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WORKS  OF  HONORS  DE  BALZAC. 

Translated  by  Miss  K.  P.  WORMELEY. 
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"  Scenes  from  Country  Life,"  "  Scenes  from  Provincial  Life,"  **  Philosophical  Studies,"  etc. 

Handsome  12mo  volumes.     Uniform  in  size  and  style. 
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JOHN   GREENj:-EAF  WHITTIER 
On  Saturday,  Dec.  17,  John  Greenleaf  Whittier 
celebrated   his  eightieth   birthday.     Poems   and 
tellers  of  coogratulatiort  were  sent  him  by  James 


Russell  Lowell,  Dr.  Holmes,  Wak  Whhinan,  Ed- 
ward Everett  Hale,  John  Cable,  Col.  Higginson, 
Miss  Guiney,  Miss  Phelps,  Lucy  Larcom,  and 
other  distinguished  writers.  Mr.  Whittier  spent 
the  day  quietly.  The  Boston  Advertiser  of  Dec. 
17  contained  a  full  report  of  the  letters  received. 
The  story  of  Whittier's  life  is  a  very  brief  and 
a  very  simple  one.  He  was  born  in  the  beautiful 
Merrimack  Valley,  five  miles  out  from  the  mar- 
ket-town of  Haverhill,  Mass.,  Dec.  7,  1807.  At 
his  primitive  homestead  all  things  were  elemen- 
tary and  of  the  plainest  cast.  Both  his  parents 
were  Quakers,  and  his  ancestors  on  both  sides 


HIS  LIFE  AND  HIS  WORKS. 

had  belonged  to  the  Society  of  Friends  for  many 
generations.  John  Whittier,  the  father  of  the 
poet,  is  described  by  citizens  of  Haverhill  as 
having  been  a  rough,-  but  upright,  kind-hearted 
farmer.  His  neighbors  gave  him  the  nickname 
•*  Quaker  Whycher."  He  seems  to  have  been  a 
sturdy,  decided  person,  and  deeply  religious. 
There  was  no  Friends'  church  in  Haverhill,  yet 
invariably  on  First  Days  "Quaker  Whycher's" 
one-horse  chaise  could  be  seen  winding  toward 
the  old  brown  meeting-house  in  Amesbury,  six 
miles  away.  According  to  the  poet,  one  of  the 
reasons  why  his  mother  removed  to  Amesbury, 
in  1840,  was  that  she  might  be  near  the  little 
Friends'  "  meeting"  in  that  town. 

Apropos  of  his  boyhood,  we  are  told  that  Whit- 
tier, even  when  a  liitle  lad,  was  always  writing 
verses  instead  of  doing  sums  on  his  slate  in 
school.  The  reading  material  that  came  into  his 
father's  house  consisted  of  the  almanac  and  the 
weekly  village  newspaper,  with  perhaps  a  score 
of  books  and  pamphlets,  among  them  Lindley 
Murray's  "Reader"  and  Ellwood's  "  Davideis, 
or,  the  life  of  David,  King  of  Israel."  There 
was  nothing  to  learn  of  the  outer  world  except 
from  the  eccentric  and  often  picturesque  stroller, 
who  in  those  days  peddled,  sang,  or  fiddled  from 
village  to  village.  Yet  the  boy's  poetic  fancy 
and  native  sense  of  rhythm  apparently  were  not 
inert.  He  listened  eagerly  to  the  provincial  tra- 
ditions and  legends — a  genuine  folk-lore  recounted 
by  his  elders  at  the  fireside — and  he  began  to  put 
his  thought  in  numbers  at  the  earliest  age. 

A  great  stimulus  came  in  the  shape  of  Bums' 
poems,  for  which  he  owed  his  introduction  to  a 
wandering  Scotchman,  who,  after  eating  bread 
and  cheese  and  drinking  a  mug  of  cider  at  the 
Quaker  farm-house,  gave  his  hosts  "  Bonny 
Doon,"  "Highland  Mary,"  and  "  Auld  Lang 
Syne."  Not  long  afterward,  the  boy  John  was 
gathering  in  hay  on  the  farm  when  a  peddler 
stopped  and  took  from  his  pack  a  copy  of  Burns, 
which  was  eagerly  purchased.  "It  was  one  of 
those  happenings,"  says  Stedman,  "  that  seem 
ordained  for  poets." 

The  first  poem  published  by  Whittier,  and  the 
first  which  he  is  known  to  have  written,  was  a  piece 
of  blank  verse,  entitled  "The  Deity,"  which  was 
printed  in  1826,  in  the  Newburyport  Free  Press^ 
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then  recently  started  by  William  Lloyd  Garrison, 
the  lion-hearted  champion  of  freedom,  long  since 
glorified  with  the  name  he  gave  his  first  pronun- 
ciamento,  the  Liberator,  who  greatly  affected  the 
course  of  Whittier's  life.  Elated  with  the  success 
of  his  first  effort,  the  boy  of  nineteen  sent  other 
poems,  all  anonymously,  to  the  editor,  whose  good 
taste  had  been  so  signally  demonstrated.  They 
attracted  Garrison's  attention  so  strongly  that 
he  finall^r  inquired  of  the  postman  who  it  was 
that  was  sending  him  letters  from  East  Haver- 
hill. On  being  informed,  Garrison  decided  to 
ride  over  on  horseback,  a  distance  of  fifteen 
miles,  and  see  his  contributor.  The  acquaintance 
thus  begun  ripened  into  friendship.  We  learn 
from  his  biographer,  W.  S.  Kennedy,  that  when 
young  Whittierwent  to  Boston,  in  the  winter  of 
1828-29,  he  roomed  and  boarded  with  Garrison  ; 
and  it  is  well  known  that  he  became  a  frequent 
contributor  to  the  Liberator^  and  was  for  a  quarter 
of  a  century  associated  with  its  editor  in  anti- 
slavery  labors. 

At  the  age  of  nineteen,  the  year  of  his  first 
public  venture  in  verse,  Whittier  began  attending 
the  Haverhill  Academy.  In  another  year  we 
find  him  the  conductor  of  a  tariff  newspaper,  the 
Boston  Manufacturer,  in  Boston.  In  1830  he 
was  back  again  at  Haverhill,  and  before  his 
twenty-fifth  birthday  he  had  experienced  the 
vicissitudes  of  old-time  journal bm,  changing  from 
one  desk  to  another  at  Haverhill,  Boston,  and 
Hartford,  at  which  place  he  published  his  first 
volume,  a  thin  little  book,  entitled  **  Legends  of 
New  England,"  in  prose  and  verse.  Another 
metrical  production,  "Moll  Pitcher:  a  tale  of 
the  witch  at  Nahant,"  which  was  published  in 
1831  or  1832,  seems  to  have  completely  dis- 
appeared. At  Hartford  also,  he  edited,  with  a 
well-composed  preface,  the  "Remains"  of  his 
friend,  J.  G.  Brainard.  His  work  on  this  was  the 
first  of  his  writings,  which  evinced  much  maturity 
of  mind.  A  passage  from  this  introduction  is 
worth  quoting,  because  it  shows  that  at  the  age 
of  twenty-six,  Mr.  Whittier  had  formed  the  reso- 
lution to  find  in  his  native  land  the  sources  of 
poetic  inspiration.  **  It  has  been  often  said,"  he 
wrote,  *'  that  the  New  World  is  deficient  in  the 
elements  of  poetry  and  romance  ;  that  its  bards 
must  of  necessity  linger  over  the  classic  ruins  of 
other  lands,  draw  their  sketches  of  character  from 
foreign  models,  and  paint  nature  under  the  soft 
beauty  of  an  Eastern  sky.  On  the  contrary.  New 
England  is  full  of  romance,  and  her  writers 
would  do  well  to  follow  the  example  of  Brainard. 
The  great  forests  which  our  fathers  penetrated, 
the  red  men,  their  struggle  and  their  disappearance, 
the  pow-wow  and  the  war-dance,  the  savage  in- 
road and  the  English  sally,  the  tale  of  superstition 
and  the  scenes  of  witchcraft — all  these  are  rich 
materials  of  poetry." 


In  1831  Mr.  Whittier  entered  the  period  of  life 
during  which  he  worked  with  the  reformers  and 
for  which,  rather  than  for  any  literary  achieve- 
ment, he  has  expressed  a  wish  to  be  remembered. 
But  space  forbids  us  following  him  through  that 
stormy  period.  He  was  the  secretary  of  the  first 
anti-slavery  convention,  a  signer  of  the  Declara- 
tion of  Sentiments,  and  to  quote  Mr.  Sted man's 
language,  *'  at  an  age  when  bard  lings  are  making 
sonnets  to  a  mistress's  eyebrow,"  he  was  facing 
mobs  at  Plymouth,  Boston,  and  Philadelphia. 
After  seven  or  eight  years  of  this  stormy  service, 
he  settled  down  in  Amesbury,  sending  out  as 
ever  his  prose  and  poetry  to  forward  the  cause. 
But  now  his  humane  and  fervent  motives  were 
understood  even  by  his  opponents  and  "  the 
sweetness  of  his  rural  lyrics  and  idyls  had  testified 
for  him  as  a  poet."  After  the  war.  Garrison — 
at  last  crowned  with  honor,  and  rejoicing  in  the 
consummation  of  his  work — was  seldom  heard. 
Whittier  in  his  hermitage,  the  resort  of  many 
pilgrims,  has  steadily  renewed  his  song.  '*  While 
chanting  in  behalf  of  every  patriotic  or  humane 
effort  of  his  time,  he  has  been  the  truest  singer  of 
our  homestead  and  way-side  life,  and  has  ren- 
dered all  the  legends  of  his  region  into  familiar 
verse.  The  habit  of  his  youth  has  clung  to  him, 
and  he  often  misses,  in  his  too  facile  rhyme  and 
rhythm,  the  graces,  the  studied  excellence  of 
modem  work.  But  in  all,  as  we  have  seen,  and 
more  than  others,  he  has  read  the  heart  of  New 
England,  and  expressed  the  convictions  of  New 
England  at  her  height  of  moral  supremacy — the 
distinctive  enjoyment  of  which,  in  view  of  the 
growth  of  the  Union,  and  the  spread  of  her 
broods  throughout  its  territory,  may  not  occur 
again."* 


Mr.  Whittier  bears  his  years  remarkably  well. 
In  repose  his  face  has,  we  are  told,  a  certain 
air  of  melancholy,  but  now  and  then,  as  you  con- 
verse with  him,  his  countenance  is  irradiated  by 
a  sudden  smile  full  of  benignity.  According  to 
Mr.  W.  S.  Kennedy,  his  is  one  of  those  natures 
toward  which  every  one  is  attracted  at  first  sight. 
The  quaint  grammatical  solecisms  of  the  Quaker 
and  the  New  England  farmer — the  "thees"  and 
the  omission  of  the  gs  from  present  participles 
and  other  words  ending  in  ing  are  said  to  g^ve 
the  poet's  conversation  a  certain  piquancy  and 
picturesqueness.  It  is  observed,  however,  that 
Mr.  Whittier  does  not  commit  the  blunder  of 
using  thee  as  if  it  could  possibly  be  correct  in  the 
nominative  case,  but  is  careful  to  say  thou  in  the 
proper  place.  It  is  likely  enough  that  he  is  more 
careless  in  conversation.  A  laborer  whom  the 
poet  had  employed  told  Mr.  Kennedy  that  Mr. 
Whittier  talked  just  like  common  folks.     "  We 

*  E.  C.  Sted man,  *•  Poets  of  America."  (Houghton, 
Mifflin  &  Co.) 


January^  1888.  J 


THE  LITERARY  NEWS. 


was  ulkin'  about  the  apples  one  day,  and  he  said, 
'Some  years  they  ain't  wuth  pickin' ; '  just  like 
anybody  you  know;  ain't  stuck  up  at  all.  He 
likes  to  talk  with  farmers  and  common  folks;  he 
don't  go  much  with  the  big  bugs."  Modesty  and 
shyness  form  his  most  distinctive  personal  or  con- 
stitutional peculiarity.  But  according  to  his  bi- 
ographer it  is  well  known  to  the  poet's  personal 
friends  that  he  has  a  good  deal  of  genial  mellow 
humorousness  in  his  nature.  Of  his  unfailing 
kindness  no  more  impressive  proof  could  be  fur- 
nished than  hts  custom  of  answering  every  one 
of  the  innumerable  letters  addressed  to  him  by 
young  literary  aspirants,  or  by  others  who  desire 
his  advice  and  help. 

Mr.  Whittier's  legal  residence  is  Amesbury, 
Mass.,  but  for  the  larger  part  of  his  time  "he 
dwelleth  or  hath  his  home  "  in  Danvers,  which  is 
thus  described : 

••  Mr.  Whittier  lives  with  near  relatives  at  their 
residence,  something  more  than  a  mile  north- 
west of  the  principal  village  of  the  town.  The 
place  is  reached  by  a  northerly  branch  from  a 
road  leading  west  to  Mkldleton.  The  locality  is 
marked  by  the  numerals  '  46 '  upon  Mr.  Upham's 
map  of  Salem  village.  The  old  '  Boston  Path,' 
aa  inland  road,  leading  through  Medford  and 
Reading  to  Ipswich  and  Newbury  port  and  the 
northern  settlements,  passed,  by  an  alternative 
and  scarcely  secondary  line,  directly  by  the  site 
of  this  residence.  This  path  may  still  be  traced 
with  carefulness  and  much  crossing  of  pastures ; 
and  in  visiting  the  place  any  reader  who  chooses 
may  follow  it. 

'*  The  spot  is  a  delightful  one.  The  house  it- 
self is  spacious  and  hospitable,  modem  as  to  com- 
fort and  convenience,  and  venerable  enough  for 
dignity  and  homelike  looks.  The  material  is 
wood,  and  the  color  a  light  brown.  It  is  planted 
somewhat  broadly  and  at  length  upon  the  ground, 
with  pillars  on  either  side  reaching  to  nearly  the 
full  height  of  the  building.  An  addition  has 
lately  been  made  toward  the  east,  and  in  this  wing 
of  the  building  are  the  apartments  specially  de- 
voted to  Mr.  Whittier. 

"His  private  sitting-room,  or  study,  if  you 
enter  it,  you  will  find  to  be  a  room  furnished  for 
use  and  ease,  warmed  with  its  fire  of  coal  in  an 
open  grate,  and  with  no  aspect  of  newness  and 
unfamiliarity  with  life,  but  looking  much  as  if  its 
companionable  and  benignant  occupant  might 
have  been  at  home  in  it  for  a  quarter  of  a  century." 

And  it  is  here,  at  his  dear  Oak  Knoll,  that  we 
love  best  to  picture  Whittier  to  ourselves,  seated 
beneath  the  ample  veranda,  old,  and  well-nigh 
deaf,  but  still  singing  in  strains  that  have  touched 
the  sympathies  of  millions: 

And  so  beside  the  silent  sea 

I  wait  the  muffled  oar ; 
No  barm  can  come  from  Him  to  me 

On  ocean  or  on  sbore. 


I  know  not  where  His  islands  lift 
Their  fronded  palms  in  air  ; 

I  only  know  I  cannot  drift 
Beyond  His  love  and  care. 

O  brothers !  if  my  faith  is  vain, 

If  hopes  like  these  betray, 
Pray  for  me  that  my  feet  may  gain 

The  sure  and  safer  way. 

And  Thou,  O  Lord,  by  whom  are  seen 

Thy  creatures  as  they  be, 
Forgive  me  if  too  close  I  lean 

My  human  heart  on  Thee. 


The  following  is  a  list  of  his  published  works 
in  the  order  of  their  appearance  in  print :  "  Le- 
gends of  New  England,"  1831  ;  *' Justice  and 
Expediency"  (a  pamphlet  on  the  slave  question), 
1833  ;  "  Mogg  Megone,"  1836  ;  "  Ballads,"  1838  ; 
"Lays  of  My  Home,  and  other  poems,"  1843  ; 
"  The  Stranger  in  Lowell,"  1845  ;  "  Supernatural- 
ism  in  l(rw  England,"  1847;  "The  Bridal  of 
Pennacook,"  1848;  "The  Voices  of  Freedom" 
and  "Leaves  from  Margaret  Smith's  Journal," 
1449  ;  "  Songs  of  Labor,  and  other  poems"  and 
"Old  Portraits .  and  Modem  Sketches,**  1850; 
"The  Chapel  of  the  Hermits,"  1853;  ** Literary 
Recreations  and  Miscellanies,"  1854  ;  "  The  Pano- 
rama, and  other  poems,"  1856  ;  "  Home  Ballads, 
and  other  poems,"  i860 ;  "  In  Waf  Time,  and 
other  poems,"  "National  Lyrics"  and  "Maud 
Muller,"  1865  ;  "Snow-Bound,"  1866  ;  "  Tent  on 
the  Beach, and  other  poems,"  1867  ;  "  Among  the 
Hills,  and  other  poems,"  1868;  "Miriam,  and 
other  poems,"  1870  ;  "  The  Pennsylvania  Pilgrim, 
and  other  poems,"  1872  ;  "  Mabel  Martin,"  1874  ; 
"Hazel  Blossoms,"  1875  ;  "The  King's  Missive, 
and  other  poems,"  1881  ;  "The  Bay  of  Seven 
Islands,"  1883  ;  "Jack  in  the  Pulpit,"  1884  ;  and 
"  St.  Gregory's  Guest,  and  recent  poems,"  1886. 
Mr.  Whittier's  latest  contribution,  appears  in  St, 
Nicholas  for  January,  which  opens  with  a  ballad 
entitled  •  *  The  Brown  Dwarf  of  RUgen ."  Accom- 
panying it  are  several  illustrations  by  E.  H. 
Blashfield. 

%♦ 

Those  desiring  full  biographies  of  Mr.  Whittier 
will  find  satisfactory  works  in  W.  S.  Kennedy's 
Life,  Genius,  and  Writings  of  John  Greenleaf 
Whittier,"  published  by  the  D.  Lothrop  Company 
in  1882 ;  and  in  F.  W.  Underwood's  "  Life  of 
Whittier,"  published  by  Ticknor  &  Co.  Ap- 
preciative sketches  of  his  life  and  works  will  be 
found  in  Eugene  Lawrence's  "  Primer  of  American 
Literattu-e,"  published  by  Harper  &  Bros. ;  and  in 
that  treasure  of  information  E.  C.  Stedman's 
•*  Poets  of  America,"  published  by  Houghton, 
Mifflin  &  Co.  Whittier's  works  are  all  published 
by  Houghton,  Mifflin  &  Co.,  in  a  variety  of 
editions.  To  this  house  we  are  also  indebted  for  . 
the  portrait  of  the  poet  which  heads  this  sketch 
of  his  life. 
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Charles   Darwin. 

From  Public  Opinion. 

These  volumes  contain  matter  of  absorbing 
interest.  They  portray  the  personal  character  of 
the  most  remarkable  man  of  the  nineteenth  cen- 
tury. We  are  here  introduced  to  the  man  Charles 
Darwin.  We  are  accorded  the  rare  privilege  of 
seeing  the  g^reat  naturalist  as  he  appeared  in  his 
own  home,  where,  during  more  than  forty  years, 
he  quietly  pursued  original  researches  and  worked 
out  a  series  of  problems  which  at  once  profoundly 
agitated  both  the  scientific  and  religious  world 
and  challenged  the  attention  of  thinking  men  in 
all  lands.  These  volumes  are  made  up  with  the 
view  of  presenting  a  faithful  picture  of  the  philoso- 
pher of  evolution.  They  embrace  a  sketch*  of 
the  Darwin  family,  an  account  of  the  develop- 
ment of  the  naturalist's  mind  and  character  in  the 
form  of  an  autobiography,  a  collection  of  his  pri- 
vate letters  on  scientific  subjects,  extracts  from 
his  diary,  etc.  The  greater  part  of  the  autobiog- 
raphy was  written,  we  are  told,  in  1876,  and  was 
designed  for  the  amusement  and  instruction  of 
his  children.  It  serves,  however,  an  important 
purpose  in  this  work,  as  it  shows  that  this  bold 
thinker  was  in  fact  a  singularly  amiable  and  mod- 
est man.  It  is  a  notable  fact,  taken  in  connec- 
tion with  the  vast  extent  and  variety  of  Darwin's 
work,  that  "  for  nearly  forty  years,"  the  editor 
tells  us,  *'  he  never  knew  one  day  of  the  health  of 
ordinary  men,  and  thus  his  life  was  one  long 
struggle  against  the  weariness  and  strain  of  sick- 
ness." His  work  was  done  in  snatches,  and  his 
intervals  of  rest,  if  such  it  can  be  called,  were 
filled  up  with  general  reading,  novels  claiming  a 
considerable  share  of  his  attention.  Notwith- 
standing his  bodily  suffering,  we  are  told  that  his 
life  appeared  to  his  friends  as  a  notably  joyous 
one.  In  working  out  his  theory  of  the  origin  of 
species  and  natural  selection  Darwin  seems  to 
have  changed  his  religious  views  by  almost  im- 
perceptible degrees.  "  Disbelief  crept  over  me," 
he  says,  "  at  a  very  slow  rate,  but  was  at  last 
complete.  The  rate  was  so  slow  that  I  felt  no 
distress.  ...  I  may  truly  say  that  I  am  like 
a  man  who  has  become  color-blind,  and  the  uni- 
versal belief  by  men  of  the  existence  of  redness 
makes  my  present  loss  of  perception  of  not  the 
least  value  as  evidence."  And  yet  this  great 
thinker  confesses  that  there  is  a  "  source  of  con- 
viction in  the  existence  of  God  "  in  what  he  terms 
"  the  extreme  difficulty,  or  rather  impossibility, 
of  conceiving  this  immense  and  wonderful  uni- 
verse, including  man  with  his  capacity  of  looking 
far  backward  and  far  into  futurity,  as  the  result 
of  blind  chance  or  necessity.  When  thus  reflect- 
ing, I  feel  compelled  to  look  to  a  First  Cause  hav- 
ing an  intelligent  mind  in  some  degree  analogous 
to  that  of  man,  and  I  deserve  to  be  called  a  the- 


ist."  It  is  somewhat  remarkable  that  while 
Darwin  felt  assured  that  there  was  nothing  in  his 
scientific  theories  to  disturb  religious  convictions 
in  others  he  was  himself  seriously  disturbed  by 
them.    (Appleton.     2  v.,  $4*5o.) 


Benjamin  Franklin. 

From  the  American. 

Benjamin  Franklin  was  not  a  man  of  letters  at 
all.  He  holds  no  place  in  literature.  Professor 
McMaster,  in  summing  up  his  work  with  his 
pen,  names  the  "Speech  of  Father  Abraham" 
and  the  "  Autobiography "  as  the  things  best 
entitling  him  to  literary  distinction,  yet  the 
former  is  a  trifle  (it  occupies  eleven  pages  in 
the  present  volume),  and  the  "  Autobiography  " 
has  its  interest,  not  as  a  work  of  literature,  but  as 
the  naive^  plain-spoken,  confessions  of  a  famous, 
and — as  his  present  biographer  declares  him — 
wonderfully  successful  man. 

It  is  the  personality  of  Franklin  which  gives 
him  and  everything  connected  with  him  all  their 
interest,  and  this  Prof.  McMaster  graphically  pre- 
sents. It  cannot  be  said  that  he  makes  a  portrait 
without  warts  or  pimples  ;  on  the  contrary,  the 
impression  he  leaves  will,  we  fear,  not  be  the 
idealized  one  which  has  so  long  been  cherished  in 
connection  with  the  name  of  *'  Doctor  Franklin." 
We  are  told  in  more  than  one  place  of  character- 
istics that  do  not  sit  well  upon  the  truly  great. 
Nonetheless,  this  is  a  most  lively  and  interesting 
book.  It  deals  very  intelligently  with  all  the 
Colonial  surroundings  of  Franklin's  career  aftei 
became  to  Philadelphia,  and  explains  his  attitude 
toward  the  several  questions  of  public  policy  that 
arose  just  before  the  Revolution.  It  is,  like  other 
of  Mr.  McMaster's  writings  (especially  his  paper 
on  William  Bradford,  the  first  printer  of  Phila- 
delphia), marked  by  disfavor  toward  the  Quakers 
of  the  colony  ;  and  their  vain  effort  to  maintain 
the  consistency  of  their  religious  profession  of 
peace,  in  the  face  of  the  war  complications  which 
others  had  stirred  up  and  which  they  could  no 
longer  allay,  do  not  receive  from  him  —  any 
mark  of  sympathy  or  even  of  comprehension. 
Indeed  he  speaks  of  the  successes  which  England 
won  in  her  war  with  France,  in  1758-60,  as  mak- 
ing that  period  "  in  many  respects  the  most 
glorious  and  the  most  important  in  English  his- 
tory," a  curious  estimate,  certainly,  of  the  com- 
parative value  of  different  forms  of  human  activity, 
and  of  the  several  epochs  of  English  history. 

The  merit  of  Prof.  McMaster's  book  is  its  con- 
cise, well-proportioned  narrative  of  Franklin's 
whole  career.  Nothing  of  importance  is  omitted. 
Even  the  candid  disclosures  concerning  his  private 
life  which  are  given  in  the  "  Autobiography  "  are 
stated  here  with  no  less  candor.  (Houghton,  M 
I1.25) 
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TEMPLE  OF   NERVA,    PANTANI   POSTERN. 
From  Wey^s  ^'■Romty    i^Appleton.) 


Wey's  Rome. 

From  W.   IV,  Story's  Introduction. 

Mr.  Wey's  book  seems  worthy  of  commenda- 
tion not  only  for  its  letter-press,  which  is  full 
of  varied  interest,  and  written  in  a  lively  and 
^mpathetic  spirit,  but  also  for  its  illustrations, 
which  form  perhaps  its  most  characteristic  feat- 
ve.  and  are  so  exceedini^ly  attractive  and  spirited 
thai  they  alone  would  make  every  one  who  loves 
Rome  desire  to  possess  it. 

A  book  on  Rome  requires  pictorial  illustrations 


to  bring  again  before  the  eye  the  objects  which 
it  describes  and  to  give  to  them  that  color  and 
life  which  no  mere  verbal  description  can  ever  con- 
vey. When  both  are  happily  united,  as  in  this 
case,  the  text  interprets  the  picture,  and  the  pict- 
ure gives  point  to  the  text.  A  large  number  of 
the  illustrations  are  taken  from  photographs, 
with  adjustments  and  modifications  of  light  and 
dark,  distance  and  effect,  so  as  to  produce  a  pic- 
torial effect  ;  and  this  is  done  with  skill  and  judg- 
ment.   (Appleton.     $10  ;  mor.,  $2a) 
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Scudder's  Men  and  Letters. 

From  tkt  JV.  Y.  Evtning  P^t, 
Some  of  the  papers  which  are  gathered  in  this 
attractively  printed  volume  have  met  with  passing 
notice  from  us  on  their  original  appearance  in  the 
magazines,  and  are  now  pleasantly  recalled  by 
this  permanent  publication.  They  are  rather  lit- 
erary talk  about  men  and  books  than  strict  criti- 
cism, and  they  gain  in  interest  by  the  personal 
quality  which  one  feels  in  them  now  that  they  are 
collected  and  can  be  read  consecutively.  Much 
the  best  of  them,  in  our  judgment,  is  the  sketch 
of  Dr.  Mulford,  whose  individuality  must  have 
been  striking  in  the  circle  of  his  friends,  and  is  well, 
though  briefly,  rendered  here  by  means  of  per- 
sonal reminiscences.  There  is  a  fine  perception  of 
the  humorous  aspects  which  belong  to  the  type  of 
character  that  identifies  him  as  akin  to  the 
divines  of  the  old  time,  and  Mr.  Scudder  has  the 
skill  to  exhibit  them  without  derogating  from  his 
subject's  worth. 

In  the  remainder  of  the  volume  there  is  nothing 
that  especially  evokes  remark.  Landor,  Long- 
fellow, Emerson,  Mrs.  Gilchrist,  Dr.  Muhlenberg, 
Maurice,  and  general  views  of  how  to  write  his- 
tory, how  to  turn  American  history  into  drama* 
and  how  to  estimate  Shakespeare's  present  and 
future  import  to  the  world,  constitute  the  sub- 
ject-matter ;  and  these  topics  are  treated  in  a 
broad  way,  not  too  exacting  of  either  author  or 
reader.  The  papers,  taken  together,  belong  with 
that  body  of  journeyman-work,  half-way  be- 
tween letters  and  journalism,  of  which  so  much 
is  being  done,  and  being  better  done  than  ever  be- 
fore. The  fate  of  most  of  it  is  the  oblivion  that 
follows  ephemeral  things ;  but  here  and  there  is 
an  attempt  at  salvage,  and  certainly  these  essays 
of  Mr.  Scudder's  are  better  wor^h  rescue  than  the 
greater  portion  of  recent  works  of  criticism  simi- 
larly collected.  The  book  is  dedicated  to  Dr. 
Henry  Mills  Alden,  in  a  happy  little  preface  beg- 
ging him  **  be  my  one  reader — surely  that  is  the^ 
least  return  one  can  make  for  having  a  book  dedi- 
cated to  him."    (Houghton,  M.    $1.25.) 


Guatemala. 

Fr^m  th«  Boston  Travtller. 

In  the  work  entitled  "  Guatemala,  the  Land 
of  the  Quetzal,"  by  Mr.  William  T.  Brigham. 
we  find  the  most  adequate  and  practical  work 
that  has  up  to  this  time  been  written  on  the 
resources  of  Central  America.  It  is  a  book 
which  has  reference  to  a  living  present,  an  ex- 
panding^future,  rather  than  to  an  historic  past. 
It  is  a  work  for  the  business  man,  for  the  citizen 
in  touch  with  the  great  life  of  to-day,  rather  than 
for  the  archaeologist  or  the  dreamer.  An  im- 
mense annual  increase  of  population  in  America 
forces  life  into  advancing  channels.    More  space 


and  more  resources  of  existence  are  demanded, 
and  he  who  opens  up  new  fields  for  earning  sub- 
sistence is  a  public  benefactor.  To  a  great  de- 
gree Central  America  has  been  waste  land. 
But  now  that  science  and  the  march  of  progress 
has  taken  it  in  hand,  its  sanitary  conditions  will 
be  largely  corrected  by  knowledge,  and  its  facili- 
ties be  developed.  With  railroads  completed 
from  the  United  States  to  the  plain  of  Anahuac, 
and  projected  through  South  America,  a  vast 
country  is  opened  to  commercial  enterprises  and 
individual  industries.  Central  America  was  *'  the 
cradle  of  civilization"  on  this  continent;  its 
monumental  field  has  attracted  the  study  of 
archaeologists;  but  modern  life  has  sought  it  and 
left  it  stranded  and  forsaken.  Mr.  Brigham  says 
there  are  even  new  thousands  of  square  miles  of 
wholly  unexplored  territory  between  the  Isthmus 
of  Tehuantepec  and  the  Lake  of  Nicaragua. 

Mr.  Brigham  finds  the  climate  one  of  the 
^nest  on  the  North  American  continent,  the 
scenery  varied  and  attractive;  valleys  that  rival 
the  paradises  of  the  islands  of  the  Pacific,  forests 
dense  and  luxurious,  the  Brazilian;  volcanoes  as 
grand  as  Mt.  Etna.  There  are  no  dangerous 
beasts  or  reptiles,  and  it  is  a  great  natural  fruit 
country  for  oranges  and  bananas.  Of  the  orange 
growth  Mr.  Brigham  says: 

"  The  delusion  which  has  led  so  many  to  plant 
orange  trees  on  the  frost-visited  sand-banks  of 
Florida  has  at  last  turned  the  attention  of  Ameri- 
cans to  the  desirability  of  orange  walks  not  too 
remote  from  our  principal  fruit  markets.  The 
Florida  oranges,  while  sweet  and  juicy,  are  want- 
ing in  flavor,  especially  the  mandarin  sort,  which 
is  far  inferior  to  the  fruit  of  that  variety  raised 
in  China. 

*'  Even  the  Louisiana  oranges,  which  are  gener- 
ally superior  to  those  of  Florida,  are  not  first- 
rate.  As  a  substitute  for  these  unsuitable  re- 
gions Gautemala  offers  great  advantages.  At 
Teleman,  on  the  Polocbic,  the  quality  even  of 
the  uncultivated  fruit  is  nearly  equal  to  that  of 
the  Syrian  oranges — that  is,  finer  than  any  1 
have  seen  in  Jamaica  or  the  West  Indies  general- 
ly— and  the  same  fruit  can  be  raised  on  all  the 
Guatemala  bottom-lands  of  the  Atlantic  coast. 
Oranges  of  many  varieties  can  also  be  grown  in 
the  greatest  perfection  in  the  rich  upland  val- 
leys." 

Another  commercial  resource  is  the  India- 
rubber  tree,  and  the  cocoanut,  the  nutmeg  and 
various  other  tropical  products  are  produced. 
Of  sugar  he  says  that  in  the  rich  valleys  of  the 
Atlantic  seaboard  cane  will  grow  nine  feet  in  as 
many  months,  will  yield  four  tons  of  sugar  to 
the  acre,  will  ratoon  freely  for  20  years  with- 
out replanting,  and  may  be  ground  during  nine 
months  of  the  year,  and  coffee  flourishes  there. 
In  a  word,  Mr.  Brigham  has  made  a  book  of 
great  practical  value,  and  one  that  cannot  fail  to 
arouse  attention  to  this  land,  which  in  a  com- 
mercial sense  is  almost  an  undiscovered  country. 
(Scribner.    $5.) 
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Negro  Troops  in  the  Rebellion. 
Fram  tkt  N.  V.  Sun, 
A  missing  but  important  chapter  in  the  history 
of  our  civil  war  has  at  last  been  supplied  by  Col. 
George  W.  Williams  in  a  striking  and  trustworthy 
account  of  the  "  Negro  Troops  in  the  Rebellion." 
The  materials  of  this  narrative  are  derived  from 
oflkial  records,  supplemented  and  illuminated  by 
such  light  as  is  cast  by  the  principal  histories 
of  the  war,  the  published  recollections  of  its  chief 
actors,  and  the  -files  of  contemporary  newspapers. 
These  materials  have  been  verified  and  sifted  with 
an  amount  of  care  and  candor  that  reflect  high 
credit  on  the  author,  and  the  resultant  facts  are 
grouped,  projected,  and  interpreted  with  a  truly 
noteworthy  degree  of  literary  skill.  No  honest 
readers  of  this  volume  will  deny  that  Col.  Williams 
has  demonstrated  at  one  stroke  that  the  negro 
race  possesses  not  only  the  gifts  of  a  soldier,  but 
those  of  a  judicial  expounder  of  events,  and  of  an 
accomplished  man  of  letters. 

In  some  preliminary  chapters  Col.  Williams  re- 
calls the  military  services  of  negro  soldiers  in 
ancient  and  modern  times.  The  facts  collected  in 
this  summary  are  unfamiliar  to  most  students, 
and  ihey  are  therefore  curious  and  interesting  in 
themselves,  besides  serving  the  purpose  of  clearing 
the  reader's  mind  from  prejudice  before  his  ap- 
proach to  the  body  of  the  narrative.  We  are  re- 
minded, for  example,  that,  according  to  inscrip- 
tions belonging  to  the  sixth  Egyptian  dynasty, 
large  numbers  of  negro  troops  were  enlisted  by 
the  Pharaohs  at  that  epoch  (say  3000  B.C.),  and 
were  victorious  in  five  successive  campaigns.  It 
is  a  reasonable  inference  that,  as  they  deserved,  so 
they  received  the  honor  of  enrollment  in  the  mil- 
itary caste.  Again,  in  the  records  relating  to  the 
nineteenth  dynasty  we  encounter  negro  soldiers, 
and  they  formed  the  strength  of  the  army  of  Shis- 
hak  when,  B.C.  971,  he  marched  against  Rehoboam. 
Id  the  delineation  of  his  army  on  the  walls  of  his 
tomb,  opened  in  1849,  were  perfect  representatives 
of  the  negro  race  in  respect  of  color,  physiognomy, 
and  hair.  There  were  also  negro  soldiers  in  the 
•  army  of  Xerxes,  and  we  may  add  (what  Col.  Will- 
iams has  omitted  to  mention)  that  there  are  fre- 
quent allusions  to  their  employment,  and  to  the 
high  position  attained  by  their  officers  in  the  an- 
nals of  the  Abbassid,  Fatimide,  and  Spanish  cali- 
phates. Indeed,  owing  to  their  reputation  for 
loyalty  and  courage,  they  were  frequently  chosen 
for  the  body  guards  of  the  Commander  of  the 
Faithful. 

The  part  taken  by  negro  soldiers  in  the  Revo- 
lutionary War  is  considered  at  sonve  length,  al- 
though there  is  a  current  impression  that  this  was 
confined  to  the  preliminary  struggles,  after  which 
a  majority  of  the  States  forbade  their  enlistment. 
Now  let  us  look  at  the  facts    constituting  the 


record  of  the  negro  troops  in  the  war  of  the  re- 
bellion. And,  first,  as  to  the  number  of  blacks  en- 
rolled. The  official  returns  show  that  not  less 
than  178,000  negrroes  were  enlisted  in  the  Union 
Army.  Of  these  Kentucky  furnished  nearly  24,000, 
Tennessee  more  than  20,000,  and  from  Louisiana 
upward  of  24.000.  From  Mississippi  came  near- 
ly 18,000,  and  the  Northern  State  of  Pennsylvania 
forwarded  8612,  or  almost  as  many  as  the  slave 
State  of  Maryland.  These  statistics  in  their  sum 
total  are  startling.  They  justify  the  comment  of 
Col.  Williams  that  this  was  the  largest  force  of 
civilized  negroes  ever  armed  and  maishalled  for 
the  field.  It  was  without  parallel  in  the  world's 
history — ^ancient  or  modern,  pagan  or  Christian — 
it  was  unique. 

In  a  chapter  which  the  author  has  appropriately 
called  the  roll  of  honor  will  be  found  many 
memorable  instances  of  deeds  of  valor  so  con- 
spicuous as  to  challenge  the  applause  of  the  com- 
manding Generals  and  of  Congress.  We  can 
here  cite  but  a  few.  I  n  the  official  report  of  the 
action  of  Sept.  29,  1864,  near  Newmarket,  we 
find  dozens  of  private  soldiers  and  non-commis- 
sioned officers  (colored)  commended  for  such 
achievements  as  being  the  first  to  enter  the  enemy's 
works,  and  honored  by  medals  for  gallantry. 
Two  black  regiments  engaged  in  this  action — 
the  First  and  Tenth  United  States  Colored 
Troops — had,  by  general  order,  inscribed  upon 
their  colors  the  name  of  "Wilson's  Wharf," 
that  being  the  place  where  they  defeated  the 
cavalry  of  Fitzhugh  Lee. 

This  book,  taken  as  a  whole,  constitutes  a 
powerful  and  unanswerable  argument  in  favor  of 
the  erection  of  a  suitable  monument  to  the 
memory  of  the  black  soldiers,  who  in  numbers 
never  before  properly  set  forth,  and  with  a  valor 
not  yet  appreciated,  fought  for  the  Union,  whose 
organic  law  for  upward  of  seventy  years  had  re- 
garded them  as  chattels.    (Harper.    $  1.75.) 

Life  of  George  Washington. 

From  The  Phiiadelj^hia  Evening  Telegraph. 

Mr.  Hale  has  been  animated  with  two  com- 
mendable desires  in  connection  with  the  making 
of  a  new  biography  of  George  Washington — one 
is  to  reduce  his  subject  from  the  position  of  a 
demigod  to  a  human  level,  and  the  other  is  to 
permit  him  as  far  as  possible  to  tell  his  own  story. 
Mr.  Hale  claims  that  Washington  left  autobio- 
graphical material  superior  in  amount  and  im- 
portance to  that  left  by  almost  any  other  great 
public  man.  four-fifths  of  which  is  still  in  manu- 
script, and  very  much  of  which  has  never  been 
put  to  any  proper  use.  His  aim  in  the  prepara- 
tion of  the  work  now  under  discussion  has  been 
to  use  this  material — largely  made  up  of  diaries 
and  little  books  covering  his  whole  career  from 
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the  time  be  made  a  start  in  the  world  till  his 
death — in  such  a  way  as  to  present  the  subject, 
Washington,  as  far  as  possible  from  the  Washing- 
ingtonian  standpoint.  Mr.  Hale  is  an  experienced 
and  skilful  bookmaker — and  this  particular  book 
is  far  from   being  the  least  worthy  that  he  has 


FIRST    PRESIDENTIAL  MANSION,    FRANKUN    SQUARE,    NEW   YORK. 
From  E,  E.  HaWs  ^'Lt/e  of  Washington:''    (Putnam.) 

made  himself  responsible  for.  Indeed  we  think  it 
has  substantial  merits  that  many  of  his  excursions 
into  the  realms  of  romance  do  not  have.  (Put- 
nam.   $1. 50 ) 

History  of  the  Inquisition. 

Extract  from  the  N.  Y.  Times. 

The  former  writings  of  Henry  Charles  Lea 
will  secure  for  this  history  ot  the  Inquisition  a 
wide  hearing  and  an  interested  welcome.  His 
work  on  sacerdotal  celibacy,  first  published  many 
years  ago,  has  been  admired  by  all  thoughtful 
readers  of  it,  and  has  been  found  useful  by  men 
of  eminence  in  historical  studies  and  notably  by 
Mr.  Lecky,  who  gave  it  a  most  flattering  note  in 
his  "  History  of  European  Morals."  Mr.  Lea  is  a 
historian  who  accumulates  his  material  before 
he  attempts  to  write;  who  is  an  embodiment  of 
industry  and  conscientious  thoroughness  in  bis 
work  of  accumulation,  and  who  writes  at  his 
leisure  and  in  the  deliberate,  calm,  and  philosoph- 
ical manner  that  has  not  been  too  prominent 
in  former  writers  on  these  controversial  church 
themes.  Of  histories  of  the  Inquisition  there 
has  been  no  lack  since  historical  writing  attained 
to  its  modem  accomplishments,  but  scarcely  any- 
where in  the  realm  of  human  investigation  has 
more  partisanship  or  more  conscienceless  lying 
been  produced  to  do  duty  as  historical  literature. 
Mr.  Lea  says  it  has  been  his  habit  from  the  be- 
ginning of  his  historical  studies  to  examine  the 
jurisprudence  of  a  given  period  in  order  to  learn 


something  for  a  basis  of  investigation,  for  herein 
is  presented,  he  says,  without  disguise  the  aspira- 
tions of  the  period  and  the  means  regarded  as 
best  adapted  for  their  realization.  This  declara- 
tion indicates  the  spirit  in  which  Mr.  Lea  goes  to 
work,  and  a  reading  of  this  volume  further 
shows  how  he  continues  to 
work  in  the  same  spirit.  A 
further  declaration  of  his  that 
he  has  not  "  paused  to  moralize  ** 
indicates  the  entire  absence  of 
anything  like  invective.  The 
facts  are  permitted  to  indicate 
the  moral,  and  the  reader  is  at 
liberty  to  supply  his  own  invec- 
tive. 

As  this  fitst  volume  concerns 
itself  solely  with  the  origin  of 
the  Inquisition  and  with  the  in- 
stitution as  it  existed  before  the 
Reformation,  the  reader  is  spared 
those  hideous  horrors  which  are 
associated  more  particularly  with 
the  institution  founded  in  Spain 
by  Ferdinand  and  Isabella.    And 
yet  he  learns  enough  even  here. 
But  of  the  social  and  economic 
phases  of  the  evil  he  learns  much 
that  will  convince  him  how  apt  we 
are  to  forget  the  extent  to  which  the  Inquisition  de- 
moralized the  conscience  and  the  institutions  of 
Europe,  the  human  suffering  having  diverted   at- 
tention from  that  aspect  of  the  question.    In  cases 
where  estates  were  confiscated  nothing  could  ex- 
ceed the  zeal  with  which  every  fragment  of  prop- 
erty was  hunted  up.     In  one  case  849  debts  were 
collected,  some  of  them  extremely  small ;  but  there 
is  no  record  that  the  Inquisition  paid  any  of  the 
debts  owed  by  this  estate.     The  probability   is 
that  th^  rule  that  a  heretic  could  incur  no  valid 
obligations  was  strictly  enforced,  and  thus  credit- 
ors were  shamefully  cheated.     As  any  manifesta- 
tion of  sympathy  in   such  cases  was  dangerous, 
the  warmth  of  this  charity  was  not  excessive. 
The  misery  thus  inflicted  upon  innocent  persons 
because  others  had  been  merely  suspected  is  be- 
yond calculation .     Ord  inary  trade  was  completely 
demoralized.     No  one  could  be  sure  of  the  or. 
thodoxy  of  those  with  whom  he  was  dealing,  and 
not  only  was  ownership  forfeited  as  soon  as  heresy 
had  been  committed,  but,   inasmuch  as  proceed- 
ings would  be  brought  against  the  dead  as  well  as 
the  living,  no  one  could  feel  secure  in  the  posses- 
sion  of   property  which  he  had  inherited.     For 
five  centuries  the  use  of  torture  and  the  inquisi- 
torial process  remained  the  prominent  character- 
istic  of  the  criminal  jurisprudence  of  Europe, 
and  Mr.  Lea  ascribes  the  fact  to  the  sanction  they 
had  received  from  the  Church.    (Appleton.     3  v. 
Vols.  1,2,  ea,  $3.) 
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Down  the  Islands. 

From  tkt  Boston  TravtlUr, 

Mr.  William  Agnew  Paton  has  made  of  this 
voyage  to  the  Caribbees  a  record  that  is  as  inter- 
esting as  it  is  reliable  and  instructive.  This 
journey  is  becoming  a  favorite  one  each  spring 
for  people  whom  health  or  pleasure  prompts  to 
seek  a  mild  climate,  and  the  book  offers  to  these 
a  valuable  compendium  of  information.  To  the 
general  reader  it  gives  a  series  of  suggestive 
pictures  of  the  beautiful  islands  at  which  the 
traveller  stopped — St.  Kht's  and  Dominica — the 
inhabitants  of  which  present  a  sharp  contrast  to 
the  French  Creoles  of  Martinique  ;  Barbadoes, 
which  is  described  as  "  one  grand  sugar  estate/' 
and  which  is  declared  to  be  the  most  densely 
populated  region  on  earth  ;  Demarara,  on  the 
mainland  of  British  Guiana,  and  the  towns  on  the 
adjoining  island  of  Trinidad,  where  are  to  be 
found  hosts  of  Asiatics,  Hindoos,  and  Chinese, 
reuining  the  picturesque  dress  and  the  customs 
of  their  native  lands.  Mr.  Paton  has  an  eye  for 
everything  that   is  odd,  curious,  instructive,  or 


amusing  ;  and  his  impressions  and  wayside  com- 
ments on  these  novel  sights  are  delightfully  un- 
hackneyed. He  gives  one  just  enough  historical 
fact  to  put  these  in  some  ways  singular  races  in  the 
right  perspective,  describes  their  present  appear- 
ance and  manner  of  life  with  a  felicitous  touch, 
takes  his  reader  back  on  shipboard  long  before  he 
becomes  tired  of  the  society  on  land ,  and  forthwith 
transports  him  to  other  novel  scenes.  A  fresh, 
breezy  style,  a  fund  of  genial  humor  and  lively 
fancy  lift  the  narrative  far  above  the  ordinary 
level  of  books  of  travel.  Mr.  Raton's  book  con- 
tains numerous  beautiful*  illustrations  by  the  artist, 
M.  J.  Burns,  who,  having  taken  the  trip  for  this 
purpose,  made  many  sketches  of  quaint  types  of 
character  and  picturesque  bits  of  scenery  and 
town  life,  which,  with  the  decorative  initial  letters 
and  charming  little  tail-pieces,  give  the  volume  a 
rich  holiday  appearance.  Some  of  the  chapters 
contained  in  the  first  part  of  this  volume  origi- 
nally appeared,  in  a  more  condensed  form,  in  the 
N.  Y.  Evening  Post,  More  than  half  the  con- 
tents, however,  appear  here  for  the  first  time. 
(Scribner.    $5.) 


CHURCH   WHERE   NELSON    IS   ALLEGED   TO   HAVE   BEEN   MARRIED. 
From  PatotCs  *'  Down  ikt  Islands."*     {Scribnor*s  Sons^ 
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Paul  Patoff. 

From  the  N.  Y,  Tribunt, 
"  Paul  Patoflf "  will,  [we  think,  take  rank  as 
among  the  best  of^Mr.  Crawford's  novels.  It  is 
full  of  serious  and  often  fine  work.  The  charac- 
ters are  well  discriminated  and  carefully  studied. 
It  may,  perhaps,  be  objected  that  the  supposed 
narrator  of  the  story,  Paul  Griggs,  interjects  too 
much  of  his  own  philosophy,  but  we  cannot  sym- 
pathize with  an  impatience  of  reflective  comment 
which  would  deprive  us  of  so  much  dry  and  pleas- 
ant humur,  knowledge  of  the  world,  and  quaint, 
not  bitter,  cynicism.  Paul  Griggs,  indeed,  is  an 
admirable  raconteur,  and  a  good  fellow  with  a 
full  American  flavor.  Mr.  Crawford  has  in  this 
story  ventured  upon  the  bold  experiment  of 
bringing  togetheiffour  nationalities.  Paul  Patoff 
and  his  brother  Alexander  are  Russians  ;  Grega- 
rios  is  a  Greek  ;  Griggs  is  an  American  ;  and  the 
Carvels  are  English.  To  do  this  kind  of  thing 
well  demands  a  tolerably  intimate  knowledge  of 
national  traits.  Of  course  anybody  can  label 
characters  English  or  French  or  Russian,  and  too 
many  novelists  seem  to  think  such  labelling  quite 
sufiicient,  proceeding  to  mould  their  foreigners 
thereafter  in  the  English  or  American  mould. 
But  Mr.  Crawford  has  not  followed  this  slovenly 
and  inartistic  practice.  His  Russians  are  really 
Russians,  his  Orientals  oriental,  his  Americans 
are  distinct,  and  his  English  also. 

Paul  Patoff  is  an  excellent  character-study.  So 
is  Professor  Cutter,  who  though  by  no  means 
unamiable,  would  cheerfully  sacrifice  all  his 
friends  one  after  another  on  the  altar  of  science. 
Madame  Patoff  is  a  morbid  subject,  and  it  is  diffi- 
cult to  test  the  naturalness  of  such  a  creation. 
No  doubt  there  are  and  always  have  been  moth- 
ers as  partial  and  unjust  in  their  conduct  to  their 
children,  and  her  murderous  impulses  are  but  the 
development  of  the  dominant  idea  to  insane  di- 
mensions. Hermione,  the  young  English  girl, 
strikes  us  as  the  least  successful  study  in  the 
book,  though  she  is  certainly  very  interesting, 
and  her  curious  perplexity  and  inability  to  choose 
between  the  two  brothers  is  carefully  analyzed, 
and  made  to  appear  plausible  enough.  The  situa- 
tion is  psychologically  possible  and  therefore 
justifiable.  The  chief  fault  in  it  seems  to  us  its 
effect  upon  the  general  impression  of  her  charac- 
ter previously  conveyed.  Mr.  Crawford  tells  us 
that  Hermione  had  more  of  her  father's  than  of 
her  mother's  character.  That  is,  she  was  natu- 
rally resolute,  self-possessed,  and  firm.  But  under 
the  spell  of  Alexander  she  loses  this  firmness,  and 
somehow  ceases  to  perceive  the  ethical  fallacy  of 
her  position  ;  nor  does  it  appear  probable  that 
anything  less  than  the  terrible  scene  which  creates 
so  violent  a  contrast  between  the  rivals  would 
have  extricated  her  from  her  embarrassment. 


Mr.  Crawford  has  made  abundant  use  of  his 
travels,  and  they  have  given  him  material  for  a 
number  of  cleverly  and  strongly  drawn  local  pict- 
ures. The  general  quality  of  the  work  put  into 
**  Paul  Patoff  "  is  good,  and  the  effect  upon  the 
whole  is  that  of  comprehensive  improvement. 
In  some  of  this  author's  previous  stories  there 
has  been  visible  a  certain  haste  and  impatience  of 
detail  not  compatible  with  enduring  results. 
Here  we  have  careful,  patient,  and  generally 
thorough  work,  and  it  proves  that  when  he 
chooses  Mr.  Crawford  can  equal  the  best  fiction 
of  his  time.  "  Paul  Patoff  "  is  a  very  satisfying 
novel,  and  must  heighten  the  general  estimation 
of  the  author.    (Houghton.     I1.50.) 


The  Revolution  in  Tanner*s  Lane. 

Fr»m  tki  Boston  Btacon. 

'•  The  Revolution  in  Tanner's  Lane  "  is  the  latest 
work  of  a  somewhat  remarkable  writer,  who  evi- 
dently conceals  his  identity  under  two  assumed 
names.  "  Mark  Rutherford "  is  the  author,  ac- 
cording to  the  title-page,  and  the  book,  like  one 
or  two  previous  ones  quite  as  notable,  is  "  edited 
by  his  friend,  Reuben  Shapcott."  "  The  Revolu- 
tion in  Tanner's  Lane"  is  as  much  a  series  of  brief 
essays  upon  political  and  economical  differences, 
and  the  incompatibility  of  certain  marriages 
where  persons  of  radically  different  minds  are 
bound  together,  as  a  narrative.  It  consists  of  two 
separate  stories,  between  which  there  is  no  link 
except  a  simple  acquaintance  of  one  of  the  charac- 
ters the  first  episode  with  another  who  appears 
only  in  the  second.  And  yet  the  sustained  inter- 
est is  such  that  only  a  hypercritical  reader  would 
object  to  this  apparent  lack  of  coherence.  The 
interest  is  vital  and  human  ;  the  subjects  are 
t  reated  with  strength  and  earnestness.  The  scene 
is  laid  in  the  England  of  the  Napoleonic  wars 
and  of  the  agrarian  troubles.  The  leading  charac- 
ter, Zachariah  Colman,an  intelligent  workingman, 
could  hardly  have  existed  in  any  other  country 
than  England,  nor  in  any  other  times  than  those 
following  the  French  Revolution.  One  of  the 
chief  themes  of  the  book  is  marital  incompatibility. 
Two  distinct  phases  of  this  evil  are  set  forth. 
The  writer's  pen-portraits  are  briefly  drawn,  with 
sharply  defined  gradations,  by  a  few  masterly 
touches.  His  frequent  didactic  passages  are 
terse  and  pungent.  He  often  enunciates  plain 
truths  in  blunt,  direct,  terrible  language.  In  a 
few  phrases  he  pillories  George  the  Fourth  as  that 
royal  brute  was  never  pilloried  before.  The  tone 
of  the  whole  book  teaches  not  alone  that  many  re- 
forms were  needed  in  the  past,  but  that  progress 
can  always  be  made  in  resisting  as  great  or  greater 
evils.    (Putnam.    I1.25.) 
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Throug^h   Green  Glasses. 

From  tkt  London  Literarir  World. 

A  good  laugh  over  a  good  story  is  no  bad  rec- 
ommeodalion  to  a  book,  and  this  the  author  who 
writes  under  the  name  of  "  F.  M.  Allen  "  has  pre- 
pared for  readers  of  "  Through  Green  Glasses." 
**  It  was  once  my  fortune,"  he  says,  "  to  meet  in 
a  Southern  Irish  town  a  little  old  man  whose 
mind  was  a  storehouse  of  strange  legendary  lore, 
mixed  up  with  an  odd  collection  of  quasi-histori- 
cal facts  and  fables."  As  "Dan's"  mind  quite 
soared  above  such  minor  matters  as  chronology, 
which  had  for  him  "  no  meaning  or  terrors,"  all 
his  heroes,  from  *'  St.  Patrick  "  downwards,  were, 
so  to  speak,  contemporar  es.  He  invested  them 
with  his  own  peculiar  characteristics ;  they 
"  thought  as  he  thought,  acted  as  he  would  prob- 
ably have  done  under  similar  circumstances,  and 
all  spoke  in  his  own  delightful  brogue."  The  col- 
lection and  reproduction  of  these  humorous  and 
grotesque  tales  has  undoubtedly  fallen  into  capable 
hands,  and  Mr.  Allen  has  done  full  justice  to  their 
quaint  originality  and  rich  fund  of  national  hu- 
mor. 

It  is  difficult,  where  all  is  good,  to  make  a  se- 
lection of  the  best.  Andy  Merrigan's  interview 
with  King  Cormac  on  the  Rock  of  Cashel,  when 
he  tells  the  king  of  his  discovery  of  America  ;  the 
siege  of  Don  Isle,  in  which*'  Crummle,the  great 
Protector,"  plays  such  a  mock-valiant  part  ;  and 
King  John's  second  visit  to  Waterford,  **  whin  he 
was  several  years  ouldher,  and  the  Wathcrford  peo- 
ple naaturally  expected  his  manners  wud  have  been 
improved,"  and  so  made  up  their  minds  "  to  for- 
get the  thricks  and  bla'guardin  of  the  nineteen- 
year-ould  prince,"  and  welcome  the  sovereign 
loyally,  arc  all  equally  good.  If,  however,  we 
have  any  choice  among  these  admirable  morceaux^ 
we  give  it  in  favor  of  "  Raleigh  in  Munstcr." 
The  interview  between  "  young  Roily  and  Queen 
Eleezabeth  of  all  England  "  is  inimitable.  (Ap- 
pleton.     pap.,  50  c.) 


Major  and  Minor. 

From,  tkt  Mail  and  Express. 

"Major  and  Minor,"  by  W.  E.  Norris,  the  last 
issue  of  the  Leisure  Hour  Series,  and  the  twelfth 
of  Mr.  Norris'  stories  that  have  been  reprinted 
here,  is  far  above  the  average  novel  of  the  period, 
both  as  a  study  of  English  life  and  character  and 
as  a  work  of  literary  art ;  but  we  miss  in  it  the 
charm  of  clever  writing  which  we  found  in  his 
early  novels,  particularly  in  "  Matrimony,"  the  hu- 
morous cynicism  of  which  reminded  us  of  Thack- 
eray, and  we  find  nothing  else  in  its  place,  unless 
it  be  a  sort  of  mellowed  reminiscence  of  TroUope. 
Like  Trollope,  Mr.  Norris  deals  with  types  of  the 
middle  classes  of  England,  which  he  seems  to  have 
studied  in  a  cool,  calm,  judicial  way,  without  ad- 


miration and  without  aversion;  and  while  he  has 
drawn  no  single  character  with  the  obvious  force 
which  marks  some  of  Trollope's  earlier  creations, 
the  majority  of  his  people  are  painted  with  a  more 
delicate  hand,  with  finer  touches  and  more  finish. 
Coming  later  than  Trollope,  in  the  same  walk  of 
fiction,  he  is  a  better  because  he  is  a  lighter  and 
more  polished  writer.  It  would  not  be  worth 
while  to  indicate,  even  if  we  could,  the  plot  of 
"  Major  and  Minor."  which  is  simply  the  life  story, 
or  a  portion  of  it,  of  an  elder  and  younger  brother^ 
and  of  the  good  and  bad  fortune  which  grew  out 
of  their  temperaments,  and  the  circumstances 
created  by  these  temperaments.  It  is  the  old,  old 
story  of  Jacob  and  Elsau — of  Jacob,  who  was 
astute,  and  Esau,  who  was  stupid — and  if  the 
reader  does  not  guess  how  it  will  end  he  must 
rank  among  the  Esaus  and  not  among  the  Jacobs. 
One  character,  Miss  Huntley,  the  heroine,  a 
beauty  and  a  millionaire,  is  a  masterpiece  of 
fictitious  art.  The  fault  of  the  story  is  that  it  is 
at  least  one-third  too  long.    (Holt.    2  v.,  $2.50.) 


The  Two  Masks. 

Melpomene  among  her  livid  people, 

Ere  stroke  of  lyre,  upon  Thaleia  looks. 
Warned  by  old  contests  that  one  museful  ripple 

Along  these  lips  of  rose  with  tendril  hooks 
Forebodes  disturbance  in  the  springs  of  pathos, 

Perchance  may  change  of  masks  midway  demand, 
Albeit  the  man  rise  mountainous  as  Athos, 

The  woman  wild  as  Cape  Leucadia  stand. 

For  this  the  Comic  Muse  exacts  of  creatures 

Appealing  to  the  fount  of  tears :  that  they 
Strive  never  to  outleapour  human  features, 

And  do  Right  Reason's  ordinance  obey, 
In  peril  of  the  hum  to  laughter  nighest. 

But  prove  they  under  stress  of  action's  fire 
Nobleness,  to  that  test  of  Reason  highest 

She  bows :  she  waves  them  for  the  loftier  lyre. 

From  Geo.  Mereditk^s  *'  Ballads.*^    (Robtris.) 


Seth's  Brother's  Wife. 

From  tkt  Pkiladtlpkia  Ttltgrapk. 

"  Seth's  Brother's  Wife  "  is  an  interesting  and 
important  addition  by  a  new  writer  to  that  rapid- 
ly growing  list  of  novels  which  describe  accurate- 
ly and  sympathetically  different  phases  and  con- 
ditions of  American  life.  As  regards  the  matter 
and  the  manner  of  it,  it  will  compare  most  favor- 
ably with  the  best  of  its  predecessors;  and  if  it  is 
to  some  extent  lacking  in  the  imaginative  and 
poetical  qualities  which  distinguish  the  writings 
of  a  few  of  our  novelists,  it  fairly  compensates 
for  this  by  a  virile  strength  and  an  easy  mastery 
of  the  essence  of  the  subject-matter  such  as  are 
not  the  distinguishing  characteristics  of  much  of 
the  American  fiction  of  th**  .  "  Seth's  Broth- 
er's Wife"  has  a  plot  ..a  one  of  much  interest, 
which  continually  holds  out  temptations  for 
melodramatic  treatment,  which,  however,  do  not 
seem  to  have  made  any  appeals  to    he    author 
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He,  indeed,  treats  an  excellent  invention  in  a 
fashion  which  indicates  that  his  own  interests 
were  rather  in  his  characters  than  in  the  sensa- 
tional incidents  under  which  they  develop  them- 
selves. He  makes  no  pretence  at  mystery,  and 
the  secret  of  the  murder,  which  is  the  central  in- 
cident of  the  tale,  is  revealed  at  the  outset;  while 
the  highly  dramatic  scenes  which  hold  hard  the 
attention  of  the  reader  so  naturally  and  unaffect- 
edly develop  themselves  out  of  the  subject  of  the 
discourse,  that  it  is  not  until  the  book  is  closed 
that  the  reader  is  able  to  stop  and  think  how  fine 
they  are  and  how  admirable  is  the  artistic  method 
of  them.  The  scene  of  the  story  is  laid  in  a  de- 
cayed rural  community  in  the  northern  part  of  the 
State  of  New  York,  and  the  characters  are  one 
and  all  typically  American  and  of  our  own  time. 
The  story  incklen tally  discusses  politics,  jour- 
nalism, and  other  matters,  but  its  real  interest 
and  value  are  in  the  series  of  pen-portraits  of 
men  and  women  which  are  given  and  in  the  dra- 
matic analysis  of  their  natures.  The  story, 
however,  is  no  more  analytical — in  the  offensive 
sense  of  the  term  as  it  is  applied  to  much  of  the 
fiction  of  the  day — than  are  the  plays  of  Shake- 
speare or  any  other  of  the  great  classics  which 
aim  to  hold  the  mirror  up  to  human  nature;  while 
any  of  our  playwriters  might  well  congratulate 
themselves  were  they  able  to  put  upon  the  stage 
such  demonstrations  of  highly  dramatic  situa- 
tions as  Mr.  Frederic  has  made  in  more  than 
one  of  his  chapters.  Mr.  Frederic  with  this  story 
has  fairly  won  a  foremost  place  among  the  Amer- 
ican novelists  of  the  day,  and  his  second  story 
will  be  awaited  with  interest.  (Scribner.     $1.25.) 


upon  character  and  behavior,  and  the  vast  in- 
fluence of  conduct  in  action  and  reaction  is  finely 
shown,  and  one  can  hardly  read  the  little  story 
without  receiving  certain  illuminations  on  this 
complex  thing  we  call  social  life.  The  scene  is 
laid  in  Boston.  Olive  and  Owen,  the  two  chil- 
dren of  a  clergyman,  the  Rev.  Mr.  Cadwallader, 
are  introduced — two  quaint  little  figures  walking 
up  Beacon  Street,  making  calls.  Miss  Curtis  is 
an  eccentric  maiden  lady  on  whom  Olive  and 
Owen  play  some  childish  pranks,  and  who  finally 
conceives  a  strong  fancy  for  the  little  girl,  who,  as 
she  grew  out  of  childhood,  and  yet  not  having 
attained  young  ladyhood,  alluded  to  herself  as 
"a  potentiality  and  a  conscious  personality."  The 
story  runs  on  as  life  does.  Olive  passes  much 
of  her  time  with  the  eccentric  Miss  Curtis,  who 
is  softened  and  helped  by  the  young  girl's  pres- 
ence, and  whose  influence  on  Olive  gives  her  ^ 
some  needed  discipline.  There  is  a  love  story  j 
interwoven  which  it  may  not  be  fair  to  wholly  re-  j 
veal.  The  book  is  a  series  of  studies  of  Boston 
life  strung  on  the  thread  of  a  slight  plot,  and  the  ' 
fine  applications  of  ethical  truth  to  social  necessi-  I 
ties  make  up  a  book  well  worth  reading.  (Ticknor. 
$1.50.) 


Miss  Curtis. 

From  tk€  Boston  TravtUer. 

**  Miss  Curtis  :  a  Sketch,*'  is  the  unassuming 
title  of  a  new  story  by  Mrs.  Kate  Gannett  Wells, 
the  author  of  a  book  of  keen  and  suggestive  es- 
says, •'  About  People,"  and  of  "  Lessons  in  Eth- 
ics "  and  other  works.  "  Miss  Curtis  "  has  been 
somewhat  eagerly  anticipated.  Mrs.  Wells  is 
known  as  a  woman  who  combines  wide  social 
observation  and  experience  with  literary  ability, 
and  whose  researches  in  philosophy  and  ethics  are 
not  inconsiderable.  It  may  be  not  unjustly 
claimed  that  she  is  rather  a  specialist  on  fine  so- 
cial theories — the  ethics  of  society,  so  to  speak 
— and  that  her  thought  in  this  direction  has  not 
only  interest,  but  value.  Society  is  almost  a 
profession,  or  an  art,  of  itself,  and  the  enlarge- 
ment of  individual  life,  and  the  higher  develop- 
ment of  character,  is  best  attained  through  social 
sympathies.  In  "  Miss  Curtis  "  Mrs.  Wells  has 
expressed  through  the  medium  of  a  little  study  of 
social  forces  her  best  convictions  regarding  life. 
The  story  is  used  rather  as  the  vehicle  for  a  pleas- 
ant and  easy  way  of  introducing  these  reflections 


Captain  Macdonald's  Daughter. 

From  tht  N.  Y.  Tribune, 

*' Captain  Macdonald's  Daughter "  is  largely  a 
study  in  heredity.  Given  a  father  of  weak  con- 
science, next  to  no  sense  of  duty,  and  that  spend- 
thrift disposition  which  is  almost  as  bitter  a  curse 
to  its  possessor  as  dipsomania,  and  what  may  be 
expected  from  his  offspring  ?  That  is  the  prob- 
lem here  dealt  with,  and  dealt  with  in  a  masterly 
way.  The  working  out  of  poor  Nan's  character, 
the  subtle  growth  in  her,  with  necessary  varia- 
tions according  to  sex,  of  her  father's  defects, 
afford  ample  opportunity  for  the  display  of  a 
literary  skill  of  no  mean  order,  and  a  tact  and 
insight  sufficiently  uncommon  to  be  considered 
remarkable.  And  while  the  study  of  this  fatally 
handicapped  creature  forms  the  leading  motive  of 
the  story,  it  is  never  unduly  emphasized,  or  pur- 
sued to  the  detriment  of  the  general  interest. 
The  accessories  are  well  and  thoroughly  attended 
to.  The  Scotch  minister  and  his  oddly  assorted 
family,  with  their  peculiar  life  at  the  old  manse  ; 
the  ladies  of  the  castle  ;  the  bits  of  homely  Scotch 
domesticity — all  is  capitally  done.  The  story 
passes  from  Scotland  to  Virginia,  and  the  pictures 
of  Southern  village  life  are  not  less  vivid  and 
natural  than  the  European  scenes. 

The  main  interest  necessarily  attaches  to  the 
career  of  Nan.  Her  character,  while  of  a  toler- 
ably familiar  type,  is  not  at  all  an  easy  one  to 
exhibit  faithfully,  but  the  author  has  completely 
succeeded.  This  girl  with  the  poetic  and  artistic 
temperament,  full  of  vague  yearnings  and  high  im- 
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aginiDgs,  is  hopelessly  earth-bound  by  her  in- 
herited weaknesses.  These  led  her  to  deception, 
▼aingloriousness,  mendacity,  and  final  ruin. 
Yet  with  all  her  foibles  she  possesses  a  nobility 
which  enables  her  to  make  a  great  renunciation, 
to  sacrifice  her  own  prospects  of  happiness  to  the 
welfare  of  the  man  she  loves.  This  is  very  finely 
conceived  and  delicately  executed.  For  such  a 
one  as  Nan  there  could  be  no  peaceful  ending. 
She  was  obviously  predestined  to  early  wreck  from 
her  cradle.  But  there  is  high  art  in  the  develop- 
ment of  her  character,  and  the  whole  story  is  as 
interesting  as   it   is  suggestive.      Whether   Mr. 


Louvre  ?  His  account  of  the  attempt  to  trace  the 
route  of  Ulysses  is  combined  with  an  interesting 
narrative  of  personal  adventure.  The  problem 
offers  some  insoluble  difficulties,  and  Mr.  Stillman 
concludes  that  while  Homer  was  familiar  with 
the  scenes  of  the  principal  events  of  the  poem 
and  describes  the  geography  of  these  scenes  with 
accuracy,  he  had  no  mental  vision  of  the  lands 
and  islands  which  are  merely  mentioned  by 
Ulysses  in  his  story.  **  This,"  says  Mr.  Stillman, 
"  strengthens  my  belief  in  the  hypothesis  of  the 
presence  of  Homer  in  Ithaca,  and  of  the  early 
dale  of  the  Odysssey,  and  by  a  certain  implica- 


LANDING-PLACE   OF  THE   CYPRIAN   APHRODITE   OR   ASTARTE. 
From  "  On  tkt  Track  of  Ulysstsr    {Houghton^  Miffiin  ir»  Co.) 


Campbell  is  a  Calvinist  or  not  there  is  little  to 
show  ;  but  Science  is  at  one  with  Theology  in  af- 
firming that,  whatever  the  cause  may  be,  the 
tins  of  the  fathers  are  indeed  visited  upon  the 
children,  and  not  seldom  even  to  the  third  and 
fourth  generations.    (Harper.    $1.) 


On  the  Track  of  Ulysses. 

From  tkt  N,  V.  Tribunt. 

Mr.  Stillman  has  here  reprinted  in  luxurious 
dress  the  series  of  archsological  articles  which  he 
contributed  not  long  ago  to  The  Century  maga- 
zine— three  chapters  on  the  localities  of  the  Odys- 
sey, and  one  on  the  vexed  question,  what  is  the 
famous  statue  which  under  the  name  of  a  Venus 
now  constitutes  one  of  the  great  treasures  of  the 


tion  argues  for  a  logical  relation  between  the 
hero  and  the  Trojan  war,  implying  the  actuality 
of  both."  He  identifies  the  site  of  the  city  of 
Ithaca  with  a  site  now  called  Polls,  where  there 
are  no  traces  of  ruins — a  theory  which  receives 
some  support  from  the  discovery  of  an  inscribed 
tablet,  incorrectly  given  by  Schliemann,  who  had 
only  half  of  it,  while  Mr.  Stillman  has  found  and 
photographed  the  whole. 

Respecting  the  so-called  Venus,  Mr.  Stillman 
accepts  the  opinion  that  it  is  a  statue  of  Victory, 
and  he  sets  forth  the  reasons  for  believing  that  it 
is  nothing  else  than  that  statue  from  the  cemple 
of  Nike  Apteros.  at  Athens,  of  which  it  was  said 
that  the  Athenians  made  their  Victory  without 
wings  that  she   might  never  leave  Athens.     Re- 
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stored,  she  shouid  be  holding  with  her  left  hand 
a  table  whose  lower  edge  rests  on  her  knee,  and 
inscribing  on  it  the  names  of  Athenian  heroes. 
The  element  of  pure  conjecture  in  this  theory  is 
very  large,  but  Mr.  Still  man  makes  a  forcible 
argument,  sustained  by  some  telling  illustrations. 
(Houghton,  Mifflin  &  Co.     I4.) 

Marzio's  Crucifix. 
From  tht  Chicago  Tribun*. 

F.  Marion  Crawford*s  latest  novel  will  not  cre- 
ate the  popular  sensation  achieved  by  "  Mr. 
Isaacs,"  but  it  is  better  worth  reading  and  will 
exert  a  far  greater  influence  than  the  first  brilliant 
performance  by  which  Mr.  Crawford  made  him- 
self known  to  the  world. 

The  character  of  Marzio,  the  Socialist,  is  one 
of  the  most  striking  in  modern  fiction.  Marzio 
b  a  Socialist,  of  the  crude  kindergarten  class  in 
Socialism — those  whose  first  lessons  are  in  practi- 
cal and  instantaneous  destruction,  and  who  have 
been  rightly  named  Anarchists.  The  study  of 
Marzio's  character  will  be  read  in  America  with 
that  interest  with  which  some  strange,  half-myth- 
ical,  wholly-frightful  creature  is  looked  upon 
when  some  firm,  scientific  hand  holds  it  up  to  the 
view  of  a  hitherto  sceptical  audience.  The  nar- 
row, self-centred  nature  of  the  Socialist,  its 
brooding  over  questions  too  great  for  it  to  grasp, 
its  gradual  increase  in  envy  and  hate,  the  deaden- 
ing of  natural  affection  and  feeling,  the  delight  in 
the  bitterness  of  topgue  which  grows  greater 
every  time  the  fatal  intoxication  of  invective  and 
cursing  is  indulged  in — all  these  are  traced  with 
the  unfaltering  hand  of  a  master.  Marzio's  envy 
and  hatred  of  everybody  and  everything  in  exist- 
ence are  easily  turned  upon  one  victim,  at  last, 
his  own  brother,  Don  Paolo,  the  gentle  priest, 
who  becomes  to  Marzio's  inflamed  imagination 
the  representative  of  church,  society,  and  state — 
the  trinity  he  has  sworn  to  dissolve. 

The  action  of  the  story  is  rapid,  the  whole  be 
ing  concentrated  into  twenty-four  hours.  In- 
deed, this  is  a  remarkable  instance  in  fiction 
where  the  adamantine  laws  of  the  three  unities  of 
the  Greeks  have  been  almost  complied  with. 
The  characters  are  few,  the  plot  is  simple  and 
races  to  its  denouement — one  day  and  night  en- 
fold the  beginning  and  the  end — and  there  is  prac- 
tically but  one  change  of  scene.  This  unity  and 
swiftness  of  the  whole  has  in  nowise  interfered 
with  perfection  in  detail.  There  are  two  striking 
scenes  in  which  those  misapprehensions  of  mean- 
ing that  so  often  afflict  social  intercourse  play  an 
important  part,  but  they  are  introduced  so  natu- 
rally, so  ea&ily,  that  the  reader  appreciates  their 
whole  import  instantly;  it  is  only  upon  exam- 
ination that  the  wonderful  efifects  produced  are 
seen  to  be  the  result  of  infinite  art  in  trifles. 
^Macmillan.    $1.50.) 


Jean  Monteith. 

From  the  Commercial  Advtrtistr. 

Miss  M.  G.  McClelland's  "Jean  Monteith" 
shows  a  great  advance  on  her  last  work.  "  Prin- 
cess" was  weighted  down  by  a  purpose,  and  a 
very  serious  purpose.  While  it  is  not  worth  the- 
orizing about,  the  fact  remains  that  the  airing  of 
grievances  and  righting  of  great  wrongs  are  not 
very  entertaining  processes.  A  novel  which  in- 
troduces them  may  do  a  great  deal  of  good  and 
fill  a  long-felt  want,  but  it  is  more  likely  to  cause 
its  readers  righteous  indignation  than  pleasure. 
"  Oblivion,"  while  a  stronger  work  in  some  ways, 
relied  in  great  measure  upon  an  incident  which, 
if  perhaps  literally  possible,  was  yet  so  far  from 
ordinary  as  to  detract  from  its  reality  as  a  picture 
of  life.  At  the  time  when  the  first  of  these 
stories  was  published  we  expressed  the  hope  that 
the  gifted  author  would  turn  her  attention  to  the 
production  of  a  picture  of  the  southern  life  she 
knows  so  well,  and  would  rely  upon  no  factitious 
device  to  make  it  forcible  or  noteworthy.  In 
*'  Jean  Monteith  "  we  have  the  picture  we  looked 
for,  and  it  is  fresh,  strong,  and  charming.  The 
characters  are  well  conceived,  and  the  situations 
naturally  planned.  Jean  is  a  lovable  girl,  and 
her  little  history  is  a  bit  of  human  life  presented 
with  skill  and  grace.  We  could  wish  that  the 
efforts  at  realism  had  been  restrained  at  times  by 
a  more  delicate  taste.  But  the  volume  is  too 
thoroughly  good  to  be  hurt  by  flaws.   (Holt.   $1.) 


The  Earth  Trembled. 

From  the  London  Academy. 
Mr.  Roe's  story  of  life  in  Charleston  before 
and  during  the  great  earthquakes  is  twice  as  long 
as  it  should  be  ;  but  no  other  fault  can  be  found 
with  it.  It  is  a  very  artistic  attempt  to  utilize,  for 
the  purposes  of  fiction,  not  only  the  recent  earth- 
quakes in  the  Southern  States  of  America,  but  the 
loves  and  hates  produced  by  the  Civil  War.  The 
two  girls,  Ella  and  Mara,  are  exceedingly  well 
drawn,  and  so  are  their  lovers,  George  Houghton 
and  Owen  Clancy  ;  although  it  is  hardly  possible 
to  conceive  of  such  a  sensible  fellow  as  Clancy 
being  bound,  even  for  a  time,  by  silken  chains  to 
such  a  selfish  and  sensuous  coquette  as  Miss 
Ainsley.  Southern  patriotism  and  prejudice 
after  the  war  are  cleverly  reproduced  in  the 
straightforward  Captain  Bodine  and  Mara  Wall- 
ington's  relentless  duenna,  Mrs.  Hunter.  The 
best  characters  in  the  stor>*,  however,  are  the 
negroes,  selfish  old  Uncle  Sheba,  his  wife,  and  his 
son-inlaw,  Kern  Watson.  Their  almost  **  Poy- 
serish  "  conversation,  and  their  primitive  religios- 
ity, are  perfect  in  their  way,  although  there  is  too 
much  of  both.  The  earthquake  scenes,  too,  are 
skilfully  and  not  too  stagily  managed.  (Dodd 
M.    I1.50.) 
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Ismay's  Children. 

Fr0m  the  N.  V.  Evenini:  Mail  and  Exprttt, 

••  Ismay's  Children,"  by  the  author  of  "  Hogan, 
M.P.,"  and  other  clever  stories,  is  the  best  novel 
of  Irish  life  and  character  that  we  ever  remember 
to  have  read.  She  is  a  woman  of  genius  as  well 
as  talent,  and  is  at  her  best  when  she  writes  about 
the  men  and  women  of  her  own  Green  Isle,  high 
and  low,  young  and  old,  whom  she  instinctively 
onderstands  and  depicu  with  a  fidelity  that  can- 
not fail  to  be  recognized.  One  need  not  love  or 
hate  the  race  which  figures  in  her  books  in  order 
to  detect  in  the  types  that  she  selects  the  curious 
and  contradictory  qualities  of  the  Celtic  race — 
qualities  that  are  at  once  lovable  and  reprehensi- 
ble, simple  and  complex,  humorous  and  pathetic. 
The  Irish  people  are  gifted  with  a  genius  that 
would  be  irresistible  if  it  were  only  accompanied 
by  common-sense.  Men  in  wit,  they  are  children 
when  it  comes  to  putting  their  wits  to  the  wisest 
use.  Happy-go-lucky  in  squandering  their  natu- 
ral gifts,  they  represent  the  nameless  gentleman 
of  the  facetious  ditty  who  had  a  light  heart  and  a 
thin  pair  of  breeches.  But,  unlike  that  fortunate 
person,  they  don't  go  through  the  world  merrily, 
brave  boys,  least  of  all  at  home,  as  English-Irish 
history  has  proven,  and  as  the  author  of  "  Ismay's 
Children  "  shows.  She  has  written  the  best  novel 
that  we  have  read  for  years — of  its  kind,  we 
mean — with  a  truth  which  rivals  that  of  Miss 
Edgeworth's  Irish  stories,  as  well  as  those  of 
Carleton  and  the  0*Hara  Brothers,  and  with  a 
literary  grace  and  charm  which  theirs  do  not 
possess.  Her  observation  of  character  is  close 
and  subtle;  her  talent  in  painting  landscape  ad- 
mirable; and  her  ability  to  imagine  a  series  of 
incidents  that  are  interesting  in  themselves, 
however  slight  they  may  appear,  and  to  group 
them  into  a  dramatic  unity,  is  uncommon.  *'  Is-- 
may's  Children "  should  not  be  read  hurriedly, 
any  more  than  the  novels  of  Thackeray,  but  once 
read,  like  his  stories,  it  will  be  read  more  than 
once.    (Macmillan.    fi.sa) 


A  Border  Shepherdess. 

Frcm  the  M  Y.  Commercial  Advertiser. 

Mrs.  Amelia  E.  Barr*s  stories  are  always  well 
written,  sound,  wholesome, and  attractive,  and  "  A 
Border  Shepherdess  "  is  no  way  behind  its  prede- 
cessors. There  is  in  her  work  such  a  natural  strain 
that  the  story  progresses  from  one  phase  or  inci- 
dent to  another  as  if  it  could  not  have  been  other- 
wise. There  is  not  the  slightest  appearance  of  ef- 
fort, and  the  art  is  all  concealed;  and,  withal,  her 
tender,  thoughtful,  and  sensible  creations  are  most 
attractive  and  pleasing.  Faith  Harribee  is  the 
heroine  of  this  story,  and  she  is  made  of  the  strong 
bat  pliant  fibre  that  is  native  to  the  Scotch  hills. 
Her  self-sacrifice,  her  courage,  and  her  ignorance 


of  ill  are  notably  presented,  and  underneath  the 
plain  peasant  gown  are  a  heart  and  feeling[s  that 
fit  her  for  the  less  humble  station  to  which  her  own 
exertions  lift  her.  The  grace  and  beauty  of  the 
tale  are  not  impaired  by  a  rather  frequent  use  of 
the  Scotch  dialect,  in  the  use  of  which  Mrs.  Ban- 
shows  a  masterly  hand.  "  A  Border  Shepherdess" 
can  be  safely  recommended  as  a  first-rate,  readable, 
and  wholesome  story.    (Dodd,  M.    $1.) 


The  Story  of  an  Enthusiast. 

Fr<nm  the  Boston  Traveller. 

**  The  Story  of  an  Enthusiast "  is  the  new  novel 
by  Mrs.  C.  V.  Jamison,  which  has  been  so  eagerly 
anticipated,  and  which  may  be  said  to  quite  fulfil 
the  expectations  that  have  been  formed.  It  is  a 
story  altogether  out  of  the  ordinary  line,  a  ro- 
mance rather  than  one  of  the  usual  novels  of  the 
day.  The  story  is  artistic,  both  in  motive  and 
treatment.  The  *'  enthusiast "  is  Felix  Markland, 
the  son  of  an  English  father  and  a  French  mother, 
who  is  first  introduced  to  the  reader  as  a  child  of 
three  years  gazing,  enraptured,  on  a  head  of 
Raphael's. 

"  It  was  a  picture  that  influenced  my  whole  life; 
that  made  me  a  lover  of  art,  and  an  artist — a  por- 
trait, by  Raphael,  of  a  beautiful  boyish  head  in  a 
black  berretta,  1  was  but  a  baby  when  I  first  be- 
gan to  love  it — certainly  not  more  than  three 
years  had  passed  over  my  little  flaxen  head  when 
I  remember  climbing  into  a  chair  that  I  might  be 
nearer  that  beautiful,  earnest  face,  full  of  love  and 
mystery. 

"  A  picture,  a  portrait  of  the  artist,  painted  by 
himself,  and  similar  in  some  respects  to  the  one 
now  in  the  Louvre  collection,  hung  in  my  father's 
study,  in  a  gloomy  old  hotel.  Rue  de  Crenelle, 
Saint  Germain,  where  most  of  the  years  of  my 
Childhood  were  passed." 

The  close,  careful,  finely-wrought  study  of  the 
psychology  of  genius  and  the  relentless  influence 
of  heredity  are  strongly  shown.  Felix  Mark- 
land  was  endowed  with  that  mysterious  dower 
that  we  call  genius,  and  all  the  accessories  of  the 
romance  are  so  designed  as  to  make  this  unfold- 
ing of  phenomenal  power  the  central  figure  on 
which  the  high  light  falls.     .     .     . 

This  conversation  ended  in  the  tragedy  of  the 
father's  sudden  death.  For  years  he  had  been 
suffering  from  heart  disease,  and  this  evening  was 
to  him  the  last  of  earth.  The  boy  then  passed  to 
the  guardianship  of  his  English  relatives,  and  after 
the  father's  burial  in  Pdre  la  Chaise  by  the  side 
of  his  wife,  Felix  was  taken  to  England  under 
the  guardianship  of  his  Uncle  Lorrimer,  who  had 
married  the  only  sister  of  the  boy's  father.  From 
a  home  of  quiet  refinement,  an  atmosphere  of  art 
and  poetry,  the  boy  was  taken  to  one  where  the 
hard  commercial  spirit  reigned.  The  art  treasures 
were  sold,  and  the  beloved  Raphael,  notwith- 
standing the  boy's  frantic  entreaties,  was  sold 
with  the  others.    The  pursuit  of  this  lost  picture 
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when  the  boy  had  grown  to  be  a  man,  and  a  noted 
artist  of  the  Impressionist  school,  is  the  thread  on 
which  hangs  the  plot  of  the  story,  which  becomes 
intricate,  like  the  story  of  life,  having  to  do  with 
many  people  and  various  currents  of  influence.  It 
is  purely  a  psychological  study  of  that  mysterious 
power  called  genius,  and  set  in  its  artistic  frame- 
work it  forms  one  of  the  most  brillant,  fascinating, 
and  absorbing  romances  of  the  day.  (Ticknor. 
$1.50.) 

Edward  Rowland  Sill's  Poems. 

R.  H.  Stoddard  in  the  N.  Y,  Mail  and  Excess. 
The  late  Mr.  Edward  Rowland  Sill,  a  collec- 
tion of  whose  "  Poems"  has  just  been  published 
by  Messrs.  Houghton,  Mifflin  &  Co.,  was  one  of 
the  truest,  if  not  the  truest,  of  all  the  American 
poets  who  have  lived,  and  sung,  and  died  within 
the  last  half-century.  Bom  at  Windsor,  Conn., 
in  1 841,  a  graduate  of  Yale,  and  later  Professor  of 
English  Literature  in  the  University  of  Cali- 
fornia, he  died  at  Cuyahoga  Falls,  Ohio,  in  the 
beginning  of  the  present  year,  at  the  age  of  forty- 
six,  leaving  as  his  memorial "  The  Hermitage  and 
Other  Poems,"  which  was  published  in  1868,  a 
privately  printed  volume  entitled  *•  The  Venus  of 
Milo  and  Other  Poems,"  and  the  forty  poems 
which  are  contained  in  this  posthumous  collec 
tion.  A  scholar  and  a  poet,  there  was  nothing  in 
his  life  that  need  to  be  told,  and  nothing  in  his 
verse  that  needs  to  be  criticised  ;  for,  like  his  life, 
it  was  quiet,  sincere,  manly — flowering  unobtru- 
sively along  the  pleasant,  shady  walks  of  litera- 
ture. Its  simplicity  and  its  thoughtfulness  were 
in  striking  contrast  with  the  verse  of  the  period, 
which  is  pretentious  in  its  premeditation,  and 
showy  and  shallow  in  its  sentiment.  It  would 
have  been  considered  good  poetry  two  hundred 
years  ago,  and  it  will  be  considered  good  poetry 
two  hundred  years  hence.  Here  is  a  specimen  of 
it,  which  we  have  taken  at  random,  and  which  is 
perfect  of  its  kind  : 


Fret  not  that  the  day  is  gone, 
And  thy  task  it  still  undone. 
*Twas  not  thine,  it  seems,  at  all ; 
Near  to  thee  it  chanced  to  fall, 
Close  enough  to  stir  thy  brain 
And  to  vex  thy  heart  in  vain. 
Somewhere,  in  a  nook  forlorn. 
Yesterday  a  babe  was  born  : 
He  shall  do  thy  waiting  task; 
All  thy  questions  he  shall  ask, 
And  the  answers  will  be  given, 
Whispered  lightly  out  of  heaven. 
His  shall  be  no  stumbling  feet. 
Falling  where  they  should  be  fleet ; 
He  shall  hold  no  broken  clue ; 
Friends  shall  unto  him  be  true ; 
Men  shall  love  him  :  falsehood's  aim 
Shall  not  shatter  his  good  name. 
Day  shall  nerve  his  arm  with  light, 
Slumber  soothe  him  all  the  night ; 
Summer *s  peace  and  winter's  storm 
Help  him  all  his  will  perform. 
'Tis  enough  of  joy  for  thee 
His  high  service  to  foresee. 

(Houghton,  M.    $1.) 
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History  of  the  Christian  Church. 

From  the  Boston  POtt, 

A  more  important  and  a  more  creditable  book 
from  American  sources  has  not  appeared  for 
many  years  than  this  compressed  and  finely  com- 
bined history  by  Professor  Fisher.  It  is  a  li- 
brary in  itself.  By  the  aid  of  the  capital  index 
the  general  reader  can  find  quick  guidance  to 
needed  information.  How  in  this  volume  of 
nearly  seven  hundred  pages  so  much  has  been 
done,  and  so  well  done,  constitutes  the  marvel. 
The  author's  intelligence  and  general  fairness  are 
sponsors  for  the  sanity  and  judicial  tone  of  his 
work.  He  has  convictions,  and  they  are7requently 
stated,  but  not,  so  far  as  we  have  observed,  to 
the  distortion  or  prejudice  of  the  actual  histori- 
cal facts.  The  plan  of  the  work  follows  these  di- 
visions :  Period  farst,  The  Beginnings  of  Chris- 
tianity, or  the  Apostolic  Age,  to  a.d.  100.  Pe- 
riod second.  The  Progress  of  Christianity  until 
Constantine,  A.D.  312.  Period  third.  The  Su- 
premacy of  the  Church  in  the  Roman  World,  to 
A.D.  590.  Period  fourth.  The  Founding]  of  the 
Church  Among  the  Germanic  Nations,  to  a.d. 
800.  Period  fifth.  The  Growth  of  the  Papacy, 
to  the  Pontificate  of  Gregory  VII.,  A.D.  1073. 
Period  sixth,  The  Full  Sway  of  the  Papacy  in 
Western  Europe,  to  the  Accession  of  Pope  Bon- 
iface VIII.,  A.D.  1294.  Period  seventh,  The 
Decline  of  the  Papacy  and  Movements  toward 
Reform,  to  the  Posting  of  Luther's  Theses,  A.D. 
1 51 7.  Period  eighth,  The  Reformation  and 
Conflicts  of  the  Different  Christian  Bodies,  to 
the  Peace  of  Westphalia,  a.d.  1648.  Period 
ninth,  Changes  and  Conflicts  Consequent  on  a 
New  Era  in  Culture,  Philosophy,  and  Science, 
Social  Reform,  a  New  Stage  of  Missionary  Con- 
quest, to  present  time.  In  succinct  form  we  have 
a  record  of  the  councils,  polity,  missions,  doctrines, 
hymnology,  life,  worship,  wars,  glories,  shame, 
progress,  retrogressions,  literature,  discipline, 
creeds,  ecclesiastical  events,  and  interlinked, 
many-branched  existence  of  organized  Christian- 
ity. 

It  is  fascinating  and  wonderful,  this  rapid  re- 
view by  Professor  Fisher  of  the  life  of  the  Chris- 
tian Church.  The  reflections  that  naturally  fol- 
low the  reading  of  a  volume  like  this  are  exceed- 
ingly profitable  and  broadening.  We  cannot  fail 
to  have  more  respect  for  all  doctrines  honestly 
held,  when  we  behold  the  peculiar  origin  of  so 
many  tenets  now  in  the  supremacy ;  when  we 
read  the  records  of  the  quarrelling  and  divided 
theologians,  none  of  them  have  the  impress  of 
infallibility.  We  see,  also,  that  pure  and  simple 
Christianity  has  had  terrible  alloy  during  the 
past  fifteen  centuries  ;  ambition,  greed,  persecu- 
tion, stupidity,  superstition,  sloth,  rsvenge,  sen- 
suality, have  mingled  their  turbid  currents  with 
church  life  and  administration  ;  not  to  mention 
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the  admixrure  of  metaphysical  inifcnuities  and 
strange  dogmas  with  the  plain,  cardinal  truths  of 
the  gospel.  We  are  led,  too,  into  admiration  for 
the  native  power  of  this  faith  which  in  and  of  it- 
self, invincible  and  conquering,  rises  above  the 
trampling  feet  of  such  abuses  to  renewed  life. 
Professor  Fisher  has  dealt  in  a  large  fashion 
with  his  subject,  showing  the  bearings  and  inter- 
workings  of  church  and  state,  of  political  and  ec- 
clesiastical events.  Since  he  has  touched  so 
much  so  well,  we  regret  that  a  summary  of  art 
tn  the  Christian  Church  has  not  been  provided. 
There  are  maps,  statistics,  and  tables.  Whatever 
possible  defects  of  omission,  or  errors  of  com- 
mission, such  a  great  enterprise  as  this  involves, 
we  are  sure  its  excellences  will  secure*ample  leni- 
ency. The  scholar,  the  preacher,  the  general 
reader,  are  debtors  for  its  stores  of  clear,  accessi- 
ble information.     (Scribner.     $3.) 


Henry  T.  Finck. 

Prom  the  Boston  Literary  World. 

Henry  Theophilus,  or,  as  he  was  first  named, 
Henry  Gottlieb,  Finck  was  born  September  22, 
1854,  in  Bethel,  Missouri.  When  he  was  about 
eight  years  old  his  family  removed  to  Oregon, 
where  he  lived  until  he  entered  Harvard  College 
in  1872.  He  inherited  unusual  musical  gifts 
from  his  father,  who  was  so  fortunate  as  to  pos- 
sess a  good  collection  of  classical  music.  An 
uncle  was  the  translator  of  Fredrika  Bremer's 
works  into  German.  It  is  not  the  least  remark- 
able of  Mr.  Finck's  youthful  achievements  that 
h;  should  have  been  able  on  occasional  evenings 
in  his  Freshman  and  Sophomore  years  to  have 


played  the  violoncello  in  the  once  famous  Globe 
Theatre  orchestra,  in  the  place  of  Wulf  Fries. 
He  might  have  earned  distinction  as  a  mm-ician 
if  not  as  a  composer,  had  he  not  early  turned  his 
attention  to  philosophy.  At  the  end  of  his 
Sophomore  year  he  gained  second  class  honors  in 
the  classics,  and  graduated  in  1876  with  highest 
honors  in  philosophy,  and  was  entitled  to  the 
rank  of  a  dissertation  at  Commencement.  In 
18767-7  he  was  abroad  at  Munich,  the  Tyrol, 
and  Bayreuth;  at  the  last  place  he  had  the  happi- 
ness of  meeting  Wagner,  to  whose  musical  and 
other  theories  he  has  been  and  is  devotedly  at- 
tached. He  was  at  Harvard  again  in  1877-78, 
studying  sociology  as  a  resident  graduate.  In 
1878  he  went  abroad  again  as  holder  of  the 
Harris  Travelling  Fellowship,  and  studied  physi- 
ological and  comparative  psychology  at  Berlin, 
Heidelberg,  and  Vienna  until  1881.  Since  then, 
with  the  exception  of  yearly  trips  to  Europe,  he 
has  remained  in  or  near  New  York  City,  where  he 
is  at  present  as  musical  editor  on  the  staffs  of  the 
Evening  Post  s^nd  Nation,  He  is  the  author  of 
"  The  Wagner  Handbook,"  published  in  1884, 
for  the  festival  concerts  given  that  year  by  Theo- 
dore Thomas.  It  is  not  now  in  print.  He  has 
written  much  for  the  New  York,  Chicago,  and 
London  papers,  and  has  published  articles  in  the 
Atlantic^  Macniillan^s^  Lippincott* s^  and  even  one 
charming  paper  in  Babyhood,  in  which  he  displayed 
much  unusual  knowledge  for  a  bachelor.  While 
his  philosophical  theories  are  those  of  an  original 
mind,  his  studies  were  influenced  by  Schopenhauer 
and  von  Hartmann.  His  "Romantic  Love  and 
Personal  Beauty  "  was  reviewed  in  the  Septem- 
ber issue. 
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PRIZE  QUESTIONS. 

The  main  object  of  the  Literary  News  is  to 
aid  in  the  dissemination  of  good  literature  ;  and 
to  further  this  object,  the  prizes  are  awarded 
in  books  only.  They  are  selected  by  the  winner, 
and  we  desire,  if  possible,  to  have  them  bought 
at  the  local  book-store,  or  from  the  bookseller 
who  supplies  the  Literary  News.  There  are 
five  prizes  (amounting  to  $12  on  each  question), 
distributed  as  follows:  $4,  $3,  $2.50,  $1.50,  $1, 
for  the  five  winning  answers. 

There  are  two  kinds  of  Prize  Questions,  viz., 
the  regular  Prize  Questions  on  the  Books  of  the 
Month,  and  miscellaneous  Prize  Questions  on 
subjects  that  are  attracting  attention  at  the  mo- 
ment, or  have  been  suggested  by  subscribers  or 
readers. 

The  following  rules  must  be  observed : 

I.  Contributions  and  titles  must  be  written  legibly  and 
in  ink,  on  one  side  of  the  paper  only.  (Use  postal-card  if 
poasible,  and  answer  each  pri%e  question  on  separate 
poetal-cards  or  slips.) 

a.  Full  name  and  address  of  competitor  must  be  given 
in  every  instance  (ladies  should  add  Mrs.  or  Miss  to  their 
names).  The  name  of  the  bookseller  who  sends  the  Liter- 
ary News  should  be  written  clearly  on  every  answer 
submitted. 

3.  While  every  reader  is  entitled  to  contribute,  and  no 
restrictions  are  placed  in  the  way  of  information  or  con- 
sultation, it  is  against  the  spirit  of  the  Prize  Questions  to 
have  the  same  votes  presented  by  members  0/  the  same 
family^  book-club^  or  circle  0/ friends.  While,  therefore, 
every  such  member  may  send  an  individual  answer,  those 
answers  must  be  excluded  which  agree  on  more  than  two 
selections  out  of  six. 

4.  It  has  also  been  found  expedient  to  establish  a  rule 
to  grant  one  prize  only  to  the  same  person  or  to  a  member 
of  the  same  family  within  a  space  of  four  months.  No 
one,  however,  will  be  excluded  from  competition,  and 
honorable  mention  will  be  made  of  all  sticcessful  com- 
petitors. 

5.  Immediately  on  the  publication  of  the  decisions, 
purcliaae  orders  on  their  booksellers  will  be  sent  to  the 
winners  who  receive  the  Literary  News  from  book- 
sellers ;  and  those  who  subscribe  direct  are  reouested  to 
tend,  as  soon  as  possible,  the  name  of  any  bookseller  on 
whom  they  desire  an  order.  We  prefer  in  such  cases  that 
the  books  should  be  taken  from  the  local  book-store.    The 


Prize  Question  No.  169. 
Subject:    Greatest  American  Illustrators. 
Contributions  to  this  question  will  be  found  in 
November  issue.     Seventy-eight  lists  were  re- 
ceived.    The  six  following  receiving  the  largest 
number  of  votes: 

NO.  VOTES. 

I.  Edwin  A.  Abbey 60 

ai.  W.H.Gibson 44 

49.  Elihu  Vedder 37 

40.  C.  S.  Reinhart •? 

39.  Howard  Pyle "4 

98.  Irene  Jerome » 

The  maximum  is  214.     The  highest  count,  208, 

is  reached  by  Miss  E.  D.  Fish,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y.; 

the  next,  205,  by  F.  Heymer,  Boston,  Mass.,  who 

takes  the  second  prize.      The  third  prize  is  taken 

by  F.  M.  De  Witt,  San  Francisco,  Cal.,  with  a 

count  of  204.     Mrs.  Mary  A.  Parker,  Bethel,  Vt., 

has  the  next  highest  count,  198,  taking  fourth 

prize,  and   Miss  Alice  Atkinson  takes,  the  fifth 

with  a  count  of  195.     The  lowest  count  is  22. 

Prize  Question  No.  170. 
Subject :    Books  of  the  Month.    (October  List.) 
Eighty-six  lists  show  the  following  distribution 
of  their  516  votes.     (The  priu-list  is  denoted  by 
asterisks.) 

A .  VOTES. 

♦Phelps,  Gates  Between.    Houghton,  M 6« 

♦Stockton,  Bee-man  of  Om.    Seribner 51 

♦Tourgee,  Button's  Inn.    Roberts 39 

Holley,  Samantha  at  Saratoga.    Hubbard 26 

Stevenson,  Underwoods.    Seribner 16 

Tolstoi,  What  to  do  ?    Crowell 15 

Woolley,  Love  and  Theology.     Ticknor 11 

Tolstoi,  In  Pursuit  of  Happiness.    Lothrop xo 

Daudet,  Tartarin  of  Tarascon.    Routledg* 9 

Warden,  Sheherazade.    Appleton 4 

Riddell,  Miss  Gascoigne.    Appleton 3 

Argles,  Modern  Circe.    Lippincott « 

Single  votes «o 

B.  258 

♦Thackeray,  Collection  of  I-ettcrs.    Seribner 80 

♦Cabot,  Memoir  of  Emerson.    Houghton^  M. 73 

♦Charnay,  Ancient  Cities  of  the  New  World.    Harper,  58 
Hale,  History  of  the  United  States.      Chautauqua 

Press »3 

Wilhelmine,  Memoirs.    Harper 7 

Parker,  People's  Bible.    V.  6.    Funh  if  IV. 4 

Greater  America.    A .  Lovell. 3 

Lambert,  Tactics  of  Infidels.    Peter  Paul 3 

Single  votes 7 

Considerably  more  interest  has  been  taken  in 
this  question  than  for  sever 
competition  has  proved  more  than  usually  excit- 
ing, resulting  in  eleven  competitors  reaching  the 
maximum,  363.  The  winners  are  Miss, Anna  E. 
Holliday,  Indianapolis,  Ind.;  T.  .D.  Guesor, 
Brooklyn,  N.  Y.;  J.  S.  Barstow,  Detroit,  Mich.; 
W.  A.Woods,  Decatur,  111.;  W.  H.  Sanderson, 
Woodstock,  Vt.;  D.  T.  MacClymont,  Williams- 
port,  Pa.;  A.  H.  Votaw,  Westtown,  Pa. ;  Wm.  H. 
Tibbals,  Parkville,  Mo. ;  T.  L.  Wood,  Montpelier, 
Vt.,  E.  F.  Colwell,  Illiopolis.  111.;  and  H.  K. 
Armstrong,  Penn  Yan,  N.  Y.,  who  is  ruled  out, 
having  taken  prize  in  October.  Therefore,  the 
first  ten  divide  the  five  prizes.  The  awards  on 
this  question  are  counted  as  having  been  given 
in  December.    The  lowest  count  is  127. 
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Prize  Question   No.  171. 
Subject:     BOOKS  OF  THE  Month.     {November 
lut.) 
Seventy-seven  lists  show  the  following  distribu- 
tion of  their  462  votes.    (  Th£  priu-list  is  denoted 
by  asterisks,) 

A.  VOTES. 

^ocktOQ,  The  Hundredth  Man.    Century 63 

^Phelps,  Jack  the  Fisherman.    Houghtcn^  M 48 

*Tolstoi,  The  Invaders.    Crowell, 27 

Miller,  Songs  of  the  Mexican  Seas.     Roberts 32 

Thanet,  Knitters  in  the  Sun.    Houghton^  M. ao 

Prle,  Rose  of  Paradise.     Harfer 17 

Marston,  Garden  Secrets.    Roberts 6 

Rutherford,  Revolution  in  Tanner's  Lane.    Putnam.  6 

Hatton,  The  Great  World.    Harper 4 

Pool,  Vacation  in  a  Buggy.    Putnam 4 

Warden,  Sheherazade.    AppUton 4 

Sonnets  of  this  Century.     Whittaker a 

Single  votes 8 

33X 
B, 
^Holmes,  Our  Hundred  Days  in  Europe.    Houghton^ 

M 60 

*Craik,  An  Unknown  Country.    Harper 41 

•Washbume,  Recollections  of  a  Minister.     Scribner.  36 

Howells,  Modern  luHan  Poets.    Harper 34 

Cox,  Isles  of  the  Princes.    Putnam 14 

Hale,  Liflrhts  of  Two  Centuries.    Barnes 9 

Tyler,  Patrick  Henry.    Houghton^  M. 8 

Bayne,  Martin  Luther.     Cassell 7 

Cone  and  Gilder,  Pen-Portraits  of  Literary  Women. 

Cassell 6 

Lee,  Juvenilia.    Roberts 4 

Glisan,  Two  Years  in  Europe.    Putnam 3 

Shakespeare,  Wit,  Wisdom  and  Beauties  of.    Hough- 
ton^ M. 3 

Single  votes 6 

331 
The  maximum,  275,  is  reached  by  four  com- 
petitors, Mrs.  E.  Peck.  Bristol,  Conn. ;  Mrs.  C. 
O.  Blair,  Ford,  Ohio  ;  Miss  S.  A.  Brown,  Una- 
diila  Forks,  N.  Y.,  and  Miss  S.  E.  Cobb,  Syra- 
cuse, N.  Y.  They  therefore  divide  the  first  four 
prizes.  The  next  highest  count,  273,  is  reached 
by  Miss  Josie  C.  Buck,  Schuylerville,  N.  Y.,  and 
Robert  Mohr,  New  York  City,  who  is  ruled  out, 
having  taken  prize  in  November, and  Miss  Buck 
receives  the  fifth  prize.     The  lowest  count  is  85. 


([of)ic0  in  ti)e  SDec.  anb  ian.  iEtlaga^iiue. 

*  Articles  marked  with  an  asterisk  are  illustrated. 

Artistic  Musical  and  Dramatic. — American 
(Dec.),  "  Christ-Ideals  in  Amer.  Art."*  by  Wm. 
H.  Ingersoll ;  (Jan.)  *'  Some  Boston  Artists  and 
their  Studios,"*  I.,  by  Wm.  H.  Kidexng.—CatAolic 
World  {jSLti.),  "Metropolitan  Museum  of  Art — 
Cypriote  Sculpture,"  II.,  by  Wm.  H.  Goodyear. 
— Century  (Dec),  "  Pictorial  Successes  of  Mr.  Ir- 
ving's  Faust,  by  J.  and  £.  R.  Pennell  ;  (Jan.), 
••  John  Gilbert,"*  by  J.  W.  Alexander.— ^ar^^'j 
(Jan.),  "Adoration  of  the  Magi,"*  by  H.  Van 
Uykc  ;  ••  Modem  French  Sculpture,"  by  Theodore 
Child. — Lippincotfs  (Jan.),  '*  Preferences  of  Our 
Opera-Singers,"  by  Chas.  E.  L.  Wingate. — 
S<ribner*s  (Jan.),  *'  Japanese  Art,  Artists  and  Ar- 
tisans,"* by  Wm.  E.  Griffis. 

Biographical. — ^/^«/jV (Dec.)," Robert  Louis 
Stevenson," by  Sophia  Kirk;(Jan.), "  Unpublished 
Letters  of  Franklin  lo  Strahan,"  by  S.  G.  W. 
Benjamin. — Harper  s  '*  Italian  Chamber  of  Depu- 
ties,"* by  J.  S.  Y^xx^x.—Lippincotfs  (Dec).  "  My 
First  Appearance."  by  Janet  Edmondson  ;  Jenny 
Lind-Goldschmidt,"  by  Lucy  C.  Lillie  ;  (Jan.), 
''Reminiscences,"  by  W.  H.  Furness. — Magazine 
of  American  History  (Jan.),  *'  Samuel  Carpenter 


the  Elder,"  by  Wharton  Dickinson. — Popular 
Science  (Dec),  "  Boyhood  of  Darwin,"  by  Him- 
self ;  "  Sketch  of  John  Jacob  Baeyer,"  by  J.  H. 
Gore  (with  portrait);  (Jan.),  "Sketch  of  Cleve- 
land Abbe  *•  (with  portrait). 

Description. — American  (Dec), "  Street  in  Old 
New  Orleans,"  by  Chas.  Gayarr6 ;  "  Salmon- 
Fishing  on  the  Cascapedia,"*  by  R.  F.  Hemenway ; 
(Jan.),  "  Cape  Breton  Island,"*  F.  M.  Endlich : 
**  Boy  Life  on  the  Prairie,"  I.,  by  Hamlin  Gar- 
land ;  *•  A  Long  Island  Homestead— Melrose 
Hall"*  by  F.  L.  Perine,-^ Atlantic  (Jan.).  "The 
Golden  Hesperides,"  by  Chas.  Dudley  Warner; 
'•  Constantinople,"  by  Theodore  Child,-— CatAolic 
fVorld  ij^n,),  "Saltillo,"  by  Chas.  E.  Hodson  ; 
*'  Summer  in  the  Carpathians,"  by  Dorothy  King. 
—Century  (Dec).  "  Sea  of  Galilee,"*  by  E.dw.  L. 
Wilson  ;  "  Durham  Cathedral,"*  by  Mrs.  S.  van 
Rensselaer  ;  (Jan.),  ''The  Catacombs  of  Rome,"* 
by  Dr.  P.  Schafif :  •'The  Upper  Missouri  and  the 
Great  Falls,"  by  E.  V.  Smalley.— /Tar^^r'j  (Jan.), 
"City  of  Savannah,  Ga,"*  by  I.  W.  Avery.— 
Magazine  of  American  History  (}2Ji,\  "  Thurlow 
Weed's  Home.  New  York  City,"*  by  Mrs.  M.  J. 
Lamb. — Popular  Science  (Jan.),  "Glimpses  of 
Life  along  a  Coral  Reef,"*  by  Frances  H.  Herrick. 
—Scribner' s  (Dec),  "The  Water  Witch,"*  by 
Elizabeth  Akers  ;  "  In  Florence  with  Romola,"* 
by  E.  H.  and  E.  W.  Blashfield  ;  (Jan.),  "The 
Great  Pyramid,"*  by  Edw.  L.  Wilson. 

Domestic  and  Social.  —A  merican  (Jan).  *  *  Sug- 
gestions to  Dudes." — Eclectic  (Jan.),  "On  Some 
Differences  between  Cottages  and  Castles." — 
Lippincotfs  (Dec),  "  Earth-worms  and  Society," 
by  Mary  Parmele. 

Education  and  Language. — American  (Jan.), 
"  Manual  Training  in  Schools,"  by  Alice  W. 
RoWins.— Atlantic  (Jan.).  "A  Liberal  Edu- 
cation," by  Edw.  J.  U>9it\\.— Catholic  World 
(Dec),  "  Roman  Universities,"  by  Right  Rev.  J. 
J.  Keane  ;  (Jan.),  Heartless,  Headless,  and  God- 
less," by  P.  F.  McSweeny,  D.D.  ;  "Catholic 
Univ.  of  Louvain,"  by  John  J.  Keane. — Century 
(Jan.).  "  Industrial  Education  in  the  Public 
Schools.— ^<:/^^/iV  (Dec),  "  Literature  and  Lan- 
guage," by  Prof.  Edw.  A.  Freeman. — Forum 
(Dec),  "College  Disturbances,"  by  S.  C.  Bart- 
let  t ;  (Jan.).  "What  Shall  the  Public  Schools 
Teach  ?"  by  M.  J.  Savage. — Magazine  of  Ameri- 
can History  (Dec),  "  Notes  from  Harvard  Col- 
lege." by  H.  C.  Badger.—Popular  Science  (Dec), 
"  Thought  and  Language,"  by  D.  G.  Thompson  ; 
(Jan.),  *  Race  and  Language."  by  Horatio  Hale  ; 
"English  Phonology,"  by  T.   H.   Kellogg,  M.D. 

Historical. — American  (Dec).  "Christmas  in 
the  Grand  Armyr— Eclectic  (Jan.),  "  The  Papacy 
and  the  Temporal  Power,"  by  E.  Casielar. — 
Harper^ s  (Jan.),  "Share  of  America  in  West- 
minster Abbey,"*  by  Archdeacon  Farrer. — 
Magazine  of  American  History  (Dec),  "Our 
Country  Fifty  Years  Ago."* by  Mrs.  M.  J.  Lamb  ; 
"  A  Winter's  Work  of  a  Captain  of  Dragoons,"  by 
Gen.  P.  St.  George  Cooke ;  (Jan.),  Andrew 
Jackson's  Account  of  the  Battle  of  Horseshoe 
in  1 814,"  by  Gen.  M.  J.  Wright.— 5"-fri^«^r'j  (Jan.), 
"  The  Man-at-Arms,"*  I.,  by  E.  H.  and  E.  W. 
Blashfield. 

Humor  and  Satire. — Lippincotfs  (Dec), 
"The  Drum-Major,"  by  F.  C.  Baylor.— iVbff^ 
American  Review  (]9Xi\  "John  Bull  Abroad,"  by 
Max  O'Rell. 

Hygienic  and  Sanitary. — Cetttury  (Jan.), 
"  Pecuniary   Economy  of  Food,"   by  Prof.  At- 
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^sX^T.— Eclectic  (Dec),  "  Eflfects  of  Town  Life 
upon  the  Human  Body,"  by  J.  M.  Fotbergill. 

Industrial  and  Technological. — Forum 
(Dec).  **  Comunication  at  Sea,"  by  Park  Ben- 
jamin.— Popular  Science  (Dec).  **  Inventions  at 
Panama,"*  by  S.  F.  Weld. 

Literary.— American  (Dec.X  **A  Cbat  with 
the  Good  Gray  Poet,"  by  C.  F.  Willard.— y|/A»«/iV 
(Dec),  "  Some  Aspects  of  Pessimism,"  by  Agnes 
Repplier  ;  (Jan.),  "  History  of  Children's  Books," 
by  C.  M.  Hewins  ;  "  After  Our  Hundred  Days," 
by  O.  W.  Ho\mt8.—CdlAoltc  World  (Dec), 
"  Fragment  of  a  Forthcoming  Work,"  by  B. 
Kingley ;  "The  Emersonian  Creed,"  by  Maude 
Petre.— C^«/«iry  (Dec),  "Notes  on  Parisian 
Newspapers,"*  by  Brander  Matthews  ;  (Jan.), 
"John  Ruskin,"  by  W.  J.  Stillman ;  "The 
American  Book,"  by  J.  E.  Cleland  (Open 
Letters). — Eclectic  (Jan.),  "  Omar  Khayyam,"  by 
H.G.  Keene.— /w^w  (Dec),  "  Books  that  Have 
Helped  Me,"  by  Rev.  Thos.  Hill ;  (Jan.),  "  Books 
that  Have  Helped  Me,"  by  M.  D.  Conway.— 
LippincotVs  (Jan.),  "The  Browning  Craze,"  by 
Edgar  Fawcett. — North  American  Review  (Dec), 
**  Concerning  Shakespeare,"  by  Lawrence  Barrett; 
(Jan.),  "  Anglo- American  Copyright,"  by  R.  P. 
Smith  and  others, — Scri^ner's{DGC.\**  In  Dickens- 
Land."  by  E.  P.  Whipple. 

New  Serials. — Atlantic  (Jan.).  "  Yone  Santo  : 
A  Child  of  Japan,"  I.,  by  E.  H.  House;  "The 
Despot  of  Broomsedge  Cove,"  I.,  by  Charles 
Egbert  Cnddock.'—Century  (Dec),  "The  Dusan- 
tes,"  L,  by  F.  R.  Stockton.— ^ar/^x  (Jan.), "In 
Far  Lochaber."  I.,  by  Wm.  Black.—Scridner's 
Jan.),  "  First  Harvests,"  I.,  by  F.  J.  Stimson. 

Physical  Science. — American  (Dec).  "  Nat- 
ural Gas  in  Findlay,"*  by  Z.  L.  White  ;  (Jan.), 
"The  Mocking-Bird at  Home,"  by  Zitella Cocke. 
—Eclectic  (Dec),  "  In  Praise  of  the  Country,"  by 
(H.  D.  Traill.— ^^r^^r'j  (Dec),  "Old  Garden 
Flowers,"*  by  F.  W.  Burbidge  ;  "  Precious 
Stones  in  the  U.  S.,"  by  Geo.  F.  Knnz.— Popular 
Science  (Dec),  "  American  Cinque-Foils,"  by 
Grant  Allen  ;  **  Metals  of  Ancient  Chaldea,"  by 
M.  P.  E.  Berthelot;  "Our  Forestry-Problem," 
by  B.  E.  Fernow. 

Political,  Economical,  and  Sociological. 
— American  (Jan.),  **  Shall  We  Pension  our  Sol- 
diers?" by  Col,  E.  H.  Ropes.— i4^/tf«/iV  (Dec). 
"  Thraldom  of  Japan,"  by  E.  H.  House  ;  "  Paul 
Jones  and  the  Armed  Neutrality,"  by  John  Fiske; 
**  Island  Democracy  in  the  Caspian,"  by  E. 
Noble. — Century  (Dec),  "  Prison  Life  of  the 
Russian  Revolutionists,"  by  Geo.  Kennan. — 
Forum  (Dec),  "  Review  of  the  Fisheries  Ques- 
tion," by  Prof.  Freeman  Snow  ;  "  Western  View 
of  the  Tariff,"  by  J.  A.  Kasson  ;  "  Refunding  the 
Public  Debt,"  by  Prof.  H.  C.  Adams  ;  "  Nulli- 
fiers  of  the  Constitution,"  by  Murat  Halstead  ; 
"  Irish  Agitation  in  America,"  by  A.  L.  Lowell ; 
"  The  Issue  Next  Year,"  by  Jas.  Parton  ; 
"Woman  and  the  Temperance  Question,"  by 
Frances  E.  Willard  ;  (Jan.),  "  Debt  of  the  Old 
World  to  the  New,"  by  Prof.  E.  A.  Freeman ; 
"  International  Legal  Tender,"  by  the  Duke  of 
Marlborough  ;  "  Defects  in  Our  Consular  Ser- 
vice," by  Perry  Belmont ;  "  Congestion  of 
Cities,"  by  Edw.  E.  HsX^.— Harper's  (Jan.). 
"  The  Tariff."  by  H.  V^dXttTson,-— Magazine  of 
American  History  (Dec),  "  Stephen  A.  Douglas 
and  the  Free  Soilers,"  by  A.  W.  Clason  ;  "  The 
Apotheosis  of  the  Plutocrat,"  by  W.  M.  Dickson; 


"  Canada  :  Reciprocity,  or  Commercial  Union," 
by  Dr.  Prosper  Bender. — North  American  Jie- 
view  (Dec),  "Possible  Presidents:  President 
Cleveland,"  by  D.  B.  Eaton ;  "  The  Coming 
Civilization,"  by  Felix  L.  Oswald  ;  "  Ireland  and 
the  Victorian  Era."  by  Alexander  Sullivan;  (Jan.) 
"Two  Messages;"  "An  Unpunished  Constitu- 
tional Crime,"  by  De  Lancey  NicoU  ;  "  Recent 
Movements  in  Wall  Street."  by  Cuthbert  Mills  ; 
"  Prisoner  Among  the  Indians."  by  Gail  Hamil- 
ton.—/><?/«Air  Science  (Dec),  "Rise  of  the 
Granger  Movement,"  by  Chas.  W.  Pierson  ; 
(Jan.),  *•  Railroads  and  Trade-Centers,"  by  Apple- 
ton  Morgan. — Scribner's  (Jan.).  "Municipal  Fi- 
nance." by  C.  C.  Hall. 

Religious  and  Speculative. — Catholic  World 
(Dec).  "  Let  All  the  People  Sing."  by  Alfred 
Young  ;  "  Radical  Fault  of  the  New  Orthodoxy." 
by  A.  F.  Hewit ;  "  Leo  XIII.  and  the  Philosophy 
of  St.  Thomas,"  by  John  Gmeiner  ;  (Jan.),  "  Par- 
seeism  and  Buddhism,"  by  Merwin-Marie  Snell ; 
"  Street- Preaching,"  by  A.  Young. — Forum 
(Jan.),  "Should  the  Churches  be  Free?"  by  Dr. 
A.  T.  Pierson. — North  American  Review  (JE)ec.), 
"  Universitas  Hominum,"  by  W.  E.  Gladstone  ; 
••  A  Last  Word  to  Col.  Ingersoll."  by  H.  M.  Field  ; 
(Jan.),  "  Another  Letter  to  Dr.  Field."  by  R.  G. 
Ingersoll. — Popular  Science  (Jan.),  "Evolution 
and  Religious  Thought,"  by  Prof.  J.  Lc  Conte. 

Scientific— Cli/>i<?/iV  World  (Jan.),  "  Coming 
Inter-Scientific  Congress  of  Catholics."  by  A. 
F.  Hewit. — Eclectic  (Jan.).  "  Antiquity  of  Man  in 
North  America,"  by  A.  R.  Wallace. — Popular 
Science  (Dec),  "  Science  and  Practical  Life,"  by 
Prof.  T.  H.  Huxley  ;  "  A  Great  Lesson."  by  the 
Duke  of  Argyll  ;  (Jan.). "  Science  and  the  Bishops," 
by  Prof.  T.  H.  Huxley;  "  Climate  of  the  Lake 
Region,"*  by  Bela  Hubbard. 

Short  Stories. — American  (Dec),  "  Walton's 
Christmas  Gift,"  by  I.  Smithson  ;  "  The  Silver 
Reliquary,"  by  Lizzie  W.  Champney ;(Jan.).  "Jack 
Bums.  Blacksmith,"  by  Lillie  D.  Blake  :  "  Harp  of 
Ottilie,"  by  Laura  F.  Hinsdale  ;  "  Our  Bohemia." 
by  Patience  Stapleton. — Atlantic  (Dec),  "At 
Pinney's  Ranch,"  by  Edw.  Bellamy;  (Jan.).  "  Jud- 
son's  Remorse,"  by  Lillie  C.  Wyman. — Catholic 
World  (Dec),  "A  Boy  from  Garry owen." 
by  John  Talbot  Smith;  (Jan.).  "Dolores."  bv 
Agnes  Power.— 0«/«r)'(Dec),  "After  the  War,"* 
by  J.  G.  Perkins;  (Jan.),  "  Meisterschaft,"  by 
Mark  Twain. — Eclectic  (Jan.),  "A  Teacher  of  the 
Violin,"  by  J.  H.  Shorthouse.— ^^r/^r'j  (Dec). 
"Inja."*  by  Am61ie  Rives;  "Five  O'Clock 
Tea."*  by  W.  D.Howells,  "  Captain  Santa Claus."* 
by  Capt.  Chas.  King  ;  "  Annie  Laurie."  by  Eliza- 
beth S.  Phelps;  "  Craddock's  Heldest."*  by 
Frances  C.  Baylor  ;  (Jan.),  "  Virginia  of  Virginia." 
by  Am61ie  Rives. — Lippincott*s {Dec),  "  From  the 
Ranks."  by  Capt.  Chas.  King  ;  '*  With  Gauge  and 
Swallow,"  I.,  by  A.  W.  Tourgee  ;  (Jan.).  "  Check 
and  Counter-Check,"  by  Brander  Matthews  and 
Geo.  H.  Jessop  ;  "  The  Gi-and  Duke*s  Rubies."  by 
Edgar  Saltus. — Scridner's  (Dec),  "  A  Drift  from 
Redwood  Camp."*  by  Bret  Harte  ;  "  The  Zadoc 
Pine  Labor  Union,"*  by  H.  C.  Bunner  ;  "  Law 
Lane,"*  by  Sarah  O.  Jewett  ;  "  Tincture  of  Suc- 
cess," by  T.  R.  Sullivan  ;  (Jan.),  "  Natural  Selec- 
tion,"* I.,  by  H.  C.  Bunner. 

Sports.— C?«/«r^  (Jan.).  "An  Elk-Hunt  on  the 
Plains."*  by  F.  Schwatka. 

Woman. — Forum  (Jan.).  "Concerning  Women," 
by  Prof.  Geo.  J.  Romanes. 
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0un)ej)  of  Current  Citerature^ 

^STOrder  through  your  bookseller, — "  There  is  no  worthier  or  surer  pledge  of  the  intelligenc 
•nd  the  purity  of  any  community  than  their  general  purchase  of  books;  nor  is  there  any  one  who  does 
more  to  further  the  attainment  and  possession  of  these  qualities  than  a  good  bookseller  " — Prof.  Dunn. 

\Bc9ks  placed  in  brackets  ^  generally  «rw  issues  or  bocks  already  mentioned^  are  excluded  from  the  Pri%e  Quest  tan.} 


%—Sitiion^  PoetrSi  anh  ttje  {Drama. 


FICTION. 

Allen,  F.  M.      Through  green  glasses:   Andy 
Merrigan's    great  discovery,  and   other  Irish 
tales;  il.   by   M.  Fitzgerald.     Appleton.     16** 
pap..  50  c. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 

Bangs,  J.  K.,  aiK/ Sherman,  F.D.  Newwaggings 
of  old  tales  by  two  wags;  il.  by  Oliver  Herford. 
Ttcknor.      le**  $1. 

"  The  contents  consist  of  a  series  of  authors' 
readings  which  was  supposed  to  have  been  given 
for  a  children's  entertainment,  in  which  the  dead 
authors  of  certain  nursery  tales  were  represented 
by  living  ones.  Therefore  *  Hopo*  My  Thumb* 
was  read  by  the  Eminent  Realist;  the  Apostle  of 
Obscurity  recited  a  myth ;  the  leader  of  the 
Fleshly  School  intoned  the  '  History  of  Mary  and 
the  lamb; '  the  Disciple  of  Ambiguity  told  of  'Jack 
and  the  beanstalk;'  the  African  Reminiscencer 
thrilled  his  audience  with  the  story  of  '  Rumpes- 
lopogaas; '  the  Illustrious  Laureate  sung  of '  Cin- 
dereUa;'  the  Grand  Romancer  of '  Beauty  and 
the  beast,'  and  all  these  celebrated  people  were 
introduced  by  the  Distinguished  Diplomat.  The 
style  of  well-known  imaginative  writers  is  imi- 
tated in  a  genially  satirical  vein  that  can  give  no 
oOcncc**'— Boston  Gazette. 

Baring-Gould,  S.  The  Gaverocks:  a  tale  of  the 
Cornish  coast.  Lippincott.  16^  hf.  cl.,  50  c. 
Scene  laid  on  the  Cornish  coast  of  England. 
The  Gaverocks  are  a  family  consisting  of  father, 
mother,  and  two  grown  sons,  every  one  of  whom 
have  pronounced  characteristics  and  prejudices 
that  make  their  home-life  very  stormy.  There 
are  two  heroines,  both  beautiful  and  who  both 
almost  ruin  their  lives  for  the  men  they  love.  An 
oki  family  feud  is  the  basis  of  the  plot.  The 
descriptions  of  scenery,  manners,  and  customs  of 
that  part  of  England  6fty  years  ago  form  a  good 
background  for  a  story  of  "  true  love"  that  cer- 
tainly did  not  run  smooth. 

Bare,  Mrs.  Ambua  E.    A  border  shepherdess  : 
a  romance  of  E^dodale.    Dodd,  M.     ib*"  f  i. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 

Barr.  Amelia  E.     Pftul  and  Christina.     Dodd. 

M.    16*  «i. 

Paul  is  a  strong,  honest  Shetland  fisherman 
who  marries  Christina,  a  spoiled,  shallow,  selfish 
cbiU  of  a  hard-working  wkiow.  Christina  does 
all  she  can  to  persuade  her  husband  to  become  a 
smuggler  to  enable  him  to  give  her  the  gew-gaws 
ber  little  soul  longs  for.  He  refuses,  and  she 
then  defies  him  in  every  way  and  makes  his  home 
wretched.  A  child  is  bom  and  the  minister,  a  re- 
markably well-drawn  character,  refuses  it  bap- 
tism, hoping  to  bring  the  mother  to  a  conscious- 
nesB  of  her  sins.  Finally  Paul  leaves  his  home, 
•orrowand  repentance  come  to  Christina  through 


events  that  are  worked  into  a  telling  plot.  The 
book  is  the  companion  picture  to  "Jan  Vedder's 
wife."  The  Shetland  character  has  been  studied 
to  good  purpose  by  the  author. 

Besant,  Walter.    Katharine  Regina.   Harper. 

4"  (Harper's  Franklin  sq.  lib.)  pap.,  15  c. 

Tom  Addison,  a  young  writer  for  the  maga- 
zines, inherits  a  fortune  from  his  cousin  which 
enables  him  to  ask  Katharine  Regina  to  marry 
him  at  once.  Just  before  the  wedding  the  fort- 
une is  found  to  belong  to  some  one  else.  Tom 
goes  as  war  correspondent  to  India;  Katharine 
remains  a  governess  and  lives  in  a  home  for 
working-women,  described  in  this  author's  most 
sarcastic  and  humorous  way.  The  plot  is  simple. 
Dittmar,  a  young  German  merchant,  is  a  good 
piece  of  character-drawing.    The  scene  is  London. 

Brown,  Alice.    Fools  of  nature:  a  novel.  Tick- 

nor.    12'  f  1.50. 

Written  to  expose  the  frauds  and  deceits  that 
masquerade  under  the  name  of  spiritualism.  The 
story  opens  in  a  Massachusetts  farm-house,  and 
the  scene  afterwards  changes  to  the  West  End  of 
Boston.  A  simple-minded,  credulous  believer  in 
"  spiritual "  manifestations,  and  a  crafty,  profes- 
sional medium  from  Boston  both  use  their  influ- 
ence to  make  a  poor-house  boy  become  a  profes- 
sional medium,  and  help  make  money  for  the 
professor.  There  is  a  love  story  which  introduces 
the  question  of  divorce.  Several  of  the  characters 
at  the  West  End  boarding-house  are  brought  into 
the  story  to  show  that  moral  danger  also  lurks  in 
the  guise  of  spiritualism  and  in  what  different 
ways  its  teachings  may  affect  certain  individuals. 

Campbell,  Archibald.     Captain    Macdonald's 
daughter:  a  novel.     Harper.     16"  $1. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 

Cantacuzene-Altieri,  Princess  Olga.  Sabine's 

deception:   a  novel;  from  the   French  by   E. 

Nute.  Harper.  16°  (Harper's  handy  ser.)  pap., 

25  c. 

Sabine  de  la  Ruilli&re  possessed  beauty,  great 
individuality,  rectitude  to  a  marked  degree,  and 
talents  more  fitted  to  the  masculine  than  feminine 
character;  the  latter  she  exercised  contentedly  at 
her  home,  the  Chateau  Ruilli&re,  until  a  visit  to 
Paris  breaks  the  monotony  of  her  life.  There 
she  met  Roger  Borgemont  and  a  hasty  betrothal 
ensued;  before  the  arrangements  for  the  wedding 
were  completed,  an  event  occurred  which  sepa- 
rated the  lovers.  Sabine  returned  to  the  provinces 
and  Roger  went  to  America.  When  they  again 
met  Sabine  perpetrated  a  deception  which  changes 
the  tenor  of  the  story  and  proves  her  an  heroic 
woman. 

[Conway,  Moncure  D.     Pine  and  palm.     Holt. 
i6'  (Leisure  hour  sen)  |i.] 

Crawford,  F.  Marion.  Marzio's  crucifix.  Mac- 
millan.     12"*  $1.50. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 
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Crawford,  F.  Marion.    Paul  Patoff.    Hough- 
ton, M.    12"  I1.50. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  (his  issue, 

Douglas,  Amanda  M.  The  fortunes  of  the  Far- 
aday s.  Lee  &  S.  12"  fi.sa 
The  Faradays  are  a  doctor,  his  wife,  and  ten 
children,  who  are  all  ambitious  and  longing  to 
get  out  of  their  straitened  circumstances  and  culti- 
vate their  special  talents.  An  old  uncle  dies, 
leaving  them  a  fortune,  and  then  the  different 
characters  are  shown  in  their  manner  of  spending 
it.  Val,  an  adopted  daughter,  is  the  most  impor- 
tant actor  in  this  little  home  drama.  After  a 
time,  when  her  nearest  relations  are  discovered, 
they  prove  to  have  a  claim  upon  the  Faraday 
money,  which  makes  a  really  interesting  plot. 

Frederic.  Harold.    Seth's  brother's  wife :   a 
study  of  life  in  the  greater  New  York.     Scrib- 
ner.     12*  $1.25. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 

Harris,  Joel  Chandler,  [*'  Uncle  Remus," 
pseud."]  Free  Toe,  and  other  Georgian  sketches. 
Scribner.     12   $1. 

"  The  charm  of  Joel  Chandler  Harris'  Geor- 
gian sketches  has  long  been  recognized  as  of  a  pe- 
culiarly rare  kind.  In  his  hands  the  art  of  telling 
a  short  story  has  been  developed  well-nigh  to 
perfection.  Each  of  his  tales  has  certain  quali- 
ties that,  taken  together,  stamp  it  as  the  work  of 
a  master — ^a  just  and  artistic  balancing  of  parts, 
a  felicitous  grouping  of  incidents,  strong  charac- 
ter studies,  bold  in  outline,  and  finish^  with  a 
wealth  of  suggestive  detail ;  a  tinge  of  humor 
which  ever  and  anon  passes  the  line  and  acquires 
the  deep  hue  of  pathos  ;  and,  finally,  a  touch  of 
graceful  fancy  and  tender  sentiment.  The  skill 
and  exquisite  literary  taste  with  which  Mr.  Har- 
ris weaves  these  delicate  threads  into  the  texture 
of  his  tales  are  known  of  all  men  ;  and  in  none  of 
his  work  is  he  seen  to  better  advantage  than  in 
this  collection  of  his  more  recent  stories — *  Free 
Joe,  and  other  Georgian  sketches.'  The  isolation 
and  helplessness  of  Free  Joe  are  most  pathetic, 
and  in  several  of  the  stories — 'Little  Compton,' 
'  Azalia,'  and  *  Aunt  Fountain's  prisoner,'  the 
favorite  device  of  contrasting  Northern  and 
Southern  types  is  happily  made  use  of,  while  the 
tragic  ending  of  the  '  Trouble  on  Lpst  Mountain ' 
appeals  to  every  reader  with  much  force." 

Hawthorne,  Julian.     An  American  penman  ; 

from  the  diary  of  Inspector  Byrnes.     Cassell. 

16"  |i. 

"  Inspector  Byrnes  and  Julian  Hawthorne  have 
added  an  excellent  detective  novel  to  their  series 
in  *  An  American  penman,'  in  some  respects  the 
best  written  of  the  set  thus  far.  Evidently  Mr. 
Hawthorne  has  kept  Gaboriau  in  mind  to  the 
best  advantage  in  the  literary  treatment  of  his 
materials  for  these  books,  which  are  of  that  kind 
the  best  we  have  had  outside  of  French  fiction." 
—N,  Y.  Independent, 

Jamison,  Mrs,  C.  V.     The  story  of  an  enthu- 
siast told  by  himself.    Ticknor.     12"  $1.50. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

KoROL^NKo,  Vladmer.  The  vagrant,  and  other 
tales;  from  the  Russian  by  Mrs.  Aline  Delano. 
Crowell.    12"  I1.25. 

Korol6nko's  name  is  new  to  American  readers, 
but  in  Russia  he  stands  at  the  head  of  the  younger 
generation  of  writers.  Like  all  of  the  literary 
children  of  Gogol,  he  is  a  realist.  He  was  bom 
in  1853,  on  the  Polish  border.     After  a  struggle 


with  poverty,  he  became  suspected  by  the  police, 
and  while  still  a  student  in  Moscow  was  exiled  to 
Siberia.  In  1881,  having  refused  to  take  the 
oath  of  allegiance  to  Alexander  III.,  he  vras  sent 
to  Yakttsk,  where  he  continued  three  years.  He 
had  begun  to  write  in  1879,  t)ut  it  was  not  untU 
1885  that  he  won  enduring  fame.  Most  of  hb 
popular  tales  are  founded  on  his  Siberian  ex- 
periences, an^  it  is  largely  from  these  that  Mrs. 
Aline  Delano  (a  cultivated  Russian  lady  living  in 
Boston)  has  selected  the  representative  sketches 
that  make  up  this  volume. 

Lappan,   May.    Ismay's  children.     Macmillan. 
12*  $1  ;  pap.,  50  c. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

LiNSKiLL,  Mary.  In  exchange  for  a  soul.  Har- 
per. 4**  (Harper's  Franklin  sq.  lib.)  pap.,  20  c 
The  scene  is  laid  in  a  Yorkshire  fishing  district ; 
Thorilda  Thuyne  becomes  intimate,  through  force 
of  circumstances,  with  Barbarda  Burdas.  In  the 
course  of  their  friendship  there  are  several  in- 
teresting revelations  made  ;  these,  with  a  wreck, 
several  romances,  some  wild  deeds  of  the  fisher- 
folk,  and  the  incident  that  gives  the  story  its  title, 
make  the  substance  of  a  very  readable  novel. 

McCarthy,  Justin,  <7»</Praed,  Mrs,  Campbell. 

The   Right   Honorable  :  a  romance  of  society 

and  politics.   Appleton.  16''  hf.  cl.,  75  c  ;  pap., 

50  c. 

**  It  is  seldom  so  artistic  a  fiction  is  the  result 
of  collaboration  as  is  the  case  with  '  The  Right 
Honorable,'  a  novel  of  English  political  life  and  so- 
ciety, written  conjointly  by  Mr.  Justin  McCarthy 
and  Mrs.  Campbell  Praed.  The  respective  shares 
of  each  in  it  can  readily  be  allotted.  It  is  scarcely 
necessary  to  say  that  Mr.  McCarthy's  depiction 
of  the  Democratic-Social  activity,  his  animadver- 
sions on  questions  of  state  policy,  or  Mrs.  Praed's 
lighter  labor  in  the  way  of  romance  and  senti- 
ment are  each  admirably  done,  and  the  welding 
of  the  various  materials  nearly  imperceptible.  It 
is  an  enjoyable  and  superior  English  novel  that 
they  have  together  produced." — N,  Y.  Indepen- 
dent, 

McClelland,    M.    G.    Jean    Monteith.     Holt. 
1 6*  (Leisure  hour  ser.)  f  i. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 

Macquoid,  Katharine  S.  M^re  Suzanne,  and 
other  stories.  Harper.  4*  (Harper's  Frank- 
lin sq.  lib.)  pap. ,  20  c. 

'*  A  book  to  be  read  at  leisure  and  not  to  be 
hurried  through,  though  it  can  be  easily  read  at  a 
single  sitting.  Mrs.  Macquoid  is  not  so  widely 
known,  either  in  England  or  here,  as  several  other 
novelists  who,  for  some  reason  or  other,  have  be- 
come popular,  but  no  one  who  has  read  *  At  the 
Red  Glove,'  which  appeared  as  a  serial  in /Taf^^rV 
Magazine^  can  refuse  to  grant  her  the  possession  of 
very  great  talent.  There  is  a  simplicity  and  a  sin- 
cerity in  her  writing  which  is  beyond  the  cleverness 
that  is  now  the  vogue  in  fiction,  and  that  makes  her 
stories,  even  short  stories  like  these,  re  member- 
able.  They  are  studies  of  French  life,  mostly  of 
a  serious  and  pathetic  nature,  and  they  authenti- 
cate the  observation  of  Mrs.  Macquoid,  who  is  a 
realist  in  the  sense  that  she  does  not  draw  from 
her  imagination,  but  from  her  knowledge." — 
Mail  and  Express, 

MuRFREE,  Miss  Mary  N.,£"  Charles  Egbert  Crad- 
^oc\i'*  pseud.'\    The  story  of  Keedon    Blu£Ft. 
Houghton,  M.     16**  $1. 
'*  Miss  Murfree's  new  story  is  thoroughly  char- 
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acteristic  of  its  author,  and  although  it  does  not 
deal  with  as  weighty  matters  as  do  some  of  her 
other  writings,  it  is  full  of  interest,  and  is  a  strik- 
ing pen-picture  of  conditions  in  a  region  remote 
from  the  great  centres  of  civilization.  The  scene 
is  laid  in  the  Tennessee  mountains,  and  the  per- 
sonages introduced  are  mountaineers  of  the  class 
which  has  furnished  Miss  Murfree  with  so  many 
models.  The  plot  is  quite  simple,  and  relates  to 
certain  attempts  to  gain  possession  of  a  treasure- 
chest  which  is  supposed  to  have  been  hidden  in  a 
crevice  of  a  ceruin  blu£f  during  the  Civil  War. 
This  supposed  treasure  is  artfully  kept  before  the 
attention  of  the  reader  as  the  main  theme,  while 
the  best  skill  of  the  author  is  bestowed  upon  a 
series  of  characters  which  in  their  way  are  as 
admirable  as  any  of  her  attempts  in  the  same 
line."— 7*>*i7ii.  Evening  Ttlegraph. 

Murray,  W.  H.  H.    How  Deacon  Tubman  and 
Parson  Whitney   kept  New  Year's,  and  other 
stories.     Cupples  &  H.     12''  $1.25. 
Deacon   Tubman,  a  jolly,  fat,    good-natured 
man,  is  presented  with  a  woollen  night-cap  on 
New  Year's  morning  by  his  housekeeper,  "  a  typ- 
ical spinster  not  overburdened  with  fat."     This 
so  rejoices  the  Deacon  that  he   is  possessed  to 
make  others  happy,  goes  to  call  upon  his  pastor 
and  makes  him  leave  his  books  and  spend  the  day 
skating,  sleighing,  and  driving  with  his  parish- 
ioners.    The  other  stories  are  *'  The  old  beggar's 
dog;"   "  The  ball  ; "  and  "  Who  was  he  ?  "     The 
first  story  is  illustrated  by  Thomas  Worth,  the 
!        next  two  by   A.  B.  Shute,  and  the  last  by  J.  H. 
Snow. 

NoRRis,  W.  £.     Major  and  minor.     Holt.     2  v. 
16°  (Leisure  hour  ser.)  $2  :  pap.,  50  c. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  thi^  issue, 

O'Measa,    Kathleen.      Narka,    the    Nihilist. 

Harper.     16''  $1. 

A  story  of  the  Russia  of  to-day.  Narka  is  a 
Jewess  who  becomes  a  Nihilist  through  the  re- 
vengeful spirit  aroused  in  her  from  a  series  of 
cniel  and  unjust  deeds  visited  by  those  high 
m  authority  upon  her  relatives.  She  first  becomes 
entangled  in  politics  in  her  efforts  to  save  her 
foster-brother,  Prince  Basil  Zorokoff,  who  is  sus- 
pected of  having  committed  a  murder.  She 
loves  him  deeply  and  recklessly  risks  her  life  for 
him,  but  he  is  quite  unworthy  of  her  devotion. 
The  story  of  a  conspiracy  and  its  accompanying 
scenes  is  well  told.  A  charming  picture  is  also 
given  of  Russian  home-life. 

One  that  wins  :  the  story  of  a  holiday  in  Italy  ; 

by  the  author  of  "  Whom  nature    leadeth. " 

Harper.     4*  (Harper's  Franklin  sq.  lib.)  pap., 

20C 

A  story  of  the  art  studios  in  Rome  ;  the  time  is 
the  present  and  the  characters  English,  German, 
and  Italian  ;  several  are  capital  humorous  sketches 
of  eccentric  individuality.  A  very  intense  love 
story,  with  an  exceedingly  dramatic  heroine. 

Payn,  Ja.     a  prince  of  the  blood.     Harper.     i6* 

75  c. 

"  ^ames  Payn  is  a  voluminous  writer,  but  his 
stones  keep  well  up  as  to  quality.  '  A  prince  of 
the  blood '  is  capital  reading.  In  the  sense  that 
the  incidents  related  could  not  possibly  happen  the 
tale  is  a  romance  ;  but  it  is  so  cleverly  done  that 
the  adventures  of  the  heroine  do  not  seem  impos- 
sible. There  is  a  wreck  at  sea,  a  desert  island,  a 
noble  and  altogether  lovely  dark-skinned  Malay 
prince  (in  clothes),  who  does  not  eat  the  heroine, 


but  makes  love  to  her  properly,  though  ardently, 
who  wins  her  love,  and  goes  to  London  with  her, 
only  to  give  her  up  to  her  old  lover  when  he  re- 
appears. Such  are  a  few  hints  as  to  the  story. 
The  first  third  of  the  book  is  the  best,  perhaps, 
but  the  interest  is  well  sustained  to  the  end.  It 
is  an  admirable  addition  to  the  excellent  work? 
of  fiction  issued  from  the  Harper  presses  this 
year." — Buffalo  Express, 

Porter,  Rose.     A  modem  Saint  Christopher; 

or,  the  brothers.     Randolph.     12"  $1.25. 

Nathan  Parret  lived  in  the  Colonial  days  of 
New  England  ;  previous  to  his  leaving  the  colo- 
nies for  France,  Nathan  has  beared  the  legend 
of  Offero  read  ;  Patty  Gay  lord,  who  was  present 
at  the  time,  put  the  query,  "  Nathan,  will  you  be 
like  St.  Christopher?"  Victor  Parret  sneered. 
"A  modern  St.  Christopher."  Nathan's  reply 
was  an  enumeration  of  the  masters  he  intended 
serving  ;  like  the  saint  of  old  he  tests  their  weak- 
nesses early  in  his  career,  then  a  noble  deed 
crowns  him  with  the  approval  of  his  friends  and 
merits  the  name  of  the  olden  time  saint,  which  is 
lovingly  given  by  Hester  Gaylord. 

Q.,    [pseudJ]      Dead   Man's  Rock ;  a    romance. 

Cassell.     16''  (Cassell's  rainbow  ser.)  pap.,  25  c. 

"There  is  a  suggestion  of  H.  Rider  Haggard's 
*  King  Solomon's  mines'  in  '  Dead  Man's  Rock,' 
a  romance  by  an  anonymous  author  who  writes 
under  the  nom-de-plume  of  *  Q,'  but  the  book  is 
very  well  written  and  carries  the  interest  of  the 
reader  to  the  end.  There  is  a  murder  every  now 
and  then  in  the  story,  and  a  weird,  demoniacal 
villain  constantly  appears  in  various  disguises, 
whose  diabolism  has  something  unearthly  about 
it  and  whose  crimes  furnish  the  lurid  background 
to  a  plot  which  looks  like  a  nightmare.  The 
search  for  a  ruby  of  priceless  value,  and  the  desire- 
to  possess  it,  are  the  moving  causes  of  the 
murders." — N,  Y.  Evening  Telegram, 

Robertson.  Mary  M.  Eunice :  a  story  of  do- 
mestic life  in  New  England.  Randolph.  12''' 
$1.50. 

The  title  aptly  terms  the  story  one  of  domestic 
life  in  New  England  ;  it  deals  principally  with 
the  life  of  Eunice  Marsh,  and  the  guardianship  of 
her  sister  Fidelia,  whose  course  Eunice  has  used 
every  effort  to  shape  according  to  her  own  ideas 
of  a  good  and  useful  woman  ;  the  success  of  these 
plans  is  verified  in  Fidelia's  manner  of  choosing 
a  vocation,  and  afterward  in  the  decision  which 
means  so  much  to  Jabez  Ainsworth. 

Roe,  E:  P.   The  earth  trembled.    Dodd,  M.     12* 
I1.50. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

Russell,  W.  Clark.  The  frozen  pirate.  Harpen 
4*  (Harper's  Franklin  sq.  lib.)  pap.,  25  c. 
'*  Mr.  Russell  is  as  felicitous  as  ever  in  hit  de- 
scription of  marine  life  and  phenomena,  and  as 
his  wanderings  this  time  take  him  near  to  the 
Antarctic  Circle,  there  is  plenty  of  a  new  kind  of 
word-painting.  The  interest  of  the  story  is  well 
sustained  throughout,  and  nobody  will  grudge 
Paul  Rodney  the  good  fortune  which  eventually 
came  to  him  through  being  cast  away  upon  the 
ice  island  where  he  encountered  the  frozen  pirate." 
— A^.  Y,  THbune. 

RiTTHERPORD,  Mark,  {pseud.  1)     The  revolution 
in  Tanner's  Lane ;  by  Mark  Rutherford ;  ed. 
by  his  friend  Reuben  ShapcotL     Putnam.    la*" 
I1.25. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 
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Taylor,  U.  Ashworth.      The  city  of  Sarras. 
Holt.   i6*  (Leisure  hour  ser.)  $1. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 

ToLSTOl,  Count  Leon  N.  A  Russian  proprietor, 
and  other  stories;  from  the  Russian  by  Nathan 
Haskell  Dole.  Crowell.  12**  $1.50. 
Consists  of  early  stories  of  Tolstoi's  written  be- 
tween 1852  and  1859.  '^^^^  which  give^  its  name 
to  the  volume  is  a  portion  of  a  novel  planned  but 
never  finished.  As  it  is  undoubtedly  autobio- 
graphical, besides  containing  some  vivid  character 
sketches,  it  has  been  included.  A  marvellous 
account  of  a  gambler's  career,  a  pathetic  and  at 
the  same  time  amusing  experience  with  a  Tyro- 
lese  singer  in  Lucerne,  a  powerful  study  of  an  in- 
sane musician,  are  among  the  points  of  interest 
in  *•  Lucerne,"  "  Recollections  of  a  scorer," 
"Albert,"  *•  Two  hussars,"  ''Three  deaths,"  and 
"A  prisoner  in  the  Caucasus." 

Trotter,  Ada  M.  Bledisloe  ;  or,  Aunt  Pen's 
American  nieces ;  an  international  story.  Cup- 
pies  &  H.     12*  $1.50. 

"Whether  it  be  that  the  home  idea  is  more 
fully  developed  in  England  than  it  is  with  us, 
certain  it  is  that  stories  of  English  home  life  are 
particularly  interesting  on  account  of  iL  '  Bled- 
isloe' is  the  name  of  one  of  the  new  novels  of 
this  character  and  it  is  also  'An  international 
story.'  Two  young  American  girls  are  trans- 
planted into  English  life.  One  of  them  is  bright, 
breezy,  original — the  ordinary  American  maiden  ; 
the  other,  grave,  and  inclined  to  be  strong-minded  ; 
two  distinct  types  of  our  young  womanhood. 
Their  experience,  impressions,  and  the  results  of 
the  same  form  a  most  interesting  and  thoroughly 
good  book.  Everybody  marries  exactly  the  right 
person  within  its  charming  pages,  and  the  final 
chapter  leaves  all  its  characters,  as  well  as  the 
reader,  happy." — Boston  Globe, 

Wells,  Kate  Gannett.    Miss  Curtis :  a  sketch. 
Ticknor.    i2*  $1.25. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

Westall,  W:  a  queer  race ;  the  story  of  a 
strange  people.  Cassell.  16°  (Cassell's  rainbow 
ser.)  pap.,  25  c. 

*'  This  book  begins  with  the  commonplace, 
jumps  with  a  bound  into  the  horrible,  takes  a 
flying  leap  into  the  grotesque,  and  winds  up  with 
the  romantic.  There  are  enough  marvels  in  it  to 
furnish  a  pantomime,  and  enough  sensational 
scenes  to  satisfy  the  most  morbid  seeker  after  hor- 
rors. The  story  of  the  fever  ships  and  the  rats  is  a 
strong  and  terrible  picture,  almost  as  grewsome 
as  the  visions  in  Coleridge's  *  Ancient  mariner.' 
The  experiences  of  the  supposed  narrator  of  the 
story  in  Fair  Island,  with  its  piebald  inhabitants 
and  strange  customs,  and  his  subsequent  advent- 
ures, are  very  striking  and  original." — N,  Y, 
Evening  Telegram, 

Westall.  W:  Her  two  millions  ;  the  story  of 
a  fortune.  Harper.  4*  (Harper's  Franklin  sq. 
lib.  pap.,  20  c. 

Vera  Hardy  was  the  daughter  of  an  English- 
man who  was  fatally  wounded  in  an  Italian  po- 
litical fray ;  recognizing  his  danger  he  called 
Vera's  nurse,  and  intrusted  her  with  an  immense 
fortune,  charging  her  to  see  that  the  child  is  sent 
to  England  ;  Gabrielle's  mode  of  fulfilling  the 
trust  involves  the  appropriating  of  two  million 
pounds,  a  scheme  to  retain  the  heiress,  and  con- 
stant fear  of  discovery.     This  combined  with  the 


counter-plotting  of  English  tricksters  complicates 
the  plot  and  makes  the  recovery  of  Vera's  fort- 
une extremely  doubtful. 

POITRY   AND   THI    DRAMA. 

Arnold,   Edwin.    Lotus  and    jeweL     Roberts. 

12''  $1. 

•*  Contains  forty-three  separate  metrical  com- 
positions, beginning  with  the  longest,  '  In  an  In- 
dian temple,'  continuing  with  'A  casket  of  gems.' 
of  which  there  are  eighteen,  and  after  a  series  of 
miscellaneous  effusions,  ending  with  '  Grishua,' 
and  'A  queen's  revenge,"  translations,  or  para- 
phrases, from  Kaledesi  and  the  Mahllbhirata. 
Not  counting  his  first  collection,  which  was  pub- 
lished over  thirty  years  ago,  this  is  the  seventh 
volume  from  the  pen  of  Mr.  Arnold,  the  inspira- 
tion of  which  is  derived  from  eastern  sources, 
generally  from  those  which  derive  whatever  in- 
terest they  are  supposed  to  have  from  the  mytho- 
logical and  religious  elements  of  the  Hindus  and 
Mohammedans." — Evening  Mail  and  Express. 

Bruce,  Wallace.  Old  homestead  poems.  Har- 
per.    8°  $2. 

Most  of  the  poems  appeared  in  the  columns  of 
magazines  and  newspapers  some  years  ago.  The 
author  has  geniuine  feeling.  The  form  of  his 
verses  is  familiar  and  colloquial  with  studied  lack 
of  polish,  an  effective  setting  for  sentiments  of 
patriotism,  local  and  class  pride,  and  various 
emotions  evoked  on  "  occasions."  The  volume 
is  fully  illustrated  by  selections  from  the  works 
of  various  well-known  artists. 

Hall,  S.  C,  ed.  The  book  of  British  ballads;  iL 
after  designs  by  Creswick,  Gilbert,  and  others. 
Putnam.  24"  (Knickerbocker  ruggets  ser.) 
I1.50. 

Havergal,  Frances  Ridley.  Streamlets  of  son^ 
for  the  young  ;  collected  by  [Miss  Havergal'sJ 
sister  J.  Miriam  Crane.  Randolph.  12*  $1. 
Miss  F.  R.  Havergal,  at  the  request  of  her  sis- 
ter, consented  to  make  up  a  volume  of  her  most 
simple  poems  for  the  benefit  of  children,  but  never 
found  time  to  carry  out  the  idea.  Her  sister  has 
now  made  a  very  suitable  selection  for  the  pur- 
pose. There  is  an  index  to  titles,  giving  the  dates 
when  the  poems  were  written  and  the  place  of  resi- 
dence of  Miss  Havergal  at  the  time.  It  is  a  rep- 
resentative compilation,  including  poems  written 
from  1849  until  1878.  Twenty-one  enigmas  and 
seventeen  charades  in  the  author's  easy  verse  are 
also  given. 

Sill,  E:   Rowland.      Poems.      Houghton,   M. 
16°  pap.,  |i. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

Swinburne,  Algernon  C  :    Locrine  :  a  tragedy. 

The  Worthington  Co.   12"*  $1.50. 

The  scene  of  this  poem  is  Britain  in  mythical 
days,  "  Locrine  "  being  one  of  the  kings  of  that 
undated  period.  Mr.  Stoddard  in  the  Mail  and 
Express  says  of  the  work  and  its  author  :  **  It  re- 
sembles nothing  that  he  has  ever  done,  nothing 
that  anybody  has  ever  done,  but  it  is  a  legitimate 
verse-growth,  and  the  one  above  others,  as  it  seems 
to  us,  which  is  best  adapted  to  its  dim,  shadowy, 
remote  subject,  which  is  neither  wholly  myth  nor  • 
wholly  history,  but  the  curious  blending  of  both 
which  we  call  tradition.  .  .  .  We  have  not 
thought  highly  of  Mr.  Swinburne  since  he  took 
to  writing  rondels,  songs  of  springtides  and  so  on, 
but  if  he  ever  was  a  noble  poet,  as  we  all  believed, 
he  is  a  noble  poet  again  in  '  Locrine.' " 
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JB— ©eneral  £itetattire. 

BIOORAPHYt    OORRI8PONDINOI,    ITO. 

BouTWELL,  G:  S.  The  lawyer,  the  statesman, 
and  the  soldier.  Appleton.  12°  $1.25. 
Four  biographi-al  sketches:  "Rufus  Choate, 
the  lawyer  ;"  "  Daniel  Webster,  the  statesman; " 
*'  President  Lincoln,  the  statesman  and  liberator  ;" 
and  *' General  Grant,  the  soldier  and  statesman." 
Special  value  attaches  to  these  sketches,  as  Mr. 
Boutwell  was  well  acquainted  with  the  persons 
whose  personal  and  mental  peculiarities  he  so  hap- 
pily describes. 

BowNE,  Eliza  South  gate.    A  girl's  life  eighty 
years  ago  ;  selection  from  the  letters  of  E.  S. 
Bowne.     Scribner.     il.  and  por.  4*"  $3. 
"  The  style  of  the  letters  derives  an  incomparable 
flavor  from  the  combination  of  the  free,  impul- 
sive expression  of  a  buoyant  temperament  with 
the  formalities  and  courtesies  which  good  man- 
ners exacted  of  the  polite  letter-writer  of  the  year 
x8oo.     But  the  mixture  was  characteristic  of  the 
people  among  whom  Eliza  Southgate  lived.     We 
see  that  they  enjoyed  the  world  ;   but  they  were 
taught  to  be  decorous  and  respectful,  and  never 
to  forget  to  make  their  duty  to  their  elders." — 
N.  K.    Tribune, 

Darwin,  C:    The  life  and  letters  of  Charles 
Darwin  ;   including  an  autobiographical  chap- 
ter ;  ed.  by  his  son,  Francis  Darwin.   Appleton. 
12"  pors.  $4.50. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 

Frith,  W.  P.  My  autobiograohy  and  reminis- 
cences. Harper,  por.  12°  $1.50. 
The  well-known  English  artist  and  R.  A.,  born 
1819.  The  chief  object  of  the  present  volume  is 
described  in  the  following  paragraph  from  the 
opening   chapter.    '*At  the  present    date,"     he 

I  says,  **  I  have  passed  more  than  fifty  years  of  artis- 
tic life  ;  and  I  propose  to  relate  the  many  ups  and 
downs  of  it,  my  means  and  methods  of  study,  some 

I     experiences  of  great  difficulties,  and  the  way  they 

I  have  been  occasionally  surmounted,  together  with 
matter  more  or  less  interesting  arising  from  cir- 

'  camstances  connecting  me  with  men  and  things 
with  whom,  and  with  which,  have  been  in  contact 

!     in  the  progress  of  my  own  life  and  work." 

Grifhs,  W:  Elliot.    Matthew  Calbraith  Perry  ; 
!        a  typical  American  naval  officer.     Cupples  & 
H.     12*  $2. 

Commodore  Matthew  Calbraith  Perry  was  the 
younger  brother  of  Commodore  O.  H.  Perry,  of 
Lake  Erie  fame,  with  whom  he  has  often  been 
confounded  by  the  latter's  biographers.  The 
hero  of  this  book  had  an  eventful  life,  having 
served  in  the  war  of  1812  and  in  the  Mexican 
war,  and  having  assisted  in  extirpating  the  foreign 
sbve-trade  on  the  west  coast  of  Africa.  He  did 
I  much,  too,  to  raise  the  personnel  of  the  navy  ;  he 
I  was  the  founder  of  the  naval  apprenticeship  sys- 
I  tern,  and  his  methods  helped  to  remove  duelling, 
^  grog  ration,  and  flogging  out  of  the  Ameri- 
can navy.  His  final  triumph  was  the  opening  of 
Japan  to  the  world.  Mr.  Griffis,  who  is  the 
anthor  of  "The  Mikado's  empire,"  "  Corea." 
etc.,  writes  enthusiastically  of  his  subject,  who 
seems  to  have  been  a  man  of  exceptional  eleva- 
tion of  character. 

Hale,  E:  Everett.    The  life  of  George  Washing- 
ton,  studied  anew.    Putnam.     12**  (Boys  and 
girls*  lib.  of  Amer.  biog.)  fi.75. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 


Havergal,   Maria  V.  G.    Cripple  Joseph  :  a 

story  of  grace.     Randolph.     16"  bds.,  50  c. 

The  Rev.  Charles  Bullock,  in  charge  of  the 
Frances  Ridley  Havergal  Memorial  Missionary 
Fund,  in  1880  received  a  letter  from  Joseph 
Harrison,  82  Duke  Street.  Birmingham,  England, 
enclosing  a  shilling  for  the  Fund,  and  mention- 
ing that  he  had  seen  Miss  Havergal's  writings  in 
the  hospital  and  had  been  led  by  them  to  change 
from  the  faith  of  the  Unitarians  to  the  faith  of 
the  orthodox  church.  This  letter  was  forwarded 
to  Miss  Maria  V.  G.  Havergal,  who  mentions  it 
in  her  "  Memorials  "  of  her  sister.  She  called  to 
see  Joseph  and  sent  him  a  complete  set  of  her 
sister's  works,  which  were  his  greatest  comfort 
until  he  died  in  1883.  The  journal  and  letters 
and  verses  he  wrote  under  the  inspiration  of  Miss 
Havergal's  books  are  here  printed.  The  profits 
of  this  neat  little  volume,  both  here  and  in  Eng- 
land, will  go  to  the  Havergal  Hall  Protestant 
Schools,  Limerick,  Ireland. 
McMaster,  J:  Bach.     Benjamin  Franklin  as  a 

man    of    letters.     Houghton,    M.       12'    por. 

(American  men  of  letters  ser.)  I1.25. 

Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 
Scudder,  Horace  E.    Men  and  letters  ;  essays 

in  characterization  and  criticism.     Houghton, 

M.     12**  I1.25. 

Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

DI80RIPTI0N,  TRAVIL,  ITO. 

Blouet,  Paul,  ["Max  0'Rell,"/j^«dr.]    Friend 

MacDonald  ;  [alsoi\  The  land  of  the  Mounseer. 

Harper.     4**  (Harper's  Franklin  sq.  lib.)  pap., 

20  c. 

Four  years  ago  the  author  published  "  John 
Bull  and  his  island."  In  similar  brief,  neat  par- 
agraphs he  here  gives  us  sharp,  satirical ,  descrip- 
tive observations  on  Donald,  the  Scotchman,  and 
Mounseer,  the  Frenchman.  The  essays  are  quite 
distinct,  merely  bound  in  the  same  cover.  A 
great  wealth  of  anecdote  is  used  in  describing  the 
typical  Scotchman.  The  land  of  Bums,  Walter 
Scott,  Thomas  Carlyle,and  Adam  Smith  is  re- 
garded with  more  sympathy  by  this  bright 
anonymous  writer  than  John  Bull's  island  met 
with.  The  pictures  of  French  home-life  are  very 
interesting.  The  translation  is  exceptionally 
good. 

Brigham,  W:  T.    Guatemala  the  land   of  the 
Quetzal ;  a  sketch.     Scribner.     8**  $5. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

Paton,  W:  Agnew.     Down  the  islands  ;  a  voy- 
age to  the  Caribbees  ;  with  il.  from  drawings 
by  M.  J.  Burns.     Scribner.     8°  $4. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

FINI  ART8. 

Baxter,  Sylvester.  The  Morse  collection  of 
Japanese  pottery.     Ticknor.     il.  fol.  pap.,  $1. 

Brooks,  H:  M.  Olden-time  music  :  a  compila- 
tion from  newspapers  and  books  ;  with  an  in- 
troduction by  E:  S.  Morse.  Ticknor.  12* 
$1.50. 

The  design  is  to  give  some  account  of  music  in 
"  Ye  olden  time"  in  New  England,  more  particu- 
larly in  Boston  and  Salem.  For  this  purpose  the 
compiler  has  gathered  numerous  extracts  from 
old  newspapers  and  books,  together  with  such 
other  illustrations  of  the  subject  as  he  has  been 
able  to  obtain. 

Stillman,  W.  J.  On  the  track  of  Ulysses  ;  to- 
gether with  an  excursion  in  quest  of  the  so- 
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called  Venus  of  Melos  :  two  studies  in  arche- 
ology made  during  a  cruise  among  the  Greek 
Islands.     Houghton,  M.     il.  4^  $4. 
Reproduces,  with  additions,  three  articles  un- 
der the  above  title  which  appeared  in  the  Century 
Magazine^  and  also  an  article  on  the  Venus  of 
Melos.    The  articles  embody  in  a  very  distinct 
form  a  great  deal  of  archaeological  research  by 
the  author,  not  merely  restating  what  other  ob- 
servers had  written,  but  based  on  his  own  obser- 
vations in  the  several  localities  described.    The 
volume  is  handsomely  gotten  up  in  holiday  style, 
with  the  original  illustrations  which  appeared  in 
the  Century, 

Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

Wey,   Francis.       Rome ;    containing   345   eng. 
Appleton.    4"*  |io  ;  mor.,  $20. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

HI8TORY. 

Ashley,  W.  J.,  comp,  Edward  III.  and  his  wars, 
1 327-1 360 ;  extracts  from  the  chronicles  of 
Froissart,  Jehan  le  Bel,  Knighton,  and  others. 
Putnam,  il.  16^  (Eng.  hist,  from  contempo- 
rary writers.)  60  c. 

The  first  volume  of  a  new  historical  series  on  a 
new  plan,  aiming  to  set  forth  both  for  schools 
and  readers  the  political  and  social  history  of  Eng- 
land. To  each  well-defined  period  of  history  is 
given  a  little  volume  made  up  of  extracts  from 
the  chronicles,  state  papers,  memoirs,  and  letters 
of  the  time,  and  also  from  other  contemporary 
literature,  the  whole  chronologically  arranged 
and  chosen  so  as  to  give  a  living  picture  of  the 
effect  produced  upon  each  generation  by  the  po- 
litical, religious,  social,  and  intellectual  move- 
ments in  which  it  took  part.  When  needed,  a 
glossary  is  added,  and  brief  explanatory  notes. 
To  each  volume  is  also  appended  a  short  account 
of  the  writers  quoted,  and  of  their  relations  to  the 
events  they  describe,  as  well  as  such  tables  and 
summaries  as  may  facilitate  references.  The  il- 
lustrations are  of  monuments,  documents,  sites, 
portraits,  coins,  etc. 

AsHTON,  J:  The  dawn  of  the  19th  century  in 
England  :  a  social  sketch  of  the  times.  Fop,  ed, 
Putnam.     12**  $3.50. 

Having  given  in  former  volumes  a  history  of 
the  manners  and  customs  of  the  17th  and  18th 
centuries  in  England,  the  author  now  sketches 
the  dawn  of  the  present  century.  Never  were 
changes  so  rapid.  Police,  locomotives,  steam- 
ships, gas,  electricity,  the  present  methods  of 
commerce  were  all  bom  within  the  present  cen- 
tury, and  this  book  with  its  many  illustrations 
enables  the  reader  to  form  a  clear  idea  of  its 
dawn,  to  grasp  its  singularities  and  perceive  the 
roost  striking  contrasts  to  the  present  time,  and 
the  extent  of  the  advances  made  in  civilization. 
Many  of  the  illustrations  are  caricatures,  but  they 
tell  a  useful  story. 

Doyle,  J.  A.     English  colonies  in  America.     V. 

2.     The  Puritan  colonies,  2  v.   Holt,   maps,  ^a., 

8*  $3.50. 

The  first  volume  of  this  important  historical 
work  was  published  in  1882.  It  related  to  Vir- 
ginia, Maryland,  and  the  colonies,  and  though  a 
distinct  work  in  itself,  it  was  the  first  instalment 
toward  a  complete  history  of  the  English  colonies 
in  North  America  during  their  period  of  depen- 
dence on  the  mother  country.  Mr.  Doyle  had 
expected  only  to  give  one  volume  to  this  portion 
of  his  subject,  but  the  immense  amount  of  material 
he  found  at  hand  necessitated  two.    Also,  in  place 


of  concluding  the  work  in  another  volume,  he 
will  have  to  deviate  from  his  original  plan,  by  the 
addition  of  two  more — making  hve  in  all  instead 
of  three.  The  subjects  of  these  volumes  are  : 
The  Plymouth  pilgrims ;  The  settlement  of 
Massachusetts  ;  Roger  Williams  and  the  Antino- 
mians  ;  The  settlement  of  Connecticut  and  the 
Pequod  war  ;  The  settlements  south  of  Cape  Cod 
and  north  of  Massachusetts;  New  England  Con- 
federation ;  The  war  with  Philip,  etc.,  etc.    Index. 

Fredericq,  P:     The  study  of  history  in  England 
and  Scotland ;  authorized  tr.  from  the  French 
by    Henrietta  Leonard.     Murray.     8*   (Johns 
Hopkins  Univ.  studies.)  pap.,  25  c. 
The  author  is  professor  in  the  University  of 
Ghent :  this  paper  contains  his  notes  and  impres- 
sions concerning  advanced  instruction  in  history 
in  England  and  Scotland,  translated  by  a  former 
pupil. 

HuTTON,  Bev,  W.  H.,  comp.  The  misrule  of 
Henry  III.,  extracts  from  the  writings  of 
Matthew  Paris,  Rob.  Grosseteste,  Adam  of 
Marsh,  etc.  Putnam,  il.  16°  (Eng.  hist,  from 
contemp.  writers.)  60  c. 

Lawless,  Hon.  Emily.  The  story  of  Ireland  ; 
with  some  additions  by  Mrs.  Arthur  Bronson. 
12°  (Story  of  the  nations  ser.)  fi.50. 

Lea,  H:  C.     History  of  the  Inquisition  of  the 
Middle  Ages.    In  3  v.  V.  i  and  2.  Harper.     8*" 
ea,  I3. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 

Universal  History,  4  v.  Lippincott.  12*  in 
box.  $5.75. 

.Contents:  Ancient  history,  by  G:  Rawlinson ; 
Mediaeval  history,  by  G:  T:  Stokes,  D.D. ;  Modem 
history,  by  Arthur  St.  G:  Patton  ;  Geological 
history,  by  E:  HulL    Volumes  sold  separately. 

Williams,  G:  W.  A  history  of  the  negro  troops 
in  the  war  of  the  rebellion,  1 861-1865  ;  preceded 
by  a  review  of  the  military  services  of  negroes 
in  ancient  and  modem  times.  Harper,  por. 
8*  $1.75. 

The  author  writes  of  the  military  prowess  of 
his  own  race.  He  was  an  oflicer  of  artillery  in 
the  Republican  forces  of  the  Mexican  army,  and 
an  ofiicer  of  the  6th  Regiment  of  Massachusetts 
Volunteer  Militia.  He  participated  in  many  of 
the  battles  he  describes,  including  some  of  the 
most  severe  conflicts  of  negro  troops  with  the 
enemy  in  Virginia.  He  has  been  intrusted  with 
the  journals  and  orderly-books  of  officers  from 
the  rank  of  lieutenant  to  that  of  major-general, 
and  has  been  personally  acquainted  with  six 
major-generals  who  at  one  time  commanded  negro 
troops.  The  first  chapter  is  devoted  to  a  summary 
of  the  services  of  negro  soldiers  in  ancient  times, 
beginning  with  their  record  in  ancient  Egypt ; 
then  follows  a  summary  of  their  record  in  modem 
times,  and  then  the  detailed  record  of  their  history 
in  the  war  of  the  rebellion.  Full  index  and  list 
of  authorities. 

LITIRARY,MISOILLANIOU8  AND  OOLLKOTID 
WORK8,  ITO. 

ScuDDER,  Horace  E.    Men  and  letters ;  essays 
in  characterization  and  criticism.     Houghton, 
M.     12*  I1.25. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

THIOLOQY,   RILIQION,   AND     8PIQULATION. 

Fisher,  G:  Park,  D,D,  History  of  the  Chris- 
tian church.    Scribner.    8*  $3. 5a 
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Ciurars  Midcellans. 


How  a  Bibliomaniac  Binds  His  Books. 

Td  like  my  favorite  books  to  bind 

So  chat  their  outward  dress 
To  every  bibliomanaic's  mind 

Their  contents  should  express. 

Napoleon *8  life  should  clare  in  red, 

John  Calvin's  life  in  blue ; 
Thus  they  would  typify  bloodshed 

And  sour  religion's  hue. 

The  prize-ring  record  of  the  past 

Must  be  in  blue  and  black ; 
While  any  color  that  is  fast 

Would  do  for  Derby  track. 

The  Popes  in  scarlet  well  may  go ; 

In  jealous  green,  Othello ; 
In  gray,  Old  Age  of  Cicero. 

And  London  Cries  in  yellow. 

M  V  Walton  should  his  gentle  art 

In  salmon  best  express, 
And  Pennand  Fox  the  friedly  heart 

In  quit:t  drab  confess. 

Statistics  of  the  lumber  trade 

Should  be  embraced  in  boards. 
White  muslin  for  the  inspired  Maid 

A  fitting  garb  affords. 

Intestine  wars  Td  clothe  in  vellum, 

While  pig-skin  Bacon  grasps. 
And  flat  romances  such  as  "  Pelham,'* 

Should  stand  in  calt  with  clasps. 

Btiod-tooled  should  be  blank  verse  and  rhyme 

And  prose  of  epic  Milton  ; 
But  Newgate  Calendar  of  Crime 

I'd  lavishly  dab  gilt  on. 

The  edges  of  a  sculptor's  life 

May  fiftlv  marbled  be. 
But  sprinkle  not,  for  fear  of  strife, 

A  Baptist  history. 

Crimea's  warklike  facts  and  dates 

Of  fragrant  Russia  smell ; 
The  subjugated  Barbary  States 

In  crushed  Morocco  dwell. 

But  oh  !  that  one  I  hold  so  dear 

Should  be  arrayed  so  cheap 
Gives  me  a  qualm  ;  I  sadly  fear 

Mf  Lamb  must  be  half-sheep  I 

Irving  Brownb,  in  the  Critic. 

Darwin's  Tastk  for  Novels.—*'  On  the 
other  hand/'  says  Charles  Darwin  in  his  "  Recol- 
lections," "  novels  which  are  works  of  the  imagi- 
nation, though  not  of  a  very  high  order,  have 
been  for  years  a  wonderful  relief  and  pleasure  to 
me,  and  I  often  bless  all  novelists.  A  surpris- 
mg  number  have  been  read  aloud  to  me,  and  I 
like  all  if  moderately  good,  and  if  they  do  not 
end  unhappily — against  which  a  law  ought  to  be 
passed.  A  novel,  according  to  my  taste,  does 
not  come  into  the  first  class  unless  it  contains 
some  person  whom  one  can  thoroughly  love,  and 
if  a  pretty  woman  all  the  better." 

Autograph  Wanted. — According  to  the  De- 
troit Free  Press  the  principal  of  a  public  school 
in  Pennsylvania  recently  wrote  to  Nathaniel  Haw- 
thorne asking  for  his  autograph.  He  said  that 
they  proposed  to  hold  a  literary  fair  to  get  money 
for  a  school  library.  They  evidently  need  a  li- 
brary. The  ignorance  of  this  principal  reminds 
one  of  the  society  lady  in  London.  "  Who  is  this 
Dean  Swift  they  were  talking  about  ?  "  she  asked 
a  friend.  *  *  I  would  like  to  invite  him  to  one  of 
my  receptions."  "Alas,  madam,"  replied  the 
other,  **the  Dean  did  something  that  has  shut 
him  out  of  society."  • '  Dear  me !  what  was  that?  " 
"Well,  about  a  hundred  years  ago  he  died." 

"Joaquin  Miller,"  says  the  Boston  Post,  "is 
now  domiciled  at  Oakland,  Cal.,  in  a  little  house 


in  the  cleft  of  the  mountains,  made  of  redwood, 
about  ten  or  twelve  feet  high  and  perhaps  thirty 
feet  long.  It  has  just  one  room,  with  alcove  beds 
for  himself  and  his  mother,  who  is  a  fine  old  wom- 
an, originally  from  Liberty,  Ind.  The  house  is 
700  feet  above  the  sea- level,  and  here  Miller  lives 
and  cultivates  his  land  and  works  upon  his  poeti- 
cal life  of  Christ.  With  his  own  hands  he  erected 
the  stone  steps  which  lead  up  to  his  door.  In  this 
operation  it  is  said  that  he  had  hemorrhage  of 
the  lungs,  and  this,  added  to  his  labors  to  finish  a 
scriptural  poem,  give  him  a  rather  old  and  worn 
look,  and  he  limps,  besides,  from  some  wounds 
received  in  his  body  in  Oregon,  where  he  was  one 
of  the  lynch-law  men,  yet  ultimately  a  judge." 

Dr.  Samuel  Johnson. — "  It" is  thought,"  says 
the  N.  Y.  Tribune,  "  that  nothing  will  be  done  to 
preserve  the  house  in  Lichfield  in  which  Dr.  John- 
son was  born  and  which  has  just  been  sold.  In 
this  old  mansion  Michael  Johnson  lived  and  kept 
shop  in  all  the  dignity  of  a  borough  magistrate 
and  a  bookseller  of  note  in  the  Midland  counties. 
Here  his  illustrious  son  was  born,  and  passed  his 
early  days  in  an  atmosphere  of  Jacobite  politics 
so  pronounced  that  it  was  only  from  a  sense  of 
his  duty  as  an  alderman  that  the  old  bookseller 
took  the  oaths  to  the  recreant  daughter  of  James 
II.  Out  of  this  house  he  was  carried  to  be 
touched  for  the  king's  evil  by  Queen  Anne,  of 
whose  appearance — ^a  '  stately  lady  in  a  diamond 
stomacher  and  a  long  black  hood ' — he  preserved 
so  distinct  a  recollection  in  after  life.  Hard  by 
this  house,  young  Samuel  refused  to  keep  his 
father's  stall  on  Lichfield  market-day,  and  there 
in  after  life,  amidst  the  jeers  of  the  hucksters  and 
the  reverence  of  those  who  knew  better,  the  dic- 
tator of  English  letters  stood  bareheaded  in  a 
pouring  rain  to  do  penance  for  the  stiff-necked- 
ness  of  his  disobedient  youth.  Out  of  the  house 
the  other  day  knocked  down  to  the  highest  bidder, 
Michael  Johnson's  ungainly  lad  left  for  Oxford,  and 
to  its  shelter  he  returned  alter  years  of  misery  to 
share  for  a  time  the  poverty  into  which  his  family 
had  sunk.  Here  his  father  died,  and  thence  two 
years  later,  with  the  twenty  pounds  which  was  all 
his  patrimony,  Johnson  went  to  make  his  first 
start  in  life  by  keeping  the  '  skule,'  which,  accord- 
ing to  Lord  Auchinleck,  'heca'd  an  Acaddemy.'  " 

To  Robert  Louis  Stevenson 

IVitkout  His  Ptrmission. 
Oh  Robert  Louis,  will  you  ever  know 
What  debt  to  you  some  weary  mortals  owe  ? 
Tired  of  the  flippant  style  that  sneers  and  mocks, 
Disgusted  with  the  prurient  page  that  shocks, 
Aweary  of  a  hollow,  sensuous  ag^e. 
One  turns  with  rapture  to  your  spotless  page. 
Here  is  a  pure,  inspiring  atmospnere, 
That  healthy  souls  can  enter  without  fear. 
You  made  the  world  more  fair,  the  sky  more  blue  ; 
Drop  down  enchanted  vales  in  your  canoe. 
Or  in  delightful  speculation  lost. 
Ascend  the  mountains  flittering  with  frost. 
With  pipe  and  pack  and  philosophic  mien, 
And  that  dear  gem  of  beasts,  your  Modestine. 
For  you  alike  the  athlete  and  the  priest 
Throw  wide  their  doors  and  on  good  nature  feast. 
No  wonder,  for  your  word  to  them  is  new ; 
You  teach  them  how  the  common  earth  to  view  ; 
You  find  philosophy  in  tree  and  flower; 
In  every  limpid  stream  and  lucent  shower 
Some  simple  homily  on  Nature's  rules : 
God  knows  it's  better  than  the  dust  of  schools. 
Ui)on  your  page  no  shop-worn  English  stands, 
Soiled  with  the  touch  of  sordid  hucksters'  hands ; 
Your  words  are  clean,  your  prose  as  sweet  and  strong 
As  Chaucer's  honest  verse  or  Spenser's  song. 
So  in  these  days  when  readers  are  beguiled 
With  Bnglish  prose  and  thought  alike  defiled. 
With  taste  impure,  philosophy  untrue. 
Oh  Robert  Louis,  thank  the  Lord  for  you  ! 

W.  J.  Hbndsrson,  in  N.  Y.  Time*. 


so 


THE  LITERARY  NEWS. 


[January^  1888 


Ju0t)e0t  NetD0. 


T.  Y.  Crowell  &  Co.  have  in  press  for  imme- 
diate publication  an  authorized  translation,  by 
Nathan  Haskell  Dole,  of  **  Maximina,"  the  new 
novel  by  Don  Armando  Palacio  Valdfes,  whose 
"  Martar  y  Maria,"  translated  under  the  title  of 
"  The  Marquis  of  Peflalto,"  was  received  with 
such  universal  favor. 

Roberts  Bros,  call  special  attention  to  their 
handsome  editions  of  Balzac  and  George  Meredith. 
Eight  volumes  of  Balzac  and  ten  of  George  Mer- 
edith are  now  ready.  Miss  Wormeley's  transla- 
tions are  uniformly  good,  and  she  produces  them 
at  a  rate  that  is  surprising  to  all  who  understand 
the  great  difficulties  to  be  surmounted  in  making 
an  idiomatic  English  translation  of  Balzac's  idio- 
matic French. 

That  delightful  work  for  girls,  "  The  American 
Girl's  Handy  Book,"  is  finding  special  favor  with 
the  famous  women  of  the  land,  the  Messrs.  Scrib- 
ner  having  received  very  warm  and  commenda- 
tory letters  from  Miss  Alcott,  Marion  Harland, 
Grace  Greenwood,  Elizabeth  Stuart  Phelps,  Har- 
riet Prescott  Spofford,  and  Mrs.  Henry  Ward 
Beecher. 

-  F.  Warne  &  Co.  have  made  a  hit  with  "  The 
Man  Who  Wants  to  Marry,"  and  "  The  Girl  Who 
Would  not  Mind  Getting  Married."  Over  10,000 
copies  of  each  are  reported  sold  during  the  holi- 
days. The  firm  call  attention  to  the  fact  that  they 
can  be  used  very  suitably  for  valentines.  They 
are  both  full  of  excellent,  good-natured  wit,  and 
the  pictures,  of  which  a  specimen  is  given  in  our 
front  pages,  speak  for  themselves. 

A.  D.  F.  Randolph  &  Co.  will  publish  im- 
mediately "  The  Triumph  of  the  Presbytery  of 
Hanover,  or,  the  separation  of  church  and  state 
in  Virginia,"  to  which  is  added  a  concise  "His- 
tory of  the  Presbyterian  Church  in  America," 
from  1705  to  1888,  by  Jacob  Harris  Patton,  M.A., 
Ph.D.  The  purpose  of  the  first  portion  is  to  ex- 
hibit the  history  of  the  struggle  for  religious 
liberty  in  Virginia,  from  1783  to  1786,  while  the 
second  presents  the  salient  points  in  the  history 
of  the  rise  and  progress  of  the  entire  Church, 
from  the  organization  of  the  first  Presbytery  in 
1703  to  the  present  time.  Messrs.  Randolph  will 
also  publish  at  once  a  limited  edition  of  Edwin 
Hodder's  "  Life  of  Samuel  Morley." 

Charles  Scribner's  Sons  have  in  press  a  col- 
lection of  the  clever  humorous  society  dialogues, 
by  Philip  H.  Welch,  that  recently  appeared  in 
Puck,  under  the  title  of  "  The  Tailor-Made  Girl." 
They  have  just  issued  Robert  Louis  Stevenson's 
"Memoir"  of  his  friend  and  early  instructor, 
Fleeming  Jenkin,  which,  by  the  way,  will  have  a 
rich  autobiographic  flavor,  the  author  giving 
many  incidents  and  impressions  of  his  early 
youth,  besides  presenting  a  remarkable  character- 
study  of  his  dead  tutor  and  friend  ;  James  An- 
thony Fronde's  new  work,  "  The  English  in  the 
West  Indies;"  and  Dr.  Henry  M.  Field's  new 
book,  "Old  Spain  and  New  Spain."  They  also 
announce  that  they  will  issue  a  special  edition  of 
Prof.  C.  A.  Briggs'  notable  work  on  "American 
Presbyterianism,"  in  view  of  the  forthcoming 
centennial  of  the  Presbyterian  Church  in  America, 
to  be  held  in  June  next. 


TiCKNOR  &  Co.  have  just  ready  "  Queen 
Money,"  a  study  of  New  York  society,  by  the  au- 
thor of  "^Margaret  Kent,"  said  to  be  the  strong- 
est story  that  this  author  has  yet  told,  showing 
its  superiority  in  its  greater  union  of  plot  and  the 
development  of  character  and  of  situation;  "Look- 
ing Backward— 2000-1887,"  by  Edward  Bellamy, 
a  strong  and  original  work,  unfolding  problems 
of  the  deepest  interest  and  value,  and  full  of  weird 
and  entrancing  passages ;  "  Under  the  Southern 
Cross,"  by  Maturin  M.  Ballou,  describing  the 
sights  and  experiences  of  a  journey,  in  1887,  to 
Australia,  Tasmania,  Samoa,  New  Zealand,  and 
other  Soul h  Sea  islands;  " Trinity  Church.  Bos- 
ton, Mass."  (Monograph  No.  5  of  American  Ar- 
chitecture), in  portfolio,  with  22  gelatine  views 
and  one  heliocrome,  13x16;  and  a  "  Decennial 
Index  of  Illustrations  in  American  Architect  and 
Building  News"  In  their  paper  novels,  "  Bea- 
trix Randolph,"  by  Julian  Hawthorne,  illustrated, 
is  just  ready,  and  W.  D.  Howells*  "A  Fearful 
Responsibility"  is  announced  for  January  21. 


Houghton,  Mifflin  &  Co.  announce  for 
publication  on  the  25th  a  long  list  of  books,  in- 
cluding "  The  Second  Son,"  the  exceptionally 
strong  story  of  English  country  life,  which  Mrs. 
M.  O.  W.  Oliphant  and  Mr.  T.  B.  Aldrich  wrote 
conjointly  for  the  Atlantic  Monthly  ;  a  new  volume 
of  good  verse  by  Dr.  S.  Weir  Mitchell  en- 
titled "  A  Masque,  and  other  poems;"  a  third 
small  book  of  real  excellence  by  Stuart  Stem, 
who  names  it  "  Beyond  the  Shadow,  and  other 
poems;  "  "  The  Story  of  the  Old  Willard  House 
at  Deerfield,  Mass.,"  a  descriptive  and  pictorial 
account  of  a  famous  old  mansion,  by  Mrs.  Cather- 
ine B.  Yale;  a  new  volume  of  John  J.  Piatt's 
poems,  "  Idyls  and  Lyrics  of  the  Ohio  Valley," 
good  poems  tastefully  bound ;  a  new  edition  of  a 
standard  law-book,  "  Benjamin  on  Sales,"  edited 
by  Judge  Bennett,  dean  of  the  Boston  University 
Law  School;  another  part  of  W.  H.  Edwards* 
admirable  work  on  *'  The  Butterflies  of  America," 
with  three  beautifully  colored  plates;  and  a  strong 
and  readable  brochure  favoring  woman  suffrage, 
"Woman  and  the  Commonwealth,"  by  George 
Pellew,  a  Boston  lawyer. 

Harper  &  Bros,  will  publish  shortly  the  two 
concluding  volumes  of  Kinglake's  "  History  of 
the  Invasion  of  the  Crimea  ;  "  the  second  volume 
of  Henry  Charles  Lea's  "  History  of  the  Inquisi- 
tion of  the  Middle  Ages  ; "  and  Stepniak's  new 
book,  "  The  Russian  Peasantry."  They  also  an- 
nounce Anthony  Trollope's  autobiography,  which 
he  calls  **  What  I  Remember  ;"  "  Life  and  Labor, 
or,  the  characteristics  of  men  of  industry,  culture, 
and  genius; "  another  book  by  Samuel  Smiles,  who 
has  written  so  much  and  so  well  of  "  Self- Help," 
"  Character,"  "  Thrift,"  and  "  Duty:  "  and  "  Mr. 
Absalom  Billingslea,  and  other  Georgia  folk," 
another  volume  of  Southern  sketches  or  dialect 
stories  by  Col.  R.  M.  Johnston,  the  author  of 
"  Dukesborough  Tales,"  etc.  They  will  publish 
almost  immediately  the  first  number  of  a  series 
of  handy  little  volumes,  to  be  called  English  Clas- 
sics  for  School  Heading,  edited  by  Dr.  William  J. 
Rolfe.  The  book  consists  of  annotated  extracts 
from  Sir  Walter  Scott's  works,  is  illustrated,  and 
contains  a  short  sketch  of  Scott's  life.  It  is  in- 
tended to  supplement  the  use  of  a  general  reader 
in  the  high  schools  or  advanced  grammar  schools 
either  in  the  class-room  or  elsewhere.  The  mo- 
tive, of  course,  is  to  rouse  additional  interest  in 
the  study  of  English  literature. 
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Two  Important  Works. 


FIFTY  YEARS  OF  ENGLISH  SONG; 

OR, 

Siltctions  from  the  Poets  of  the  Reign  of  Victoria, 

Edited  and  arranged  by  Henry  F.  Randolph. 

beautifully  printed  by  the  University  Press.    4 

vols.,   small    i2mo,   cloth,   $5,00 ;   half    calf, 

I12.50. 

Each  volame  is  prefixed  by  complete  biographical  and 
bibliographical  notes  and  contains  full  indexes,  including 
an  inoex  of  pseudoovms  and  literary  sotM-iquets.  Another 
valuable  feature  is  the  explanatory  notes,  which  give  the 
approximate  number  of  lines  contained  in  each  poem  not 
printed  m  full,  an  outline  of  the  story,  if  any,  and  a  de- 
scription of  the  purpose  of  the  poem,  so  that  it  is  possible, 
from  a  perusal  of  selections  and  note,  to  form  an  intelligent 
opinion  concerning  the  poem  itself.  The  purpose  of  the 
Tolomes  differs  somewhat  from  that  of  the  ordinary  an- 
thology, in  that  the  selections  have  been  made  with  a 
view  to  exhibiting  the  general  characteristics  of  the  au- 
thors represented,  thereby  furnishing  a  general  survey  of 
the  scope  and  tendency  of  English  verse  during  the  last 
fifty  years.  Great  pains  have  also  been  taken  to  obtain  an 
accurate  text. 

The  N.  Y.  Evening  Post  thus  speaks  of  the  work  :  "  It 
would  be  easy  to  make  many  words  over  the  collection 
called  '  Fifty  Years  of  Song :  Selections  from  the  Poets  of 
the  Reign  of  Victoria,*  by  Henry  F.  Randolph.  These 
words,  however,  would  be  wholly  of  praise,  and  the  sub- 
stance of  tbcm  may  well  be  spoken  now,  while  the  gift 
season  is  still  upon  us.  Let  us  say,  then,  in  brief,  that  the 
oompiler*s  plan  has  been  to  divide  his  poets  into  groups, 
thus :  *  The  Earlier  Poets,*  *  The  Blackwood  Coterie  and 
Earlier  Scottish  Poets.*  *  The  Poets  of  Young  Ireland,* 
'  Poets  of  the  First  Half  of  the  Reien,*  '  The  Novelist 
Poets,'  •  Poets  of  the  Latter  Half  of  the  Reign  *  *  The 
Writeisof  Versde  Socitft^,* '  The  Pre-Raphaelite  Brother- 
hood,* '  The  Ballad  and  Song  Writers,*  *  The  Religious  Po- 
etSw*  Bach  group  is  preceded  by  short  biographical  notices. 
The  scanty  notes  are  massed  at  the  end  of  each  of  the  four 
▼olnmes,  and  are  conspicuously  useful  in  giving  the 
schemes  of  the  longer  poems  here  presented  in  extracts. 
Indcxesconclude— of  authors,  pseudonyms  and  sobriquets, 
and  first  lines.  Mr.  Randolph  shows  a  nice  poetic 
sense  and  independence  in  sampling.  He  has  excluded 
nibbtsh  and  kept  his  selections  on  the  higher  levels  of  his 
poets,  and,  while  not  avoiding  the  familiar  masterpieces. 
oas  held  steadily  in  view  his  purpose  to  give  a  fj^eneral 
fj^rrfv  of  individuals,  of  ^oups,  and  of  the  poetic  era. 
The  accuracy  of  the  reprints  is  most  commendable  in  a 
field  where  so  much  slovenliness  is  tolerated,  even  by  the 
poets  themselves,  and  transmitted  endlessly.  Better 
editing  as  a  whole  i&  seldom  seen.  These  volumes  will 
senre  to  supplement  Ward's  *  English  Poets,*  which  is 
but  slightly  overlapped,  and  as  a  most  useful  companion 
toStedman*s  '  Victorian  Poets.*  A  simple  elegance  marks 
the  publishers'  part  in  this  achievement.** 


HISTORICAL    MEMORIALS  OF  WEST- 
MINSTER ABBEY. 

By  Arthur  Penrhyn  Stanley,  D.D.,  late 
Dean  of  Westminster.  A  new  and  cheaper 
edition,  without  the  frontispiece  etching,  3 
vols.,  sq.  i2mo,  cloth,  $4.50. 

Ai  mil  but  so  sett  o/  the  large-paper  copy  have  been 
"l^  the pnblisker*  will  issuey  about  March  x^  a  cheaper 
*i^iono/this  importaut  work  in  three  volumes ^x^mo^ 

'  *  d  from  the  same  plates  as  the  large-paper  copy. 
per8et,t4.so. 


Anson  D.  P.  Randolph  &  Co. 

SS  We9t  TwrnUy-ihird  St.,  New  York, 


IMPORTANT  WORKS 


IN 


Limited  Editions. 


The  Gnostics  and  Their  Remains, 
Ancient  and  Mediaeval.  By  C.  W.  King, 
M.A.  Royal  octavo,  with  19  wood-cuts  and  75 
lithographic  figures ;  a  bibliography  and  full 
index.    Cloth  extra,  $6.00. 

Chikp  Contents:  The  Sources  of  Gnosticism,  Pistis 
Sophia,  Mithras  and  Serapis,  Abraxas,  Abraxasier  and 
Abraxoid  Gems,  Figured  Monuments,  Templars,  Rosi- 
crucians.  Freemasons,  Gnostic  Symbols,  etc.,  etc.      , 

The  volume  is  believed  to  be  the  only  work  now  in 
print  which  gives  a  clear  and  comprehensive  view  of 
the  principal  U>rm  of  Gnosticism  and  the  history  of  its  de- 
velopment, together  with  an  analysis  of  the  relations  of 
Gnosticism  with  Buddhism,  and  with  the  different  phases 
of  Christian  belief  ;  the  creed  of  the  Templars ;  the  faith 
of  the  Rosicrucians,  Freemasonry,  etc.,  etc. 

A  ready :  for  Better,  for  Worse,  A 
Study  of  Rural  Life  in  England.  By  Augus- 
tus Jessopp,  D.D.  Octavo,  with  two  plates, 
•1.75. 

"  This  is  a  capital  book.  .  .  .  The  Doctor's  style  is 
exceedingly  food ;  his  thoughts  flow  freely ;  his  ob- 
servation IS  sharp  and  accurate ;  his  sympathies  are  so 
broad  and  deep  that  he  wins  the  reader's  interest  at  once : 
and  his  facts  are  so  fresh  and  suggestive  as  to  render  his 
discussions  economically  valuable  as  well  as  charming  in 
their  purely  literary  aspect.'* — N,  Y.  Tribune. 

The    Revolutionary    Movement    of 

1848-9  in  Italy,  Austria,  Hungary,  and  Ger- 
many. With  a  preliminary  examination  of  the 
events  of  the  preceding  thirty-three  years. 
By  C.  Edmund  Maurice,  author  of  **  English 
Popular  Leaders  in  the  Middle  Ages,"  etc. 
Octavo,  with  illustrations,  $4.oa 

**  A  remarkably  painstaking  and  thoughtful  narra- 
tive, .  presenting  an  admirable  summary  of 
events  worth  recalling.  .  .  .  The  story  shows  how  the 
revolutionary  movements  of  1848  revealed  the  strength 
and  the  weakness  of  the  principle  of  nationalities.  It 
taught  the  peoples  of  Europe  to  aspire,  while  it  also 
taught  their  rulers  bow,  by  dividing  them,  to  rivet  their 
chains/'—iV.  Y.  Sun. 

Regrinald  Pole,  Cardinal  Arch- 
bishop of  Canterbury.  An  Historical  Study, 
with  Introduction,  Prologue,  and  Practical 
Epilogue.  Octavo,  with  etched  portraits  of  Pole. 
Cloth  extra,  $2.50. 

A  curious  and  instructive  biographical  study,  which 
throws  light  on  various  vexed  'questions  of  the  reign  of 
Queen  Mary. 

The  Dawn  of  the  Ninteenth  Century 

in  England.  A  Social  Sketch  of  the  Times. 
By  John  Ashton.  With  116  illustrations 
drawn  by  the  author  from  contemporary  en- 
gravings. Second  and  popular  edition.  Oc- 
tavo, cloth,  gilt  top,  I3.50. 

**  It  would  be  impossible  to  remark  on  all  the  telling 
points  in  Mr.  Ashton 's  excellent  work.  It  is  in  every  way 
a  most  complete  and  thorough  account  of  those  early  days, 
full  of  quaint  humor  and  graphic  sketches,  faithful  to  life, 
and  taken  from  undoubted  contemporary  sources." 


FOR  SALE  BY  YOUR  BOOKSELLER. 


G.    P.    PUTNAM'S    SONS, 

New  York  and  London. 
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Clever  Society  Sketches. 

VERY  SUITABLE  FOR  VALENTINES  ALSO. 

A  Ian  Who  Would  Like  to  larry. 

Depicting,  in  a  series  of  twelve  humorous  pictures,  the 
uncertainties  attending  the  choice  of  a  wife.  By  Harry 
Parlces.    Oblong  410,  nbbon-tied,  50  cents. 

A  Girl  Who  Vonld  not  MM  Getting  Married. 

Giving  the  other  side  of  the  question  in  a  humorous  and 
refined  manner.  By  the  same  artist.  Uniform  with  the 
above,  50  cents.  

lame's  Modem  Hoyle ; 

Or,  How  to  Play  Whist,  Napoleon,  Euchre,  Poker, 
Chess,  Draughts,  Cribbage,  Bezique,  Backgammon,  etc., 
etc.  With  all  the  newest  information,  by  Prof.  Hoffman, 
the  conjurer.  Small  square,  taking  designs,  boards,  50 
cents. 

Uni/orm.  with  th*  abov*  in  size  and^ict. 

Modem  Etlqaette  in  Public  and  PriTate. 

Including  Society  at  Large  ;  Etiquette  of  Weddings ; 
the  Bail-Room,  including  *' The  Cotillion,"  etc. ;  the  Din- 
ner Table— how  to  Carve,  etc. ;  The  Toilet. 

"  It  seems  to  us  to  surpass  in  brevity,  comprehensive- 
ness, intelligibility,  and  good  taste  any  other  book  of  the 
■Oft  within  our  recollection.**— TA/  Congrtgaiionalist. 

Healtli,  Beauty,  and  tlie  Toilet. 

Letters  to  Ladies  from  a  Lady  Doaor.  By  Anna 
Kingsford,  M.D.  (Paris),    xamo,  cloth,  $f.oo. 

CoNTBNTS.— On  Obesity-  Leanness;  Clothing;  the  Com- 
plexion ;  Superfluous  Hair;  Hands  and  Arms;  on  the 
Figure;  Teeth  ;  on  the  Culture  of  Beauty,  Grace,  Health, 
etc. 

FOR  SALE  BY  YOUR  BOOKSELLER. 


EVERY  CHURCH  OR  SUNDA  Y-SCHOOL  LIBRARY 
SHOULD  HA  YE  IT. 


THE 


Snnday-Scbool  Library. 


REV.    A.   £.   DUNNING, 

Sunday- School  Secretary. 


Frederick  Warne    &    Co., 

20  LafftFette  Place,  New  Tork. 


1 


IBmo,   Cloilk,   60   Cents. 

This  book  is  so  excellent  that  the  Office  of  the  Pcrii- 
LiSHERS*  Weekly,  Franklin  Square  (330  Pearl  Street), 
New  York,  with  a  view  to  serve  its  constituency,  has 
purchased  an  edition,  in  order  to  help  the  good  work  In 
giving  the  book  the  widest  circulation.  It  should  be  in 
every  Church  or  Sunday-school  Library,  where  it  will  be 
found  the  most  practical  guide  for  the  encouragement  of 
Sunday-school  interests,  and  particularly  for  tne  organ- 
ization and  management  of  Sunday-school  Libraries. 
Sunday-school  superintendents  and  teachers,  as  well  as 
clergymen  and  parents,  will  find  it  an  invaluable  guide 
for  the  direction  of  good  reading. 

"A  capital  book, suggested  by  many  inquiries  which 
have  been  made  of  Secretary  Dunning.  It  treats  of  the 
history,  object,  authorship,  selection,  use,  distribution, 
and  power  of  the  library.  It  is  exceedingly  practical  and 
sensible,  is  written  with  unusual  vigor,  is  thoroughly  in- 
teresting, is  unsectarian,  and  has,  in  an  appendix,  a  list  of 
works  suitable  for  a  library.  The  portion  of  it  which 
deals  with  the  selection  of  books  is  specially  valuable,  and 
the  volume  onlv  needs  to  become  known  to  gain  a  large 
sale  among  all  denominations.*'— T'A^  Congregationalist, 


ORDER  FROM  YOUR  BOOKSELLER. 


The  Co-operative  Index  to  Periodicals. 

Issued  quarterly  under  the  editorship  of  IV.  I. 
Fletcher,  associate  editor  of  Poole  s  Index,  with  the 
co-operation  of  members  of  the  American  Library 
Association. 

This  index  now  furnishes  a  key  to  the  subjects 
of  the  articles  in  over  eighty  periodicals,  American 
and  English,  including  the  quarterlies,  monthlies, 
and  leading  literary  weeklies. 

The  yearly  volume,  including  the  Index  to  the 
Periodicals  of  i^^y,  may  now  be  ordered  at  $2.^0  per 
copy,  bound  in  half  leather. 

Subscription  for  1888,  %2  per  year. 


The  Index  to  Periodicals, 

Franklin  Square  (330  Pearl  Street,  P.  O.  Box  943),  New  York. 
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DANTE   LITERATURE. 


**  Dante  has  done  more  for  Italy ^  for  the  glory  and  for  the  future  of  her  people,  than  ten 
gmtrations  of  other  writers  and  statesmen,^* — Mazzini. 


DANTE, 


HIS   LIFE    AND    IVORKS.     By    Mrs.    May    Alden 
Ward.     i6mo,  cloth,  $1.25. 


**  Received  it  yesterday,  and  although  a  very  busy  man, 
bive  already  read  it  through  and  with  great  interest."— 
J«kn  Fukt. 

'*It  is  certainly  a  book  of  wonderful  attractiveness,  | 
tiomlicity,  and  fairness.  It  has  the  charm  of  a  work  of  , 
ficaoQ.'— /?r./.  H,  Vincent.  \ 

"^liilewe  are  still  upon  Italian  ground  we  wish  to  | 
speak  of  Mrs.  May  Alden  Ward's  very  clear,  unaffected, 
and  interesting  sketch  of  Dante,  and  his  Life  and  Works. 
It  is  ooc  easy  to  trace  the  career  of  the  poet  in  the  vague  I 
asd  halting  records,  and  it  is  harder  still  to  free  it  from  I 
die  attribution  of  ages  of  sentimentality  and  idealization,  I 
aad  present  a  probable  likeness  of  the  man  in  what  he  I 
actually  did  and  suffered.    The  effort  is  something  com-  | 
ptrable  to  those  processes  by  which  the  stain  and  white-  . 
wash  of  centuries  is  removed,  and  the  beauty  and  truth  of 
fume  noble  fresco  underneath  is  brought  to  the  light  I 
again.    We  do  not  mean  to  say  that  Mrs.  Ward  has  given 
OS  another  Dante  of  the  Bargello,  but  she  has  wrought  in 
cbe  right  spirit,  and  she  shows  a  figure  simple,  conceiva-  , 
bly  like,  and  worthy  to  be  Dante,  with  which  she  has  ap- 
parently not  suffered  her  fancy  to  play."— W^»7//tfw  Dean 
HfwlU,  in  Harper's  Monthly.  I 

^  Tells  in  most  charming  style  the  simple  story  of  one  ' 
cftbe  world's  greatest  poets.    Just  the  kind  of  book  that  ; 
pleases  the  student  of  WXicnxyxxz."^ ^Chautauqua  Camp 
^md  Fireside. 

**  So  compact,  so  agreeable,  and  so  instructive  an  ac- 
oonnt  of  the  grand  Italian  has  not  heretofore  appeared  in 
English."— /'Ai/a</r//Af a  Bulletin. 

"A  life  of  Dante  which  should  not  attempt  too  much  ■ 
bas  been  a  desideratum  of  our  libraries,  and  the  present  ' 
ODpretentiou^  but  sufficient  work  fills  the  empty  place 
▼eryacceptably."— .V.  K  A^tf/w«.  , 

"The  story  of  his  life  is  told  m  such  a  charming  way, 
and  the  characteristics  of  his  works  set  forth  with  so 
much  discrimination,  that  we  give  strong  commendation  to 


the  book,  as  one  of  the  best  studies  for  the  ordinary  library 
of  which  we  have  knowledge."— CAr«>/»rt«  Advocate^ 
New  York. 

"A  compact  biography  of  Dante,  containing  really  all 
that  is  certainly  known  about  him.  Those  who  intend  to 
read  the  Divine  Comedy  will  find  it  an  advantage  to 
peruse  this  volume  first.  There  are  many  allusions  to  the 
poem  to  understand  which  makes  the  study  of  his  biogra- 
phy indispensable."— AVw  York  Bookseller. 

**A  scholarly  piece  of  work,  in  which  the  figure  of  the 
poet  who  sprung  up  in  the  dawn  of  Italian  literature 
IS  defined  strongly  and  accurately  amid  his  surroundings. 
The  author  has  made  a  careful  study  of  all  that  pertains 
to  Dante  in  the  literature  which  has  grown  out  of  his  life 
and  works.  ^''—Dial^  Chicago. 

**A  brief  but  charmingly  written  account  of  the  career 
of  the  great  Italian  poet.  All  that  is  known  of  him  is 
here  set  forth  in  a  sympathetic  and  most  attractive  man- 
ner, including  admirable  summaries  of  his  writings.  The 
essence  of  many  voluminous  works  is  here  carefully  and 
truthfully  condensed,  thus  performing  a  genuine  service 
for  readers  who  are  deterred  from  approaching  the  sub- 
ject by  the  varied  sources  through  wnich  it  has  been  hith- 
erto necessary  to  stM^y  ii.^''— Saturday  Gazette^  Boston. 

"  The  volume  is  not  controversial,  nor  is  it  exhaustive. 
There  is  no  ^rade  of  authorities  nor  any  attempt  to  pose 
judicially.  But  a  penetrating  and  appreciative  spirit  per- 
vades it  throughout  and  admirably  adapts  it  to  tne  needs 
of  those  who  would  introduce  themselves  to  the  study  of 
the  great  poet  with  the  aid  of  a  competent  guide.  At  the 
same  time  the  volume,  not  being  in  any  sense  constructed 
as  a  text- book,  and  requiring  for  its  comprehension  no 
preliminary  acquaintance  with  the  poet's  works,  may  be 
read  with  pleasure  and  profit  apart  from  any  bearing  upon 
the  further  study  of  Dante.  To  such  it  cannot  fail  to  pre- 
sent the  essential  facts  in  the  career  of  one  of  the  world's 
primordial  natures  in  a  pleasing  and  inspiring  light." — 
N.  y.  Commercial  Advertiser. 


DANTE  AND  HIS  CIRCLE.  With  the  Italian  Poets  preceding  him.  (iioo-i 200-1 300.) 
A  Collection  of  Lyrics  edited  and  translated  in  the  Original  Metres.  Revised  and  rearranged 
edition.  Part  I.  Dante's  Vita  Nuova,  etc.  ;  Poets  of  Dante's  Circle.  Part  II.  Poets  chiefly 
before  Dante.     By  Dante  Gabriel  Rossetti.     i2mo,  $2.00. 

,  **Tbe  man  who  makes  a  book  like  this  earns  for  himself  the  gratitude  of  all  who  long  to  know  the  treasures  of 
Italian  poetry,  but  whose  knowledge  of  the  language  is  insufficient  to  admit  them  to  these  treasures  directly." — 
Ckrisiian  Register. 

A  SHADOW  OF  DANTE.  Being  an  Essay  towards  studying  Himself,  his  World,  and 
his  Pilgrimage.     By  Maria  Francssca  Rossetti.    With  illustrations.     i2mo,  $1.50. 

"Miss  Rossetti's  •*  Shadow  of  Dante  "  is  the  work  of  an 
accomplished  and  lofty  artist.  She  knows,  understands, 
aad  k>ves  the  great  lulian  poet,  as  the  wisest  and  best  of 
EiiKlish  critics  have  known  Shakespeare.  The  aim  of  the 
bm  IS  to  help  English  readers  to  understand  the  main 
drift  of  Dante  s  wondrous  poem  as  a  whole,  as  well  as  to 
gather  a  minute  and  more  accurate  knowledge  of  its  sepa- 
nle  parts.  The  author  would  have  them  know  the  poet 
raiself.  the  world  of  his  poem,  and  his  pilgrimage  ;  each 
of  which  points  she  illustrates  by  extracts   from  well- 


known  and  famous  translations,  as  well  as  by  a  series  of 
acute  and  masterly  criticisms,  which  none  but  a  scholar 
and  a  poet  could  have  written,  but  which  all  true  scholars 
and  poets,  as  well  as  mere  learners,  will  admire  and  grate- 
fully appreciate.  As  a  guide-book,  a  commentary,  and  an 
exposition  of  Dante's  great  poem.  Miss  Rossetti's  work 
stands  alone.  There  is  not  only  no  book  in  English  so 
good  as  this,  but  as  far  as  we  are  aware,  no  book  of  the 
same  kind  or  cast  of  \,\ioyxg\\C^— London  Daily  Tel- 
egraph. 


OUR  BOOKS  ARE  SOLD  BY  ALL  BOOKSELLERS, 
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Houghton,  Mifflin  &  Company, 

4  Park  Street,  Boston  ;  11  East  Seventeenth  Street,  New  York. 


A    REMARKABLE  STORY  OF  THE   UNSEEN. 

THE    GATES    BETWEEN. 

B7   BlilZABBTH  STVABT  PHBIiPS.    $1.86. 

'*  Her  new  book,  like  •  The  Gates  Ajar '  and  •  The  Gates  Bevond,*  is  a  romance  of  the  Unseen  World  beyond  the 
borders  of  mortal  life  and  experience.  In  *  The  Gates  Between  *  she  describes  a  probationary  state  of  existence— one 
in  which  an  unreconciled  and  selfish  soul  is  taught  patience  and  tenderness  and  made  ready  to  join  the  fgre^l  con- 
course of  just  and  loving  spirits. 

**  The  book  is  well  conceived,  strong  and  bold  in  incident,  rich  in  suffgestion,  and  most  impressively  written.  The 
peculiar  sympathy  for  human  frailty  and  suffering  which  appears  in  allof  Miss  Phelps*  writmgs  is  a  marked  charac- 
teristic to  an  unusual  degree  in  her  latest  work.* *--<?/( <V:a^«  Tridunt. 

"  A  book  of  wonderful  strength  and  vigor."— ATrw  Havtn  Palladium. 

^'  In  almost  any  other  writer*s  hands  the  story  would  have  been  irreverently,  coarsely  told.  In  Miss  Phelps* 
hands  it  grew  very  like  a  revelation.**— 7%/  Goldtn  Rult^  Boston. 

*'  As  a  literary  work  this  is  far  in  advance  of  Miss  Phelps*  previous  books,  good  as  they  have  been.**— Lucy 
Lakcom. 

TIVO  OTHER  STORIES  OF  THE  UNSEEN. 

BY   ELIZABETH  STUART   PHELPS. 


THE  GATES  AJAR. 

CIT*  Seventjr-tDTo  Ttftousand.    $1.60« 

"Of  all  the  books  which  we  ever  read,  calculated  to 
shed  light  upon  the  utter  darkness  of  sudden  sorrow,  and 
to  bring  peace  to  the  bereaved  and  solitary,  we  give  in 
many  important  respects  the  preference  to  '  The  Gates 
Ajar.***— TA/  Congr*gatioMalui^  Boston. 


BEYOND  THE  GATES. 

K3r*  TwentF-five  Tl&ouBand.    $1«85. 

*' The  glimpses  of  the  occupations,  joys,  and  reunions 
of  the  heavenly  existence— all  this  is  conveyed  with  a  ten- 
derness, a  reverence,  and  a  vivid  power  which  make  a 
profound  impression  upon  the  reader*8  mind.  .  .  .  The 
effect  of  the  book  is  to  make  this  life  better  worth  living, 
and  the  next  life  better  worth  desiring.** — Boston  Journal. 


THE    SECOND    SON. 

A  Novel.    By  Mrs.  M.  O.  W.  Oliphant  and  Thomas  Bailey  Aldrich.     i  vol.,  i2mo,  I1.50. 

**  The  Second  Son  *'  is  a  fresh  illustration  of  Mrs.  Oliphant's  almost  unrivalled  skill  as  a  novelist  of  English  coun- 
try life.  She  knows  it  perfectly ;  she  understands  those  features  and  elements  of  it  which  make  a  thoroughly  engag- 
ing story ;  and  she  tells  the  story  in  the  most  fluent  and  delightful  style.  Add  Mr.  Aldrich*s  precision  and  felicity  of 
touch,  and  the  public  is  amply  justified  in  anticipating  a  novel  of  rare  attractions. 

A    NEW    BOOK    BY    BRET    HARTE. 

A  Phyllis  of  the  Sierras,  and  A  Drift  from  Redwood  Camp.      By  Bret  Harte.      i  vol., 

iSmo,  $1.00. 

'*  Mr.  Bret  Harte*8  stories  invariably  have  the  charm  which  is  inseparable  from  a  well-constructed  narrative.  He 
has  always  something  interesting  happening,  generally  something  amuslne  to  note  and  occasionally  something  so 
near  to  nature  that  it  is  beyond  art.  In  spite  of  the  unevenness  of  his  work,  one  never  can  doubt  the  authorship  of 
any  page  of  it.**— A>w  York  Evening  Post. 

JAMES    RUSSELL    LOWELL 

Contributes  to  the  FEBRUARY  ATLANTIC  a  noteworthy  Poem  of  five  pages, 

ENDYMION, 

A  Mystical  Comment  on  Titian's  "  Sacred  and  Profane  Love." 

OTHER  important  CONTENTS  ARE  : 

The  Despot  of  Broomsedgre  Cove. 


Yone  Santo:  A  Child  of  Japan. 

Five  more  chapters  of  E.  H.  House's  excellent 
Serial  Story. 

35  cents;  $4.00  a  year. 


Two  chapters  of  the  striking  serial  by  Charles 
Egbert  Craddock. 


W"  FOR  SALE  BY   YOUR     BOOKSELLER. 
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WHAT  I  REMEMBER:    REMINISCENCES  BY  THOMAS  A.  TROLLOPE. 

From  tkt  Boston  fbst. 


It  is  not  every  book  of  reminiscences  nowa- 
days that  is  of  as  much  interest  to  the  public  as 
to  the  writer  whose  own  past  of  course  was  a 
notable  thing  to  himself,  but  the  veteran  author, 


T.    ADOLPHUS  TKOLOPPK. 

Thomas  A.  Trollope,  who  spent  most  of  his  life 
out  of  England,  was  exceptionally  well  placed  to 
observe  the  world,  and  has  had  enough  literary 
practice  to  recount  the  results  in  an  entertaining 
way.  He  has  a  story  to  tell.  He  has  seen  the 
face  of  the  European  capitols  change  under  his 
eyes ;  old  London,  old  Paris,  old  Vienna  were 
his  camping-grounds,  and  inasmuch  as  he  expa- 
triated himself  when  still  young,  he  sees  even  the 
great  London  of  to-day,  just  as  he  looks  on  the 
nineteenth   century  Paris  and  Vienna,  with  the 


strangeness  of  a  foreigner.  It  is  strange  that  he 
should  also  have  had  the  luck  to  have  lived  in 
Cincinnati  when  it  was  as  raw  as  a  Kansas  town 
is  now.  He  was  a  member,  too,  of  a  most  inter- 
esting family,  whose  fortunes  were 
such  that  he  was  thrown  from  the 
first  with  strange  people,  and  after 
a  while  with  the  most  famous  lit- 
erary men  and  women  of  the  last 
generat  ion .  H  is  1  if  e  in  I  taly  final- 
ly, in  the  time  of  the  old  regime 
and  under  the  breath  of  the  revo- 
lution, gives  a  touch  of  romance 
and  color  to  his  page.  These  cir- 
cumstances, however,  might  have 
gone  for  naught  had  he  not  pre- 
served in  the  garrulity  of  age  the 
brightness  of  the  bom  teller  of 
anecdotes  and  been  mellowed  into 
the  humaneness  and  tolerance  of 
one  long  and  not  unpleasantly  ac- 
quainted with  human  foibles.  He 
gives  us  the  talk  of  a  cheerful  old 
man  whose  life  has  been  on  the 
whole  a  full  one,  about  men  and 
things,  great  and  small,  but  always 
interesting. 

Those  early  days  of  the  Trol- 
lopes  occupy  a  disproportionate 
space  in  the  volume,  but  the  writer 
relates  their  history  with  more 
interest  than  he  shows  in  his  later 
1  if e.  After  drifting  about  in  Paris, 
Vienna,  and  England,  he  settled 
with  his  mother  in  Florence,  and 
there  he  was  married.  The  move 
was  a  good  one  as  the  event 
proved,,  and  Trollope  is  never 
tired  of  repeating  the  information  that  he  has 
passed  a  very  happy  life.  He  saw  there  the 
passing  foreigners  of  distinction,  and  he  had 
an  eye  for  the  incidents  of  the  time  and  for  the 
picturesque  and  eccentric  in  character.  With 
the  Brownings,  Dickens,  Landor,  and  others  of 
less  note,  he  had  a  degree  of  Intimacy,  but  he 
has  nothing  new  to  tell  of  them,  and  the  letters 
he  prints  are  trivial.  With  George  Eliot  and 
Lewes  he  is  more  successful,  and  full  to  the  brim 
as  he  is  of  admiration  for  the  mental  qualities  of 
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the  one  and  of  welcome  for  the  companionable- 
ness  of  the  other,  he  does  not  permit  himself  to 
be  confused ,  but  draws  their  portraits  in  sharp 
lines.  The  description  of  the  journey  he  took  with 
them  to  a  monastery  behind  Florence,  and  of 
George  Eliot's  being  obliged  (as  a  female  who 
could  not  be  admitted  into  the  apartments  of  the 
celibates)  to  sleep  in  the  loft  of  a  cow-shed, 
is  very  vividly  touched,  in  the  way  of  simple 
narrative,  and  as  he  once  called  on  Tennyson 
with  them  afterwards,  we  get  a  glimpse  of  the 
poet  reading  "  Rizpah"  to  them,  with  Trollopc, 
who  was  deaf,  leaning  close  to  the  chair  and  peep- 
ing over  the  manuscript  to  the  poet's  annoyance. 
Of  far  more  interest,  however,  than  these  remi- 
niscences of  men  and  women,  with  yvhose  person- 
alities the  world  is  well  acquainted,  are  his  brief 
etchings  of  less-known  or  unknown  characters  in 
whom  there  was  something  odd  or  in  whose  lives 
there  was  something  adventurous  or  whimsical. 
These  are  full  of  human  nature,  and  the  scenes 
are  done  with  the  quickness  and  point  that  belong 
to  the  art  of  conversation.  No  doubt  Trollope 
had  told  them  often.  It  is  to  be  said  that  the 
reminiscences  end  with  the  death  of  the  author's 
first  wife  in  1863.  He  took  a  second  wife  and 
was  even  happier  than  before,  but  he  leaves  the 
period  of  that  marriage  for  a  second  volume. 
He,  himself,  makes  the  impression  on  the  reader 
of  a  man  distinctly  English  in  character,  well 
pleased  with  himself,  his  life  and  fortunes,  and 
with  something  of  an  old  man's  doubt  of  the 
future  of  the  times ;  but  he  has  made  himself 
conpanionable  for  over  500  pages  brimming  with 
human  nature — his  own,  his  family's,  and  the 
chance  passengers  he  has  fallen  in  with  on  the 
voyage.    (Harper.     $i.75-) 

Robert  Southey. 

Front  the  Philadelphia  Press. 

It  is  close  Upon  forty-five  years  since  the  poet 
Southey  was  laid  to  rest  in  Crosthwaite  Church- 
yard. Who  reads  his  poems  to-day  ?  Who  of  the 
younger  generation  has  even  glanced  at  '*  Madoc  " 
or  "  Roderick  "  ?  And  yet  it  was  the  latter  compo- 
sition that  Byron  felt  called  upon  to  pronounce 
"  the  first  poem  of  the  time."  It  delights  us  in  a 
day  when  there's  none  to  do  the  genial  and  labo- 
rious laureate  reverence — when  the  critics  are 
carping  at  his  prose  and  verse,  and  Mr.  Eklmund 
Gosse  must  contemn  him  utterly  as  "  no  poet  in 
the  true  sense,"  as  one  who  sheltered  himself, 
like  Davenant,  *' so  snugly  under  the  friendship 
of  great  men  that  to  this  day  criticism  shrinks 
from  dragging  him  forth  into  the  glare  of 
the  sun" — it  delights  us  to  come  upon  a  volume 
so  appreciative  as  *'  Robert  Southey,"  the 
story  of  his  life  written  in  his  letters,  edited  by 
John  Dennis.  The  book  is  but  a  compilation, 
it  is  true,   yet    a    most  welcome    and    conven- 


ient one,  for  the  readers  are  few  who  have 
the  opportunity  or  the  inclination  to  peruse 
the  six  volumes  of  the  life  and  correspondence 
of  his  father  by  the  Rev.  Cuthbert  C.  Southey, 
or  the  four  volumes  of  letters  edited  by  Southey's 
son-in-law,  the  Rev.  John  Wood  Warter.  If 
Southey  was  not  an  inspired  poet  and  but  *'a 
consummate  artificer  in  verse,"  he  was  certainly 
in  prose  one  of  the  manliest,  as  well  as  the 
most  prolific  of  writers,  and  there  is  just  as 
much  apology,  as  Mr.  Dennis  points  out,  to  be 
made  for  the  enormous  quantity  of  back- work  he 
did  as  in  the  case  of  Dr.  Johnson.  In  his  abun- 
dant letters  we  find  him  at  his  best.  His  style 
(Professor  Dowden  called  it  "pedestrian")  is 
sinewy  and  flexible,  easy  and  melodious.  It  is 
devoid  (if  affectation  or  mannerism,  and  more  at- 
tention is  paid  to  truth  than  to  rhetoric.  Southey 
once  wrote  to  Allen  Cunningham  :  "  There 
may  be  secrets  in  painting,  but  there  are  none  in 
style.  When  I  have  been  asked  the  foolish 
question  what  a  young  man  should  do  who  wishes 
to  acquire  a  good  style,  my  answer  has  been  that 
he  should  never  think  about  it,  but  say  what  he 
has  to  say  as  perspicuously  as  he  can  and  as  briefly 
as  he  can,  and  then  the  style  will  take  care  of 
itself."  Again,  to  a  friend  he  said,  "  People  talk 
of  my  style  !  I  have  only  endeavored  to  write 
plain  English  and  to  put  my  thoughts  into  lan- 
guage which  every  one  can  understand."  "No 
student,"  says  Mr  Dennis,  *'  could  be  more  unlike 
the  popular  notion  of  the  mere  book-worm  and 
literary  drudge  than  Southey.  With  a  head  00 
his  shoulders  that  was  the  envy  of  Byron,  and 
*  the  most  spirited  countenance  that  ever  human 
form  was  graced  with;'  tall,  firmly  knit,  and 
blessed  with  sound  health  and  great  muscular 
strength,  in  physique  as  in  character,  manliness 
was  his  most  striking  characteristic."  In  the  en- 
tertaining life  by  Professor  Dowden  we  saw 
Southey  "all  round,"  but  from  afar.  In  this 
volume  of  letters  we  watch  him  vis-h-vis  ;  see  his 
lips  move  ;  hear  him  laugh  and  talk.  (Lothrop. 
$2.25.) 


Memoir  of  Fleeming  Jenkin. 

From  the  Philadelphia  Telegraph. 

The  charm  of  Mr.  Stevenson's  style  asserts  it- 
self as  one  of  the  most  salient  characteristics  of 
this  memoir  of  his  preceptor  and  friend.  The 
work  was  prepared  in  connection  with  a  publica- 
tion of  certain  papers  by  Mr.  Jenkin  in  England  ; 
but  Mr.  Stevenson  explains  that  "  in  the  States  *' 
it  has  not  been  thought  advisable  to  reproduce 
the  whole,  but  to  give  the  memoir  alone.  This 
decision  was  doubtless  a  wise  one,  for  although 
Mr.  Jenkin  was  a  man  of  ability  and  of  fine 
characteristics,  he  was  not  impoitant  in  any  such 
sense  as  would  demand  an  extensive  republication 
on  this  side  of  the  Atlantic  of  his  literary  remains. 
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Mr.  Stevenson's  memoir  is  quite  a  model  of  its 
particular  kind.  It  is  graceful  and  unaffected, 
and  while  avoiding  formality  it  succeeds  admi- 
rably in  representing  its  subject  to  us  in  a  most 
favorable  light.  Mr.  Stevenson  writes  lovingly 
and  cordially  with  regard  to  a  man  whom  he  un- 
doubtedly esteemed  most  highly,  but  he  refrains 
on  the  one  hand  from  anything  that  can  be  de- 
scribed as  extravagant  eulogy,  just  as  on  the  other 
be  dwells  with  nice  emphasis  on  the  traits  which 
gave  the  man  estimation  in  the  opinion  of  his  con- 
temporaries. Fleeming  Jenkin  was  an  electrical 
and  mechanical  engineer,  who  was  largely  en- 
gaged in  the  business  of  ocean -cable  laying,  and 
who  occupied  the  Chair  of  Engineering  in  the 
University  of  Edinburgh.  It  was  as  a  student  at 
that  institution  that  Mr.  Stevenson  made  his  ac- 
quaintance. Mr.  Stevenson,  according  to  his  own 
frank  confession,  was  a  student  who  did  not  study, 
and  he  relates  with  considerable  humor  how  he 
extorted  a  certificate  of  attendance,  for  lectures 
i  not  attended,  out  of  the  conscientious  Professor. 
As  agreeable  as  any  passages  of  the  book,  how- 
ever, are  the  descriptions — mainly  in  Jenkin's  own 
letters  written  when  he  was  about  fifteen  years  of 
age— of  the  revolutionary  doings  in  Paris  and 
Genoa  in  1848.  The  combined  humor  and 
picturesqueness  of  them  make  them  delightful 
reading.    (Scribner.    $1.) 

Robert  Emmet. 
From  the  N,  K.  Herald, 

The  story  of  Emmet  stands  out  in  the  history 
of  Ireland — an  incident,  perhaps,  but  full  of 
sad  and  mournful  beauty — to  be  remembered  as 
the  story  of  Francesca,  which  has  passed  into  a 
lileratare  of  its  own  from  the  few  immortal  lines 
of  Dante.  A  young  man  of  twenty-five,  nour- 
ished on  the  thrilling  traditions  of  Irish  history, 
dreaming  of  the  days  when  Malachi  wore  the 
collar  of  gold,  proud,  well-born,  eloquent,  rash 
with  the  enthusiasm  as  well  as  the  recklessness 
of  youth,  leads  a  revolution  and  falls  in  love,  as 
most  young  men  of  twenty-five  are  disposed  to 
do,  under  the  most  contented  circumstances. 
During  the  progress  of  his  revolution  a  chief 
justice  is  slain  and  Emmet  takes  refuge  in  the 
Wicklow  Mountains.  His  love  tempts  him  back 
to  Dublin,  the  police  seize  him.  and  he  is  hanged. 

This  is  the  Emmet  story  told  in  cold  historical 
print.  Around  it  the  genius  of  Ireland  has 
thrown  its  radiant  fancies,  and  it  will  live  in 
song  and  legend  forever.  Mr.  Clarke  makes  a 
new  contribution  to  the  Emmet  literature  in  a 
drama  of  six  acts,  written  with  eloquence,  taste, 
and  patriotic  feeling.  The  plot  is  a  faint  one, 
for  there  is  little  to  be  said  in  the  way  even  of 
ixagedy  of  so  young  a  life.  The  story  of  Emmet 
is  followed  faithfully,  and  there  could  not  be  a 
gentler  type  of  fair  and  pure  womanhood  than 


Sarah  Curran.  Emmet  himself  is  rather  an  ideal 
impersonation  of  the  Irish  hope  of  indepen- 
dence, and  as  we  read  his  speeches,  with  their 
eloquence  and  courage,  we  feel  as  if  they  were 
a  protest  and  a  prayer.  As  a  work  of  art  Mr. 
Clarke's  tragedy  is  of  high  order.  The  scenes 
are  concise,  definitive,  the  plot  moving  to  its 
purpose  with  Greek  simplicity  and  directness.  It 
begins  with  the  dawning  love  for  Sarah  Curran 
and  ends  at  the  foot  of  the  scaffold.  With  much 
ingenuity  Mr.  Clarke  weaves  in  a  counterplot, 
disappointed  love  culminating  in  treason  and  the 
betrayal  of  Emmet.  The  character  of  Major 
Sirr,  the  Dublin  town  marshal,  has  scant  justice, 
and  we  cannot  but  feel  that  while  Emmet  ideal- 
izes Irish  patriotism  Sirr  embodies  English  mis- 
rule. 

Mr.  Clarke  has  written  an  honest,  powerful 
tragedy  which  will  hold  a  high  place  in  dramatic 
literature,  and  we  hope  in  time  to  see  it  fittingly 
put  on  the  stage.  The  Putnams  give  it  luxurious 
treatment  in  the  way  of  printing  art.  (Putnam. 
«i.)  

The  White  SaU. 

From   th*  Chicago    Tribune. 

Miss  Louise  Imogen  Guiney  is  a  young  lady 
of  Boston  whose  published  essays  and  poem& 
have  already  won  her  no  small  reputation.  Her 
latest  volume  is  '*The  White  Sail,  and  Other 
Poems,"  issued  by  Ticknor  &  Co.  The  title- 
page  bears  this  dedication,  ^hich  gives  the  reader 
an  idea  of  the  school  of  poetry  to  which  she  be- 
longs, and  the  kind  of  verse  that  has  been  most 
potent  in  moulding  her  style  : 

A  salute  by  night,  than  night's  own  heart- beat  stiller. 
From  the  dying  to  the  living.    Keats  !  I  lay 

Here  against  thy  moonlit,  storm-unshaken  pillar, 
My  garland  of  a  day. 

The  principal  poem  in  the  book,  "  The  White 
Sail,"  is  the  legend  of  Theseus.     It  is  as  notable 
for  its  richness  of  word-painting  as  for  its  affec- 
tation of  tone.     Miss  Guiney  possesses  a  finish  of 
technique   almost  equal  to   that  of   Miss  Edith 
Thomas,  together  with  the  lack  of  spontaneity 
which  is  also  a  characteristic  of  the  verses  of  Miss- 
Thomas.     As  her  essays  were  an  echo  of  Lamb's,, 
showing  a  remarkable  facility  of  imitation,  but 
giving   little  suggestion    of    originality,  so  her 
poems  reflect  faintly  the  inspiration  of  Keats  and 
Tennyson,  and  are  pleasing  to  the  reader  chiefly 
in  the  quality  of  reminiscence.     The  opening  lines 
of  *•  The  White  Sail  "  will  illustrate  her  method  : 
High  on  the  lone  and  wave-scarred  porphyry. 
The  promontoried  porch  of  Attica, 
Past  evenfall,  sat  he  whose  reverend  hair 
Down  glittered  with  the  breaker's  volleying  foam. 
Visioned  before  him  the  level  dark : 
iEgeus,  of  wrong  Pandion  heir  and  king : 
And  round  about  his  knees  and  at  his  feet 
In  saffrons  and  sad  greens  alone  bedight. 
Sat  clustered  in  dim  wayward  sidelong  groups 
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Sheer  to  the  ocean's  edge,  those  liegemen  fond 

Who  with  him  wished  and  wept.    As  thro*  the  hours 

Of  ebbing  autumn,  on  a  northward  hill, 

Lies  summer's  russet  ruined  panoply, 

Knotted  and  heaped  by  the  fantastic  winds 

Haphazard,  while  the  first  adventuring  snow 

Globes  itself  on  the  summit ;  so  they  clung 

Secure  among  the  ranged  crevices, 

Month  after  month,  and  wakeful  night  on  night 

Vigilant ;  ever  neighbored  and  overtopped 

With  that  white  presence,  and  the  boding  sky. 

The  arrangement  of  words  is  highly  artistic 
and  dictated  by  a  fine  literary  taste,  and  yet  one 
cannot  peruse  them  without  reiterating  Hamlet's 
wearied  expressions  of  **  Words,  words,  words  !" 
Here  is,  indeed,  the  mechanism  of  poetry  without 
the  animating  soul ;  here  is  the  pretentiousness  of 
Boston's  culture  with  all  the  inanity  of  Boston's 
creative  instinct.  Miss  Guiney,  if  born  in  a  less 
finical  and  reflective  age,  might  have  enjoyed 
more  creative  power;  as  it  is,  one  merely  ad- 
mires her  taste  and  execution  without  perceiving 
that  she  adds  anything  that  is  essential  to  the 
sum  of  literature.  The  "  Legends  "  are  rendered 
with  apt  and  varied  versification  ;  but  with  the  ex- 
ception of  "  A  Chouan,"  which  originally  ap- 
peared in  the  columns  of  the  Independent ^  are  not 
striking  in  subject  or  moral.  Of  the  lyrics  the 
best  is  '*  In  Time ,"  which  has  the  delicacy  of  sen- 
timent which  one  commonly  expects  in  feminine 
poetry.    (Ticknor.     $1.25.) 


Volapuk. 

FroM  the  A  merican. 

The  Congress  of  those  devoted  to  the  spread 
of  the  Universal  Language,  held  at  Munich  in 
August  last  year,  has  been  followed  by  the  publi- 
cation of  grammars  and  dictionaries  in  all  the 
principal  languages  of  Europe.  The  University 
of  Vienna  is  said  to  have  established  a  VolapUk 
chair,  and  in  Munich  the  "Cogabled"  (»./., 
■"  Humorous  Paper"  ),  issued  fortnightly.  Prof, 
Alfred  Kirckhoff,  of  the  University  of  Halle,  a 
recent  convert  to  the  advantages  of  the  new  lan- 
.rguage,  has  published  a  short  grammar  or  ''  Hilfs- 
buch "  of  VolapUk,  which  has  been  used  as  the 
ibasis  of  a  grammar  for  English-speaking  people  by 
Mr.  K.  A.  Linderfelt,  Librarian  of  the  Milwaukee 
Public  Library.  This  is  the  first  edition  of  a 
work  containing  the  syntax  and  vocabulary  of 
the  Universal  Language  published  in  this  country 
that  is  readily  obtainable.  If,  however,  we  are 
to  take  up  the  study  of  Volapilk  on  other  grounds 
than  those  of  curiosity,  we  must  have  fuller  ex- 
planations than  are  here  given,  and  some  oppor- 
tunity of  seeing  the  sources  from  which  the  Vola- 
pUk word  is  drawn.  Otherwise,  without  this 
aid  of  comparative  language,  the  acquisition  of 
the  new  language  will  be  a  tour  de  force  of 
imemory. 

Mr.  Linderfelt  has  not  been  sufficiently  clear 
in  his  scheme  of  vowel  pronunciation.     It  must 


be  remembered  that  the  sounds  represented 
by  the  French  u  and  the  German  a,  6,  and  il, 
are  not  easily  acquired  by  English-speaking 
peoples.  We  are  told  that  the  VolapUk  U  is  pro- 
nounced as  the  u  in  French  plume^  or  as  the  u 
sometimes  heard  in  English  popular.  For  one 
who  has  never  heard  a  Frenchman  speak  in  his 
native  tongue,  this  direction  is  practically  value- 
less, and  he  is  as  much  as  ever  in  the  dark  as  to 
the  pronunciation  of  the  word  "VolapUk"  it- 
self. 

We  commend,  however,  Mr.  Linderfelt's  little 
volume  to  the  attention  of  those  who  are  inclined 
to  make  the  acquaintance  of  some  part  of  all 
nations  through  the  new  medium.  No  doubt  it 
will  serve  to  introduce  them,  and  it  may  do  even 
more  than  that.     (Caspar.  50  c.  and  75  c.) 

Under  the  Southern  Cross. 

From  the  Boston  Traveller. 

Nothing  is  more  welcomed  in  contemporary 
literature  than  a  new  book  of  travels  by  Mr. 
Maturin  M.  Ballou.  He  has  the  keen  observa- 
tion of  the  experienced  traveller  and  cultivated 
gentleman  ;  he  has  the  power  of  graphic  pictur- 
ing and  delightful  raconteur,  and  the  literary  art 
which  invests  every  page  with  a  charm  peculiarly 
his  own.  After  "  Due  North,"  "  Due  West," 
and  others,  we  have  now  the  new  book  with  the 
poetic  title,  "  Under  the  Southern  Cross."  It  is 
the  record  of  travels  in  Australia,  Tasmania,  New 
Zealand,  Samoa,  and  other  Pacific  Islands.  Mr. 
Ballou  felicitously  remarks  in  his  preface  that 
"  Mme.  Swetchine  was  more  sarcastic  than  truth- 
ful when  she  pronoimced  travel  to  be  the  frivolous 
part  of  serious  lives,  and  the  serious  part  of  friv- 
olous ones.  To  an  observant  person  nothings  can 
be  more  instructive  than  travel ;  in  fact  it  oiay  be 
said  to  be  the  only  royal  road  to  learning.  Travel 
is  a  magician — it  both  enchants  and  disenchants  ; 
since  while  it  delights  the  eye,  it  often  proves  the 
winding-sheet  of  many  cherished  Ulusions."  Mr. 
Ballou  has  the  very  exceptional  art  of  presenting 
truthful  impressions,  and  this  is  a  finer  art  than 
many  realize.  For  the  bare  narration  of  bare 
fact  is  not  wholly  truth  ;  neither  is  that  more  elab- 
orate and  imaginative  impression  that  is  gained 
through  feeling  as  well  as  from  external  objects  ; 
but  truth  is  the  fine  infloresence  of  both  obser- 
vation and  reflection.  A  cultivated  man  will  see 
more  truth  than  an  ignorant  one  ;  he  will  bring 
to  his  impressions  the  results  of  knowledge »  ex- 
perience, and  comparison.  Mr.  Ballou's  journey 
began  in  Boston  overland  to  San  Francisco. 

Description,  incident,  anecdote,  and  reflection 
are  graphically  interwoven ;  the  very  color  and 
movement  of  local  life  is  so  well  presented  that 
this  work  not  only  becomes  one  of  the  most  de- 
lightfully entertaining  ones  of  the  day,  but  full  of 
the  most  valuable  information  for  the  commercial 
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traveller  and  the  capitalist.  Here  are  great  re- 
lources  awaiting  development  ;  a  land  where  the 
climate  is  delicious,  fruit  and  flowers  abundant ; 
where  the  scenery  gratifies  and  stimulates  the  im- 
agination, and  where  there  is  vast  latent  wealth. 
(Ticknor.     $1.50.) 


The  House  of  Ramona. 

From  California  of  the  South. 

Charles  Dudley  Warner,  in  a  letter  recently 
written  from  Los  Angeles  to  the  Critic^  says: 
"It  was  my  good  fortune  to  see  Mrs.  Jackson 
frequently  in  New  York,  when  she  was  writing 


The  Little  Flowers  of  St.  Francis. 

From  the  Boston   Post. 

This  curious  work  of  the  Middle  Ages,  so  well 
known  in  French  and  Italian,  is  now,  Miss  Alger 
says,  who  translates  it  into  clear  and  simple 
English,  for  the  first  time  rendered  in  our  lan- 
guage. St.  Francis  was  born  at  Assisi,  a  little 
Umbrian  town,  in  1182.  His  mother  was  a 
woman  of  rank  and  his  father  a  rich  merchant. 
With  an  unusual  share  of  vitality  he  passed  his 
youth  like  other  young  men  of  fortune  and  posi- 
tion,   but    nevertheless  gained    for    himself  an 


HOME  OF   RAMONA   AT  LOS   ANGELES. 
From   California   of  the   South,      (Appieton.) 


'Ramona/  which  was  begun  and  perhaps  finished 
at  *  The  Berkeley.* 

*•  The  theme  had  complete  possession  of  her  ; 
chapter  after  chapter  flowed  from  her  pen  as  one 
wonld  write  a  letter  to  a  friend.  .  .  .  When  she  be- 
came interested  in  the  Indians,  and  especially  in 
the  hard  fate  of  the  Mission  Indians  in  California, 
all  her  nature  was  fused  for  the  time  in  a  lofty 
enthusiasm  of  pity  and  indig^nation,  and  all  her 
powers  seemed  to  be  consecrated  to  one  purpose. 
...  I  am  certain  that  she  could  have  had  no  idea 
what  the  novel  would  be  to  the  people  of  Southern 
California,  or  how  it  would  identify  her  name 
vith  all  this  region,  and  make  so  many  scenes  in 
it  places  of  pilgrimage  and  romantic  interest  for 
her  sake."     (Scribner.     $2.) 


unusual  reputation  for  spirit  and  generosity. 
When  he  was  about  24  yeas  old,  a  war  broke  out 
between  Assisi  and  Perugia,  and  a  long  imprison- 
ment was  the  means  of  bringing  Francis  to  what 
some  of  the  Protestant  sects  call  "  a  change  of 
heart."  This  conversion  did  not  lead  him  at  first 
toward  Sir  Priest,  but  toward  Sir  Knight,  and  he 
set  out  to  join  the  Count  of  Brienne,  and  in  his 
service  to  avenge  wrongs  and  fight  after  the 
manner  of  chivalry.  But,  being  warned  in  a 
dream  at  Spoleto,  he  turned  back,  and  devoted 
himself  ever  after  to  a  religious  life.  He  gathered 
about  him  a  number  of  followers,  or  rather  com- 
panions, and  the  several  conversions  and  associa- 
tion in  holy  orders  are  told  of  in  the  "  Little  Flow- 
ers." One  picturesque  manifestation  of  thecharac- 
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ter  of  St.  Francis  is  the  one  thing  in  his  life  which 
is  perhaps  best  known  to  the  modern  world.  We 
mean  his  extraordinary  power  over  birds  and 
beasts,  and  even  what  they  used  to  call  in  Dr. 
Johnson's  century  "  the  finny  tribes/'  and  a  most 
interesting  illustration  to  the  present  volume  is 
done  from  a  picture  of  St.  Francis'  sermon  to 
the  birds,  by  Giotto,  that  painter  of  **  a  string  of 
pictures  of  the  world."  It  is  on  this  score,  and 
by  reason  of  his  similar  powers,  that  Thoreau — 
as  Mr.  Page  well  pointed  out  in  his  little  manual 
some  years  ago  —  has  been  compared  to  St. 
Francis  d'Assisi.  Not  only  devout  but  also 
curious  readers  will  be  greatly  obliged  to  Miss 
Alger  and  to  the  publishers  for  this  quietly 
translated  and  tastefully  prepared  work.  The 
title-page  is  in  itself  an  evidence  of  naive  medi- 
seval  piety,  some  of  the  sub-titles  are  even  more 
interesting,  and  we  must  quote  from  the  preface 
this  description  of  St  Francis  by  Thomas  of  Ce- 
laho,  a  Franciscan  brother  and  dear  friend  of  his : 

"He  was  of  middle  stature,  rather  under  than 
over,  with  an  oval  face  and  full,  but  low  forehead, 
his  eyes  dark  and  clear,  his  hair  thick,  his  eye- 
brows close,  a  straight  and  delicate  nose,  a  voice 
soft,  yet  keen  and  fiery ;  close,  equal,  and 
white  teeth ;  lips  modest  yet  subtle  ;  a  black 
beard  not  thickly  grown  ;  a  thin  neck,  square 
shoulders,  short  arms,  small  hands  and  feet,  deli- 
cate skin,  and  little  flesh."    (Roberts.    $1.) 


Public  Libraries  in  Sidney,  New  South 
Wales. — On  the  way  back  to  our  hotel  from  vis- 
iting the  Art  Gallery  we  stopped  at  the  Free  Pub- 
lic Library  of  Sidney,  N.  S.  Wales,  which  contains 
over  one  hundred  thousand  volumes  arranged  after 
a  most  admirable  system.  Not  only  do  the  im- 
mediate residents  of  the  citv  and  its  environs  en- 
joy the  advantages  of  this  collection,  but  the 
books  are  sent  all  over  New  South  Wales,  upon 
application  from  local  authorities,  in  boxes  con- 
taining one  hundred  volumes  each,  free  of  trans- 
portation. To  secure  this  privilege  in  any  in- 
stance, it  is  only  necessary  for  the  town  authorities 
to  sign  a  bond  making  themselves  responsible  for 
the  return  of  the  books  within  a  given  period,  or 
agreeing  to  pay  for  any  that  are  lost.  Th is  system 
of  distribution,  we  were  told,  worked  admirably, 
involving  no  loss  and  no  more  wear  and  tear  than 
any  other  consistent  use  of  the  books,  while  the 
benefits  of  the  library  are  thus  extended  to  half  a 
million  of  people. 

Another  circulating  library,  known  as  Mad- 
dock's  Select  Library,  was  found  in  George 
Street,  after  the  style  of  Mudie's  in  London,  or 
Loring's  in  Boston,  the  object  of  which  was  to 
supply  its  patrons  with  the  best  books  and  serial 
publications  as  soon  as  published.  Besides  the 
periodical  literature  of  the  day,  this  establish- 
ment contains  thousands  of  standard  books, 
which  are  constantly  lent  for  a  moderate  sum  to 
the  reading  public.  This  library,  we  were  told, 
has  been  established  for  twenty  years,  and  has 
really  become  a  city  institution.  It  is  only  upon 
visiting  places  which  do  not  possess  such  conven- 
ient literary  resorts  that  one  can  properly  esti- 
mate their  public  value  and  importance. — Extract 
from  Ballot^ s  *'  Under  the  Southern  Cross" 
Ticknor.    $1.50.) 


a 


Principles  of  the  Art  of  Conversation 

From  tht  Buffah  Ex^tit. 

This  exceedingly  sesthetic  little  volume,  from 
the  Knickerbocker  Press,  locates  its  origin  at 
Trinity  College,  Dublin,  so  that  we  may  infer 
"  J.  P.  Mahaffy "  to  be  one  of  the  faculty  of 
that  university.  With  regard  to  his  qualifications 
for  dealing  with  a  subject  which  requires  such 
careful  treatment,  the  writer  prefaces  his  argu- 
ment with  three  justifying  clauses  :  he  has  thought 
upon  it  long  and  deeply  ;  he  lives  in  a  country 
where  the  standard  of  conversation  is  confessedly 
high  ;  and  he  has  put  his  theories  to  test  in  hear- 
ing as  many  good  conversations  as  possible.  The 
minute  analysis  which  these  theories  undergo  in 
Mr.  Mahaffy 's  pages  we  leave  the  reader  to  dis- 
cover for  himself.  Certainly  it  is  an  interesting 
book,  and  on  the  whole  a  valuable  one,  although 
exception  may  be  taken  to  some  of  the  minor 
points,  as,  for  example,  in  dishonoring  laughter 
by  attributing  its  root  to  ridicule,  in  his  chapter 
on  wit  and  humor  : 

"  What  is  it  that  makes  us  laugh,  and  why  seem 
we  to  have  in  this  somewhat  trivial  point,  a 
special  feature  distinguishing  us  from  the  lower 
animals  ?  They  may  have  the  faculty  of  reason  ; 
they  seem  entirely  devoid  of  the  faculty  of 
ridicule.  Nay,  even  in  the  scale  of  civilization, 
it  is  remarkable  that  the  savage  and  the  ignorant 
laugh  less  and  understand  less  of  this  great  fund 
of  enjoyment  than  civilized  people." 

We  imagine,  too,  that  the  severity  with  which 
he  holds  forth  upon  shyness  will  hardly  be  con- 
sidered just,  by  those  whom  he  intends  the  cap  to 
fit.  and  his  assertion  that  the  victim  of  *'  the 
dumb  fiend  "  would  not  throw  off  his  thraldom  if 
he  could,  is  hardly  to  be  accepted. 

"  Shyness  is  assumed  to  be  a  form,  or  an  excess 
of  modesty,  which  is  a  virtue,  and  therefore  a 
defect  to  be  excused  rather  than  a  fault  to  be 
censured.  So  shy  people  as  a  rule  rather  '  fancy 
themselves,'  for  though  they  urge  their  peculiar- 
ity as  an  excuse  for  social  defects,  there  lies  be- 
hind it  a  secret  conviction  that  they  at  least  have 
escaped  the  vice  of  forwardness.  Accordingly, 
though  there  are  many  people  who  sincerely  re- 
gret their  shyness  upon  particular  occasions, 
yet  you  will  not  find  any  one  who  would  exchange 
it  as  a  permanent  quality  for  perfect  ease  or 
assurance,  or  total  absence  of  nervousness,  or 
whatever  else  the  opposite  of  shyness  may  be 
called.  The  more  we  reflect  on  this  and  other 
similar  symptoms  in  shyness,  the  more  we  shall 
be  convinced  that  here  we  have  to  deal  with  a 
subtle  form  of  conceit." 

The  weighty  treatment  and  the  seriousness 
with  which  the  writer  resolves  conversation  into 
an  art,  may  perhaps  appear  rather  alarming  to 
the  novice,  athough  in  fact  he  makes  spontaneous- 
ness  and  simplicity  the  comer-stone  of  his  edifice. 
(Putnam.     75  c.) 
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Mr.  P.  Marion  Crawford. 

From  the  Boston  Beacon. 

It  is  a  curious  fact  that  all  our  biographical 
dictionaries  and  encyclopedias  fail  in  giving  the 
proper  information  of  Mr.  F.  Marion  Crawford, 
the  eminent  novelist.  Lippincott's  contains  a 
very  short  notice,  and  that  in  "  Appletons*  Cyclo- 
paedia of  American  Biography "  is  not  much 
better.  Mr.  Francis  Marion  Crawford,  the  son  of 
Thomas  Crawford,  the  eminent  sculptor,  among 
whose  works  are  the  equestrian  statue  of  George 
Washington  in  Richmond,  Virginia,  and  the 
Liberty  on  the  dome  of  the  Capitol  at  Washing- 
ton, was  bom  at  the  Bagni  di  Lucca,  Italy,  on 
August  2.  1854  (not  in  1845,  as  both  Appletons' 
and  Lippincott's  say).  In  1866  he  was  sent  to  St. 
Paul's  School  at  Concord,  N.  H.  From  1869-70 
he  lived  in  Italy,  from  1870-1874  in  England, 
where  he  had  a  private  tutor  and  was  a  member 
of  Trinity  College,  Cambridge.  From  1874-76 
he  studied  at  the  Polytechnicum  at  Karlsruhe,  and 
for  a  short  time  at  Heidelberg.  He  passed  1876- 
78  at  the  University  of  Rome,  studying  Sanskrit. 
He  passed  1879-80  at  Allahabad,  India,  editing  a 
daily  paper  called  the  Indian  Herald.  From 
1881  to  1883  he  was  in  this  country,  writing  crit- 
icisms in  philosophy  and  philology,  and  upon 
Eastern  topics.  In  May  and  June,  1882,  he  wrote 
"Mr.  Isaacs,''  which  was  published  in  December 
of  the  same  year  and  told  the  world  that  a  new 
novelist  had  arisen.  During  the  latter  part  of 
the  same  year  Mr.  Crawford  wrote  **  Dr. 
Claudius."  Early  in  1883  he  wrote  "A  Roman 
Sbger."  which  was  first  published  in  the  Atlantic 
Monthly.  In  1883  Mr.  Crawford  returned  to 
Italy,  where  he  has  since  resided,  his  present  home 
being  near  Sorrento.  In  1884  Mr.  Crawford 
passed  some  time  in  Turkey,  and  in  October  he 
married  Miss  Berdan,  the  daughter  of  General 
Beidan,  the  inventor  of  the  famous  infantry  rifle 
adopted  in  the  Russian  army.  "A  Roman  Singer," 
which  was  published  in  book-form  early  in  1884, 
deals  with  the  love  of  an  Italian  tenor  for  the 
daughter  of  a  Prussian  officer,  the  scene  being 
laid  in  Rome,  while  "  Mr.  Isaacs  "  is  a  purely 
Eastern  story.  "  To  Leeward  "  was  published  by 
Houghton,  Mifflin  &  Co.  late  in  1883.  The  hero 
is  an  Italian  marquis,  whose  wife  reads  Spencer 
and  Hegel.  In  course  of  time  she  tires  of  her 
husband  and  his  homely  virtues,  the  end  being  a 
tragedy.  In  the  autumn  of  1884  "An  American 
Politician  "  appeared,  the  scene  being  laid  in  Bos- 
ton. The  hero,  John  Harrington,  is  elected  a 
member  of  Congress.  He  is  a  Democrat.  The 
romantic  element  is  supplied  by  an  English  girl, 
Josephine  Thorn,  who  happens  to  be  the  guest  of 
her  friends  in  Boston.  In  June,  1885,  there 
appeared  Mr.  Crawford's  "  Zoroaster,"  which  was 


published,  like  " Mr.  Isaacs"  and  "  Dr.  Claudius," 
by   Macmillan  &  Co.     *'  Zoroaster  "  is  a  young 
Persian  of  the  court  and   the  adopted   son   of 
Daniel.     He  is  destined  for  a  lofty  career,  but  is- 
overtaken  by  his  love  for  Nehushta,  the  Jewish 
princess.     Zoroaster  then  retires  into  the  desert 
and  asceticism,  finally  to  return  to  the  court  of 
Darius  as  a  reformer  of  religion,  but  not  to  allay 
the  wrath  of  Queen  Atossa.     Early  in  1886   Mr. 
Crawford   published  by   Macmillan  &  Co.    "A 
Tale  of  a  Lonely  Parish,"  an   English  country 
story,  in  which  a  vicar,  a  squire,  a  strange  lady, 
and  a  convict  figure.     In  the  spring  of  the  current 
year  there  appeared  his  "  Saracinesca,"    which 
deals  with  the  Roman  patricians  in  the  time  just 
preceding  the  Vatican  Council  and  the  collapse  of 
the  temporal  power.    This  novel  was  discussed  in 
the  Beacon  of  April  30.     At  present  Mr.  Craw- 
ford has  three  serials  running  through  as   many 
magazines,   "  Paul  Patoff  "  drawing  to  an  end  in 
the  Atlantic  Monthly,  while  "  Marzio's  Crucifix  " 
appears  in  the  English  Illustrated  Magazine^  and 
"  With  the  Immortals  "   appears  in  Macmillan* 5 
Magazine,     It  will  be  noticed  that  Mr.  Crawford 
has  made  the  most  of  what  he  has  seen,  for  the 
scenery  of  his  stories  is  almost  exclusively  such 
as  he  has  beheld  with  his  own  eyes.     His  Oriental 
studies  and  experiences  were  the  means  of  his 
introduction  to  literature.    The  fruit  of  his  trip 
to  Constantinople  appears  in  his  "  Paul  Patoff." 
Something  is  due,'   perhaps,  to  Mr.  Crawford's 
inherited  talent.     His  father    was  the  eminent 
sculptor ;  his  mother  was  the  sister  of  the  late 
Samuel  Ward  and  of  Mrs.  Julia  Ward  Howe,  and 
belonged  to  a  family  which  was  briefly  sketched 
in   the  Beacon   of  April   i6,  when  Mrs.  Howe's 
poems  were  reviewed.    Mr.  Crawford  thus  comes 
honestly  and  naturally  by  his  love  of  letters  and 
art,  and  in  his  case   it  is  chastened  as  well  as 
broadened  by  scholarship  and  travel.     Mr.  Craw- 
ford is  entirely  familiar  with  English,  German, 
French,  and  Italian  ;  he  reads  Latin,  Greek,  Sans- 
krit, Arabic,  and  Persian;  he  has  some  knowledge 
of  Turkish  and  Russian;  he  is  a  good  metaphysi- 
cian; and  he  has  given  much  attention  to  affairs, 
including  the  silver  question,  the    problems   of 
banking,  and  government.     No  other  novelist  can 
boast  of  equal  breadth.     Special  praise  is  due  also 
to  Mr.  Crawford's  enormous  industry.   In  the  five 
years  from  May,  1882,  to  May,  1887,  he  has  written 
the  eleven  novels  mentioned  in  this  notice,  and  it 
is  safe  to  add  that  his  resources  are  so  far  from 
being  exhausted  as  to  promise  still  further  and 
still  greater  work.    Mr.  Crawford  is  the  best  story- 
teller we  have.     But  he  is  more  than  a  successful 
novelist.     He  is  a  literary  artist,  a  scholar,  and  a 
thinker  :  and  the  world  may  confidently  look  to 
him  for  work  that  will  enrich  and   ennoble  us 
all. 
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Mr,  Ho  wells*    "April    Hopes/' 

Fr0m  thr  Boston  Litfrarj  IP'eriti. 


4* 


Mr,  Howclls  shows  a  light 
and  exquisite  touch  in  '*  April 
Hopes."  a  novel,  it  is  safe 
to  say,  in  which  all  his  finer 
qualities  are  seen  at  their 
besL  The  sweetness  of  it  is 
perhaps  a  trifle  cloying  now 
and  then  to  robust  palates, 
but  the  stor}^  is  for  all  the 
world  like  a  spring  day  where 
showcfs  and  sunshine  grace- 
fully intermingle.  Story,  we 
say,  while  in  reality  there  is 
no  story  at  all,  in  accordance  with  Mr.  Howells' 
views  of  the  lack  of  stories  in  "  real "  life.  Only 
an  account  of  how  two  young  things  fell  in  love 
with  one  another  and  quarrelled  and  made  up,  and 
quarrelled  again,  and  made  up  again,  and  broke  off 
the  engagement  once  more,  and  finally  made  up 
for  good  and  got  married.  But  how  charmingly 
the  affair  is  put  before  us — ^all  the  foolish,  silly,  en- 
trancing details  are  there,  and  never  does  the  au- 
thor exceed  the  limits  of  probability  or  the  canons 
of  good  taste.  It  is  like  a  pretty  play,  for  the  nar- 
rative in  the  book  is  a  poor  pennyworth  of  bread 
to  an  infinite  deal  of  sack  in  shape  of  bright  and 
sparkling  dialogue.  We  sit  and  watch  Dan  and 
Alice  at  their  love  meetings  and  their  love  quar- 
rels, hear  them  exchange  their  bits  of  romantic 
nonsense,  see  them  go  through  their  little  deceits 
and  flights  of  tragedy  and  playings  at  broken 
hearts,  and  listen  while  they  utter  protestations 
of  undying  affection  and  vows  of  unwavering 
faith.  It  is  all  very  pretty  very  dainty,  very 
touching,  and  every  one  who  assists  at  the  per- 
formance must  feel  that  here  at  any  rate  is  a  bit 
of  reality — softened,  indeed,  and  modified  some- 
what by  the  essentially  idealistic  temperament 
of  the  author,  who  finds  it  hard  not  to  give  a 
Watteau-like  grace  to  all  his  fond  imaginings — 
yet  suflScicntly  **  real "  to  chime  in  with  the  ac- 
tual or  fancied  experiences  common  to  the  ma- 
jority of  commonplace  humanity. 


.  .  .  The  doctrine  of  elective  affinities  has 
nu  place  in  the  world  of  "April  Hopes."  "Girl- 
hood," in  the  author's  view.  *'  is  often  a  turmoil 
of  wild  impulses,  ignorant  exaltations,  mistaken 
ideals,  which  really  represent  no  intelligent  pur- 
pose, and  come  from  disordered  nerves,  ill-advised 
reading,  and  the  erroneons  perspective  of  inex- 
perience.'* When  two  creatures  thus  constituted 
indulge  in  the  frantic  effort  of  trying  to  reconcile 
their  ideals  the  comedy  and  tragedy  of  courtship 
begin,  for  as  Mr.  Howells  says  once  more,  "the 
difUcnky  in  life  is  to  bring  experience  to  the  level 
of  expectation,  to  match  our  real  emotions  in  view 
of  any  great  occasion  with  the  ideal  emotions 
which  we  have  taught  ourselves  that  we  ought  to 
feel."  The  novel  is  truly  a  charming  production. 
(Harper.    I1.50.) 


American  Statesmen  Series. 

The  Nineteenth  Century  for  January  (Leonard 
Scott  Publishing  Co. )  contains  an  able  article  by 
Gold  win  Smith  on  the  American  Statesmen 
series  published  by  Houghton,  Mifflin  &  Co.  at 
$1.25  a  volume.  The  author  reviews  "  John 
Quincy  Adams,"  by  John  T.  Morse;  "Alexander 
Hamilton,  "  by  Henry  Cabot  Lodge  ;  "  John  C. 
Calhoun,"  by  Dr.  H.  Von  Hoist  ;  *'  Andrew  Jack- 
son." by  Prof.  W.  G.  Sumner;  "John  Randolph," 
by  Henry  Adams  ;  **  James  Monroe,  "  by  Pres. 
Daniel  C.  Gilman  ;  "Thomas  Jefferson,"  by  John 
T.  Morse,  Jr. ;  "Daniel  Webster,"  by  Henry  Cabot 
Lodge  ;  "  Albert  Gallatin,"  by  John  Austin  Ste- 
vens ;  "James  Madison,"  by  Sidney  Howard  Gay; 
'  John  Adams,  "  by  John  T.  Morse,  Jr.;  "  John, 
Marshall,"  by  A.  B.  Magruder;  "Samuel  Adams," 
by  James  K.  Hosmer ;  "  Thomas  H.  Benton," 
by  Theodore  Roosevelt ; "  Henry  Clay,"  by  Carl 
Schurz ;  and  "Patrick  Henry,"  by  Moses  Coit 
Tyler  ;  '*  These  volumes,"  the  critic  says,  "  relate 
to  the  period  of  the  *  Fathers.'  We  propose 
hereafter  to  notice  those  volumes  which  comprise 
the  period  of  the  sons." 
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George  MacDonald's  Poems. 

From  the  Introduciton. 

It  is,  perhaps,  unfair  to  seek  in  the  verse  of  an 
author  whose  chief  work  is  in  prose  an  adequate 
or  symmetrical  record  of  his  message  to  the 
world.  The  verse  of  such  a  man  is  usually  inci- 
dental ;  it  is  often  the  product  of  youth,  when  the 
author  has  not  found  the  true  channel  for  his 
energies.  Many  of  Mr.  MacDonald's  poems  are 
youthful,  and  the  later  ones  are  seldom  elabo- 
rated with  the  care  given  to  work  to  which  the 
author  attaches  much  importance.  Technically 
these  verses  are  often  slipshod,  diffuse,  or  ab- 
rapt ;  and  they  always  represent  the  occasional 
overflow  of  personal  emotion  rather  than  the  sus- 
tained effort  to  impart  truth,  characteristic  of  his 
prose.  Why,  then,  it  may  be  asked,  collect  these 
juvenile  or  fugitive  pieces?  The  answer  wil^ 
readily  be  given  by  any  one  who  is  familiar  with 
the  novels  of  Mr.  MacDonald  ;  for  he  will  per- 
ceive the  poetic  temperament  shining  out  at  every 
turn  through  the  art  of  the  story-teller.  The 
keen  and  delicate  interpretative  faculty  that  ren- 
ders with  loving  insight  the  beauty  alike  of  the 
commonplace  and  of  the  remote,  control  of  a 
searching  and  vivid  style,  and  a  singular  power  of 
suggestion  ;  these  gifts  are  the  gifts  of  a  poet,  and 
they  belong  emphatically  to  the  prose  of  Mr. 
MacDonald. 

If  we  look  for  them  in  his  poetry 
we  are  not  disappointed.  We  find 
in  it  also  the  same  attitude  towards 
life  which  has  proved  in  Mr.  Mac- 
Donald's  novels  helpful  to  so  many. 
The  reader  of  his  novels  is  first  im- 
pressed by  his  intensely  religious 
nature,  his  habitual  reference  of  all 
thoughts  and  acts  to  a  divine  source 
and  object.  This  quality,  as  might 
be  predicted,  is  equally  marked  in 
all  his  poems.  Not  that  we  are  to 
expect  from  him  volumes  of  religious 
poetry  in  the  strict  sense  of  the 
word;  but  the  Scottish  bias  towards 
religious  contemplation  and  the  pro- 
found moral  earnestness  of  the  man 
always  lie  back  of  the  more  superfi- 
cial gracefulness  and  fancy  which 
first  attract  us.  Looking  further  into 
his  work  we  find  that  the  prevailing 
note  of  Mr.  MacDonald 's  religious 
thought  is  its  strong  hopefulness. 
He  has  freed  himself  from  the 
Scottish  gloom  and  grimness,  not 
by  cheerfully  ignoring  hard  facts, 
but  by  sternly  facing  the  sternest 
realhies.  The  book  is  very  neatly 
gotten  up  with  a  cover  design  of 
the  thistles  of  Scotland.  (Dutton. 
I1.25.) 


Queen  Money. 

From  the  N.   V.  Tribune. 

*•  Queen  Money  "  is  a  story  of  New  York  life; 
of  fashion  and  speculation  ;  of  Fifth  Avenue  and 
Wall  Street  ;  a  story  which  deals  boldly  and  well 
with  the  leading  tendencies  of  modern  society  ; 
the  li|st  of  riches,  the  passion  for  social  distinction, 
the  hardening  and  lowering  and  disintegrating  in- 
fluences which  control  the  chief  currents  of  metro- 
politan activity.  It  is  full  of  clearly  conceived 
and  vigorously  executed  character  studies,  and 
every  one  of  them  is  fully  vitalized,  natural,  and 
true.  Clayton  White,  the  distinguished  critic, 
and  his  wife  Arria,  who  expends  herself  with  pos- 
itive devotion  upon  the  small  ambitions  of  soci- 
ety leadership  ;  Barry  Charnock,  the  lawyer,  who 
cannot  rest  contented  with  the  slow  progress  of 
professional  advancement,  and  so  goes  into  Wall 
Street  and  becomes  more  miserable  than  ever ; 
the  Fiorians,  Lucy  and  her  father,  and  Cousin 
Poore  ;  Kendall,  the  rising  financier,  who  comes 
to  grief  so  terribly  ;  Colonel  Carver,  the  Pacific 
coast  millionaire,  with  his  bluff,  hearty  manner 
and  his  "ways  that  are  dark  and  tricks  that  are 
vain  ; "  Fanny  Brockway,  the  incorrigible  but  fas- 
cinating little  flirt  ;  Otto,  the  bright  young  fellow 
with  a  healthy  mind,  who  goes  into  Wall  Street 
and  escapes  with  the  loss  of  his  fortune.  These 
and  many  other  figures  equally  distinct  and  life- 


From  MacDonaliTs  Poems.     {Dutton.) 
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like  throng  the  stage  and  play  their  parts  with  ad- 
mirable naturalness,  nerve,  and  dash. 

There  is  no  more  crucial  test  of  the  powers  of 
a  novelist  than  conversation.  Many  writers  who 
succeed  in  description  fail  utterly  in  dialogue. 
But  the  author  of  "Queen  Money"  makes  her 
people  talk  charmingly  ;  so  well  indeed  that  hy- 
percriticism  might  accuse  her  of  inventing  a  brill- 
iancy conspicuous  by  its  absence  in  real  life. 

There  is  much  humor  in  the  account  of  the  din- 
ner of  authors,  though  possibly  the  Authors*  Club 
may  not  be  unanimous  on  the  fidelity  of  the  rep- 
resentation. Whether  any  of  the  literary  people 
so  freely  introduced  are  portraits  is  a  question 
likely  to  be  more  or  less  discussed,  though  as 
usual  in  such  cases  without  much  profit.  Clay- 
ton White  indeed  may  be  regarded  as  an  idealized 
critic  ;  a  suggestion  of  ought  to  be  rather  than  a 
reproduction  of  what  is.  The  omniscient  and 
universal  litUrateur  who  turns  his  attention  in- 
differently and  alternately  to  literature,  music, 
■art,  and  the  drama,  and  lays  down  the  law  in  every 
field,  is  rather  too  bold  a  conception  to  be  re- 
garded as  realistic. 

To  make  him  not  only  all  this,  but  over  and  above 
a  man  of  fashion,  is  indeed  what  might  be  termed  a 
**  strong  order."  But  sipce  the  freeing  of  the  au- 
thor's imagination  certainly  adds  in  this  case  to 
the  liveliness  of  the  picture,  and  since  Clayton 
White  is  really  *'  a  very  magnificent  three-tailed 
Bashaw"  in  his  way,  the  critics,  who  all  are 
mostly  concerned,  ought  not  to  find  fault  with  the 
conception. 

The  book  contains  several  specially  excellent 
«pisodes,  such  as  the'  dinner  of  authors  already 
spoken  of,  the  Vandewater  ball,  the  5  o*clock  tea 
at  Arria  White's,  and  the  dinner  of  the  million- 
aires. The  last  is  very  amusing  and  piquant  with 
a  subacid  flavor  of  irony.  Nothing  could  be  bet- 
ter of  its  kind  than  the  after-dinner  discussion  of 
million-making,  unless  it  be  the  droll  expansive- 
ness  and  ephemeral  generosity  developed  in  the 
breasts  of  the  banqueters  by  the  good  wine  they 
iiave  drunk.  There  are  also  some  photographic 
sketches  of  Wall  Street  during  periods  of  excite- 
ment which  show  keen  observation  and  an  eye 
ior  the  picturesque.  The  author  of  **  Queen 
Money  "  gives  tone  to  her  work  by  making  the 
whole  story  illustrate  the  emptiness  and  insufli- 
ciency  of  the  prevailing  modes  of  life.  No  recourse 
is  had  to  exaggeration  or  caricature  in  carrying 
out  this  purpose,  however.  The  representatives 
of  the  various  cults — as  of  money  and  fashion — 
are  good  enough  people  to  be  accepted  as  favor- 
able types.  But  they  are  '*  subdued  to  what  they 
work  in,  like  the  dyer's  hand,"  and  the  more  con- 
tented they  are  in  the  performance  of  their  sev- 
eral r&les  the  more  poor  and  paltry  do  those  roles 
appear.  The  general  impression  is  wholesome 
and  bracing,  therefore,  and  the  reader  does  not 


feel  on  laying  down  the  book,  as  he  is  apt  to  do 
in  the  case  of  some  modem  novelists,  that  he  has 
been  shown  a  sectional  fragment  of  contempo- 
rary life,  cut  off  haphazard  from  the  mass  and  of- 
fering to  the  observer  neither  clew,  purpose,  nor 
significance.    (Ticknor.    $1.50.) 


Works  of  Charles  Brockden  Brown. 

From  the  Christian  Union. 

Students  of  American  literature  are  under  obli- 
gation to  Mr.  David  McKay,  of  Philadelphia,  for 
the  publication  of  a  new  edition  of  the  "  Works  of 
Charles  Brockden  Brown."  These  old  novels — 
"Arthur  Mervyn."  "  Clara  Howard,"  "  Edgar  Hunt- 
ly  Wieland,"  etc. — were  the  first  considerable  Amer- 
ican essays  in  the  great  department  of  prose  fiction; 
and  Brown  was  the  earliest  man  of  letters  in  the 
United  States,  in  the  professional  sense.  Further- 
more, his  novels,  though  at  times  crude  and  irreg- 
ular, and  tinged  by  a  too  prevalent  hue  of  melan- 
choly, have  an  inherent  merit  by  no  means  small. 
Brown  had  the  sense  to  see,  in  our  period  of  colo- 
nial subserviency  and  cheap  imitation  of  foreign 
models,  that  American  scenes  and  characters  (in- 
cluding the  North  American  Indian  whom  Cooper 
followed  him  in  portraying)  afforded  fit  themes 
for  the  novelist ;  and  in  some  of  his  literary 
effects  he  anticipated  Poe,  and  even,  in  a  snoall 
way,  suggested  Hawthorne.  The  present  edition 
was  needed  ;  the  earliest  editions  are  rare,  and 
usually  shabby  when  found  in  the  market,  while 
the  Philadelphia  reissue  of  thirty  years  ago  is  it- 
self not  often  seen.  These  beautifully  printed 
books,  solidly  bound  in  half  vellum,  and  issued 
in  a  limited  number,  are  likely  to  be  deemed  stand- 
ard by  public  librarians  and  the  moie  judicious 
private  bookbuyers.   (McKay.    6  v.,  hf.  vel.,  $18.) 


Story  of  Antony  Grace. 

From  the  Mail  and  Excess. 

*•  The  Story  of  Antony  Grace,"  by  G.  Manville 
Fenn,  fulfils  the  conditions,  or  most  of  them, 
which  were  demanded  of  the  writers  of  thirty  or 
forty  years  ago.  We  don't  know,  and  don't  care, 
what  may  be  thought  of  it  by  the  present  genera- 
tion of  American  readers  of  fiction,  who  are  sup- 
posed to  have  parted  company  with  Dickens  and 
Thackeray  in  order  to  enjoy  the  more  analytic 
and  refined  society  of  Mr.  Howells  and  Mr.  James, 
but  we  know  what  their  more  robust  and  simple- 
minded  fathers  would  have  thought  of  it.  They 
would  have  enjoyed  it,  as  we  do,  for  the  plot 
which  runs  through  it.  and  which,  if  not  new,  is 
cleverly  constructed  out  of  old  materials;  for  the 
succession  of  incidents  to  which  it  gives  rise,  and 
which  are  partly  pathetic  and  partly  comic  ;  and 
for  its  sketches  of  character,  which  if  not  subtle, 
and  they  certainly  are  not,  are  at  least  distinct 
and  effective.  It  is  the  story  of  a  young  lad,  who 
being  left  an  orphan  by  the  death  of  his  parepts. 
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and  brutally  ill-treated  by  the  money-lender  who 
had  ruined  his  father,  runs  away  and  goes  up  to 
London,  where  he  finds  employment  in  a  printing- 
house  ;  where  he  enlists  the  sympathy  of  a  beauti- 
ful and  rich  young  lady,  who  befriends  him  ;  where 
he  learns  to  be  an  engineer,  and  where  he  becomes 
an  actor  in  the  drama  which  is  going  on  around 
him,  and  in  which  this  young  lady,  and  a  master 
printer,  gentleman  bom  like  himself,  and  a  gam- 
bling villain  who  pretends  to  love  her,  enact  their 
various  parts.  There  is  nothing  new  in  all  this ; 
bot  as  Mr.  Fenn  tells  it  it  is  very  interestmg,  and 
oDce  begun  we  read  on  until  the  story  is  ended. 
It  is  something  nowadays  to  get  hold  of  a  readable 
novel    (Applet on.    p.  50  c.) 

Major  Lawrence. 

From  the  N,   V  Tribune. 

'*  Major  Lawrence  "  is  a  charming  novel.  The 
hero  is  a  type  of  the  men  whose  characters  ap- 
peal most  strongly  to  the  general  sympathy, 
proving  the  instinctive  tendency  of  civilized  man 
to  reverence  the  highest  standard  of  living,  even 
though  few  may  attain  to  it.  Major  Lawrence  is 
a  very  manly  man,  modest,  unselfish,  apt  to  self- 
renunciation,  who  carries  with  him  for  years  a 
hopeless  love  for  a  woman  whom  he  is  forced  to 
see  unworthily  married ;  from  whom  he  never 
expects  any  return  of  his  affection  ;  and  over 
whom  he  watches  with  the  tenderest  chivalry  and 
the  most  complete  devotion.  This  study  of  char- 
acter is  subtle,  delicate,  and  true  to  the  highest 
ideal  No  doubt  there  is  a  generic  likeness  be- 
tween Thackeray's  Dobbin  and  Miss  Lawless' 
Major  Lawrence,  but  there  is  certainly  no  imita- 
tion. The  Major  is  an  original  creation,  and  al- 
together real  and  homogeneous.  The  story  con- 
tains other  almost  equally  good  character-draw- 
ing. Lady  Eleanor  Mordaunt,  who  grows  up  un- 
der the  reader's  eye,  is  a  particularly  difficult  yet 
strikingly  successful  piece  of  evolution.  The 
change  in  her  character,  or  in  its  external  mani- 
festations, which  maturity  brings,  may  at  first 
seem  unaccountable,  but  as  the  story  develops 
the  truth  of  the  analysis  is  demonstrated. 
Algernon  Gathers,  the  selfish  invalid,  is  not  less 
v^orously  and  carefully  drawn,  and  his  weak, 
soft,  devoted  mother  is  pathetically  faithful  to 
human  nature.  The  story  is  admirably  told,  and  is 
well  worth  the  telling.    (Holt.    |i.) 


tales  with  their  queer  titles,  "  Historic  Doubts  of 
Riley  Hood,"  *'  The  Wimpy  Adoptions,"  "  The 
Suicidal  Tendencies  of  Mr.  Ephrodtus  Twilley," 
"  The  Hotel  Experience  of  Mr.  Pink  Fluker," 
"  Rev.  Rainford  Gunn  and  the  Arab  Chief,"  and 
things  like  that,  treating  about  people  with  such 
outlandish  names  as  Cynthy  Stubblefield,  Malviny 
Peevy  and  Jincy  Kittrell,  each  of  whom  has  com- 
mand of  a  dialect  that  passeth  all  imitation,  are  a 
good  deal  more  like  photographic  reproductions 
of  a  peculiar  and  individual  life.  They  do  repre- 
sent such  a  life  with  wonderful  skill  and  art,  but 
they  make  it  a  mere  embodiment  of  implied  views 
of  human  nature,  which  are  wholesome  as  they 
are  worthy  and  as  inspiriting  as  they  are  amusing. 
A  great  art  has  been  exercised  in  the  creation  of 
new  surroundings  and  incidents,  which  have  yet 
the  effect  of  perfect  freshness  without  effort  or  at- 
tempt to  secure  a  factitious  variety.  They  are 
quite  devoid  of  provincialism,  because  they  rep- 
resent types  that  appeal  to  universal  feelings,  and 
they  have  reached  a  higher  level  in  freedom  from 
mannerisms  and  tricks  of  speech  that  mar  the 
artistic  finish  of  most  such  creations.  Mr.  Johnson 
is  still  writing  these  stories  for  the  magazines,  and 
we  hope  he  will  soon  have  enough  ready  for 
another  volume.     (Harper.    $1.25.) 


Mr.  Absalom  Billingslea. 

Fr9m  tJu  N.  V.  Commercial  Advertiser. 

For  the  real  and  solid  satisfaction  of  reading  an 
American  book  about  American  subjects,  which 
could  not  have  been  written  by  any  one  but  an 
American,  we  have  to  thank  Mr.  Richard  Mal- 
^m  Johnston.  In  his  volume  called  "  Mr.  Absa- 
lom Billmgsleaand  Other  Georgia  Folk  "  we  have 
the  American  short  story  at  its  very  best.    These 


**Toto's  Merry  Winter." 

From  the  N.  Y.  Critic, 
The  brightest,  sweetest,  wildest,  queerest,  dear- 
est little  book  imaginable  is  **Toto's  Merry 
Winter,"  a  sequel  to  "  The  Joyous  Story  of  Toto," 
by  Laura  E.  Richards.  It  is  the  kind  of  thing 
that  creates  a  novel  atmosphere  in  which  the  im- 
agination of  a  child  loves  to  live.  An  older  im- 
agination, indeed,  is  glad  enough  to  get  admitted 
into  this  fresh  world  of  delightful  impossibilities, 
treated  from  the  beginning  quite  as  a  matter 
of  course  ;  into  the  glowing  kitchen  where  the 
black-pot  bubbling  "  br-r-r-r,"  and  the  burnished 
copper  kettle  that  considers  bubbling  vulgar,  but 
cheerfully  sings  instead,  are  alike  alive  and  con- 
versational :  and  the  domesticated  animals— ami- 
able bear  girt  with  a  white  apron,  roguish  raccoon, 
and  frisky  squirrel— are  also  gifted  with  speech 
and  well-marked  character,  and  are  on  the  best 
possible  terms  with  one  another  and  with  the  curly- 
headed  Toto.  The  fireside  stories  told  in  this 
forest  family  circle  are  as  fascinating  as  all  the 
rest— especially  *•  Chop-Chin  and  the  Golden 
Dragon  "  and  "  The  Three  Remarks."  Conceive 
the  embarrassments  frequent  in  the  career  of  a 
Princess  only  capable  of  saying  "  What  is  the  price 
of  butter  ? "  "  Has  your  grandmother  sold  her 
mangle  yet  ?  "  and  '*  With  all  my  heart  ! "  To  be 
sure  the  third  remark  comes  in  conclusively  and 
happily  in  response  to  the  Prince's  offer  of  his 
hand  ;  but  we  are  left  in  uncertainty  as  to  their 
married  life,  which  must  really  have  presented  a 
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certain  monotony  in  the  matter  of  table-talk. 
The  **  Merry  Winter  "  is  affectionately  dedicated 
"  To  the  Blind  Children  of  the  Perkins  Institu- 
tion ; "  and  this  lends  pathetic  significance  to  the 
representation  of  Toto's  dear  grandmother  as 
blind.    (Roberts.    $1.25.) 


«*  Frederick  Hazzleden." 

From  the  Critic. 

Hugh  Westbury  is  a  name  new  among  authors 
but  the  novel  of  •'  Frederick  Hazzleden"  does  not 
seem  to  betray  the  hand  of  a  novice.  It  is  one  of 
the  books  that  can  be  read  slowly  from  preference. 
It  is  meaty,  and  every  word  means  something. 
The  conversations  are  those  of  ordinary  people, 
and  yet  they  interest.  You  do  not  find,  after 
reading  two  pages  of  talk,  that  all  the  people  have 
said  to  each  other,  after  all,  Is  "Good-morning.* 
Great  issues  and  mysterious  characters  are  upon 
the  scene  at  once,  and  the  defect  of  the  book  is 
simply  that  the  overture  is  too  long  and  too  elabo- 
rate for  the  opera — the  canvas  too  large  for  the 
little  that  is  sketched  upon  it.  What  opened  like 
a  genuine  novel,  with  a  large  historical  theme 
blocked  out  for  careful  detail,  ends  after  all  like  a 
story,  an  episode,  a  tale  coming  to  a  climax  with  a 
marriage  and  then  suddenly  stopping.  The 
wrongs  of  Ireland,  which  the  author  pictures  most 
vividly,  and  the  fiendish  plots  of  the  Fenians, 
which  he  gives  with  equal  vividness,  are  alike 
brought  to  a  close  with  the  dynamite  explosion  at 
the  Abbey  ;  the  rest  is  silence.  In  a  book  that 
promises  such  earnestness,  one  looks  instinctively 
for  results,  for  opinions,  for  remedies.  That  it  is 
merely  realistic,  as  a  depiction  of  perplexities  with 
no  suggestion  of  the  way  out  of  them,  inevitably 
disappoints  in  an  author  whose  real  opinion  one 
is  sure  would  be  worth  knowing.  It  is  a  great  deal 
to  ask  of  an  author,  to  solve  all  the  problems  of 
life  for  us;  and  yet  we  feel  a  reasonable  impatience 
with  one  who  leaves  so  many  loose  threads  bang- 
ing carelessly  from  the  fringe  of  bis  story.  But 
the  book  is  well  worth  reading  for  its  strong  pre- 
sentment of  many  features  of  our  heterogeneous 
ife.  It  sets  one  thinking,  if  it  does  not  tell  one 
what  to  think.    (Macmillan.     $1.) 


Literature  Recruited  from  Other  Pro- 
fessions.— Letters  attract  the  loose  fish  of  all 
professions.  Voudel,  the  national  poet  of  Hol- 
land, was  a  hosier.  Bernardin  de  St.  Pierre  au- 
thor of  "  Paul  and  Virginia,"  was  first  a  civil 
engineer,  then  a  military  engineer  in  France  and 
Russia.  He  was  dismissed  for  quarrelling  with  his 
superiors,  and  went  into  letters.  Scott,  the  novel- 
ist, and  Lockhart,  the  Quarterly  Reviewer,  were 
both  Edinburgh  advocates,  Hazlitt  and  Thack- 
eray went  from  art  into  letters.  Paul  de  Kock 
was  a  banker's  clerk  in  Paris  when  he  first  began 
to  write,  as  he  himself  says,  *'  he  knew  not  why." 


Zschokke,  the  historian,  statesman,  and  novelist, 
began  life  as  playwriter  to  a  troupe  of  strolling 
comedians.  The  Rev.  John  Brand,  the  antiquari- 
an, and  William  Gifford,  the  Quarterly  Reviewer^ 
were  bred  shoemakers.  Joseph  Amos,  another 
antiquarian,  was  originally  a  planemaker,  and  af- 
terwards a  ship-chandler.  Speed,  the  chronicler. 
Sir  lohn  Hawkshaw,  the  general,  Lambert  the 
mathematician,  and  Heinrich  Young  Stilling,, 
the  pietist,  and  oculist,  were  all  tailors.  Dr. 
Brown,  the  founder  of  the  Brownonian  phil- 
osophy, was  bred  a  weaver,  and  "Capability 
Brown,"  the  architect,  a  kitchen  gardener.  Sir 
Robert  Strange,  the  engraver,  led  a  seafaring  life 
before  he  took  to  the  burin.  Aldrovandus,  the 
naturalist,  and  Rubens  the  painter,  both  served  as 
pages  in  early  life.  Swedenborg,  one  of  the 
most  industrious  of  authors,  was  originally  a 
metallurgist,  then  a  professor  of  mechanics,  and 
next  a  mining  engineer.  Picard,  the  astronomer,, 
laid  the  foundation  of  his  fame  while  acting  as 
gardener  to  the  Due  de  Crequi.  Bowerbank,  the 
naturalist,  was  for  the  greater  part  of  his  life  a. 
distiller,  and  Herapath  the  chemist,  was  originally 
a  malster  and  brewer.  These  men  worked  their 
way  from  small  things  to  great ;  they  were  im- 
pelled to  greatness  by  the  influence  of  their 
genius  as  well  as  by  the  force  of  their  will. 
Many  have  left  the  profession  of  arms  to  em- 
brace science,  art,  and  letters.  Dante,  Cbaucer 
Ben  Johnson,  Sidney,  Bunyan,  Ignatius,  Loyola,. 
Descartes,  Cervantes,  Lope  de  Vega,  Camoens,. 
Niepce,  Lamark,  and  many  more,  were  originally 
soldiers.  Their  training  in  obedience,  patience, 
valor,  and  duty  helped  them  on  in  the  labor  of 
their  life,  through  which  they  eventually  became 
famous.  As  Cervantes  said,  "  The  lance  never 
blunts  the  pen. "  Some  went  into  literature,  some 
into  poetry,  and  others  into  science. — Extract 
from  Samuel  Smiles*  Life  and  Labor,  (Harper.. 
$1.50.) 

A  Good  Day  for  Authors  Coming. — '•  By 
the  way,"  said  I,  "  talking  of  literature,  how  are 
books  published  now  ?  Is  that  also  done  by  the 
nation  ?  " 

"  Certainly." 

•*  But  how  do  you  manage  it  ?  Does  the  Gov- 
ernment publish  everything  that  is  brought  it  as 
a  matter  of  course,  at  the  public  expense,  or  does 
it  exercise  a  censorship  and  print  only  what  it 
approves  ?  " 

**  Neither  way.  The  printing  department  has 
no  censorial  powers.  It  is  bound  to  print  all 
that  is  offered  it,  but  prints  it  only  on  condition 
that  the  author  defray  the  first  cost  out  of  his 
credit.  He  must  first  pay  for  the  privilege  of 
the  public  ear,  and  if  he  has  any  message  worth 
hearing  we  consider  that  he  will  be  glad  to  do  It. 
Of  course,  if  incomes  were  unequal,  as  in  the 
old  times,  this  would  enable  only  the  rich  to  be 
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authors,  but  the  resources  of  the  citizens  being 
equal,  it  merely  measures  the  strength  of  the  au- 
thor's motive.  The  cost  of  an  edition  of  an 
ayerage  book  can  be  saved  out  of  a  year's  credit 
by  the  practice  of  economy  and  some  sacrifices. 
The  book,  on  being  published,  is  placed  on  sale 
by  the  nation." 

"  The  author  receiving  a  royalty  on  the  sales 
as  with  us,  I  suppose  ?  "  I  suggested.  - 

"  Not  as  with  you,  certainly,"  replied  Dr. 
Leete  ;  "  but  nevertheless  in  one  way.  The  price 
of  every  book  is  made  up  of  the  cost  of  its  pub- 
lication with  a  royalty  for  the  author.  The  amount 
of  this  royalty  is  set  to  his  credit  and  he  is  dis- 
charged from  other  service  to  the  nation  for  so 
long  a  period  as  this  credit  at  the  rate  of  allowance 
for  the  support  of  citizens  shall  suffice  to  support 
him.  If  his  book  be  moderately  successful,  he  has 
thus  a  furlough  for  several  months,  a  year,  two  or 
three  years,  and  if  he  in  the  meantime  produces 
other  successful  work,  the  remission  of  service  is 
extended  so  far  as  the  sale  for  that  may  justify. 
An  author  of  much  acceptance  succeeds  in  sup- 
porting himself  by  his  pen  during  the  entire  pe- 
riod of  service,  and  the  degree  of  any  writer's 
literary  ability,  as  determined  by  the  popular 
voice,  is  thus  the  measure  of  the  opportunity 
given  him  to  devote  his  time  to  literature.  In 
this  respect  the  outcome  of  our  system  is  not 
very  dissimilar  to  that  of  yours,  but  there  are 
two  notable  differences.  In  the  first  place,  the 
universally  high  level  of  education  nowadays 
gives  the  popular  verdict  a  conclusiveness  on  the 
real  merit  of  literary  work  which  in  your  day  it 
was  as  far  as  possible  from  having.  In  the  sec- 
oDd  place,  there  is  no  such  thing  as  favoritism  of 
any  sort  to  interfere  with  the  recognition  of  true 
merit.  Every  author  has  precisely  the  same  fa- 
cilities for  bringing  his  work  before  the  popular 
tribunal.  To  judge  from  the  complaints  of  the 
writers  of  your  day,  this  absolute  equality  of 
opportunity  would  have  been  greatly  prized." — 
Extrad  from  Bellamys  **  Looking  Back  from 
2000/^1887."    (Ticknor.    fi.sa) 


TRUTH  A  T  LAST. 

Does  a  man  ever  give  up  hope,  I  wonder- 
Face  the  grim  fact,  seeing  it  clear  as  day  ? 
When  Bennen  saw  the  snow  slip,  heard  its  thunder. 
Low,  louder,  roaring  round  him,  felt  the  speed 
Grow  swifter  as  the  avalanche  hurled  downward, 
Did  he  for  just  one  heart-throb— did  he,  indeed, 
Know  with  all  certainty,  as  they  swept  onward. 
There  was  the  end,  where  the  crag  dropped  away  ? 
Or  did  he  think,  even  till  they  plunged  and  fell, 
Some  miracle  would  stop  them/    Nay,  they  tell 
That  he  turned  round,  face  forward,  calm  and  pale 
Stretching  his  arms  out  towards  his  native  vale 
As  if  in  mute,  unspeakable  farewell. 
And  so  went  down.    *Tis  something.  If  at  last. 
Though  only  for  a  flash,  a  man  may  see 
Clear-eyed  the  future  as  he  sees  the  past, 
Prom  doubt,  or  fear,  or  hope^s  illusion  free. 

^Fr»m  Edward  R.  Silfs  Poems,    {^Houghton,) 

TO  A  BOOKWORM. 

Thou  patient  grub,  that  through  this  volume  old 
Thy  labyrinthine  wav  hast  bored— 
Not  for  the  wealth  or  wisdom  stored 

Between  its  oaken  lids— not  for  the  bold 

And  soaring  fancy— not  for  the  gold 
Of  human  sympathy  outpoured 
Like  treasures  from  some  secret  hoard. 

Upon  its  ample  pages  stained  with  mould ; 

An  no !  a  baser  appetite  was  thine ; 
Yet  in  the  scope  of  nature's  plan 
Thy  purpose  tnou  hast  served ;  the  man 

Who  built  this  nol>le  volume  line  bv  line, 

Served  bat  the  same— no  more — in  bis  degree ;  * 

Divine  the  band  in  both  alike  I  see. 

— T.  J.  Chapman,  in  Book  Mart. 


Universal  History. 
F^m  ike  N,  Y.  Critic. 
Four  neat  and  well-printed  volumes,  with  gilt 
tops,  first-rate  bindings,  and  all  the  apparatus  for 
use  and  easy  reference,  form  a  library  of  "  Uni- 
versal History,"  which  J.  B.  Lippincott  Co.,  of 
Philadelphia,  publish.  It  is  high  time  that  his- 
torians should  take  into  consideration  the  condi- 
tion and  value  of  the  surface  of  the  earth  on  which 
live  the  people  whose  past  they  attempt  to  picture 
and  explain.  Very  properly,  in  this  case,  the 
first  of  the  four  volumes  is  entitled  '*  Geological 
History,  being  the  Natural  History  of  the  Earth 
and  its  Pre-Human  Inhabitants,"  and  is  well  writ- 
ten by  Prof.  Edward  Hull,  of  the  Geological 
Survey  of  Ireland.  ^  Besides  compact  and  readable 
sketches  of  the  geological  periods,  fauna,  flora, 
and  rocks,  there  is  a  colored  diagram  which  con- 
denses the  whole  story  to  the  eye.  Prof.  George 
Rawlinson  writes  the  volume  on  "  Ancient  His- 
tory," with  his  usual  care  and  thoroughness. 
"  Mediaeval  History  "  is  treated  by  the  Rev.  Prof. 
George  T.  Stokes,  of  Dublin  University,  who  is 
abreast  of  the  latest  authorities.  He  gives  val- 
uable tables,  and  when  necessarily  concise,  refers 
to  authors  who  treat  the  subject  more  fully.  Prof. 
Arthur  St.  George  Patton  writes  the  "  Modem 
History,"  beginning  at  the  fall  of  Constantinople, 
A.D.  1453,  and  ending  with  the  election  of  Pres- 
ident Cleveland.  His  style  is  rapid,  vigorous,  and 
clear.  He  divides  his  subject  into  seven  divisions, 
and  though  treating  Europe  most  generously,  does 
not  neglect  Asia  or  Africa.  Of  exceeding  val- 
ue are  the  tables  of  populations,  religions,  and 
governments  of  the  world,  with  the  colonies  and 
dependencies  of  the  European  and  other  states. 
These  are  great  labor-saving  schemes,  which,  with 
the  copious  indexes,  make  this  book  and  its  com- 
panions a  model  series.  On  so  vast  a  theme,  and 
among  so  many  subjects,  no  author  can  be  in- 
fallible, and  we  have  found  some  misprints,  pen- 
errors,  or  inaccurate  statements  in  every  volume  ; 
but  these  are  but  motes.  The  excellence  of  liter- 
ary matter  and  mechanical  equipments  are  note- 
worthy, considering  that  the  price  of  the  set  is 
less  than  six  dollars.  Many  a  student  will  rejoice 
at  the  news  of  this  publication  and  its  price. 
(Lippincott.    4  v.,  $5.75.) 


The  Story  of  Ireland. 

From  th€  N.  Y.  Critic. 

To  any  one  anxious  to  see  and  understand  how 
the  present  pitiable  state  of  Ireland  has  come  about, 
this  new  volume  of  the  Story  of  tke  Nations  se- 
ries may  be  cordially  recommended.  The  subject 
at  first  seems  too  tragic,  and  one  approaches  the 
book  with  almost  a  distaste  ;  but  hardly  a  page 
has  been  read  before  the  practised  and  skilful  pen 
ol  Miss  Lawless  invests  the  narrative  with  singu- 
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lar  charm.  One  is  borne  along  pleasantly  on  the 
wings  of  Irish  legend  and  tradition  ;  the  early 
chroniclers  open  their  stores  ;  and  the  Welsh  and 
Elizabethan  historians  envelop  the  theme  with 
rich  and  quaint  embroidery  of  incident  and  illus- 
tration. Later  on,  anarchic  Ireland  takes  on  less 
chaotic  form  ;  the  g^eat  statesmen,  writers,  and 
parliamentary  orators  afford  brilliant  resting- 
places  for  the  mind  wearied  with  internecine  con- 
flict and  civil  war  ;  Irish  traits,  customs,  and 
poetry  garnish  the  text  with  their  bits  of  color  ;» 
and  a  book  unique  in  interest,  popular  in  form 
full  of  the  information  we  need  in  order  to  un- 
derstand the  Irish  question,  is  the  result.  This 
eternal  question — of  which  the  papers  are  always 
full— needs  all  the  alleviation  and  side-light  that 
one  can  throw  on  it,  to  relieve  its  Cimmerian 
blackness.  The  concluding  chapters  of  this  book 
discuss  it  all  its  detail,  "  Ninety-Eight "  and  the 
"  Union,"  "  0*Connell  and  Catholic  Emancipa- 
tion," "  Young  Ireland,"  the  Famine,  and  *'  The 
Latest  Development "  fill  the  concluding  chapters 
with  pathetic  and  dramatic  incidents,  and  show  us 
not  only  the  recent  past  but  "  the  untravelled  fu- 
ture." "  Home  Rule,"  says  Miss  Lawless,  "virtu- 
ally, seems  to  be  coming  ;  but  what  will  Ireland  do 
with  it  when  it  comes  ?  Two  thousand  years  of 
strife  and  turbulence  cannot  be  calmed  in  a  day, 
nor  can  a  people  who  never  governed  themselves 
be  expected  to  turn  out  perfect  parliamentarians 
all  at  once.  We  shall  see — what  we  shall  !  What- 
ever else  the  Irish  may  have  done,  their  influence 
has  been  astoundingly  fertile,  and  their  blood  flows 
in  millions  of  veins  they  never  dreamt  of.  The 
fund  of  intellectual  caloric  which  they  have  sup- 
plied to  this  cold  globe  of  ours  is  incalculable. 
(Putnam.    $1.50.) 


military.  We  are  again  in  the  land  of  adobe,  and 
see  the  people  at  brick-making,  decoration,  and 
the  furnishing  of  their  huts  and  palaces.  In  re- 
ligious architecture  we  learn  the  secret  of  temple- 
building,  and  the  symbolism  of  temple  ornament 
The  chapter  on  painting  and  sculpture  is  a  valu- 
able treatise  on  Egyptian  art,  and  with  it  in  his 
hands,  one  can  richly  enjoy  the  treasures  of  the 
museums  in  Boston  and  New  York.  The  same 
may  be  said  of  the  chapter  on  the  industrial  arts, 
which  is  a  powerful  aid  to  the  imagination,  when 
the  eye  views  under  glass  cases  the  necklaces  that 
once  rose  and  fell  with  the  bosom  of  the  breather, 
or  rings  that  warmed  under  the  heart's  blood  long 
ago  turned  into  dust.  It  is  delightful  to  find 
frankness,  accuracy,  and  scholarship  united  in  the 
production  of  this  work,  which  makes  the  human- 
ity of  vanished  Egypt  live  again.  The  translation 
is  finely  done  by  the  lady  who  chose  to  suffer  pos- 
sible impecuniosity  with  the  Egypt  exploration 
folk  and  fund,  than  to  enjoy  the  lucre  of  novel- 
writing  for  a  season.  Unfortunately  the  book  has 
no  index — a  distinct  loss  for  those  who  want  to 
make  practical  use  of  it  as  a  handbook.  The 
engravings  are  spiritedr-so  lifelike,  indeed,  that 
we  almost  fancy  we  have  met  some  of  these  old 
taskmasters  and  leek-eaters.    (Putnam.    $3.) 


Maspero's  '*  Egyptian  Archaeology." 

From  the  N,  K.  Critic, 

This  is  a  rich  and  enjoyable  book,  in  every  way 
satisfactory  and  fascinating.  It  is  much  more 
truly  a  history  of  the  Egyptian  people  than  Prof. 
Rawlinson's  defective  work  in  the  Story  of  the 
Nations  series.  Whereas  historians  and  archae- 
ologists have  concerned  themselves  in  Egypt 
.  chiefly  with  tombs,  temples,  dates,  chronicles  and 
traditions  of  Greek  and  Roman  origin.  Prof.  Mas- 
pero  has  treated  of  the  people  and  their  modes  of 
life.  He  has  spent  many  diligent  years  upon  the 
soil,  and  goes  at  once  to  the  relics  of  the  past,  de- 
ciphering their  inscriptions  and  forming  his  ideas 
first-hand.  We  are  struck  at  once,  not  only  with 
the  originality  of  the  matter  which  he  furnishes, 
but  the  freshness  of  his  unhackneyed  interpreta- 
tions. Unambitious  to  be  any  one's  copyist,  he 
demands  for  every  fact  the  testimony  both  of  the 
spade  and  the  written  word.  He  leads  us  at  first 
to  consider  Egyptian  architecture,  both  civil  and 


Health  of  Nations. 

From  th4  N.  V.  Nation. 

If  the  noblest  study  o^ mankind  is  man,  one  of 
the  most  fascinating  branches  of  it  is  ,the  effect 
on  man  of  his  environment,  and  one  of  the  most 
beneficent  forms  of  good  works  is  to  prepare  and 
make  straight  those  paths  that  lead  to  health,  to 
wealth,  and  to  happiness.  Bred  to  the  law,  but 
scarcely  to  be  called  a  practitioner  of  it,  Mr. 
Edwin  Chad  wick,  now  eighty-eight  years  old,  for 
more  than  sixty  years  has  been  a  public  economist 
of  the  most  advanced  and  practical  type.  As  a 
member  of  boards  and  commissions,  and  as  an  in- 
dependent essayist,  he  has  traversed  nearly  the 
entire  social  field,  and  his  researches  and  conclu- 
sions on  life  insurance,  on  the  relation  of  sicknest 
to  mortality,  on  general  vital  statistics,  intemper- 
ance, education  (especially  as  to  methods  and 
limitations  among  young  children),  upon  road- 
ways, sewerage,  sanitary  dwellings,  epidemics,  the 
prevention  of  crime,  and,  in  fact,  upon  almost  the 
whole  round  qf  civilized  life,  are  of  very  great 
and  lasting  value.  Although  primarily  prepared 
for  English  use,  many  of  the  facts  and  all  of  the 
reasoning  so  fairly  meet  the  requirements  of  other 
countries  that  Dr.  Richardson,  himself  an  eminent 
sanitat  ian,  is  fully  justified  in  entitling  his  review 
"  The  Health  of  Nations." 

Into  these  two  volumes  the  editor  has  com- 
pressed numerous  and  important  papers  with 
such  condensation  and  critical  comment  that  no 
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further  abstract  within  our  limits  is  possible. 
The  work  has  been  well  done,  and,  in  the  words 
of  the  preface,  "the  reader  of  the  present  day 
will  be  able  to  form  an  idea,  not  only  of  the 
changes  which  have  taken  place  for  good,  but  of 
those  which  still  remain  to  be  effected  before  the 
realization  of  the  aspirations  of  our  author  have 
been  fulfilled."  But  even  as  they  stand,  they 
fi  rm  a  wonderful  regard  of  the  progress  that  has 
been  made  within  the  life  of  one  man,  largely  due 
to  that  man.    (Longmans,  Green.     2  v.) 


Ballads  About  Authors. 

From  the  Mail  ana  Express. 

Two  happy  thoughts  entered  into  "  Ballads 
About  Authors,"  one  being  the  thought  of  Mrs. 
Harriet  Prescott  Spofiford,  by  whom  they  were 
written,  the  other  the  thought  of  Messrs. 
D.  Lothrop  &  Co.,  by  whom  they  are 
published.  The  lives  of  authors  are  always 
interesting,  even  to  readers  who  are  not  literate, 
for  while  they  do  not  always  abound  with  incidents 
of  a  novel  or  startling  character  (though  many  of 
them  are  not  deficient  in  that  respect),  the  inci- 
dents by  which  they  were  marked  were  distin- 
guished by  the  individuality  of  their  temperaments 
and  their  writings.  Their  actions,  adventures,  and 
experiences  are  dramatic,  in  that  they  could  not 
be  transferred  from  one  to  another  and  retain  the 
personality  which  runs  through  them.  Cowper 
could  not  have  trudged  through  the  Low  Coun- 
tries on  foot  with  his  flute,  as  Goldsmith  did,  nor 
could  Goldsmith  have  fondled  and  played  with 
rabbits,  as  Cowper  did.  The  habits  were  the  men 
as  absolutely  as  Buff  on  declared  that  the  style  was 
the  man.  What  Mrs.  Spofiford  set  out  to  do  when 
she  planned  those  *'  Ballads"  was  to  select  a  char- 
aaeristic  and  rememberable  incident  in  the  lives 
of  certain  English  authors,  her  choice  of  whom 
•Upended,  of  course,  upon  the  incidents  them- 
selves, and  upon  her  perception  of  their  adaptabil- 
ity to  balladry.  She  found  six  such  authors  among 
the  poets — Goldsmith,  Johnson,  Milton,  Cowper, 
Collins,  and  Shakespeare,  and  made  each  the  hero 
of  a  ballad.  Precisely  what  the  incidents  related 
in  them  are  it  would  hardly  be  fair  to  Mrs.  Spof- 
ford  to  state.  Her  readers  should  have  the 
chance  of  discovering  that  much  for  themselves. 
Her  rank  among  the  poets  of  America  is  not  a 
high  one,  but  it  is  a  good  one,  particularly  in  bal- 
ladry, in  which  she  surpasses  poets  whose  gifts  in 
other  walks  of  poetic  art  are  superior  to  her  own, 
as  the  readers  of  these  "  Ballads  About  Authors  " 
will  see.  They  are  illustrated  by  Mr.  Edmund  H. 
Garrett,  a  painstaking  draughtsman,  who  is  faith- 
ful and  correct  rather  than  excellent.  (Lothrop. 
I3.) 


WOl  Carleton. 

Sarah  K,  Bolton  in  the  Buffalo  Express. 

In  a  three-story  brown-stone  house  in  Brooklyn,. 
New  York,  lives  Will  Carleton,  one  of  our  young- 
er and  most  popular  poets.  He  has  touched  the 
hearts  of  the  people  as  few  others  have  done. 
He  has  made  home  and  home  affections  sweeter 
to  hundreds  of  thousands;  he  has  written  with 
a  desire  to  make  the  world  purer  and  nobler; 
infinitely  above  writing  merely  "for  art's  sake," 
if,  indeed,  in  this  nineteenth  century  of  human 
progress,  there  really  be  any  who  write  without 
an  underlying  purpose  to  help  their  fellows. 

Will  Carleton  was  born  October  21,  1845,  in 
Hudson,  Mich.,  the  youngest  of  five. children,  the 
only  one  of  them  now  living.  The  father,  in  early 
life,  moved  from  New  Hampshire,  and  in  a  dense 
forest  cleared  a  farm  for  himself.  He  was  a  prac- 
tical, hard-working  man,  and,  though  a  devoted 
Christian,  perhaps  did  not  see  as  much  poetry  in 
his  life  as  his  cheerful  wife,  who,  even  in  this  wil- 
derness, wrote  poems,  and  kept  many  more  in  her 
heart  unwritten.  Perhaps,  better  still,  sung  them 
into  the  heart  of  her  youngest  child.  The  father 
was  fond  of  reading,  and  wished  to  give  his  child 
the  best  education  possible  in  this  isolated  farm- 
life.  The  boy  Will  had  an  eager  desire  for  books, 
and,while  attending  the  district  school,  managed  ta 
study  Latin  and  a  little  Greek,  though  these  studies 
were  considered  useless  to  a  farmer's  son.  Though 
frail  in  health,  apparently  predisposed  to  consump- 
tion, later,  he  soon  walked  five  miles  daily  through 
the  snow  and  mud  to  attend  the  high  school. 

Meantime,  poetry  was  in  the  schoolboy's  mind 
as  thoroughly  as  his  studies.  His  first  poem,  at 
ten,  was  a  letter  in  rhyme  to  an  older  sister  who- 
was  at  a  boarding-school. 

When  the  high-school  course  was  finished,  the 
lad  naturally  longed  to  go  to  college.  But  how 
could  the  money  be  obtained  ?  He  had  seen  his 
father  struggling  for  years  to  pay  ofif  the  mortgage 
on  the  farm,  and  his  heart  ached  to  help  him  rather 
than  to  be  a  burden.  He  would  look  about  for  a 
school  to  teach.  A  position  was  found  where,  by 
instructing  fifty-three  scholars,  he  could  earn  four 
dollars  a  week.  This  did  not  produce  wealth  rap- 
idly, but,  with  strict  economy,  it  made  an  entrance 
to  Hillside  College  possible  in  1865,  when  he  was 
twenty  years  old. 

And  now  a  new  life  opened  to  him.  He  had 
saved  every  penny  he  could  spare  years  before,, 
and  had  purchased  Shakespeare's  works,  which  he 
had  read  and  reread.  Now  he  has  to  grow  famil- 
iar with  the  poets  of  the  past  and  present,  and 
make  himself  ready  for  his  own  unique  and  far- 
reaching  work  in  the  world. 

In  his  Junior  vacation,  in  the  summer  of  1868,. 
he  wrote  for  the  political  campaign  a  poem,  en> 
titled  "  Fax,"  and  decided  to  read  it  in  some  town 
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at  a  distance  from  the  college,  to  try  its  power 
and  his  own.  A  student  with  no  money  in  his 
pocket  has  strong  incentives  to  courage  and  exer- 
tion. A  small  room  was  hired  for  the  delivery  of 
the  poetic  lecture.  Of  course  the  matter  must  be 
advertised.  Young  Carleton  was  equal  to  the 
occasion.  He  went  to  a  wall-paper  establish- 
ment and  bought  a  large  amount  of  paper  for  a 
small  amount  of  money.  Then  at  a  painter's 
shop,  with  a  brush,  he  indicated  in  readable-sized 
letters,  the  name  of  the  lecturer  and  place  and  time 
of  entertainment.  The  town  learned  something 
of  the  young  man's  enterprise  when  these  placards 
were  seen. 

When  evening  came,  a  small  number  assembled 
sitting  near  the  door,  that  they  might  retire  if  the 
poem  proved  uninteresting.  The  young  poet, 
somewhat  frightened  at  first,  soon  found  him- 
self deeply  interested;  and  his  audience  also,  and 
when  the  lecture  was  finished  all  declared  that 
a  larger  hall  must  be  procured  and  their  friends 
must  hear  so  good  a  thing.  A  church  was  se- 
cured, and  a  good  audience  was  present..  Several 
dollars  were  cleared  above  expenses,  and  here, 
and  in  the  neighboring  towns,  enough  money 
was  made  to  carry  him  through  the  college  year. 

At  the  students'  graduation  from  college,  June 
17,  1869,  he  read  a  fine  and  thoughtful  poem, 
«  Rifts  in  the  Cloud." 

After  graduating,  what  next?  He  had  sent 
some  poems  to  a  small  paper  in  Chicago,  and  be- 
cause the  heart  of  the  editor  was  touched,  he 
came  to  Hillside  to  see  the  author  and  offer  him 
a  position  on  his  journal.  The  pay  was  small — 
twelve  dollars  a  week ;  but  the  work  would  give 
experience,  and  was  accepted.  Not  long  after, 
the  editor  of  a  Hillsdale  paper  offered  him  one- 
third  of  his  income  from  that  source,  and  Carle- 
ton  returned  to  the  college  town,  where  he  helped 
to  make  a  bright  and  interesting  newspaper. 
Several  poems  had  become  more  or  less  known  — 
*' The  City  of  Boston,"  "Death  Doomed,"  and 
that  tender  and  beautiful  poem,  "Cover  Them 
Over,"  which  has  been  read  again  and  again  on 
Decoration  Days. 

Like  other  young  authors.  Will  Carleton  was 
desirous  of  seeing  his  poems  in  book-form.  He 
wrote  to  a  score  or  more  publishers,  and,  as  they 
well  knew  that  first  books  of  poems  almost  never 
pay,  all  "declined  with  thanks."  It  was  the 
old  experience,  that  sometimes  kills,  and  some- 
times nerves  the  arm  for  the  conflict.  He  at 
once  decided  to  publish  at  his  own  expense,  and 
nearly  two  thousand  of  the  little  volumes  were 
sold,  of  course  largely  among  his  friends  in  the 
West. 

But  the  East  was  soon  to  hear  him.  In  1871  he 
says,  "  I  was  much  impressed  by  the  great  preva- 
lence of  divorces,  and  would  often  stray  into  our 


court-room  and  hear  the  testimony  in  the  various 
cases.  It  was  here  that  I  heard  and  saw  the  do- 
mestic troubles  of  others,  and  they  gave  me  the 
idea  of  '  Betsy  and  I  Are  Out.' " 

He  sent  the  poem  gratuitously  to  the  Toledo 
Blade,  At  once  it  was  copied  into  hundreds  of 
papers,  among  them  Harper^s  Weekly^  whose 
editor  asked  to  illustrate  it,  and  wrote  to  the 
author  requesting  something  from  his  pen.  He 
sent  them  **  Over  the  Hill  to  the  Poor-House," 
receiving  $30  for  it,  "  Gone  with  a  Handsomer 
Man,"  "Out  of  the  Old  House,  Nancy,"  and 
others.  Henceforth  the  day  of  "  wall-paper  adver- 
tising "  of  lectures,  and  writing  of  poems  gfratui- 
tously,  was  over.  Fame  had  come  to  Will  Carle- 
ton at  26.  He  had  spoken  with  his  warm,  earnest 
heart  to  the  people,  and  the  people  had  made'an- 
swer. 

In  1873,  "Farm  Ballads."  dedicated  "To  MY 
Mother,"  was  published  by  the  Harpers  and  il- 
lustrated. Two  years  later,  "  Farm  Legends" 
was  published,  dedicated  "To  the  memory  of  a 
noble  man.  My  Farmer  Father."  "  Rob  the 
Pauper  "  was  dramatic  and  pathetic,  "  The  Three 
Lovers"  humorous  in  the  extreme,  "The  Key 
to  Thomas's  Heart"  tender  and  true  to  life, 
and  "The  Joys  that  Are  Left"  full  of  hope. 
In  1876,  stirring  incidents  in  the  history  of  our 
nation  were  put  into  "  Young  Folks*  Centennial 
Rhymes,"  in  an  attractive  form.  Five  years  later 
"  Farm  Festivals "  appeared,  also  illustrated  by 
the  Harpers,  and  tenderly  dedicated  "  To  Sisters 
AND  Brother,  All  gone  on  through  sad,  mys- 
terious mists  into  the  Great  Brightness."  This 
volume  contained  the  author's  favorite  poem, 
and  indeed  perhaps  the  favorite  of  his  thousands 
upon  thousands  of  readers  :  "  The  First  Settler's 
Story." 

In  1880,  Mr.  Carleton  left  his  Michigan  home 
and  came  to  the  E^t  to  reside,  marrying  an 
Eastern  lady  in  1882.  In  1885  his  "City  Bal- 
lads "  were  published,  and  dedicated  to  Adora, 
friend,  comrade,  lover,  wife.  Of  this  book  the 
Critic  rightly  said,  "  Pathetic  and  humorous 
scenes  are  breathed  in  a  masterly  manner." 
"  Farmer  Harrington's  Calendar  "  is  full  of  com- 
mon-sense, pathos,  and  helpfulness. 

Mr.  Carleton  is  a  tall,  vigorous- looking  man, 
who  believes  in  outdoor  exercise,  especially 
walking,  who  is  fond  of  rowing,  sailing,  and  horse- 
back riding,  who  uses  no  stimulants,  who  is 
kindly  in  manner  yet  decided  in  character,  who 
honors  womanhood  and  all  that  is  pure  and 
elevating,  who  is  fond  of  music,  playing  on 
several  instruments,  and  who  lives  in  and  en- 
joys such  a  home  as  he  describes  in  his  "  City 
Ballads:" 

"  A  home  that  rejoices  in  lovers  saving  leaven 
Comes  deliciously  nigh  to  the  splendors  of  heaven.** 
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Knickerbocker  Nuggets. 

Fr^mthe  N.  V.  Commtrcial  Advertiser. 
The  appropriately-named  Knickerbocker  Nug- 
get series  has  had  acquisitions  in  *'  Letters, 
Sentences,  and  Maxims,'*  by  Lord  Chesterfield, 
amd  the  '*  Adventures  of  Baron  Munchausen  ** 
The  little  classics  which  have  been  put  in  the 
attractive  guise  of  these  "  Nuggets "  have  been 
very  felicitously  chosen,  and  are  uniformly 
presented  with  taste  and  judgment.  Ches- 
terfield's letters  have  prefixed  to  them  Sainte- 
Beuve's  Critical  Elssay,  and  some  remarks  on  the 
Stanhope  family.  They  are  condensed  from  the 
original,  by  the  omission  of  the  purely  didactic 
portions  referring  to  school  lessons,  and  they  are 
printed  compactly  without  loss  of  space,  with  a 
head  giving  the  subject.  An  index  is  added. 
The  Munchausen  includes  the  best  parts  of  the 
various  German  and  English  editions,  embracing 
the  whole  of  the  original  Munchausen.  Some 
illustrations  are  included.    (Putnam,   ea,^  I1.50.) 


English  in  the  West  Indies. 

From  the  Mail  and  Express. 

Like  his  master,  Carlyle — for  if  he  is  anything 
in  letters  he  is  a  scholar  of  Carlyle — Mr.  Froude 
b  a  sharp-sighted  rather  than  a  broad-sighted 
man.  He  perceives  the  salient  points,  the  obvious 
angles,  of  the  various  objects  which  engage  his 
attention  rather  than  the  objects  themselves  in 


their  entirety.  He  has  the  vision  of  the  painter, 
but  he  lacks  the  vision  of  the  philosopher.  Less 
crotchety  than  Carlyle,  or  less  offensively  so,  he 
is  more  tolerant,  kind,  humane.  He  has  the  same 
scorn  of  sentiment,  however,  and  the  same  con- 
tempt for  those  who  delude  their  countrymen, 
and  occasionally  themselves,  with  words,  and  one 
has  not  to  read  far  in  his  new  book  before  he 
discovers  his  innate  dislike  of  and  distrust  in  Mr. 
Gladstone  and  his  followers,  whom  he  places 
among  the  two  classes  of  men  who  have  played 
and  still  play  a  prominent  part  in  the  world — 
those  who  accomplish  great  things,  and  those  who 
make  speeches  about  them  : 

Readers  of  books  of  travel  will  find  much  to 
entertain  them  in  Mr.  Froude's  volume,  which 
displays  all  the  good  qualities  of  his  earlier  and 
more  elaborate  writings — the  same  command  of 
clear  and  nervous  English,  the  same  sense  of  the 
picturesque,  the  same  independence,  not  to  say 
dogmatism,  and,  with  these,  a  cheerful  good 
nature,  and  a  kindness  of  feeling  towards  the 
black  race  which  is  in  strong  contrast  to  the  tone 
of  his  dead  master  towards  Quash ie.  He  will  be 
criticised  severely,  no  doubt,  at  home,  where 
his  premises  will  be  disputed,  and  his  vatici- 
nations despised  ;  but  here  where  we  have  no 
interests  at  stake,  real  or  fancied,  here  where  he 
is  simply  a  man  of  letters,  and  an  eminent  one,  he 
will  be  read  with  pleasure.    (Scribner.    I1.75.) 


HAVANA    FROM   THE   QUARRIES. 
From  Froudj^s  **  Engiish  in  the  West  /ndies^     {Scribner.) 
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Some  Books  of  1887. 

We  learn  from  the  statistics  of  the  Publisher^ 
Weekly  that  its  weekly  record  of  new  books  re- 
corded 239  more  books  in  1886  than  in  1887.  But 
with  a  total  of  4437  books  actually  published  in 
the  year  1887  we  heartily  rejoice  that  there  are 
not  239  more.  The  following  table  shows  how 
these  many  books  were  divided  among  the  differ- 
ent departments  of  literature  : 

1886.  1887. 

Fiction 1080  1022 

Juvenile  Books 458  488 

Law 469  437 

Theoloi^  and  Religion 377  351 

Education,  Langua^i;e 275  283 

Literary  History  and  Miscellany 388  253 

Poetry  and  the  Drama 220  225 

BiofH'aphy,  Memoirs 155  201 

Description,  Travel 159  187 

Fine  Art  and  Illustrated  Books 151  173 

Medical  Science,  Hyfpene 177  171 

History 182  150 

Political  and  Social  Science 174  141 

UscfulArts X12  123 

Physical  and  Mathematical  Science 148  76 

Domestic  and  Rural 46  6t 

Sports  and  Amusements 70  48 

Humor  and  Satire 17  26 

Menial  and  Moral  Philosophy 18  21 

4676         4437 

The  1022  works  of  fiction  do  not,  fortunately, 

represent   1022  new  novels.     625  are  issues  in 

paper  of  reprints  of  English  novels,  and  the  same 


novel  frequently   appears   in   five   or   six  rival 
reprints,   in    the    various    cheap    libraries    that 
week  by  week  bring   to  our  attention  that  dis- 
graceful  fact — the  lack    of   international    copy- 
right.   We   do    not    intend   to    say   which  are 
the  best  of  these    novels.     '*  Comparisons   are 
odious  "  and  **  what  is  one  man's  meat  is  another 
roan*s  poison,"  rest,  as  all  hackneyed  sayings  do, 
on  good,  sound,  common-sense.    We  briefly  men- 
tion a  few  of  our  best-known  authors  who  have 
distinguished  themselves  in  fiction  during  the  year 
just  ended.     Mr.  Howells  has  given  us  in  '*  April 
Hopes  "a  charming  story  of  a  pair  of  jealous, 
unreasonable  young  lovers  who  go  through   a 
very  stormy  courtship  before  they  cease  to  act 
like  idiots.     F.  Marion  Crawford  has  shown  his 
great  talent  in  three  new  novels,  *'  Saracinesca," 
"  Marzio's  Crucifix,"  and  "  Paul  Patoff."     Harold 
Frederic  in  "Seth's  Brother's  Wife,"  and  Joseph 
Kirkland  in  "Zury,"  have  produced  two   strongs 
novels.     Julian  Hawthorne  in  collaboration  with 
Inspector  Byrnes,  of  the  New  York  police  force, 
has  turned  out  three  detective  stories  that  are  de- 
cidedly clever,  but  this  line  of  ephemeral  litera- 
ture does  not  seem  quite  worthy  to  claim  the  au- 
thorship of  a  Hawthorne.     Bret  Harte  furnished 
"  The  Cruise  of  the  Excelsior  "  and  **  A  Million- 
aire of  Rough  and  Ready  ; "  Edgar   Fawcett   in 
the  *'  Confessions  of  Claud,'*  gave  a  careful  study 
of    hereditary    insanity ;    and    Frank    Stockton 
has  pleased  many  admirers  with  his ''  Hundredth 
Man."     Arlo   Bates  and  Mrs.   Burton  Harrison 
gave  good  pictures  of  American  watering-place  life 
in  "A   Lad's  Love"  and  "Bar  Harbor  Days;" 
Charles  Egbert  Craddock  wrote  "  The  Story  of 
Keedon  Bluffs  "  for  young  people,  but  these  can 
hardly  appreciate  its  peculiar  finish  of  workman- 
ship as  their  elders  do.     Elizabeth  Stuart  Phelps 
produced  a  little  gem  in  "  Jack,  the  Fisherman," 
and  another  of  her  visions  of  the  world  to  come, 
in  "  The  Gates  Between."    H.  C.  Bunner  in  "  The 
Story  of  a  New  York  House  "  told  very  graphically 
a  tale   of   many  years  ago.      Sidney   Luska   in 
"  The  Yoke  of  Thorah  "  gave  another  interesting 
glimpse  of  Jewish  home  life  in  New  York  City. 
Among    the    anonymous    novels    that    deserve 
mention    are   "  Cracker    Jo "  in   the   No   Name 
series,  "  Two  Gentlemen  of  Boston,"  and  "Two 
Gentlemen  of  Gotham."     Several  translations  of 
foreign  novels  met  with  success.     Tolstoi  alone 
has  had  nine   books  during  the  year.    A  very 
good  American  translation  by  Miss  Hapgood  of 
Victor  Hugo's  "  Mis6rables"  was  issued  by  T.  Y. 
Crowell  &  Co. 

There  were  thirty  more  books  provided  for 
young  people  than  in  1 886,  and  some  of  them  are 
little  works  of  art.  Howard  Pyle's  "Wonder 
Clock,"  Palmer  Cox's  "The  Brownies,  Their 
Book,"  Laura  Richards'  "  Toto's  Merry  Win- 
ter," Mrs.  Crowninshield's    "  The  Ignoramuses 
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Abroad,"  Miss  Alcott's  **  GarUnd  of  Girls."  E.  S. 
Brooks'  "The  Story  of  the  American  Indian," 
Mrs.  Sherwood's  "Royal  Girls,"  Lucas  Main's 
*'  Little  Peter,"  are  books  in  which  every  mother's 
heart  must  delight,  and  there  are  many,  many 
more  that  are  far  above  the  average  in  excellence. 
Wc  cannot  afford  the  space  to  mention  the  lead- 
ing works  of  the  other  departments.  A  very  good 
risume  ot  the  literature  of  the  year  throughout 
the  world  was  given  in  the  Boston  Literary  World 
of  December  24,  which  also  includes  a  list  of 
anthors  who  died  during  the  year,  and  the  Pub- 
lishers* Weekly  of  February  1 1  gives  an  exhaustive 
review  of  the  literature  of  the  United  States. 
Your  bookseller  can  procure  both  these  publi- 
•cations  for  you. 

Who  Buys  Books  ?—"  Bought  my  novel  ! 
Bought  it  and  paid  for  it  ! "  said  Mr.  Roth,  a 
bright-eyed,  rosy -cheeked  young  man.  '*  I  am 
enormously  obliged  to  you,  Mr.  March,  and  I  am 
prood  to  make  your  acquaintance.  People  beg 
my  book  or  borrow  my  book  ;  read  my  book  and 
criticise  it,  as  Clayton  White  did,  or  don't  read 
it,  and  damn  it  at  a  venture,  as  Nott  did.  But  I 
never  before  saw  a  man  in  the  flesh  who  had 
bought  my  book." 

"  People  buy  everything  except  books,"  said 
Clayton  White.  *'  They  draw  the  line  at  that  ex- 
travagance. Say  a  book  cost  a  dollar,  a  dollar 
and  a  half,  five  dollars — nobody  can  afford  such 
an  outlay.  They  will  wait  six  months  to  get  a 
soiled  copy  from  a  library — will  humiliate  them- 
sehres  to  the  last  degree  to  borrow  it — meanwhile, 
will  spend  ten,  twenty,  thirty,  forty,  a  hundred, 
five  hundred  dollars  for  green-house  plants  or  cut 
flowers ;  they  will  purchase  trumpery  dishes  for 
tables  and  walls — ^adom  their  own  persons  with 
dead  birds,  feathers,  bits  of  tinsel,  glass  ;  they 
will  eat,  drink,  and  be  merry  ;  take  pains  to 
gratify  to  the  fullest  every  sordid,  material,  and 
sensual  inclination  they  feel.  But  books! — books 
are  out  of  the  question.  Books,  representing,  as 
•  they  do,  not  the  material  but  the  indestructible  es- 
sence of  human  life  and  art,  are  not  worth  mak- 
ing a  sacrifice  for." 

**  Oh,  but  thousands  of  people  have  bought  Mr. 
Roth's  book,"  said  Arria,  turning  and  looking  at 
the  young  author  with  the  air  of  admiration  and 
awe  which  a  pretty  woman  knows  how  to  put  on 
before  a  clever  man.  "  Everybody  says  he  has 
msde  a  fortune  by  it." 

'•  I  have — I  have,"  said  Roth  laughing.  "  I  am 
off  to  Europe  to  spend  it.  This  country  will  not 
hold  it  I  have  made  almost  three  hundred  and 
serenty-fivc  dollars ! " 

"Yet  everybody  keeps  asking  why  there  are 
so  few  good  novels  nowadays."  said  Nott,  the 
critic  of  the  Neptune^  with  an  air  of  strong  indig- 
oation.  "The  reason  is  that  no  really  clever 
man,  settled  in  life,  and  requiring  an  income,  can 
afford  to  spend  time  and  money  to  write  them. 
I  wrote  one  novel.  I  paid  for  the  plates,  took 
balf  the  risk,  and  was  to  have  half  the  gross  re- 
ceipts. The  novel  did  not  go  badly  ;  as  novels 
go,  h  did  very  well  You  gave  it  a  handsome 
lift  in  the  Kosmosy  you  know,  White.  I  wish 
yon  could  have  seen  the  publishers'  accounts, 
when  we  came  to  settle.  I  cleared  three  dollars 
•sad  twenty-nine  cents  ! " — Extract  from  **  Queen 
MoHey"    (Ticknor.    fi.50.) 


PRIZE  QUESTIONS. 

Thk  main  object  of  the  Literary  News  is  to 
aid  in  the  dissemination  of  good  literature  ;  and 
to  further  this  object,  the  prizes  are  awarded 
in  books  only.  They  are  selected  by  the  wirmer, 
and  we  desire,  if  possible,  to  have  them  bought 
at  the  local  book-store,  or  from  the  bookseller 
who  supplies  the  Literary  News.  There  are 
five  prizes  (amounting  to  f  12  on  each  question), 
distributed  as  follows:  $4,  I3,  I2.50,  I1.50,  |i, 
for  the  five  winning  answers. 

There  are  two  kinds  of  Prize  Questions,  viz., 
the  regular  Prize  Questions  on  the  Books  of  the 
Month,  and  miscellaneous  Prize  Questions  on 
subjects  that  are  attracting  attention  at  the  mo- 
ment, or  have  been  suggested  by  subscribers  or 
readers. 

The  following  rules  must  be  observed: 

I.  Contributions  and  titles  must  be  written  l^bly  and 
In  ink.  on  one  side  of  the  paper  only.  (Use  posul-card  if 
poiaible,  and  answer  sack  /rine  fuesttan  on  separate 
postal-cards  or  slips.) 

9.  Full  name  and  address  of  competitor  must  be  given 
in  every  insunce  (ladies  should  add  Mrs.  or  Miss  to  their 
names).  The  name  of  the  bookseller  who  sends  the  Litbr- 
ARv  Nbws  should  be  written  clearly  on  every  answer 
submitted. 

3.  While  every  reader  is  entitled  to  contribute,  and  no 
restrictions  are  placed  in  the  way  of  infonnation  or  con- 
sultation, it  is  against  the  spirit  of  the  Prize  Questions  to 
have  the  same  votes  presented  by  members  0/  the  same 
family y  book-club ^  or  circle  0/ friends.  While,  therefore, 
every  such  member  may  send  an  individual  answer,  those 
answers  must  be  excluded  which  agree  on  more  than  two 
selections  out  of  six. 

4.  It  has  also  been  found  expedient  to  establish  a  rule 
to  grant  one  prize  only  to  the  same  person  or  to  a  member 
of  the  same  family  within  a  space  of  four  months.  No 
one,  however,  will  be  excluded  from  competition,  and 
honorable  mention  will  be  made  of  all  successful  com- 
petitors. 

5.  Immediately  on  the  publication  of  the  decisions, 
purchase  orders  on  their  booksellers  will  be  sent  to  the 
winners  who  receive  the  Litbrarv  Nbws  from  book- 
sellers ;  and  those  who  subscribe  direct  are  reauested  to 
send,  as  soon  as  possible,  the  name  of  any  bookseller  on 
whom  they  desire  an  order.  We  prefer  in  such  cases  that 
the  books  should  be  taken  from  the  local  book-store.  The 
value  of  the  books  will  be  reckoned  at  the  retail  price  of 
ikk<t  publishers. 

6.  All  inquiries  concerning  the  Prize  Questions  should 
be  addreasea  to  Mrs.  F.  Lbvfoldt,  Franklin  Square  (330 
Peari  St.),  New  York. 


Prize  Questions  Nos.  172  and  173. 
Subject:  BOOKS  of  the  Month. 

Select  books  of  our  monthly  list  in  accordance 
with  the  rules  on  Book  Prize  Questions  printed 
in  this  issue.  Selections  from  January  issue 
due   February   20;    from  this    issue    March  20. 

The  following  rules  apply  to  the  Prize  Ques- 
tions on  the  Books  of  the  Month: 

The  object  of  these  questions  is  more  particularly  to 
elicit  answers  as  to  which  of  the  new  books  can  be  safely 
recommended  for  reading  or  study. 

The  answers  shall  consist  of  six  titles,  selected  from  the 
classified  list  of  the  "  Survby  of  Current  Litbraturb  " 
(found  in  each  issue  of  the  Litbrary  News),  given  under 
two  sections,  viz.:  three  titles  under  A^  restricted  to 
Fiction,  Humor  and  Satire,  Poetry  and  the  Drama  ;  three 
under  B^  selected  from  the  other  departments.  New 
editions  of  books  and  books  mentioned  lor  reference  only 
(usually  indicated  in  list  by  brackets)  are  excluded. 

The  titles  should  be  arranged  and  numbered  under  each 
section,  in  the  order  of  their  estimation  by  the  competitor. 

The  vote  on  each  book  is  determined  by  the  number  of 
lists  which  conuin  it.  Thus  if  a  book  is  found  on  ten  lists. 
It  counts  ten.  As  a  full  account  is  given  of  all  the  books 
that  receive  more  than  one  vote  (that  is,  appear  on  more 
than  one  list),  every  one  can  readily  estimate  the  standing 
of  his  list  by  ascertaining  the  number  of  votes  each  of 
his  books  received,  and  adding  them  up  for  the  total  vote. 
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Prize  Question  No.  14a. 

Subject:    Prize  Books  of  the  Year. 
Select  from  the  list  below,  which  includes  the 

books  that  obtained  the  highest  number  of  votes 

month  by  month  during  the  year,  three  in  each 

section,  and  submit  by  March  20. 

Section  A.     Fiction^  Poetry  and  Drama, 

Baring-Gould,  Red  Spider AppUton, 

Black,  Sabina  Zembra Harper. 

Blackmore,  Springhaven N Harper, 

Browning,  Parleyioga  with    Certain  People  of  Impor- 
tance  Houghiony  M, 

Cracker  Joe Roberts. 

Craik,  D.  M.,  About  Money Harper. 

Crawford,  Saracinesca Macmiltan. 

Demigod Harper 

Bbers,  Bride  of  the  Nile Gottsberger  ;  Harper. 

Fawcett,  Confessions  of  Claud Tickn^r. 

Gogol,  Dead  Souls Crowell. 

Grant,  Romantic  Young  Lady Ticknor. 

Gr^viUe,  Princess  Roubine Peterson. 

Haggard,  Allan  Quatermain Harper. 

Haggard,  Dawn Ap^Uton. 

Haggard,  Jess Harper. 

Hardy,  The  Woodlanders  Harper. 

Harland,  Yoke  of  Thorah Caesell. 

Harte,  Crusade  of  the  Excelsior Houghton^  M. 

Harte,  Millionaire  of  Rough-and-Ready  ..  Houghton^  M. 

Hawthorne,  Confessions  and  Criticisms Ticknor. 

Hawthorne,  Great  Bank  Robbery Cassell. 

Hawthorne,  John  Parmelee's  Curse Cassell. 

Hawthorne,  Tragic  Mystery Cassell. 

Holmes,  Chamber  Over  the  Gate Bates. 

Jackson,  Between  Whiles Roberts. 

Jackson,  Sonnets  and  Lyrics  Roberts. 

James,  Princess  Cassimasima Macmillan. 

Murfree,  In  the  Clouds Houghton^  M. 

Roe,  He  Fell  in  Love  with  His  Wife Dodd,  M. 

Stockton,  Christmas  Wreck  Scribner. 

Tennyson,  Locksley  Hall  Sixty  Years  After Harper. 

Thaxter,  Cruise  of  the  Mvstery Houghton^  M. 

Townsend,  Katy  of  CatocUn  Appleion. 

Section  B.     General  Literature. 

Abbott,  Wasteland  Wanderings Harper. 

Alton,  Among  the  Law-Makers Scribner. 

Ballou,  Due  North Ticknor. 

Beecher,  Selections Bel/ord^  C. 

Birrell,  Obiter  Dicta Scribner. 

Colvin,  Keats Harper. 

Dodd,  Cathedral  Days Roberts. 

Fremont,  Souvenirs  of  My  Time Lothrop. 

Gilmore,  John  Sevier Appleton. 

Gosse,  Raleigh Appleton. 

Grtfville,  Memoirs Appleton. 

Griswold,  Home-Life  of  Great  Authors McClurg. 

Hale,  Franklin  in  France Roberts. 

Hugo,  Things  Seen Harper. 

Hugo,  William  Shakespeare McClurg. 

Hunt,  Leigh,  Autobiography Harper. 

Lossing,  Mary  and  Martha  Washington Harper, 

Lowell,  Democracy Houghton^  M. 

Lubbock,  Pleasures  of  Life Afpleton. 

Madison,  Memoirs  of  Mrs.  Dolly  Madison.  Houghton,  M. 

Morley,  Critical  Miscellanies Macmillan. 

Oliphant.  Haifa Harper. 

Reade,  Charles  Reade Harper. 

Roosevelt,  Life  of  Thomas  H.  Benton  Houghton^  M. 

Samuels.  From  the  Forecastle  to  the  Cabin Harper. 

Schurz.  Life  of  Henry  Clay Houghton^  M. 

Stevens.  Around  the  World  on  a  Bicycle Scribner. 

Symonds,  Sir  Philip  Sidney Harper, 

Thomas,  The  Round  Year Houghton,  M. 

Tolstoi,  My  Confession Crovtell. 

Tolstoi,  Sebastopol Harper. 

Whipple,  American  Literature Ticknor. 

Sopic0  in  tl)e  ^^brttarQ  iSlaga^ined. 

^Articles  marked  with  an  asterisk  are  illustrated. 

Artistic,  Musical,  and  Dramatic. — Ameri- 
can, "A  University  Tl.eatre,"  by  Geo.  Riddle; 
"  Early  Development  of  Great  Composers,"  by 
Joanna  C.  Carpenter. — Century,  **  Pictorial  Art 
on  the  Stage."  •  by  E.  H.  Blashfield  ;  "  Euro- 
pean Craze  for  Decorations,"  by  Ernst  von  Hesse- 
Wartegg. — Eclectic,  "  The  Model,"  by  John  A. 
Symonds  ;  "Stage  Ghosts,"  by  W.  J.  Lawrence. 
Harper's,'' ¥h\bi  Buhot,  Painter  and  Etcher,"* 


by  Philippe  Burty. — North  American  Review, 
"Vicissitudes  of  the  Drama,"  by  Lawrence  Bar- 
rett. 

Biographical.  —  Atlantic,  *•  Madame  Neck- 
er,"  by  Jas.  Breck  Perkins. — Century,  "  Some 
Letters  to  Miss  Mary  Boyle,"  by  Walter  S.  Lan- 
dor. — Eclectic,  "Mademoiselle  Alss6,"  by  Ed- 
mund Gosse  ;  '*  Life  and  Letters  of  Charles  Dar- 
win," by  Archibald  Geikie. — Magazine  of  Ameri- 
can History,  "George  Washington,"*  by  Mrs. 
Martha  J.  Lamb ;  "  Unpublished  Washington 
Letters,"*  by  Hon.  Wm.  H.  Smith.— /»<^/iir 
Science,  "  Sketch  of  Sir  Joseph  Whitworth  "  (with 
portrait). — Scribner' s,  "  Mendelssohn's  Letters  to 
Moscheles,"*  L,  by  Wm.  F.  Apthorp. 

Description. — American,  "In  the  Heart  of 
the  Sierra  Madre,"  *  by  C.  F.  Holder  ;  "  Inland 
Ocean  of  the  North,"  ♦  by  J.  M.  Oxlty.—CatA^lic 
World,  "  Two  Months  in  French  Canada,"  by 
Mrs.  J.  Sad  Her. — Century,  "Ranch  Life  in  the 
Far  West,"  *  by  Theodore  Roosevelt ;  "  A  Rus- 
sian Political  Prison,"  by  Geo.  Kennan  ;  "  Living 
in  Paris."  *  by  J.  D.  Osboxne,— Harper's,  "  Que- 
bec." *  by  C.  H.  Farnham  ;  "Ramblings  in  the 
West,"  by  Gen.  R.  B.  Marcy  ;  "Hyderabad  and 
Golconda,"  *by  J.  F.  Hurst,  D.D.— A^orM  Ameri- 
can Eeview,  *'  Sunday  in  Cherokee  Land,"  by 
Gail  Hamilton. — Popular  Science,  "  Progress  at 
Panama,"  *  by  Lieut.  C.  C.  Rogers  ;  "An  Out- 
cast Race  in  the  Pyrenees. — Scribner's,  "  Volca- 
noes," *  by  N.  S.  Shaler. 

Domestic  and  Social. — Atlantic,  "  Marriage 
Celebration  in  Europe,"  by  Frank  Gaylord  Cook. 

Education  and  Language. — Catholic  Worlds 
"  Our  Catholic  Schools,"  by  P.  A.  Baart  ;  "  Uni- 
versity of  Slrassburg,"  by  Bhp.  J.  J.  Keane. — 
Forum,  "  What  Shall  the  Public  Schools  Teach  ?  " 
by  Prof.  W.  T.  Harris. 

Historical. — American,  "An  Old  Church.** 
by  Mary  G.  Humphreys. — Catholic  World,  "  Be- 
ginnings of  Georgetown  College,"  by  J.  F.  Mc- 
Laughlin.— Century,  "  Grand  Strategy  of  the 
War  of  the  Rebellion,"  by  Gen.  W.  T.  Sherman. 
— Harper's,  "On  the  Outposts— 1780,"  *  by 
Edmund  Kirke. 

Literary.— ^//a«/iV,  "  George  Meredith,"  by 
Geo.  P.  Lathrop  ;  "  The  Medea  of  Euripides,"  by 
Wm.  C.  Lawion,— GiM<;/iV  World,  "Letters  of 
Thackeray,"  by  Agnes  Repplier.— Cf«/«ry.  "  Wal- 
ter Savage  Landor,"  by  James  Russell  Lowell. — 
Forum,  "  Books  that  Have  Helped  Me."  by 
Robert  C.  Pitman. — Lippincotfs,  "  Modern 
Word-Parsimony,"  by  Agnes  Repplier. — Scrib- 
ner" s,  "  The  Lantern- Bearers,"  by  Robert  Louis 
Stevenson. 

Medical. — Popular  Scierue,  "  Emotions  tfer^ 
sus  Health  in  Woman,"  by  Mary  T.  Bissell  ; 
•*  Recent  Views  Respecting  Cancer,"  by  Robert 
T.  Morris. 

Mental  and  Moral. — Scribner' s,  •*  What 
the  Will  Efifects,"  by  Wm.  James. 

Physical  Science. — Atlantic,  "  The  Blue^ 
Jay,"  by  Olive  T.  Miller. — North  American  /^e^ 
view,  "Wonders  of  Animal  Magnetism,"  by 
Gilles  de  la  Tourette. — Popular  Science,  "  Ani- 
mal Agency  in  Soil-Making,"  by  N.  S.  Shaler  ; 
"  Vegetable  and  Animal  Albumen,"  by  W.  Bern- 
hardt. 

Political,  Economical  and  Sociological. — 
American,  "  An  Early  American  Railway,"  *  by 
Charles  H,  Kobert^— Catholic  World,  ••  Negroes 
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in  Mississippi,"  by  L.  A.  Dutto  ;  "  Demurrer  to 
Henry  George's  Complaint,"  by  Robert  J.  Ma- 
hon  ; "  Ireland  in  Parliament,"  by  C.  M.  C Keefe  ; 
«  State  Socialism,"  by  Edw.  McSweeny.— ^^/rrfiV, 
"  Irish  Secret  Societies,"  by  John  Ross  ;  "  Cap- 
ital," by  Karl  yiBix,— Forum,  "  Government  and 
the  Telegraph,"  by  S.  M.  Cullom  ;  "  How  Pro- 
tection Protects,**  by  Wnu  D.  Kelley ;  "  Torrid 
Zone  of  Our  Politics,*'  by  Murat  Halstead  ; 
*' Cause  of  Irish  Discontent,"  by  Julian  Sturgis.— 
Harper's,  "  Ship  Railways — Ancient  and  Mod- 
em," by  F.  L.  Hagadom  ;  "  Socialism  in  Lon- 
don," by  J.  H.  Rosny  ;  "  The  Tariff,"  by  Hon. 
Geo.  F.  Edmunds  ;  "American  Shipping  Inter- 
est," by  Osborne  Howes,  Jun. — North  American 
Review,  "  The  Fisheries  Question."  by  Henry  C. 
Lodge  ;  "  Clubs  in  Politics,"  by  Daniel  J.  Ryan  ; 
**  Political  Effect  of  the  Message,"  by  Ballard 
Smith. — Popular  Science,  "  The  Interstate  Long 
and  Short  Haul,"  by  Henry  Wood.— 5^i^^'x, 
*The    Law  and   the   Ballot,"     by    Joseph    B. 


Religious  and  Spbculative.— CWf/«ry,  *'  As- 
trology, Divination,  and  Coincidences,"  by  J.  M. 
Buckley.  Ty,l>.— Eclectic,  '*The  Rosicrucian  Bro- 
therhood," by  Arthur  E.  Waite.— /w^w,  "  My 
Religious  Experience,"  by  T.  S.  Preston.— A^^rM 
American  Remew,  "  Why  am  I  a  Lutheran  ?"  by 
Chas.  A.  Hay,  D.D. 

Scientific. — Eclectic,  "  The  Power  of  Loose 
Analogies,"  by  the  Duke  of  Argyll. — Forum, 
*  The  Sky,"  by  John  Tyndall.— /'^/w/ar  Science, 
"  The  Moon  and  the  Weather,"  by  John  W. 
Oliver  ;  •«  Adulteration  of  Milk,"*  by  C.  H.  Hen- 
derson. 

Short  Stories,-- American,  "The  Raid  on 
Cagger's  Cove,"  by  David  Lowry. — Catholic 
World,  *'The  Wynterlonsof  Netherwood,"  I.,  by 
A.  M.  Clarke.— 0;f/»r^,  "  The  Governor's  Pre- 
rogative," by  Octave  Thanet.—-ff<:/<^/iV.  "Who 
Were  They  ?"  by  the  Marquess  of  Lome. — Har- 
pff's.  "  Louisa  Pallant,"  *  by  Henry  James. — 
Uppituotfs, "  The  Spell  of  Home,"  by  E.  Werner  ; 
"Man  of  the  Golden  Fillet,"  by  Am61ie  Rives. 
—Scribnev^s,  "  Last  of  the  Ghosts."  by  Barrett 
Wendell. 

Women. — Lippincotfs,  "My  Efforts  to  Be- 
come a  Lawyer,"  by  Belva  A.  Lockwood  ;  "  Our 
Old  Maids;"  **  Life  at  a  Working-W Oman's 
Home,"  by  Charlotte  L.  Adams. 

Roberts  Bros,  have  devoted  much  attention 
to  Dante  during  the  past  year,  the  outcome  of 
which  ukes  the  shape  of  three  pretty  volumes  : 
"Dante  and  His  Circle."  by  D.  G.  Rossetti ;  "  The 
Shadow  of  Dante,"  by  Maria  Francesca  Rossetti ; 
and  "  Dante,"  by  May  Alden  Ward. 

Henry  Holt  &  Co.  will  publish  shortly 
**  Uncle  Sam  at  Home,"  in  which  an  Englishman, 
who  has  taken  up  his  residence  here,  gives  his 
▼icws  of  the  United  States,  socially,  politically, 
and  financially.  Although  written  in  a  popular 
▼ein,  it  is  well  seasoned  with  humor  and  has 
CQoagh  of  solid  thought .  It  is  an  original  contri- 
hotkm  to  a  wide  subject.  The  illustrations  will 
prove  a  pleasing  and  amusing  feature  of  the  little 
book. 

Mr.  Charles  L.  Webster,  the  senior  member 
of  the  firm  of  C.  L.  Webster  &  Co.,  has  received 
from  Rome  the  decoration  which   is  worn   by 


the  Knights  of  the  Order  of  Pius  IX.  The 
Order  of  Pius  IX.  is  the  highest  order  of 
knighthood  under  the  Roman  Empire.  Mr. 
Webster  is  the  first  American  to  receive  a  dig- 
nity of  this  character  from  any  Pope.  It  was 
conferred  as  a  recognition  of  Mr.  Webster's  ser- 
vices in  bringing  out  the  "  Life  of  Leo  XI 1 1.," 
recently  published  by  his  firm,  he  having  made 
several  trips  to  Rome  in  connection  with  it, 

De  Wolfe,  Fiske  &  Co.  have  just  published 
"  The  Voyage  of  the  Fleet  wing:  a  narrative  of 
love,  wreck,  and  whaling  adventures,"  by  C. 
M.  Newell,  author  of  "  Kilani,  of  Oahu,"  etc. 
Copies  of  the  work  were  placed  on  the  market  in 
December,  but  the  book  has  not  been  officially 
published  until  now.  The  work  is  interesting 
from  beginning  to  end.  It  is  an  account  of  the 
author's  adventures  as  he  "  gammed  "  the  south- 
ern seas  in  search  of  whales,  of  his  hairbreadth 
escapes  and  trying  situations.  It  is  one  of  those 
fresh,  original  stories  that  delight  the  boys,  and 
shows  conclusively  that  its  author  was  a  genuine 
**  old  salt."  It  required  two  editions  to  supply 
first  orders. 

Ticknor  &  Co.  will  publish  shortly  a  most  in- 
teresting volume  of  letters  by  Mendelssohn  and 
Moscheles  some  of  which  have  been  reprinted, 
by  arrangement,  in  Scribner*s  Magazine,  The 
remaining  letters  are  said  to  be  equally  interest- 
ing ;  and  the  whole  collection  (which  has  been 
carefully  edited  and  translated  by  M.  Felix 
Moscheles,  the  son  of  the  recipient  of  the  letters) 
forms  a  fascinating  volume,  and  will  be  awaited 
with  great  interest  by  all  readers,  and  especially 
by  all  lovers  of  music  and  Mendelssohn.  The 
illustrations  are  numerous  and  interesting,  and 
include  several  fine  portraits  of  the  great  com- 
poser, others  of  his  father  and  mother,  his  wife 
Cecile,  and  his  friend  and  teacher  Moscheles  ;  pic- 
tures of  his  home  and  study,  fac-similes  of  some 
of  the  original  drafts  of  the  "Songs  Without 
Words,"  etc. ,  and  many  of  Mendelssohn's  quaint 
comic  drawings,  as  droll  as  Thackeray's  carica- 
tures. They  also  have  in  preparation  '*  Harvard 
Reminiscences,"  by  Rev.  Dr.  A.  P.  Peabody, 
with  a  portrait  of  the  author  :  and  a  new  novel 
by  Mark  Hopkins  (the  son  of  the  late  President 
of  Williams  College.) 

Cassell  &  Co.  have  nearly  ready  a  volume  on 
"  Architectural  Drawing,"  by  R.  Rhen6  Spiers, 
Fellow  of  the  Royal  Institute  of  British  Architect- 
ure. The  first  half  of  the  book  is  devoted  to 
preliminary  training  in  all  kinds  of  architectural 
draughtsmanship,  with  special  reference  to  artis- 
tic design.  The  second  part  gives  a  reproduc- 
tion of  the  best  type  of  working  drawings  of  the 
present  day,  with  all  the  various  colors  which  are 
employed  to  indicate  the'  several  materials  em- 
ployed. There  are  twenty -five  colored  plates 
done  in  the  best  style  of  the  lithographer's  art. 
Prof.  W.  R.  Ware,  of  the  Columbia  College 
School  of  Mines,  has  written  an  introduction  to 
this  book  which  is  not  the  least  of  its  valuable  at- 
tributes. They  have  just  ready  "  Victor,"  a  novel 
by  a  new  writer.  EUery  Sinclair,  The  name  of 
the  author  is  said  to  be  a  pseudonym,  but  wheth- 
er of  a  man  or  woman  it  is  left  the  reader  to  dis- 
cover. The  delicacy  of  some  passages  would  in- 
dicate the  woman's  touch,  while  the  boldness  of 
others  would  indicate  a  masculine  stroke.  They 
have  in  readiness  a  small  volume  on  "  Color,"  by 
A.  H.  Church,  which  is  intended  as  an  elementary 
manual  for  students.  Art  students  will  find  many 
valuable  hints  between  these  covers. 
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Suruej)  of  Current  Citeroture. 

\W Order  through  your  bookseller, — "  There  is  no  worthier  or  surer  pledge  of  the  intelligence 
and  the  punty  of  any  community  than  their  general  purchase  of  books;  nor  is  there  any  one  wh9  dots 
more  to  further  the  attainment  and  possession  of  these  qualities  than  a  good  bookseller  y — Prof.  Dunn. 

\Books  plactd  in  brackets^  generally  new  issues  or  bocks  already  mentioned^  are  excluded  Jrom  the  Prime  QueHicn.'^ 


31— iTiction^  JJoettBt  axib  i\\t  JOrama. 


FICTION. 

Baring-Gould,  S.  Richard  Cable,  the  lightship- 
man.  Lippincott.  i6*  (Lippincott's  scr.  of 
select  novels.)  pap.,  25  c. 

Josephine  Cornellis  was  a  beautUuI,  hot-tem- 
pered girl,  in  whom  all  goodness  had  nearly  been 
killed  by  a  selfish,  unprincipled  father.  Richard 
Cable  was  a  simple,  honest  sailor,  master  of  a 
lightship  and  a  widower  and  father  of  seven  chil- 
dren. Cable  twice  saves  Josephine's  life  and  the 
result  is  a  marriage  in  dei^ance  of  the  good  ad- 
vice of  all  belonging  to  each  party.  This  ill- 
sorted  connection  is  only  the  beginning  of  a  story 
full  of  original  scenes  and  character  studies  from 
both  high  life  and  the  very  poorest  English  cot- 
tage life. 

Bellamy,    E:     Looking    backward,    2000-1887. 

Ticknor.    i2'*$i.5o. 

Falling  into  a  mesmeric  sleep,  the  hero  is  sup- 
posed to  have  been  unconscious  for  one  hundred 
and  thirteen  years,  when  he  is  found  by  Dr.  Leete, 
who  is  building  himself  a  new  house,  and  pene- 
trates into  an  almost  hermetically  sealed  cham- 
ber covered  with  ashes,  showing  the  house  which 
was  once  above  it  had  been  consumed  by  fire. 
The  city  of  Boston  is  where  this  all  takes  place, 
the  hero's  long  sleep  bringing  him  into  a  new  cen- 
tury and  in  contact  with  new  people,  who  talk  of 
the  past,  contrasting  it  with  their  present.  In 
this  way  long  dissertations  are  given  on  the  labor 
question  and  other  industrial  troubles  of  the  pres- 
ent. In  2000  it  is  shown  they  have  all  vanished, 
and  the  methods  of  dispersing  them  are  told  at 
length.  These  talks  take  up  the  greater  part  of 
the  book 

Brown.  C:   Brockden.    Novels.    MacKay.     8** 
6  v.,  hf.  vellum,  $18.    [Edition  limited  to  500 
sets.] 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 

Darling,  Mary  Greenleaf.  Gladys:  a  romance. 

Lothrop.    12°  (Round  world  ser.)  $1.25. 

'•  *  Gladys*  is  a  story,  well  developed  and  well 
written,  of  Bar  Harbor,  Memphis  during  the  yel- 
low fever  of  1878,  and  Boston.  Dr.  Clara  Martyn, 
who  is  neither  its  hero  nor  its  heroine,  is  a  much 
more  satisfactory  woman  physician  than  Mr. 
Howells  or  Miss  Phelps  has  shown  us  ;  and  we  own 
to  feeling  that  she  should  have  had  the  genial  Dr. 
Forbes  as  a  helpmeet  rather  than  the  monopoliz- 
ing Gladys.  The  romance  is  the  work  of  a  culti- 
vated mind  and  a  facile  pen." — Christian  /Register. 

Diaz,  Mrs.  A.  M.     Bybury    to   Beacon   Street. 

Lothrop.   12'' $1.25. 

Bybury  was  a  little  New  England  town,  wedged 
in  among  the  hills,  with  a  small,  widely-separated 
number  of  inhabitants  who  had  small  opportuni- 
ties and  also  little  desire  for  amusement.    Captain 


Jerome,  an  old  bachelor  living  among  them,  con- 
ceived a  plan  of  bringing  the  people  together  oc- 
casionally for  entertainment  and  improvement » 
which  he  details  in  letters  to  a  Boston  friend. 
Many  subjects  are  discussed  of  special  interest  to 
women,  such  as  women's  work  and  wages,  mar- 
riage, luck,  the  hired  girl,  society,  fashion,  etc. 
They  are  in  ihe  country  vernacular  and  brightly 
and  cleverly  handled. 

"  Mrs.  Diaz  is  distinguishable  for  good  com- 
mon-sense, and  in  the  volume  under  notice  she 
makes  a  notable  display  of  it.  Bybury  may  be 
some  snug  town  not  so  far  from  Boston,  and  there 
are  many  good,  well-thinking  people  in  Bybury, 
but  no  in:erchange  of  ideas.  Somebody  comes 
across  the  word  *  Equaresponsive '  and  wonders 
what  it  may  exactly  mean.  The  definition  is 
solved.  It  is  *  they  who  answer  back  at  whatever 
point  you  may  touch  them.'  There  may  be, 
then,  in  Bybury  many  things  to  learn  how  the 
burdens  of  life  are  to  be  carried.  A  society  is 
formed,  and  the  volume  under  notice  gives  not 
the  proceedings  as  much  as  the  talk  and  corre- 
spondence of  these  Bybury  gatherings.  There  are 
in  Bybury  many  strictly  pious  people  who  try  to 
conform  to  the  Biblical  word.  How  are  we  to 
interpret  literally  '  Take  no  thought  for  your  life 
what  ye  shall  eat,  nor  of  your  body  what  ye  shall 
put  on.'  Work  up  that  to  its  absoluteness,  and 
then  you  will  be  one  of  the  Chartreuse  brethren. 
*  Let  no  man  seek  his  own,  not  every  man  an- 
other's wealth.'  This  is  the  true  socialistic  doc- 
trine, but  Mrs.  Diaz  wants  to  know,  *  Does  the 
religious  shopkeeper  ask  his  customers  to  trade  at 
the  shop  over  the  way  rather  than  at  his  own  ? 
Any  religious  shoemaker  who  entreats  people  to 
get  their  shoes  at  another  shoe-store  ?  Any  re- 
ligious merchant  who  hastens  to  tell  his  fellow- 
merchants  the  secret  news  he  has  received  of  a 
rise  in  the  price  of  goods  ?  Any  clergyman  who,, 
in  want  of  a  parish  himself,  recommends  for  a 
desirable  situation  some  other  candidate  ?  Ques- 
tions of  a  social  and  domestic  economy  are  remark- 
ably well  treated  by  Mrs.    Diaz."— W^.  K.  Times^ 

Farjeon,   B.  L.     Miser  Farebrother :    a  novel. 

Harper.    4'  (Harper's  Franklin  sq.  lib.)   pap.,. 

25  c. 

Another  of  Farjeon's  stories  of  English  oiid- 
die-class  life.  Besides  the  story  of  the  old  miser 
and  his  unhappy  daughter,  and  the  murder  of  the 
former  by  a  dishonest  clerk,  many  interesting^ 
glimpses  are  given  of  London  theatrical  life. 

Fenn,  G:  Manville.  The  story  of  Antony 
Grace  ;  il.  by  Gordon  Browne.  Appleton.  i6* 
pap.,  50  c. 

The  hero  is  a  litle  boy  of  eleven  when  the 
story  opens.  Death  has  suddenly  deprived  hiiD 
of  his  father  and  mother,  and  reckless  specula- 
tion and  a  rascally  lawyer  of  every  penny  his 
parents  once  possessed.  Poor  Antony  is  taken 
charge  of  by  the  lawyer,  and  forced  to  live  in  his 
house  through  two  miserable  years.     Then  he 
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ruDS  away  from  hard  blows  and  poor  food  and 
makes  his  way  to  London.  The  reader  follows 
htm  here  through  many  experiences  till  he  is  a 
^own  man  and  married  to  one  who  as  a  little 
girl  had  once  stood  his  friend.  The  characters 
and  scenes  are  mostly  from  middle-class  life. 

•Gald6s,  B.  Pbrez.      Leon   Roch  :  a  romance ; 

from  the  Spanish  by  Clara  Bell.      Authoriud 

ed,     Gottsberger.    2  v.  16*  pap.,  %i  ;  cl.,  I1.75. 

The  influence  the  Catholic  Church  and  her 
ministers — the  priests — have  upon  domestic  life 
and  social  relations  in  Spain  is  the  subject  illus- 
trated. Leon  Roch  is  a  noble  fellow  and  scholar, 
but  an  atheist.  He  marries  a  bigoted  Catholic, 
who  considers  it  her  mission  to  convert  him.  She 
is  aided  in  her  designs  by  her  family — her  twin 
brother  being  a  priest.  The  result  is  a  broken- 
op  and  wretched  household,  which  Leon  finally 
leaves.  His  wife's  struggles  with  what  she  calls 
her  conscience  and  her  love  for  her  husband 
break  her  heart.  Leon's  unhappy  love  for 
another  woman,  his  struggle  for  and  final  triumph 
in  the  right,  are  forcibly  told. 
(Hector,  Mrs.  Annie  F.    ('*  Mrs.  Alexander," 

fsewL)    Mona's   choice.     Holt.     16**    (Leisure 

hour  ser.)  |i  ;  pap.,  25  c] 

Notiud  in  next  issue, 
HowsLLS,  W.   D.     April  hopes.      Harper.   12" 

•1.50. 

Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

HowELLS,  W:  D.     A  fearful  responsibility,  and 

other  stories.    8M  ed,    Ticknor.    it""  (Ticknor's 

pap.  ser.)  pap.,  50  c. 
Johnston,  R:  M.    Mr.  Absalom  Billingslea  and 

other  Georgia  folk.     Harper.     16*  $1.25. 

"Richard  M.  Johnson  has  collected  various 
sketches  which  have  appeared  in  the  magazines 
under  the  title  of  '  Mr.  Absalom  Billingslea  and 
other  Georgia  folks.'  It  illustrates  very  fully  and 
forcibly  the  life  of  a  rural  community  where 
people  were  thrown  together  without  ofifensive 
social  distinction,  and  where  an  individuality  of 
character  was  developed,  and  a  freedom  of  speech 
maintained  that  are  never  found  in  less  primitive 
communities.  The  pictures  it  gives  of  the  most 
engaging  aspects  of  Southern  existence  before 
the  war  are  very  entertaining,  and  as  the  author 
was  reared  among  the  people  he  portrays,  their 
oddities  of  speech  and  their  peculiarities  of 
manner  are  reproduced  with  a  truthfulness  that 
couki  only  be  the  result  of  intimate  acquaintance, 
la  regard  to  the  dialect  which  he  employs  so 
freely  he  says,  *  Not  only  those  who  knew  not 
better,  but  many  of  those  who  did,  including 
some  of  the  most  eminent  lawyers,'  preferred 
it.  Nevertheless,  we  believe  that  dialect  should 
be  used  sparingly,  for  it  is  sometimes  wearisome 
CTcn  to  the  most  omnivorous  reader.  The 
sketches  are  spirited,  and  the  personages  who 
figure  in  them  are  often  noble  types  of  manhood 
formed  under  remarkable  conditions.  They  de- 
serve  wide    attention." — Boston  Gazette. 

Macdonald,  G:     Home  again.    Appleton.   16** 

pap..  50  c. 

A  novel  with  a  purpose,  by  the  author  of  "  Mal- 
colm," •*  Annals  of  a  Quiet  Neigborhood,"  etc. 
It  is  based  upon  the  experience  of  a  young  Eng- 
lishman raised  to  a  farmer's  life  who  fancies  he  is 
a  great  poet.  He  goes  to  London,  but  failing  to 
receive  recognition  as  a  poet  becomes  a  reviewer. 
That  one  cannot  be  false  to  one's  self,  even  in  the 
capacity  of  a  literary  hack,  without  deteriorating, 
tsdmwD  in  young  Walter's  life. 


Murray,  D:  Christie  and  Herman,  H:  One 
traveller  returns.  Longmans,  Green  &  Co. 
12''  pap.,  50  c. 

'**  One  traveller  returns'  is  the  significant  title 
of  another  romance  which  is  bound  to  attract  much 
attention.  It  is  opulent  in  splendor  of  a  barbaric 
sort,  yet  softened  and  refined  by  deep  spiritual 
meaning.  The  scene  is  laid  in  Britain,  at  the 
time  of  the  first  introduction  of  Christianity  there. 
Vreda,  the  Queen,  has  been  converted  to  Chris- 
tianity, and  is  murdered  by  the  Druid  high  priest, 
with  the  connivance  and  consent  of  her  husband 
and  his  paramour.  In  heaven  Vreda  pleads  to 
return  to  the  world  for  the  sake  of  her  child  and 
her  kingdom,  and  her  prayer  is  granted.  Her  re- 
turn and  her  mission  are  described  with  great 
power  and  beauty,  and  the  reader  is  held  en- 
thralled to  the  end  of  the  strange,  wild  tale. 
Laying  aside  all  pratings  about  schools  and 
methods,  there  are  few  who  will  not  be  touched 
and  awed  by  this  glimpse  into  the  heart  of  old 
Britain.'  *'— Chicago  Tribune. 

Ohorn,  L.  M.  The  angel  of  the  village  ;  tr.  by 
Mrs.  Mathews.  Cupples  &  H.  16°  I1.25. 
A  story  of  life  in  a  manufacturing  village.  The 
proprietor  of  the  factory  is  obliged  to  reduce 
wages  and  much  suffering  ensues.  The  "  angel 
of  the  village,"  a  charming  young  girl,  and  her 
father  do  all  they  can  to  quiet  the  dissatisfied 
workingmen.  The  plot  of  the  story  turns  upon 
the  contests  between  the  oppressed  workingmen 
and  their  tyrannical  employer.  A  good  descrip- 
tion is  given  of  a  strike  at  the  factory. 

Queen  Money.     By  the  author  of  *'  The  story  of 
Margaret  Kent."     Ticknor.    12**  I1.50. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 

Roberts,  Marg.     The  fiddler  of  Lugau.     il.  by 

W.  Ralston.     Whittaker. 

"  From  the  author  of  the  *  The  atelier  du  Lys ' 
we  always  expect  good  work,  and  we  are  disap- 
pointed in  *  The  fiddler  of  Lugau,'  The  scene  is 
laid  in  the  days  of  the  Napoleonic  wars,  and  life 
in  the  quaint  old  town  is  depicted  with  great  spirit 
and  readity.  The  character  drawing  is  excellent  ; 
there  is  charm  in  the  dreamy  and  gifted  Wend 
and  his  cheerful  little  daughter." —  The  Athemeum. 

Sleight,  Mary  B.    The  flag  on  the  mill.     Funk 

&W.     il.  12"  $1.50. 

It  was  a  time-honored  custom  in  Port  Sagg  to 
hoist  a  flag  on  the  old  windmill  every  time  a  ship  was 
sighted  in  the  bay.  The  ensign  also  heralds  the 
chief  events  of  the  story,  and  generally  signals 
that  the  vessel  in  port  is  the  Bermuda,  whose 
captain  has  a  prominent  part  in  the  book ;  the  scene 
is  a  quaint  old  seaport  town;  the  characters  have  a 
wide  scope,  and  the  plot,  although  not  intricate, 
rivets  the  attention  throughout,  and  involves 
Barbara  Raynor's  opportunities,  Cyril  Dhall's 
treachery,  and  a  singularly  pretty  love  affair. 

Smiles,  S:   Thrift.    Harper.    4"  (Harper's  Frank- 
lin sq.  lib.)  pap.,  20c. 

POITRY  AND  THI   DRAMA 

Guiney,  Louise  Imogen.     The  white  sail,  and 

other  poems.     Ticknor.     16*  I1.25. 

Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 
HoLLEY,    Marietta.    ['*  Josiah    Allen's    wife," 

pseud!]     Poems  ;  il.  by  W.  Hamilton  Gibson 

and  others.     Funk  &  W.     12"  $2. 

"In  these  poems,  Miss  Holley  appears  in  a 
new  literary  role  before  the  public.  Her  '  Sa- 
mantha  at  Saratoga  '  and  other  humorous  works 
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have  secured  her  a  large  constituency  of  readers 
as  the  most  successful  satirist  of  the  present  day  ; 
and  this  attractive  volume  will  find  its  way  into 
many  homes  that  have  been  brightened  by  the 
mirth  and  wisdom  of  her  former  adventures. 
These  poems  are  of  unequal  merit.  Some  are 
natural,  simple,  tender  in  sentiment,  and  smooth 
in  rhythm.  Others  are  longer  and  more  ambitious, 
and  while  they  are  stronger  in  thought  and  ex- 
pression, they  possess  less  of  the  lyric  quality. 
All  are  more  or  less  replete  with  elevated  senti- 
ment in  behalf  of  the  noble  and  the  true." — The 
CongregationalisL 

Kendall,   May.      Dreams  to   sell.      [Poems.] 
Longmans,  Green  &  Co.,     12**  $2. 

Macdonald,  G:    Poems  ;    selected  by  V.  D.  S. 

and  C.  F.     Dutton.     24*"  $1.25. 

Mr.  Macdonald  is  best  known  as  the  writer  of 
a  number  of  novels  strongly  religious  in  tone.  At 
intervals,  however,  between  1855  and  1868,  four 
volumes  of  his  poetry  were  published  in  England  ; 
but  as  American  readers  have  had  scant  oppor- 
tunity of  becoming  acquainted  with  his  verse,  it 
was  thought  that  a  volume  which  should  include 
his  best  work  and  collect  for  the  first  time  the 
charming  poems  scattered  through  the  novels 
would  be  welcome  to  many. 

Piatt,  J:  Ja.  Idyls  and  lyrics  of  the  Ohio  Val- 
ley. \New  issue ^  Houghton,  M.  12*  f  1.25. 
*'  Contains  beside  the  poems  indicated  in  the  ti- 
tle a  selection  of  the  author's  miscellaneous  pieces, 
and  the  collection  certainly  shows  Mr.  Piatt  at 
his  best.  He  paints  farm  life  in  the  West  in  a 
poetic  spirit  that  proves  he  has  received  his  inspi- 
ration directly  from  nature,  and  the  most  homely 
subjects  in  his  verse  are  invested  with  sweetness 
and  dignity.  Many  of  the  poems  have  acquired 
wide  fame,  and  have  received  warm  tributes  of 
praise  from  some  of  the  most  accomplished  lit- 
erary critics.  *  The  pioneer's  chimney,'  '  Riding 
to  vote.'  and  *  The  mower  in  Ohio,'  are  justly 
great  favorites,  for  they  depict  scenery,  character, 
and  customs  with  a  fidelity  that  make  an  indelible 
impression.  The  verse  is  strong  and  musical,  and 
the  poet  endows  every-day  existence  with  a  charm 
that  is  irresistible." — Boston  Gazette. 


Bpofford,  Harriet  Prescott. 
authors.     Lothrop.     8"*  $3. 
Noticed  elsewhtre  in  this  issue. 


Ballads  about 


B.— ©enerttl  Citerature. 

•lOORAPHY,    OORRISPONDINOI.    ITO. 

Clarke,  Jos.  I.  C.     Robert  Emmet  :  a  tragedy 
of  Irish  history.     Putnam.     12*  f  i. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

Havergal,  Maria  V.  G.    Autobiography  ;  with 
journals  and  letters;  ed.  by  her  sister  J.  Mir- 
iam Crane.     Randolph.     12**  $1.50. 
The  subject  of  this  volume  was  the  sister   of 
Frances  Ridley  Havergal,  and  the  writer  of  the 
"  Memorials  "   in  her  memory.     It  is  fitting  her 
beautiful  and  useful  life  should  be  told  also,  as  it 
is  fully  and  sympathetically  by  another  sister,  J. 
Miriam  Crane.    Some  of  her  verses  complete  the 
work.     They  have  the  same  grace  and  purity  as 
those  of  her  more  famous  sisters. 

Schauffler,  W:  G.  Autobiography  of  W:  G. 
Schaufl9er,  for  forty-nine  years  a  missionary  in 
the  Orient ;  ed.  by  his  sons  ;  with  an  introduc- 
tion by  E.  A.  Park,  D.D.  Randolph.  I2*  I1.25. 


This  autobiography  was  written  by  its  author 
solely  for  the  benefit  of  his  children,  and  with  no 
idea  that  it  would  ever  be  put  into  print.  It  rather 
gains  in  interest  for  the  general  reader  through 
this  fact — from  its  frankness  and  simplicity. 
Dr.  Schaufiier  died  in  1883.  He  was  for  the 
greater  part  of  his  life  a  worker  among  the  Turks 
in  the  service  of  the  American  Boaxd  and  the 
American  and  the  British  and  Foreign  Bible 
Societies. 

Southey,  Rob.    Robert  Southey  ;  the  story  of 
his  life  written  in  his  letters  ;  ed.  by  J:  Dennis. 
Lothrop.  8**  $2. 25. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

Stevenson,  R:  L:    Memoir  of  Fleeming  Jenkin. 
Srribner.  12"  |i. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 

Trollope,  T:  Adolphus.    What  I  remember. 
Harper.   1 2*  $1.75. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

DISCRIPTION*   TRAVIL,    ITC. 

Ballou,  Maturin  M.   Under  the  southern  cross  ; 
or,  travels  in  Australia,  Tasmania,  New  Zea- 
land. Samoa,  and  other  Pacific  Islands.  Ticknor. 
12"  ii.50. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 

LiNDLEY,  Walter,  M,D,,  and  Widney,  J.  P., 
M,D.  California  of  the  south  ;  its  physical 
geography,  climate,  resources,  routes  of  travel, 
and  health-resorts ;  a  complete  guide-book  to 
Southern  California.  Appleton.  map,  and  il., 
12*'  $2. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 

Maspero,  G.     Egyptian  archaeology,     fr.  the  Fr. 
by  Amelia  B.  Edwards.     Putnam.     8'  I3. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

Richardson,  D.  N.  A  girdle  round  the  earth  ; 
home  letters  from  foreign  lands.  McClurg.  8" 

*2. 

The  author  of  this  book,  Hon.  D.  N.  Richard* 
son,  editor  of  the  Davenport  (Iowa)  Democrat , 
has  a  talent  for  travelling  and  a  faculty  for 
narration  not  often  united  in  one  person.  Mr. 
Richardson  started  westward  from  the  Mississippi 
River,  and  returned  to  it  from  the  eastward  ;  and 
in  thus  putting  "  a  girdle  round  the  earth  "  he 
visited  as  many  countries  and  saw  as  many  of 
their  important  and  characteristic  features  as 
was  easily  possible  within  the  time.  The 
author's  quickness  of  perception  and  fulness  of 
information,  aided  by  his  never-failing  humor 
and  his  off-hand  narrative  style,  have  combined 
to  produce  an  uncommonly  readable  and  in- 
structive book  of  travels. 
Routledge's    almanack   for   1888.     Routledge. 

12"  75  «••;  pap.,  50c. 

A     compendium    of   useful    and    interesting 
information  concerning  our  own  [Great  Britain] 
and    foreign    countries,   colonies,  etc.  ;   with    a 
review  of  the  musical,  scientific,  artistic,  ecclesi- 
astical, dramatic,  sporting,  and  other  events  of 
the   year,   including    commercial   and    financial      \ 
statistics,   etc.,  comparative    tables,   and    other      j 
information  for  all   classes  of  the  community;       , 
with  a  calendar  for  the  year  1888,  an  obituary, 
and  a  table  of  notable  events  in  1887. 

DOMISTIC  AND  SOCIAL. 

Collyer,  Rob.  Talks  to  young  men ;  with 
asides  to  young  women.  Lee  &  S.  16*  $1.2$. 
*'  Whenever    Dr.    Collyer    speaks    or    writes 
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young  men  and  old  do  well  to  listen.  Few 
living  men  exhibit  in  their  lives  more  of  the 
sweetness  and  vigor  of  sterling  manhood  than 
ihc  venerable  author.  This  would  be  the  voice 
of  a  great  multitude,  young  and  old  men  and 
women,  in  Chicago,  where  Dr.  Collyer  has 
spent  the  prime  of  his  life.  When  a  man  of 
sQch  character  speaks  it  is  always  profitable  to 
listen  ;  aside  from  the  profit,  it  is  delightfully 
pleasant.  His  genial  style  and  happy,  rollicking 
methods  always  win  his  audience.  This  series 
of  essays  cover  a  wide  variety  of  subjects,  but 
they  all  bear  directly  upon  the  life  and  happi- 
ness of  the  race.  If  every  young  man  could 
read  and  study  the  pages,  and  put  into  practice 
the  advice,  the  footsteps  would  be  directed  into 
paths  of  pleasantness  and  profit,  with  fewer  moral 
wrecks  along  the  way." — Chicago  Inter-Ocean, 

Mahaffy,  ].  P.    The  principles  of    the  art   of 
conversation.     Putnam.     16°  75  c. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 

MrrcHKLL,  S.  Weir,  Af,D.    Doctor  and  patient. 

Lippincott.  12"  $1.50. 

"  Brimful  of  common-sense.  That  is  what  you 
say  when  you  have  laid  this  book  on  your  table. 
Of  course  we  expect  nothing  else  from  Dr. 
Mitchell,  but  we  hardly  expected  so  much  of  it  in 
so  small  a  space.  As  a  general  thing  we  take 
no  interest  in' doctors' books.  They  are  apt  to 
describe  the  details  of  disease  so  minutely  that 
your  imagination  is  stirred,  and  you  find  to  your 
sorprise  that  you  have  all  the  marked  symptoms 
of  sa  or  eight  first-class  diseases,  ranging  all 
the  way  from  measles  to  typhoid  fever.  This 
little  volume,  however,  has  a  cheery  tone,  and 
gives  the  reader  the  impression  that  he  is  *  very 
well  indeed,  thank  you  !*  and  that  he  can  keep 
so  if  he  has  a  mind  to.  For  that  large  class  of 
patients  who  are  sufifering  from  nervous  disorders 
the  book  is  a  great  '  persuader '  in  the  direction 
of  health  and  vigor."— A^.    K.  fferaU. 

Starmtt,  Helen  Ekin.  Letters  to  elder  daugh- 
ters, married  and  unmarried.  McClurg  &  Co. 
i6*  75  c. 

"This  dainty  volume  discusses,  in  its  various 
chapters,  *  The  ideal  family.'  '  The  young  wife 
as  housekeeper  and  homekeeper,'  '  A  family 
grace,*  •  Too  industrious,'  '  Living  together,' 
and  various  other  topics  intimately  connected 
with  the  household  life.  In  this  excellent  little 
l)ook  one  finds  such  passages  as  these  :  Mrs. 
Starrett  not  only  discusses  the  domestic  duties 
of  life,  but  relates  the  practical  daily  living  to 
its  ethical  significance.  Regarding  immortality 
she  says  that  one  of  its  strongest  arguments  is 
the  argument  of  unfinished  work.  She  thus 
notes  this  argument :  The  little  book  will  be 
fonnd  one  of  helpful  suggestiveness  to  women." 
"Boston  Traveller. 

HISTORY. 

Lawless,  Emily.     Story  of  Ireland.    Putnam. 

12**  (Story  of  nations  ser.)  $1.50. 

Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 
Universal  history.     Lippincott.    4  v.  in  box. 

«•  15.75. 

Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 

LITIRATURIv   INCLUDING   COLLICTID 
WORKS. 

Chesterfield,  {Lord)  [Philip  Dormer  Stan- 
bope.]  Letters,  sentences,  and  maxims  ;  with 
a  critical  essay  by  C.  A  Sainte-Beuve.  Putnam. 
Z|'  (Knickerbocker  nuggets,  no.  8.)    %i. 


Frey,  Albert  R.     Sobriquets  and  nicknames. 

Ticknor.     8'  $3. 

The  first  attempt  to  get  together  the  nick- 
names and  sobriquets  bestowed  upon  writers  and 
other  celebrities  and  to  trace  their  origin  and 
meaning.  Mr.  Frey  is  one  of  the  staff  of  the 
Astor  Library,  and  has  made  a  work  which  will 
hereafter  take  its  place  with  the  indispensable 
handbooks  of  literary  reference.  The  work  is  in 
two  parts.  The  first — of  course  by  far  the  larger 
— embraces  the  nicknames  in  alphabetical  order, 
wtth  the  explanation  following.  The  second  part 
is  a  careful  index  of  real  names  with  the  nick- 
names attached.  The  explanations  are  for  the 
most  part  brief,  but  in  exceptional  cases  space 
has  not  been  limited.  After  "  The  man  in  the 
iron  mask  "  twenty-five  pages  are  devoted  to  an 
account  of  the  various  myths  connected  with  this 
title  ;  to  "  Rob  Roy  "  three  pages  are  given  ;  and 
"  Beau  Brummel,"  "  Beau  Fielding,"  etc.,  have 
seven  or  eight  pages  given  them.  The  exhaus- 
tive paper  on  "  The  man  in  the  iron  mask "  is 
credited  to  Mr.  E:  Denham,  of  New  Bedford, 
Mass* 

Jones,  Lynds  E.,  ed.    The  best  reading  :  3d.  ser. 
a  priced  and  classified  bibliography,  for  easy 
reference  of  the  more  important  English  and 
American  publications  for  the  five  years  end- 
ing Dec,  1886.     Putnam.     12*  |i. 
*'  This  is  the  third  series  of  a  general  biblio- 
graphy, of  which  the  second  covers  the  period 
from  1877  to  1 881  inclusive,  and  the  first,  F.  B. 
Perkins'   well-known   work,  the    period   before 
1877.    These  three  books  will  be  found  useful  by 
any  one  who  wishes  to  have  at  hand  something  to 
tell  him  what  good  l^ooks  have  been  printed  in 
relation  to  any  given  subject.    The  lists  are  not 
exhaustive  enough  for  the  specialist,  but  for  the 
general  reader  are  ample.     It  will  be  a  handy 
volume  for  the  users  of  public  libraries  where 
the  catalogues  display  the  common  and  deplora- 
ble lack  of  cla.ssification. 

Raspe,  Rudolph  E.  The  adventures  of  Baron 
Munchausen ;  from  the  best  English  and 
German  editions.  Putnam.  24°  (Knickerbocker 
nuggets.)  |i.  25. 

Saunders,  F:    The  story  of  some  famous  books. 

Armstrong.     16"*  (Book-lover's  library.)  I1.25. 

"  Mr.  Saunders,  as  all  who  know  his  '  Salad  for 
the  solitary  and  the  social '  and  other  compila- 
tions are  aware,  is  a  capital  hand  at  making  new 
books  out  of  old  literary  gossip  ;  and  the  compi- 
lation before  us  is,  in  its  way,  as  worthy  of  the 
consideration  of  those  who  like  a  book  which 
can  be  taken  up  and  put  down  again  at  the  con- 
venience of  the  moment,  as  any  that  have  pre- 
ceded it  from  the  same  hand.  Mr.  Saunders  in 
this  instance  has  collected  a  gnreat  deal  of  the 
secret  and  open  history  of  famous  books,  begin- 
ning with  those  of  Chaucer  and  ending  with 
those  of  Tennyson,  and  has  woven  his  material 
into  a  lively  and  always  entertaining  and  pleas- 
antly readable  narrative.  This  volume,  like  the 
others  of  the  series  to  which  it  belongs,  is  very 
tastefully  gotten  up,  and  it  merits  the  approval 
of  all  lovers  of  well-made  books." — Phila.  Even^ 
ing  Telegraph.  *, 

Stevenson,  Rob.   L:   Memories  and  portraits. 

Scribner.    I2*  $1. 

Of  the  papers  which  make  up  the  volume 
some  have  appeared  already  in  The  Comhill, 
Longman*s^  Scribner's^  the  English  Illustrated 
the  Magazine  of  Art,  the  Contemporary    Review 
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etc.  Three  are  in  print  for  the  first  time,  and 
two  others  have  enjoyed  only  what  may  be  re- 
garded as  a  private  circulation.  Contents  :  The 
foreigner  at  home  ;  Some  college  'memories ; 
Old  mortality ;  A  college  magazine  ;  An  old 
Scotch  gardener ;  Pastoral ;  The  manse  ;  Me- 
moirs of  an  islet ;  Thomas  Stevenson  ;  Talk  and 
talkers  ;  The  character  of  dogs  ;  "  A  penny  plain 
and  twopence  colored  ; "  A  gossip  in  a  novel  of 
Dumas' ;  A  gossip  on  romance  ;  A  humble  re- 
monstrance. 

Stevenson,  Rob.  L:    Virginibus  puerisque,  and 

other  papers.   Scribner.    12°  |i. 

Contents  :  "  Virginibus  puerisque  ; "  Crabbed 
age  and  youth  ;  An  apology  for  idlers  ;  Ordered 
South  ;  Xes  triplex ;  El  Dorado  ;  The  English 
admirals  ;  Some  portraits  by  Raeburn  ;  Child's 
play  ;  Walking  tours  ;  Paris  pipes ;  A  plea  for 
gas  lamps. 

Vincent,  G.  E:    Some  lulian  authors  and  their 

works.     Lothrop.     i2°6oc. 

This  little  volume  will  be  useful  as  a  handbook 
to  students  of  literature,  who  will  find  a  great 
deal  of  information  upon  the  subject  it  covers 
compressed  into  a  very  brief  space.  The  special 
authors  treated  are  Cato,  Cicero,  Virgil,  Horace, 
Pliny,  Juvenal,  Dante,  Petrarch,  Machiavelli,  and 
Alfieri. 

RKLIQIOUS. 

St.  Francis  of  Assist.      The  little  flowers  of 
St.  Francis  of  Assisi.     Roberts.  12"  $1. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 


€.    Books  fbv  tt)e  Donng. 

Brooks,  Elbridge  S.  The  story  of  the  Ameri- 
can Indian ;  his  origin,  development,  de- 
cline, and  destiny.  Lothrop.  8°  $2.50. 
'*  Illustrations  drawn  from  all  sorts  of 
sources,  modem  and  ancient,  make  the 
pages  of  this  square  octavo  anything  but 
dull.  The  popular  opinion  of  the  American 
Indian,  says  Mr.  Brooks  with  truth,  has  for  gen- 
erations been  based  upon  prejudice  and  ignorance. 
He  hopes  to  show  not  merely  what  the  Indian 
was  when  the  settlers  first  came,  but  what  he  is 
now  under  the  unfortunate  rule  of  agents  in  the 
West ;  finally,  what  he  becomes  when  taken  in 
youth  and  taught  to  be  a  workingman  and  citizen. 
Mr.  Brooks  thus  carries  to  children  and  young 
people  the  good  cause  in  which  the  late  Mrs. 
Helen  Hunt  Jackson  wrote,  addressing  herself  to 
older  readers.  The  volume  is  attractive  to  boys 
and  girls,  but  may  be  read  by  adults  with  profit 
and  pleasure." — N,  Y,  Times, 

Harris.    Amanda    B.     American    authors    for 

young  folks.     Lothrop.     12°  |i. 

"'American  Authors,'  by  Amanda  B.  Harris 
(Boston,  D.  Lothrop  &  Co.),  is  one  of  the  books 
one  can  heartily  commend  to  young  readers,  not 
only  for  its  interest,  but  for  the  information  it 
contains.  All  lovers  of  books  have  a  natural 
curiosity  to  know  something  about  their  writers, 
and  the  better  the  books  the  keener  the  curiosity. 
Miss  Harris  has  written  the  various  chapters  of 
the  volume  with  a  full  appreciation  of  this  fact. 
She  tells  us  about  the  earlier  group  of  American 
writers,  Irving,  Cooper,  Prescott,  Emerson,  and 
Hawthorne,  all  of  whom  are  gone,  and  also  of 
some  of  those  who  came  later,  among  them  the 


Cary  sisters,  Thoreau,  Lowell,  Helen  Hunt. 
Donald  G.  Mitchell,  and  others.  Miss  Harris  has 
a  happy  way  of  imparting  information,  and  the 
boys  and  girls  into  whose  hands  this  little  book 
may  fall  will  find  it  pleasant  reading." — Boston 
Traveller, 

Leander,  R:  German  fantasies  by  French  fire- 
sides ;  from  the  German  by  Pauline  C.  Lane. 
Putnam.  16"  $1. 

"  The  singular  title  is  explained  by  the  fact  that 
the  pretty  fairy  stories  were  written  by  Richard 
Leander,  a  famous  German  surgeon,  during  the 
evenings  in  camp  when  the  Prussian  army  was 
waiting  for  Paris  to  surrender.  They  are  well 
translated  by  Pauline  C.  Lane,  and  are  a  charm- 
ing collection  of  dainty  little  tales,  reminding  one 
of  Laboulaye's  admirable  efforts  in  the  same 
direction.  They  are  simple  enough  to  be  enjoyed 
by  children,  yet  they  have  an  intellectual  flavor 
which  makes  them  amusingly  typical  of  real  life 
to  older  readers.  The  story  of  *  The  baffled 
wish'  is  especially  clever:  the  lover  wishes  he 
were  where  his  lady-love  is,  and  the  lady-love 
wishes  she  were  where  her  lover  is  ;  both  wishes 
are  granted  by  Jupiter,  when  of  course  they  are 
just  as  badly  off  as  before,  so  far  as  being  to- 
gether is  concerned." — N,    Y,  Critic, 

LiLLiE,  Lucy  C.    The  colonel's  money.   Harper. 

16"  (Harper's  young  people  ser.)  $1. 

The  author  of  "Rolf  House"  and  "Jo's 
opportunity  "  here  writes  a  story  of  an  American 
girl  who  unexpectedly  inherited  an  English  fort- 
une, which  necessitated  her  living  in  England 
during  the  years  of  her  minority.  She  met  with 
many  new  scenes,  and  much  can  be  learned  of 
English  ways  and  manners  in  this  pleasant  story. 

Malet,  Lucas,  \j>seudfor  Mrs.  Harrison.]  Little 
Peter :  a  Christmas  morality  for  children  of 
any  age  ;  il.  by  Paul  Hardy.  Apple  ton.  12* 
$1.25. 

A  *'  morality  "  in  former  times  was  a  play  in 
which  abstract  ideas,  such  as  faith,  feeling,  con- 
science, charity,  etc.,  were  the  characters.  Little 
Peter  had  a  black  curly  head  and  round  eyes  and 
sweet  red  mouth.  He  lived  in  a  forest  inhabited 
by  charcoal-burners,  and  his  favorite  friends  were 
a  deformed  charcoal-burner  and  his  black  cat 
*'Cincinnatus."  Little  Peter  was  of  a  romantic, 
poetic  nature  and  he  heard  voices  everywhere, 
and  sun,  and  moon,  and  stars,  the  animals  of  the 
forest,  and  all  his  emotions  were  to  him  speaking 
companions.  Humor  and  pathos  are  blended 
with  rare  taste  in  this  child's  book  by  the  author 
of  **  Colonel  Enderby's  wife." 

Notes  for  boys  (and  their  fathers)  on  morals, 
mind,  and  manners  ;  by  an  old  boy.  McClurg. 
16°  $1. 

A  book  of  good  advice  written  for  English 
boys,  by  a  good,  sturdy,  honest  English  father^ 
which  may  prove  of  use  to  American  boys  also. 
The  notes  were  written  for  the  author's  own  son 
and  are  reprinted  without  changes  of  any  kind. 
They  cover  such  subjects  as  unselfishness,  truth* 
courtesy,  purity,  temperance,  thrift,  ambition, 
health,  conversation,  amusements,  dress,  relations 
of  men  and  women,  choice  of  friends,  etc.  The 
style  is  familiar  and  not  too  "  preachy." 

Richards,  Laura    E.     Toto's    merry    winter. 
Roberts.     16°  I1.25. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 
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Pilgrim's  Progress  for  the  Japanese. — 
The  "  Pilgrim's  Progress  "  has  been  translated 
into  Japanese,  and  appears  with — to  European 
eyes— most  comic  illustrations  by  native  artists. 
Christian,  as  described  in  the  Christian  Union^ 
has  a  dose-shaven  Mongolian  head  ;  Vanity  Fair 
is  a  feast  of  lanterns,  with  all  the  popular  Japan- 
ese amusements  ;  the  dungeon  of  Giant  Despair 
is  one  of  those  large  wooden  cages  well  known  to 
Eastern  criminals  ;  and  the  angels  waiting  to  re- 
ceive the  pilgrims  on  the  farther  side  of  the 
bridgeless  river  are  dressed  after  the  latest  Yoko- 
hama fashion. 

"Mrs.  Green,"  says  the  American^  "has  been 
revising  her  late  husband's  *  Short  History  of 
the  English  People.'  Acting  upon  his  express 
direction,  she  has  been  careful  not  to  interfere  in 
any  way  with  the  plan  or  structure  of  the  book, 
and.  save  in  a  few  exceptional  cases,  in  which  she 
icnenr  Mr.  Green's  wishes,  or  where  a  change  of 
chronology  made  some  slight  change  in  arrange- 
ment necessary,  she  has  not  altered  its  order. 
Her  work  has  been  rather  that  of  correcting  mis- 
takes of  detail,  and  in  this  she  has  been  mainly 
guided  throughout  by  the  work  of  revision  done 
by  Mr.  Green  himself  in  his  larger  '  History.' 
This  new  edition  will  be  published  by  Messrs. 
Macmillan  in  January." 

George  Eliot. — Add  Thackeray's  bright  and 
sharp  perception  to  Trol lope's  nicety  in  detail, 
and  supplement  both  with  large  scholarship  and 
wide  reach  of  philosophic  insight  ;  conceive  a 
person  who  looks  not  only  at  life  and  into  life, 
\fQi  through  it,  who  sympathizes  with  the  gossip 
of  the  peasants  and  the  ideas  of  advanced  thinkers, 
who  is  as  capable  of  reproducing  Fergus  O'Con- 
nor as  John  Stuart  Mill,  and  is  as  blandly  tolerant 
of  Garrison  as  of  Hegel,  and  you  have  the 
wonderful  woman  who  called  herself  George 
Eliot,  probably  the  largest  mind  among  the 
romancers  of  the  century,  but  with  an  incurable 
sadness  at  the  depth  of  her  nature  which  deprives 
her  of  the  power  to  cheer  the  readers  she  interests 
and  informs. — Edwin  Percy  Whipple. 

"Mr.  Walter  Besant,"  says  the  N.  Y.  Trib- 
Wt  "  is,  if  not  a  prophet,  a  novelist  honored  in 
his  own  country.  His  country  is  Portsmouth. 
The  Mayor  and  Mayoress  of  Portsmouth  gave  a 
dinner  on  Thursday  in  his  honor,  400  guests 
being  present.  Mr.  Besant  made  an  interesting 
speech,  not  very  wisely,  perhaps,  recommending 
liteniture  as  a  profession.  He  supplied,  how- 
ler, an  antidote  to  his  advice,  telling  his  hearers 
that  there  are  fourteen  thousand  people  in  London 
already  who  live  or  don't  live  by  literature. 
'Lei  parents  make  their  boys  journalists,'  cries 
Mr.  Besant,  *  if  they  wish  to  become  successful 
men.'  But  journalism  like  other  professions  in 
London  is  overstocked.  He  assured  his  admirers, 
who  had  been  applauding  him  as  a  social  reformer, 
that  he  could  sometimes  be  frivolous,  and  that 
the  story  which  he  is  now  writing  is  simply  a 
aory ;  which  is  good  news." 

"The  total  of  new  books  published  in  Great 
Briuun  last  year,"  says  the  N.  Y.  Times,  "  was 
4410  and  of  new  editions  1276,  or  an  excess 
for  both  of  nearly  500  over  the  previous  year. 
These  figures  are  the  Publishers*  Circular's, 
^^logy  shows  an  increase  of  60  or  70,  and 
t^re  are  more  than  100  educational  works  over 
the  product  of  1886.     In  juvenile  works  the  in- 


crease is  less  marked.  Novels  keep  up  their 
average  of  more  than  two  per  diem,  Sundays 
included.  In  voyages,  exploration,  and  books 
descriptive  of  countries  there  were  about  50  more 
than  for  1886,  while  in  history  and  biography 
there  is  a  notable  rise  in  the  issue  of  new  works  — 
over  100.  Some  of  the  totals  for  the  various 
classes  are  the  following  :  Theology,  680  ;  Edu- 
cational, 582  ;  Juvenile  works,  439  ;  Novels,  762; 
Law,  73  ;  Political  and  social  economy,  113  ; 
Arts  and  sciences,  115;  Voyages  and  travels,  227  ; 
History,  354  ;  Poetry  and  the  drama,  82  ;  Essays, 
Monographs,  etc.,  140." 

Mr.  Besant's  Rules  for  Novel-Writing.— 
Mr.  Besant,  after  some  interesting  general  mat- 
ter, for  which  readers  must  turn  to  Atalanta,  for- 
mulates eleven  rules  which  must  be  constantly 
kept  in  mind  by  those  who  would  worthily  follow 
the  art  of  fiction.  These  eleven  rules — the  Endec- 
alogue,  as  one  might  call  them,  of  the  art  of  fic- 
tion— are  as  follows  : 


8.  Avoid  the  sin  of  writ- 
ing about  a  character. 

9.  Never  attempt  to  de- 
scribe any  kind  of  life  ex- 
cept that  with  which  you 
are  familiar. 

10.  Learn  as  much  as  you 
can  about  men  and  women. 

11.  For  the  sake  of  form- 
ing a  g[ood  natural  style  and 
acquiring  command  of  lan- 
guage, write  poetry. 


X.  Practice  writing  some- 
tbinff  ori^nal  every  da3r. 

2.  (Zuliivate  the   habit  of 
observation. 

3.  Work  regularly  at  cer- 
tain hours. 

4.  Read  no  rubbish. 

5.  Aim  at  the  formation  of 
style. 

6.  Endeavor    to    be  dra- 
matic. 

7.  A  fifreat  element  of  dra- 
matic skill  is  selection. 

Most  of  this,  while  perfectly  familiar  to  Besant 
scholars  is  not  known  to  the  general  public.  The 
last  commandment,  for  example,  is  found  in  "  All 
in  a  Garden  Fair."  It  is  obvious  to  those  who 
have  thought  about  the  matter  at  all,  that  a  poet 
almost  invariably  writes  good  prose.  Longfel- 
low, Thackeray,  Matthew  Arnold,  and  Mr.  Be- 
sant himself,  are  examples.  Mr.  Besant's  doctrine, 
moreover,  is  in  accord  with  that  of  so  high  an  au- 
thority as  the  present  Professor  of  Poetry  at  Ox- 
ford. '  Writing  in  1866,  Mr.  Palgravesaid  :  '•  The 
excellence  of  a  poet's  prose  is  well  known  to  those 
who  care  for  excellence  in  literature  ;  indeed, 
looking  at  literature  from  the  beginning,  it  is 
comparatively  rare  to  find  a  prose  writer  of  the 
first  rank  who  has  not  himself  made  a  serious 
practice  of  poetry."— r//^  Pall  Mall  Gautte, 

A  Successful  Forgotten  Novel. — "  A  tat- 
tered and  thumb-marked  copy  of  Habberton's 
*  Helen's  Babies '  lay  upon  the  shelf  of  one  of 
the  largest  second-hand  book-stores  in  New  York, 
and  suggested  the  question  whether  it  had  not 
had  a  larger  sale  than  any  American  work  of  fic- 
tion excepting  '  Uncle  Tom's  Cabin.'  The 
proprietor,"  says  the  Boston  Gazette^  "  who 
knows  as  much  about  books  as  Joseph  H.  Choate 
does  of  law,  replied  that  while  '  Helen's  Ba- 
bies'  had  been  one  of  the  most  extraordinary 
successes  in  the  book-trade,  it  did  not  stand  second 
to  *  Uncle  Tom's  Cabin.'  Then  he  rummaged 
around  on  a  dusty  shelf,  and  took  down  a  thick 
volume,  whose  covers  have  faded  from  original 
black  to  a  light  drab  color,  and,  blowing  the  dust 
from  the  leaves,  said  that  he  presumed  that  book 
had,  next  to  '  Uncle  Tom's  Cabin,'  had  the  largest 
sale  of  any  work  of  fiction  by  an  American  author. 
I  made  out  the  faded  letters  of  the  title.  It  was 
'The  Lamplighter.'  The  book  is  now  almost 
unknown  to  the  young  generation  of  readers,  but 
thirty  years  ago  it  caused  countless  tears  to  flow. 
It  would  give  Mr.  Howells  the  horrors  to  read  it, 
and  yet  more  copies  of  it,  three  or  four  times  over, 
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have  been  sold  than  of  all  of  Howells'  books  put 
together.  Over  200  editions  of  1000  copies  each 
were  sold,  and  there  is  even  now  more  de- 
mand for  it,  mainly  from  persons  who  read  it 
years  ago,  and,  remembering  it  with  delight, 
sought  it  again.  *  The  Lamplighter '  was  written 
by  a  Boston  woman,  and  is  a  Boston  tale.  But, 
though  its  success  was  so  phenomenal,  the  author 
was  for  many  years  unknown,  and  even  now  her 
name  would  be  unrecognized  even  by  persons 
of  literary  habits  if  it  were  mentioned.  It  was  a 
single  flavor  of  her  talent,  and,  though  it  brought 
some  money  to  her  purse,  it  never  made  for  her 
the  fame  that  its  success,  whatever  its  literary 
merits  were,  ought,  to  have  given  her." 

Simply  Splendid.— It  is  to  be  hoped  that  the 
writers  mentioned  in  the  following  dialogue  may 
•  not  see  the  following  profound  and  critical  analy- 
sis and  digest  of  their  work.  It  would  but  add 
to  their  vanity  should  they  do  so,  and  of  that  ab- 
stract quality  they  now  have  all  that  is  good  for 
them : 

"  What  are  you  reading  now,  Mame  ?  " 

"  Oh,  Fm  reading  Tolstoi." 

"Isn't  he  splendid?" 

"Oh,  just  splendid!  Wasn't  'Anna  Kar' 
splendid?" 

"  Splendid  1  Have  you  read  any  of  Turgenef  s 
books  yet  ?  " 

"  Oh  yes  ;  Tve  just  finished  '  Dimitri  Rou- 
dine.' " 

"  Isn't  it  splendid  ?  " 

"  Splendid  ! " 

"  I  think  all  his  books  are  splendid." 

"  So  they  are  just  splendid." 

"  How  do  you  like  Howells  ?" 

"  He's  splendid,  too." 

'•Isn't  he  though?" 

"Yes,  indeed.  Have  you  ever  read  any  of 
Holmes'?" 

"  Oh,  of  coturse.    Isn't  he  splendid  ?" 

"  Isn't  he  though  ?  He's  so  funny,  too.  Isn't 
*  Elsie  Venner '  splendki  ?  " 

"Just  splendid  !  But  Miss  Muloch's  books  are 
the  ones  I  cry  over." 

"  They  are  just  splendid  !  Did  you  ever  read 
Hugo's  '  Les  Mis^rables?'" 

"Oh  isn't  it  exciting?  But  it's  splendki,  too. 
Don't  it  end  funny?" 

"  Yes,  rather  ;  but  it's  splendid  clear  through," 

'*  Indeed  it  is.  I  like  to  have  a  book  end  right." 

"  So  do  I.  That's  what  makes  Dickens'  books 
so  splendid.     They  end  so  good." 

"  They  are  splendid,  aren't  they  ?" 

"Just  splendid." 

"Splendid  !" 

Miss  Mulock's  Famous  Novel.— "By  the 
decease  of  this  gifted  authoress,  on  the  12th  inst.," 
says  a  correspondent  of  the  London  Daily  /^ews^ 
"  old  Cheltenham  has  lost  its  best  historian. 
Her  most  popular  novel,  *  John  Halifax,  Gentle- 
man,' was  written  after  a  sojourn  at  Charlton 
Kings,  and  Cheltenham  was  described  as  Colt- 
ham  (a  lane  of  that  name  formed  the  boundary 
between  the  two  places).  The  graphic  descrip- 
tions of  Mrs.  Siddons  at  the  Theatre  at  Coflfee 
House  Yard  (long  since  pulled  down)  and  the 
Tewkesbury  coach  taking  up  at  the  Fleece,  have 
afforded  delight  to  all  Cheltonians.  Her  novel  is 
one  of  the  most  popular  and  best-read  books  in 
the  public  library,  and  on  our  last  inquiring  for 
"  John  Halifax,  Gentleman,'  we  learned  that  it 
had  be  en  taken  out  by  180  borrowers.  Her  de- 
scription of  Tewkesbury,  the  old  abbey,  the  little 


alleys  running  down  to  the  river,  the  tanner's 
yard,  and  the  drowsy  nature  of  the  streets  of  the 
dear,  sleepy  old  town,  are  most  wonderful  por- 
traits of  a  town  which  Miss  Muloch  visited  only 
for  one  day.  The  latter  fact  is  brought  out  in  a 
note  received  by  the  writer  of  this  notice  on  Sept 
3.  It  was  a  reply  to  a  notification  that  he  bad 
ventured  to  quote  her  portraiture  of  the  old 
houses  as  the  best  extant,  and  proffering  her  a 
photograph  taken  by  a  workingman  connected 
with  a  Stroud  journal,  of  the  Rose  Cottage  at 
Amberley,  made  famous  as  the  salubrious  spot 
where  John  Halifax  recovered  his  health.  Mrs. 
Craik's  reply  ran  thus  : 

"  Shortlands,  Kent,  Sept.  a,  1887. 
"  Your  letter  pleases  and  touches  me  extremely.  Will 
you  say  to  the  foreman  that  I  shall  gratefully  accept  a 
copy  of  his  photo  ?  I  never  was  at  Tewkesbury  more  than 
one  day,  just  before  I  began  '  John  Halifax,*  about  34 
years  ago;  so  that  I  myself  could  hardlv  identify  the 
places.  But  I  hope  to  be  at  Cheltenham  before  the  end 
of  this  month,  and  mean  to  take  a  second  look— with  all 
these  years  between.  It  is  strange— yet  sweet— to  me  in 
my  old  age  to  think  I  have  done  some  little  good  in  any 
quarter.    Believe  me  very  truly  yours,    D.  M.  Craxk." 

New  York's  Book  Collectors. — "  Bray  ton 
Ives  (who  denies  any  relationship  to  the  **  Na- 
poleon of  Finance  ")  is  a  typical  New  Yorker  and 
one  of  America's  greatest  book  collectors.      His 
library  is  without  its  equal  in  America  and  con- 
tains priceless  books  of  all  times,  nations,  and 
languages.      He  is  the  owner  of  the  famous  Gut- 
tenberg  or  Mazarin  Bible,  having  paid  $15,000 
tor  it.     His  passion  is  for  first  editions,  and  some 
of  the  choicest  products  of  the  press  are  in  his 
possession.     H.  C.  Bunner,  the  versatile  editor  of 
Puekt  devotes  his  leisure  to  collecting  the  works 
of  the  old  and  modem  writers  of  charming  vers 
de  socUi/,  of  which  form  of  verse-making  he   is 
himself  a  master.     Thomas  J.  McKee  has  many 
tomes  dear  to  the  heart  of  the  book-lover.     One 
of  his  most  cherished  treasures  is  an  impublisfaed 
piay  hy  John  Howard  Payne,  entitled   "  A  Dnel 
in  Spain."    S.  P.  Avery's  collection  of  exquisite 
bindings  by  famous  masters  of  the  art  would 
drive  an  envious  bookworm  to  suickle.  Some  bean- 
tiful  bindings  cover  many  rare  and  costly  books. 
The  library  of  Robert  Hoc,  Jr.,  of  Grolicr  Club 
fame,  is  said  by  those  who  know  to  be  the  richest  of 
its  kind  in  town.    Mr.  Hoe  is  called  the  Napoleon 
of  New    York    book    collectors.      Edmund    C. 
Stedman  has  a  fine  collection  of  orig^inal   mann* 
scripts  and  the  *'  Marginalia"  of  Edgar  A.  Poe. 
The  broker-poet  is  an  authority  on  Poe's  chiros^- 
raphy.     Brander  Matthews  has  surrounded  him- 
self with  an  extensive  collection  of  valuable  books 
relating    to  the  stage  and  actors  of   America* 
France,  and   England.     George  W.   Vanderbilt 
has  a  well-stocked  library  of  Miions  di  luxe  and 
special    editions    of    all    the    modem    authors. 
George  is  an  ardent  bibliophile.      Laurence  Hut- 
ton  tenderly  nourishes  a  growing  collection  of 
rare  old  play-bills.    Many  of  the  latter  are  unique 
and  could  not  be  duplicated.    W.  C.  Prime  has  a. 
hobby  for  books  with  hogskin  bindings.      He  is 
said  to  have  the  finest  specimens,  of  this  odd  style 
of  binding  in  the  city.     Charles  de  Kay  is  the 
possessor  of  a  select  library  of  books  on   the 
literature  of  Ireland  and  the  East. — The  JSt/enimg 
Sun, 

True  Biography. — Provided  we  can  but  ac- 
curately portray  the  life  of  any  single  man  in 
relation  to  his  epoch,  then  biography  becomes 
history  in  its  tmest  sense  ;  for  history,  after  all, 
is  but  accumulated  biography. — Smiles^  Art  ej 
Living,    (Lothrop.) 


February^  1888.] 


THE  LITERARY  NEWS. 


63 


HENRY  HOLT  &  GO.'S 

NEW    BOOKS. 


UNCLE  SAM  AT  SOME.   By  Harold 

Brydges,  author  of 'A  Fortnight  in  Heaven." 

i2mo,  with  numerous  illustrations  in  the  text. 

An  Eog^lishman,  who  has  taken  up  his  residence  here, 
gives  his  views  of  the  United  Sutes,  socially,  politically, 
and  financially.  Although  written  in  a  popular  vein. 
ft  is  well  seasoned  with  humor  and  has  enouf  h  of  solid 
thought.  It  is  an  original  contribution  to  a  wide  subject. 
The  illustiations  wilfprove  a  pleasing  and  amusing  feat- 
ure of  the  book. 

LIFE     OF     THOMAS    HOPKINS 

GALLAUDET     Founder  of  Deaf -Mute 

Instruction  in  America.     By  his  son,  Edward 

M.  Gallaudxt.     With  portraits  and  several 

iUnstrations.     i2mo,  $i.5a 

On  the  one  hundredth  anniversary  of  Dr.  Gallaudet's 
birth  this  record  is  completed  and  offered  to  the  deaf  of 
America  and  their  friends. 


NEW   NOVELS. 

THE  CITY  OF  SAEEAS.  A  Ro- 
mance. By  U.  A.  Taylor.  Cloth,  ti.oo; 
paper,  30  cents. 

"  Prom  its  opening;  chapter  to  the  closing  one,  the  story 
proceeds  with  growing  interest  and  deepening  fervor, 
boldinff  one's  attention  irresistibly.  Few  recent  stories 
hsve  the  mystic  charm  and  power  that  are  exhibited  in 
these  pages."— //ar//br-4/  C^ramt, 

**  Morbid,  but  not  unwholesome,  mysterious,  yet  plain, 
the  emotions  and  passions  they  represent  are  living 
actualities.  .  .  .  lu  spirit  is  like  that  of  the  '  Idyls  of 
the  King.'  .  .  .  Possesses'a  subtle  charm  of  style  which 
holds  the  balance  eyen,^*—Sprtfi£/i*M  Unwn, 

**A  truly  beautiful  romance,  worthy  in  its  plan  and  pur- 
pose of  careful  and  even  reverent  perusal.  .  .  .  The 
cteratioo  of  the  story  will  tend  to  make  it  unpopular  with 
the  general  reading  public,  but  a  far  truer  verdict  than 
that  of  Diere  ephemeral  and  surface  pleasure  will  doubt- 
less be  accorded  its  mystical  and  devotional  attributes  by 
those  who  care  for  more  than  the  mere  clever  presentation 
•f  every-day  life  in  their  novels." — Toronto  Week. 

MONCURE  D.  CONWA  Y'S 

FINE  AND  FALM.    Cloth.  $1.00. 

**  An  interesting  and  graceful  story.  ...  His  style 
h  crisp,  fresh,  and  bright.  He  fills  his  pages  with  charm- 
ing sceDcry  and  pretty  girls.  These  preferences  will 
irofaably  not  alienate  the  public  from  his  novel,  which  is 
mdecd  well  worth  reading.'*— -ATrw  York  Tributu, 

**He  gtvcs  a  series  of  pictures  of  Northern  and  South- 
cm  life  and  character  which  have  not  been  surpassed,  if 
equalled,  since  *  Uncle  Tom's  Cabin.'  .  .  .  The  autaor 
« if  equally  saturated  with  his  native  Virginia  and  his 
acquueJ  New  England  traditions,  delights  in  offsetting 
tfta,  regardless  <»  matter-of-fact  probability,  though  as 
to  t^t,  when  was  romance,  which  is  the  higner  essence 
•f  file,  crer  probable  ?  ''—Brooklyn  Eagle. 

BOY'S  EEFENTANCE.  By  Adeline 
Sercxant.     Cloth,  $1.00  ;  paper,  30  cents. 

MONA'S  CHOICE  By  Mrs.  Alexander. 
Cloth,  $1.00  :  paper,  25  cents. 

MAJOE    LAWEENCE,   F.L.S.      By 

Hon.  Emily  Lawless.    Cloth,  |i.oo;  paper, 
30  cents.  

^OX  SALE  Sy  YOUR  BOOKSELLER, 


G.  P.  PUTNAM'S  SONS, 

27  &  29  West  23d  St,  New  York, 

HAVE  NOW  READY: 

The  Frincipies  of  the  Art  of  Canver- 

aoHon,  By  John  P.  Mahafpy,  author  of  "The  Story 
of  Alexander's  Empire,"  etc.    i6mo,  75  cents. 

••  Prof.  Mahaffy  has  written  a  very  agreeable  little  book, 
full  of  capital  sense  and  without  a  dull  line  from  cover  to 
cover."— W>w  York  Timet, 

*•  Will  be  of  great  interest  and  benefit  Something  to 
help  to  better  cultivation  in  speech  and  manners."— A^x- 
ton  Globe. 

"  The  author  comes  like  a  kind  of  genial  missionary 
from  the  Isle  of  Good  Talk,  and  his  work  has  been  revised 
by  two  ladies,  who,  we  doubt  not,  are  accomplished  and 
witty,''— London  Daily  Newt. 

Knickerbocker  Nuggets.    A  Selection  of 

some  of  the  World's  Classics,  uniquely  and  tastefully 
printed  by  the  Knickerbocker  Press,  and  offered  as 
specimens,  as  well  of  artistic  typography  as  of  the  best 
literature,    samo,  cloth  extra,  gilt  tops. 

l.—OeMta  Mamanorutn,  Tales  of  the  Old  Monks. 
Edited  by  C.  Swan.    $1.00. 

11.— Headiong  Mall  and  Nightmare  Abbey,     By 

Thomas  Lovb  Peacock,    fi.oo. 

III.— €haiU>er*»  Travels.  By  Jonathan  Swift.  A 
reprint  of  the  early,  complete  edition.  Very  fully  illus- 
trated,   a  vols.,  Ia.50. 

IV.—Tdlee  fre/m  Irvin^g.  First  Series.  With  illus- 
trations.   $x.oo. 

v.— Tol«»  fronn  Irving.  Second  Series.  With  illus- 
trations.    fl.OO. 

VI.— The  Booh  of  British  BaUads.  Edited  by  S.  C. 
Hall.  A  fac-simile  of  the  original  edition.  With  il- 
lustrations by  Creswick,  Gilbert,  and  others,    f  1.50. 

Vll.— The  Travels  of  Baron  Munchausen,     Re- 

printed  from  the  early,  complete  edition.  Very  fully 
illustrated.    $1.35. 

VIII.— X^tter»,  Sentences,  and  Maxims.  By  Lord 
Chesterfield.  With  a  critical  essay  by  C.  A.  Sainte- 
Beuve.    fi.oo. 

"  Nothing  daintier  has  come  to  us  this  year."— />iliVa- 
delpkia  Press. 

"  The  series  is  unic^ue  in  literary  merit  and  qualities  for 
general  culture,  and  in  form  and  style  of  va&ne."— Boston 
Globe. 

"  They  introduce  anew  many  of  the  classics  with  that 
appropriateness  that  makes  it  a  refined  and  aesthetic 
pleasure,  as  well  as  an  intellectual  stimulus,  to  linger 
over  their  pages."— ^^j/^w  Advertiser. 


IN  PREPARATION: 

The  Vicar  of  Wakefield,    By  Goldsmith. 

With  the  beautiful  illustrations  of  Stothard. 


The  Lays  of  Ancient  Eotne, 

caulay.    With  outline  illustrations. 


By  Ma- 

By  Baron  de 


Undine  and  Sintram. 

LA  MOTTB  FOUQUE. 

IN  THE  STORY  OF  THE  NA  TIONS: 

XVUl.-'The   Story   of  the   Goths.     By 

Henry  Bradley. 
ORDER    THROUGH  YOUR  BOOKSELLER, 
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Annual  Catalogue. 

1887. 


The  Annual  American  Catalogue  for  1887  is  now  in 
preparation.     It  will  contain  : 

(i)  Directory  of  American  Publishers  issuing  books 
in   1887. 

(2)  Full-title  Record,  with  descriptive  notes,  in  author- 
alphabet,  of  all  books  recorded  in  the  Publishers'  Weekly 

1887. 

(3)  Author-,  title-,  and  subject-index  to  same,  in  one 
alphabet. 

(4)  Publishers'  annual  lists  for  1887. 

The  edition  will  be  limited,  and  to  secure  copies  orders 
should  be  sent  at  once,  in  advance  of  publication.  The 
price  to  subscribers  paying  in  advance  is  $2.50  in  sheets, 
$3.00  half  leather;  after  publication  day  the  price  will  be 
$3.00  sheets,  $3.50  half  leather. 

Of  the  Annual  Catalogue  for  1886  but  7  copies  remain 
unsold.     The  price  is  now  raised  to  $5.00  half  leather. 

THE    PUBLISHERS'   WEEKLY, 

Franklin  Square  (330  Pearl  St.), 
P:  O.  Box  943,  New  York. 
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Roberts  Brothers'  New  Books. 


The  United  States  of  Yesterday  and 
of  To-Morrow. 

ByWiLUAM  Barrows,  D.D.,  author  of  "Oregon:  The  Struggle  for  Possession."    i6mo,  clothe 
I1.25. 

Contents. — How  Large  is  the  West  ?  Surprising  Distances  in  the  United  States ;  The  six 
Growths  of  the  United  States  ;  Growth  in  Settlements  ;  Ancient  Chicago ;  The  Great  American 
Desert ;  Large  Landholders  in  the  United  States ;  Wild  Life  on  the  Border  ;  Pioneering  in  Educa- 
tion ;  Lynch  Law  ;  Eastern  Jealousy  and  Neglect  of  the  West ;  The  Railway  System  of  the  West ;. 
The  Empire  of  the  Future  ;  Conclusion. 

"  This  book  has  been  written  to  answer  questions.  As  the  author  in  earlier  das^s  had  spent  several  years  beyond 
the  Mississippi,  and  much  time  and  travel  there  since  in  official  work,  during  which  he  made  ten  tours  over  the  bor- 
der, sod  in  the  Bast  had  devoted  much  labor  to  public  addresses  and  lectures  on  our  new  country,  it  was  quite  natural 
that  a  miscellaneous  informauon  should  be  solicited  from  him  concerning  the  territory  between  the  AUeghanies  and 
the  Pacific. 

"For various  reasons  it  has  seemed  best  to  let  this  information  group  itself  into  topics,  and  so  it  stands  classified 
Boder  headings  and  in  chapters/' — From  the  Introduction. 


Treasure  Island. 


ILLUSTRATED. 

A  Story  of  Pirates  and  the  Spanish  Main.     By  Robert  Louis  Stevenson.    A  new  enlarged 
edition,  with  28  illustrations.     i2mo,  cloth,  gilt  and  colors,  $1.25. 

Mr,  Stevenson* s  Other  Books,  viz.: 
AN  INLAND  VOYAGE.    $1.00. 

TRAVELS  WITH  A  DONKEY  IN  THE  CEVENNES.     $1.00. 
THE  SILVERADO  SQUATTERS,     f  i.oo. 
PRINCE  OTTO.     A  Romance,     f  r.oo. 


Messrs.  Roberts  Brothers  will  Publish  in  March: 

HISTORY    OF   THE    PEOPLE   OF   ISRAEL.     By  Ernest  Renan,  author  of  the 
"  Life  of  Jesus."      i  vol.,  8vo,  cloth,  $2.50. 

HANNAH    MORE.       By  Charlotte  M.  Yonge.    Famous  Women  Series,     (i. 

THE   EARLY  LIFE   OF   SAMUEL    ROGERS,  author  of  "The  Pleasures  of  Mem- 
ory."   By  P.  W.  Clayden.     i2mo,  cloth,  $1.75. 


A  LIFE  OF  DR.  ANANDIBAI  JOSHEE,  the  Kinswoman  and  Friend  of 

Pundita  Ramabal.     By  Mrs.  Caroline  H.  Dall.     i6mo,  cloth,  $1.00. 

This  book  contains  many  original  letters,  and  is  embellished  by  a  full-length  portrait  of  Dr.  Jashee.    The  author 
<lcsigiis  that  the  profits  of  the  sale  shall  go  to  the  Ramabai  *'  School  Fund.'* 

All  well-wishers  of  high-caste  Hindu  women  are  requested  to  interest  themselves  in  this  book. 


ORDER  THROUGff  YOUR  BOOKSELLER, 

ROBERTS  BROTHERS,  Boston. 
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HOUGHTON,  MIFFLIN  &  COMPANY. 

American  Literature,  StatesmansMp,  and  History. 


American  Men  of  Letters. 

Washington  Irving.     By  C.  D.  Warner. 
Noah  Webster.     By  Horace  E.  Scudder. 
Henry  D.  Thoreau.     By  Frank  B.  Sanborn. 
George  Ripley.     By  O.  B.  Frothingham. 
J.  Penimore  Cooper.     By  T.  R.  Lounsbury. 
Margaret  Fuller  Ossoli.     By  T.  W.  Higginson, 
Ralph  Waldo  Emerson.     By  O.  W.  Holmes. 
Edgar  Allan  Poe.     By  G.  E.  Wood  berry. 
Nathaniel  Parker  Willis.     By  H.  A.  Beers. 
Benjamin  Franklin.     By  John  Bach  McM aster. 

IN   PREPARATION. 

Nathaniel  Hawthorne.     By  J.  H.  Lowell. 
William  Cullen  Bryant.     By  John  Bigelow. 
Bayard  Taylor.     By  John  R.  G.  Hassard. 

Each  volume p  with  portrait,  i6mo,  gilt  top, 
$1.25;  cloth,  uncut  edges,  paper  label,  $1.50; 
half  morocco,  $2.50. 


American  Statesmen. 

John  Quincy  Adams.     By  John  T.  Morse,  Jr. 
Alexander  Hamilton.     By  Henry  Cabot  Lodge. 
John  C.  Calhoun.     By  Dr.  H.  von  Hoist. 
Andrew  Jackson.     By  W.  G.  Sumner. 
John  Randolph.     By  Henry  Adams. 
James  Monroe.     By  D.  C.  Gilman. 
Thomas  Jefferson.     By  John  T.  Morse,  Jr. 
Daniel  Webster.     By  Henry  Cabot  Lodge. 
Albert  Gallatin.     By  John  Austin  Stevens. 
James  Madison.     By  Sidney  Howard  Gay. 
John  Adams.     By  John  T.  Morse.  Jr. 
John  Marshall.     By  Allan  B.  Magruder. 
Samuel  Adams.     By  James  K.  Hosmer. 
Thomas  H.  Benton.     By  Theodore  Roosevelt 
Henry  Clay.     By  Carl  Schurz.     2  vols. 
Patrick  Henry.     By  Moses  Coit  Tyler. 

Each  volume,  uniform,  i6mo,  gilt  top,  $1.25; 
half  morocco,  $2.50. 


Virginia.     By  John  Esten  Cooke. 
Oregon.     By  William  Barrows. 
Maryland.     By  William  Hand  Browne. 

By  N.  S.  Shaler. 

By  Thomas  M.  Cooley. 
With  Maps  and  Indexes. 


American  Commonwealths. 

By  Leverett  W.  Spring. 


Kentucky. 
Michigan. 


Kansas. 

California.   'By  Josiah  Royce. 

New  York.     By  Ellis  H.  Roberts.     2  vols. 

Connecticut.     By  Alexander  Johnston. 


Each  volume,  uniform,  i6mo,  gilt  top,  91.25. 
lEP"  Other  volumes  in  preparation. 


NEW  BOOKS. 


Their  Wedding  Journey. 

By  William  Dean  Howells.  New  Edition. 
Illustrated,  and  with  an  additional  chapter. 
i2mo,  91.50. 

A  new  and  enlarged  edition  of  one  of  the  moet  delight- 
ful and  popular  of  all  the  stories  Mr.  Howells  has  written. 

Gentle  Breadwinners. 

By  Catherine  Owen,  author  of  "  Ten  Dollars 
Enough,"  etc.  i  vol.,  i6mo,  9i.oo. 
Another  book  of  the  same  attractive  and  helpful  char- 
acter as  **Ten  Dollars  Enough,"  which  has  proved  so 
popular.  It  tells  a  good  story,  and  weaves  it  into  a  de- 
scription of  the  methods  by  which  a  reduced  gentlewoman 
supported  herself. 


Beyond  the  Shadow,  and  Other 
Poems. 

By    Stuart    Sterne,     author    of    "  Angelo/* 

"  Giorgio,"  etc.     i  vol.,  i8mo,  gilt  top,  fi.oa 

Stuart  Sterne,  by  the  two  books  previously  published, 

has  given  so  distinct  proof  of  poetic  power  and  expression 

that  this  new  volume  will  be  greeted  with  pleasure  by 

lovers  of  poetry. 

Grace  Abounding  to  the  Chief 
of  Sinners. 

By  John  Bunyan.  Edited,  with  latroductioo 
and  Notes,  by  Rev.  John  Brown,  author  of  the 
best  life  of  Bunyan.     i  vol.,  i2mo,  $1.50. 


The  Atlantic  Monthly  for  March 

will  have  one  of  Miss  Jewett's  most  charming  short  stories,  entitled  *'  Miss  Tempey's  Watchers  ;" 
the  first  chapters  of  Mr.  Henry  James*  three-part  story,  "  The  Aspem  Papers ;"  **  Over  the  Tca- 
Cnps,"  the  beginning  of  a  series  of  papers  by  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes  ;  "  Beginnings  of  the  Americaa 
ReTolution,"  by  John  Fiske  ;  and  many  other  attractive  features.     35  cents  a  number  ;  94*oo  a  ytMX^ 

FOR  SALE  BY   YOUR  BOOKSELLER. 
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COUNT   LEO   N.  TOLSTOI  AND   HIS  WORKS. 

After  almost  every  periodical  of  standing  has  ested  in  studying  his  life  and  character  may  find 

devoted  space  to  TolstoT,  and  so  many  writers  of  the  best  information. 

distinction  have  criticised  him  as  novelist,  histo-  Count  Tolstoi  was  born  in  1829,  and  is  a  de- 

rian^manof  letters,  and  reformer,  it  seems  almost  scendant  of  a  great  Russian   noble,  a  friend  of 


COUNT  L.   N.   TOLSTOT. 
J^ram  "  Pkythlogy  0/  War^     (CoPyrighty  18S8,  by  T.   K  Croweii  *•  C*.> 


r  /or  another  word  to  be  said  in  these 
We  briefly  state  a  few  facts  in  the  life 
^  the  great  Rinsian  whom  the  American  reading 
P*Wc  a  beginning  to  understand^  and  refer  to  a 
^pcriodicabof  recent  date  where  those  inter- 


Peter  the  Great,  and  an  inheritor  of  vast  riches. 
Early  left  an  orphan,  he  studied  at  the  University 
of  Kazan»  got  tired  of  it,  and  left  to  joia  the  army. 
He  quickly  became  an  officer,  too)t  part  in  the 
guerilla    warfare  in  Circassia»    returned  to  be 


68 


THE  LITERARY  NEWS. 


[March,  1888. 


shut  up  in  Sebastopol,  underwent  the  siege,  was 
£^reatly  distinguished  by  his  bravery,  and  resigned 
at  the  conclusion  of  peace.  Soldier,  literarian, 
agriculturist,  popular  educator,  and  prophet  of  a 
new  religion— Count  Tolstoi  has  been  all  these 
in  succession.  At  the  present  time  we  see  him 
passing  through  a  new  transformation,  and  from 
pedagogue  becoming  preacher.  He  propagates 
a  new  dogma  ;  or,  rather,  he  is  on  his  way  to 
increase  the  number  of  Russian  sectaries  who 
seek  in  the  Gospels  a  solution  of  the  social  prob- 
lem. His  books,  ••  My  Religion  "  and  "  My  Con- 
fession," were  forbidden  publication  in  Russia  by 
the  ecclesiastical  censor ;  but  they  were  widely 
read  in  spite  of  the  interdiction,  and  have  made 
many  converts.  They  are  on  every  well-stocked 
bookseller's  counter  in  this  country,  and  are  read 
by  people  of  all  stations  in  life. 

In  1862  Tolstoi  was  married,  and  his  family 
life  is  said  to  be  an  exceptionally  happy  one.  In 
1879  he  was  converted  again  to  the  Christian  re- 
ligion, and  began  to  live  up  to  the  profession 
which  he  has  formulated  in  *'  My ;  Confession 
And  the  Spirit  of  Christ's  Teachings  : " 

"  What  I  see  in  Christianity  is  not  an  exclu- 
sively divine  revelation,  nor  a  mere  historical 
phenomenon,  but  a  teaching  which  gives  the 
meaning  of  life. 

"  To  me  now  the  chief  matter  is,  not  whether 
Jesus  Christ  was  God,  upon  whom  descended  the 
Holy  Ghost,  or  where  and  by  whom  was  a  cer- 
tain Gospel  written,  or  if  it  may  not  even  be 
attributed  to  Christ  ;  but  the  light  itself  is  of  im- 
portance to  me,  that  it  still  shines  upon  me  after 
•eighteen  hundred  years  with  undimmed  bright- 
ness ;  but  how  to  call  it,  or  of  what  it  consists,  or 
-who  gave  it  existence,  is  immaterial  to  me. 

* '  In  order  to  fulfil  the  will  of  the  Father,  which 
igives  life  and  happiness  to  all  men,  we  must  ful- 
fil five  commandments.  The  first  command- 
ment— To  offend  no  one,  and  by  no  act  to  excite 
«vil  in  others,  for  out  of  evil  comes  evil.  The 
second  commandment — To  be  in  all  things  chaste, 
and  not  to  quit  the  wife  whom  we  have  taken  ; 
for  the  abandoning  of  wives  and  the  changing 
of  them  is  the  cause  of  all  loose  living  in  the 
world.  The  third  commandment — Never  to  take 
an  oath,  because  we  can  promise  nothing  for  man 
is  altogether  in  the  hands  of  the  Father,  and 
oaths  are  imposed  for  wicked  ends.  The  fourth 
commandment — Not  to  resist  evil,  to  bear  with 
offences,  and  to  do  yet  more  than  is  demanded 
of  us ;  neither  to  judge  nor  to  go  to  law,  for 
every  man  is  himself  full  of  faults  and  cannot 
teach.  By  seeking  revenge  men  only  teach 
others  to  do  the  same.  The  fifth  commandment 
— To  make  no  distinction  between  our  own 
countrymen  and  foreigners,  for  all  men  are  the 
children  of  one  Father. 

*'  The  only  real  business  of  life  is  the  announce- 
ment of  the  will  of  the  Father,  attention  to  it,  and 
fulfilment  of  it. 

•<  It  is  impossible  to  fulfil  the  will  of  the  Father 
if  thou  hast  goods  which  thou  givest  not  to 
others. 

"  Every  one  may  fulfil  the  will  of  the  Father,  but 
by  doing  so  no  one  becomes  superior  to,  or  better 
than,  another. 

*'  The  kingdom  of  Heaven  is  only  possible 
where  there  is  forgiveness." 


A  few  of  the  discussions  and  comments  that  his 
carrying  out  of  these  principles  called  forth  aod 
reviews  of  his  most  prominent  works  may  be 
found  in  the  following  periodicals  :  A  review  of 
"  War  and  Peace,"  Nation,  Jan.  22.  1885;  "  Anns 
Kar6nina,"  Nation ,  Aug.  6, 1885  ;  ^Boston  JUtirary 
World,  April  17,  1886;  "My  Religion,"  Natum, 
October  8,  1885,  Boston  Literary  World,  March 
6,  1886  ;  "  Tolstoi  and  Montaigne,"  Nation,  April 
22, 1886  ; "  Tolstoi  and  Turgeneflf,"  Nation,  May  6^ 
1886;  "Tolstoi  Souvenirs,"  Nation,  March  18, 
1886;  "Tolstoi  and  Russian  Fiction"  (J.  Kirk- 
land),  Dial,  August,  1886;  '*  War  and  Peace," 
Boston  Literary  Wprld,  October  16.  1886; 
"  Religion  of  Tolstoi,"  New  Eng lander,  February, 
1887  ;  "A  Visit  to  Tolstoi  "(G.  Kennan),  Century 
Magazine,  June,  1887  ; ' '  Novels  of  Tolstoi "  (M.  F. 
Tyler),  New  Englander,  March.  1887  ;  "  Leo  Tol- 
stoi" (Julia  Wedgwood),  Contemporary  Jieview, 
August,  1887; ''  Tolstoi  and  the  Public  Censor  "(I. 
F.  Hapgood),  Fortnightly,  July,  1887  ;  "  Howells 
and  Maurice  Thompson  on  Tolstoi,"  Boston  Lit- 
erary World,  July  23,  August  20, 1887  ; "  Writings 
of  Tolstoi  "  (B.  Berenson),  Harvard  Monthly,  Jan- 
uary, 1887;  "  Tolstoi "  (Matthew  Arnold),  Fort- 
nightly, December,  1887 ;  "  Confessions  of 
Tolstoi"  (S.  A.  Hubbard),  Dial,  October,  1887; 
"  List  of  Writings  of  Tolstoi,"  Boston  Literary 
World,  October  i,  1887  ;  "  Power  of  Darkness," 
Boston  Literary  World,  September  17,  1887; 
''Maurice  Thompson  on  Tolstoi,"  Boston 
Literary  World,  September  3,  1887  \  '*  What  To 
Do,"  Boston  Literary  World,  October  i,  1887. 

The  Literary  World  iov  October  i,  1887,  gi^'c* 
the  titles  of  Tolstoi's  principal  works,  arranging 
them  so  far  as  possible  in  chronological  order, 
though  the  dates  are  in  some  cases  ambigruous, 
referring  in  one  case  to  time  of  composition,  in 
another  to  time  of  publication  in  Russia,  and 
again  to  time  of  translation  and  republication  in 
America.  We  give  here  a  list  of  his  published 
works  in  the  order  of  their  appearance  in  Ameri- 
can translations.  "  The  Cossacks,"  translated  by 
Eugene  Schuler,  published  by  the  Scribners, 
and  now  published  by  Gottsberger  ($1.25); 
"  Anna  Kar6nina,"  translated  by  Nathan  Haskell 
Dole  (Crowell  $1.75)  ;  "  My  Religion,"  trans- 
lated by  Huntingdon  Smith  (Crowell,  %i); 
••  War  and  Peace,"  translated  by  Clara  Bell 
(Gottsberger,  6  v. ,  $5-25;  pap.,  $3  ;  Harper.  3  pts., 
pap.,  75  c);  "  What  I  Believe  "  (Gottsberger,  $1  ; 
pap.,  60c.);  "What  People  Live  By"(Lothrop, 
|i);  "  In  Pursuit  of  Happiness  "  (Lothrop,  75  c,); 
"  The  Invaders  (Crowell,  $1.25);  *•  Ivan  Illytch  " 
(Crowell, I1.25);  •*  Katia " (Gottsberger,  50c,  pap., 
25  c.) ;  "  My  Confession  "  (Crowell,  |i);  "  RossIbui 
Proprietor,  and  Other  Stories"  (Crowell,  $1.50}  ; 
"Sebastopol"  (Harper,  75  c.) ;  "What  To  Do" 
(Crowell,  I1.25);  "The  Long  Exile"  (Crowell, 
I1.25) ;  and  "  The  Physiology  of  War  "(Crowell, 
fi.00). 
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The   Physiology  of  War. 
Frvm  iks  Bcst^n  Commercial  Bulletin, 

Those  who  have  read  "  War  and  Peace  "  will 
tatmally  not  expect  to  find  a  favorable  account 
of  Napoleon's  Russian  campaign  at  Tolstoi's 
hands.  His  purpose,  however,  in  writing  the 
pieseot  book  is  peculiar.  In  one  light  it  may  be 
taken  as  an  indorsement  of  Buckle  and  a  contro- 
version of  Carlyle.  Great  men  are  not  the  causes 
tat  the  results  of  the  advance  of  a  nation  or  the 
upheaval  of  society.  Napoleon,  according  to 
Tolstoi,  was  not  so  much  the  man  of  destiny  as 
the  man  of  luck.  It  was  the  diversion  of  French 
passion  from  revolution  to  war  which  won  his 
battles,  the  general  being  like  an  unusually  adroit 
cork  ball  that  with  admirable  dexterity  contrived 
to  remain  on  the  top  of  the  bursting  column  of 
water,  or  rather  of  blood,  that  French  enthusiasm 
sent  upwards  with  a  steady  pressure. 

The  Russian  campaign  is  admirably  adapted  to 
illastrate  this  theory,  unsound  as  it  may  appear 
b  other  respects.  Napoleon  was  forced  into  the 
Russian  campaign  by  the  Czar's  abandonment  of 
the  embargo  of  England.  He  fully  believed  that 
be  could  crush  Russia  as  he  had  crushed  Prussia  and 
Austria,  and  his  army  were  of  the  same  opinion. 
Sober  reflection  must  have  shown  him  that  his 
expedition  was  chimerical  and  that  it  could 
only  result  as  it  did  in  victories  more  ruinous 
than  defeats  and  conquests  more  disastrous  than 
repulse. 

No  man,  barring  innate  prejudice,  is  better 
fitted  to  write  of  military  operations  than  Tolstoi, 
and  the  contribution  that  he  makes  is  interesting 
in  the  extreme.  First,  he  demonstrates  clearly 
that  the  extant  account  of  the  battle  of  Borodino 
was  written  to  palliate  the  mistakes  of  the  Russian 
commander.  It  was  not  fought  on  ground  se- 
lected by  him  nor  where  he  expected  to  fight. 
On  the  other  hand,  with  equally  merciless  criti- 
cism, he  shows  that  not  one  of  Napoleon's  orders 
was  executed,  and  that  during  the  battle  the  Em- 
peror was  not  in  position  to  modify  his  earlier 
plan  of  attack.  The  battle  was  won  by  the  sheer 
stupidity  of  the  Russian  officers  and  the  over- 
whelming force  of  the  French  army. 

Tolstoi's  plea  is  ingenious,  and,  like  everything 
but  his  most  important  novels,  tremendously  in- 
teresting. He  dims,  however,  his  own  and  Rus- 
sia's lustre  by  unworthy  sneers  at  Prussia  and 
Austria.  Russia  has  no  cause  to  plume  herself 
especially  on  the  results  of  Napoleon's  campaign. 
Her  soldiers  fought  no  better  than  those  of 
Charles  of  Austria  or  those  of  the  King  of  Prussia, 
and,  though  bad  strategy  and  Russian  stubborn 
bfa¥ery  drove  the  French  from  Russia,  it  was  the 
Russian  winter  that  made  that  defeat  a  rout. 
The  di^cnlties  of  Napoleon's  army  in  Russia 
RKmbled  closely  those  of  Edward  III.'s  army 
in  France.     The  conquering  army  found  a  con- 


stantly removing  and  retreating  enemy  and  a 
country  practically  bare  of  all  the  necessaries  of 
existence  and  fell  to  pieces  almost  of  its  own 
weight.  Once  in  retreat,  harassing  cavalry,  cold, 
and  hunger  did  the  rest. 

Another  cowardly  allusion  that  disgraces  the 
author  is  the  comparison  of  the  Russian  mouzhik 
to  the  French  peasant  of  181 3.  France  has  suf- 
fered enough  without  being  called  cowardly  in  sur- 
rendering to  the  invaders.  The  positions  are  not 
at  all  alike.  Russia  was  an  enormous  country,  so 
large  that  Napoleon  lost  the  whereabouts  of  the 
Russian  army,  though  it  numbered  sixty  thousand 
men.  The  soldiers  taken  from  it  formed  but  a 
small  part  of  the  population  and  its  rule  had  been 
on  the  whole  stable  and  its  commerce  undis- 
turbed. France  when  invaded  by  the  allies  was 
ruined.  For  a  score  of  years  she  had  stood  alone 
in  arms  against  the  world.  The  English  embargo 
had  brought  her  people  to  the  verge  of  starva- 
tion, the  Russian  campaign  had  despoiled  her  of 
the  flower  of  her  youth,  and  Leipzig  of  what  re- 
mained. Overwhelmed  by  a  universe  in  arms, 
France  bent  before  the  storm  only  to  rise  again 
for  Waterloo,  which  was  lost,  not  by  the  great- 
ness of  Wellington,  but  by  the  stupidity  of 
Grouchy. 

The  philosophy  of  history  is  fascinating,  but 
often  misleading.  The  present  volume  is  inter- 
esting as  a  specimen  of  Russian  hatred  for  Na- 
poleon; it  is  narrowed  by  attempts  to  force 
facts  to  prove  conclusions:  it  is  valuable  as  a 
critical  study  of  the  minutiae  of  one  of  the  most 
extraordinary  and  disastrous  campaigns  in  history, 
(Crowell.    $1.) 


Slav  or  Saxon. 

From  the  North  American  Review. 

The  average  reader  may  be  inclined  to  dissent 
from  the  general  proposition  of  Mr.  Foulke's  new 
work  on  Russia,  viz.,  that  a  great  struggle  for 
supremacy  is  imminent  between  England  and 
Russia,  despite  the  positive  opinion  of  so  good  an 
authority  as  Mr.  Gladstone,  which  introduces  the 
book.  A  careful  consideration  of  the  status  of 
the  European  powers  leads  Mr.  Fouike  to  the 
conclusion  that  only  the  two  named  have  a 
future.  An  immense  country,  occupying  one- 
sixth  of  the  land  on  the  earth's  surface,  with  her 
possessions  constantly  increasing  by  conquest 
and  colonization  ;  with  such  inexhaustible  re- 
sources, agricultural  and  mineral,  that,  were  every 
nation  closed  against  her,  she  would  be  less  con- 
scious of  loss  than  any  country  in  the  world  ; 
with  a  hardy,  patient,  vigorous  people  trained  to 
endurance,  a  territory  so  situated  that  maritime 
powers  could  scarcely  reach  her,  and  an  army 
larger  than  any  other  in  the  world ;  with  a 
climate  so  severe  that  foreigners  cannot  long  en- 
dure its  rigors  ;  with  a  lack  of  populous  centres. 
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making  a  lasting  conquest  of  the  country  almost 
impossible,  Russia  certainly  presents  a  formidable 
front  to  any  hostile  nation.     .    .    . 

Mr.  Foulke's  conclusions  concerning  the  mili- 
tary autocracy  do  not  seem  to  us  fully  warranted 
by  the  facts.  True,  on  the  accession  of  Anna 
Ivanovna,  an  attempt  to  limit  the  authority  of 
the  sovereign  was  opposed  by  the  masses,  but 
the  terrible  record  of  the  intervening  years  has 
left  its  traces  even  on  the  Russian  peasantry,  and 
it  may  fairly  be  questioned  whether  a  similar 
attempt  to^iay  would  be  unsuccessful. 

The  ambitious  attempts  of  Russia  to  enlarge 
her  boundaries  have  been  on  the  increase  since  the 
days  when  Catherine  the  Second  planned  to 
divide  the  Turkish  Empire,  and  her  recent  policy 
toward  Bulgaria  shows  her  insatiate  greed  of 
power. 

In  his  closing  chapters  the  author  gives  an  in- 
teresting r6sum6  of  Russian  history,  a  page 
thickly  blotted  with  acts  of  injustice  and  cruelty ; 
an  account  of  the  reforms  of  Alexander  II.,  and 
of  the  present  despotic  system.  He  echoes  the 
sentiment  of  the  reader  at  this  point,  when  he 
says:  "One  would  think  that  the  more  intelli- 
gent people  of  Russia  would  abandon  a  country 
thus  infected ;  but  even  this  poor  privilege  is 
denied  them  ;  they  cannot  lawfully  leave  the 
empire,  nor  even  their  own  town,  without  the 
consent  of  their  government.  Every  Russian 
found  without  a  passport  is  an  outlaw,  to  be 
hunted  down  by  the  authorities." 

The  outcome  of  the  struggle  between  the 
Slav  and  the  Saxon  depends,  according  to  our 
author,  on  two  things.  First,  the  scope  and 
strength  of  dbintegrating  forces  in  the  British 
Empire,  and  second,  on  social  and  political 
changes  in  Russia  which  may  possibly  remove 
aggressive  motives 

The  whole  question  appears  to  Mr.  Foulke  less 
remote  from  American  interest  than  it  seems. 
Russia  now  desires  our  moral  support,  and  asks 
that  her  political  fugitives  be  surrendered.  Some 
claim  for  our  friendly  consideration  is  found  in 
the  friendly  attitude  of  the  late  Czar  to  our 
country  during  the  Civil  War. 

To  combat  the  false  sentiment  which  would 
lead  us  to  an  act  of  foul  injustice  this  work  has 
been  written,  and  the  author's  aim  is  laudably 
accomplished.     (Putnam.    |i.35*) 


Invasion  of  the  Crimea. 

Pr^m  tk4  Mdin^mrgik  Review, 
It  is  more  than  tweoty-five  years  since  the  ap- 
pearance of  the  first  two  volumes  of  Mr.  King* 
lake's  ambitiously  conceived  work,  and  more  than 
thirty-two  years  have  elapsed  since  the  last  act  of 
the  drama  which  he  undertook  to  depict  took 
place.    In  the  interval  the  hiterest  of  the  public 


in  the  Crimean  war  has  greatly  faded,  but  on  the 
other  hand  an  immense  flood  of  light  has  been  let 
in  upon  its  events.  Thus  the  author  is  saved 
from  many  mistakes  akin  to  those  which  he  com- 
mitted in  his  earlier  instalments,  and  the  cause  of 
truth  is  thereby  promoted.  Also  most  of  the 
chief  actors  in  the  campaign  are  dead ,  and  Mr. 
Kinglake  is  able  to  write  of  persons  with  a  freer 
pefi  than  that  which  he  wielded  at  first,  though 
there  is  still  a  sufliciency  of  survivors  to  check 
any  grave  misappreciation  of  facts.  We  note 
two  characteristics  of  the  concluding  volumes 
which  are  no  doubt  due  to  the  circumstances  men- 
tioned. One  is  a  greater  sense  of  responsibility 
on  the  part  of  the  author  and  a  more  charitable 
view  of  the  conduct  and  motives  of  those  whose 
actions  seem  to  him  worthy  of  blame.  Another 
is  a  more  complete  grasp  of  hb  subject,  leading 
to  diminished  prolixity.  At  first  he  wrote  like  a 
newspaper  war  correspondent,  dealing  with  the 
exploits  or  mistakes  of  each  company,  nay  in 
some  cases  of  each  soldier.  Now  he  deals  with 
the  matter  before  him  in  a  manner  more  befitting 
the  historian,  rather,  we  must  admit,  to  the  dim- 
inution of  interest  to  those  who  treated  his  work 
as  a  military  romance,  but  with  a  gain  to  those 
who  would  fain  regard  it  as  a  judicial  narrative 
and  criticism  of  affairs  of  deep  moment.  He 
has  lost  somewhat  in  descriptive  power,  but  he 
has  gained  in  weight  and  trustworthiness.  This 
change  in  style  and  method  is  due,  we  can- 
not help  thinking,  partly  to  the  weariness  of  the 
writer  and  partly  to  a  conviction  that,  considering 
his  age,  it  was  necessary  to  hurry  on  his  book  to 
completion  for  fear  of  its  being  left  a  mere  frag- 
ment of  a  too  ambitious  whole.  (Harper,  vols. 
5,  6.  ea.  $2.) 

The  Indian's  Side  of  the  Indian  Questiotu 

F^om  the  Lutheran  Observer, 

Dr.  Barrows  has  studied  the  Indian  question 
for  many  years,  and  understands  it  thorougrhly. 
He  presents  here,  in  compact  form,  the  whole 
history  of  our  past  policy  and  management,  sns- 
Uined  by  public  documents.  He  maintains  that 
the  Dawes  bill  before  Congress  will  afford 
the  best  available  opportunities  to  make  g^ood, 
self-supporting  citizens  of  the  Indians.  Bat  he 
also  maintains  and  shows  from  past  experienoe 
"  that  the  law  will  amount  to  nothing  without 
the  systematic,  persistent,  and  watchful  codpexm- 
tion  of  friendly  Americans.  They  are  not  the 
Indian's  neighbors.  The  Indian's  neighbors  are 
not  his  friends.  Frontiersmen  have  got  to  be 
held  in  check  by  the  law,  and  public  opfailoa 
behbd  the  Uw." 

The  Indian  question  requires  to  be  stodied 
anew,  and  any  one  who  desires  to  inform  hioi- 
self  in  regard  to  it  can  find  no  other  book  so  use- 
ful as  this  for  the  purpose.    (Lothrop.    $1.) 
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An  Arabian  Princess. 

From  the  Boston  B*(teon, 

'*  Memoirs  of  an  Arabian  Princess"  is  the  au- 
tobiography of  Emily  Ruete,  a  daughter  of  Sejid 
Said,  last  Sultan  of  Oman  and  Zanzibar.  This 
lady  during  the  troubles  attending  the  succession 
of  her  father,  who  died  in  1856,  and  whose  em- 


Oriental  life  and  customs,  and  of  Muslim  rites 
are  more  cosmopolitan  in  tone  than  are  the  writ- 
ings of  European  women  who  have  visited  sim- 
ilar scenes  and  attempted  to  depict  them.  She  is 
always  an  unprejudiced  observer,  and  there  cannot 
be  much  doubt  that  what  she  has  set  down  is  ab- 
solutely faithful.     Madame    Ruete   betrays   her 


THB  TOMB  OF  THEODORIC,   RAVENNA. 
F^m  »•  Story  of  tkt  Goik*,'^    {Copyright^  z888,  by  G.  P.  Putnam  t  Sons,) 


pire  was  divided  between  two  sons,  married  a 
German  gentleman,  whom  she  accompanied  to 
Europe,  where  she  lived  for  many  years.  She 
became  thoroughly  European,  and  wrote  in  the 
Gennan  tongue,  from  which  the  book  Is  trans- 
lated. Her  freedom  from  anjrthing  like  race  prej- 
Qdice  or  religious  bigotry  is  something  wonder- 
ful in  an  Oriental  woman.     Her  descriptions  of 


Muslim  training  only  in  a  sort  of  apology^for 
polygamy.  Her  pictures  of  domestic  life  and 
natural  scenery  in  regions  little  known  to  the 
general  reader ;  her  accounts  of  the  intrigue  of 
the  seraglio  and  the  political  complications  of  a 
semi-civilized  people  ;  her  frankness  and  candor, 
combine  to  make  a  hookas  valuable  as  h  is  unique. 
(Appleton.     75  c.) 
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Monarchs  I  Have  Met. 

From  tht  N.  Y.  Commercial  Advertiser, 

A  newspaper  man's  reminiscences  of  majesty 
have  been  given  to  the  world  under  the  allitera- 
tive title,  "Monarchs  I  Have  Met,"  by  W. 
Beatty-Kingston.  Mr.  Kingston  (or  Beatty,  as 
the  case  may  be)  did  not  exactly  hobnob 
with  royalty,  bat  he  witnessed  many  court  func- 
tions, and  various  sovereigns  who  did  not  exactly 
object  to  newspaper  advertising  graciously  ad- 
mitted him  to  their  several  presences,  so  that  he 
has  been  able  to  present  a  few  anecdotes  and  in- 
cidents that  are  fresh  and  worth  recording. 
Majesty  does  not  seem  to  inspire  sociability  in  any 
hilarious  degree,  and  the  writer  labors  under  the 
disadvantage  of  attempting  to  be  sprightly  in  the 
treatment  of  a  subject  enshrouded  with  awe  and 
frigidity  not  far  removed  from  gloom,  while  deli- 
cacy and  personal  considerations  have  restrained 
a  frank  and  free  narration  of  many  topics  of 
personal  interest.  The  emperors  of  Germany 
and  France,  Austria  and  Mexico,  the  czar  and 
the  shah,  the  pope,  and  two  kings  of  Italy,  as 
many  khedives,  and  a  trio  of  sultans  have  been 
"  met "  or  seen  under  various  circumstances, 
usually  the  most  stifif  and  conventional  that 
the  ingenuity  of  court  functionaries  could  de- 
sire. A  few  of  the  meetings  were  less  formal, 
and  in  some  cases  the  information  is  conveyed  at 
second  hand,  and  is  none  the  less  interesting  for 
that. 

Here  is  a  bit  about  the  Emperor  William, 
which  should  be  preserved  for  the  future  Plutarch 
of  Germany  : 

"  He  really  loves  soldiering.  Most  men  be- 
come ardently  attached  to  any  science  with  which 
they  are  profoundly  acquainted,  and  the  king  has 
studied  matters  military  until,  in  that  branch  of 
knowledge,  there  remains  nothing  for  him  to 
learn.  He  is  so  thoroughly  imbued  with  the 
feeling  that  he  is,  avant  tout,  a  soldier,  that  of  a 
morning,  when  he  is  sitting  in  his  pleasant  comer 
room  under  the  Lindens,  with  his  uniform  coat 
thrown  open,  reading,  or  talking  to  one  of  his 
ministers,  he  will,  hearing  the  band  of  one  of  the 
guard's  regiments  playing  as  the  soldiers  are 
marching  by  his  palace,  always  turn  hastily  to  the 
window  to  look  at  the  men  ;  never  forgetting, 
however,  to  button  his  tunic  up  to  the  throat  and 
pull  out  the  cross  of  the  *  Ordre  pour  le  M6rite,' 
always  hanging  round  his  neck,  so  that  his  troops 
may  see  him  par  fait  ement  de  rigueur. 

**  Some  years  ago  one  of  his  favorite  generals 
was  conversing  with  his  majesty  when  the  sound 
of  drums  and  fifes  afar  off  signalled  the  approach 
of  '  grand  guards,'  whereupon  the  king  rose  hasti- 
ly from  his  chair,  went  through  the  '  rapid  act ' 
above  alluded  to,  and  walked  to  his  study  window. 

General  von  Z plucked  up  his  courage,  and 

asked  his  majesty  why  he  was  so  particular  about 
this  matter,  adding :  '  The  guards,  sire,  see  you 
every  day,  and  I  should  hardly  have  thought  that 
your  majesty  would  have  deemed  it  necessary  to 
stand  upon  ceremony  with  them.'  *  That  is  not 
-  it/  replied  William  I.  '  As  the  head  of  the  army, 
I  am  bound  to  show  my  soldiers  an  irreproach- 


able example  in  the  way  of  terme.  They  haw 
never  seen  me  with  my  coat  unbuttoned,  and  I  do 
not  intend  that  they  ever  shall.  For  let  me  tell 
you  that  it  is  the  one  button  left  unbuttoned  thai  is 
the  ruin  of  an  army  I '  " 

There  are  other  entertaining  passages  in  good 
store.    (Harper,     pap.,  50  c.) 


Natural  Resources  of  the  United  Stetes. 
From  the  N.  Y,  Commercial  Advertiser, 

"  Natural  Resources  of  the  United  States."  by 
Jacob  Harris  Patton,  is  a  volume  which  ^gives 
concisely  the  facts  concerning  the  production  of 
precious  metals,  coal,  tin,  lead,  copper,  iron,  and 
petroleum,  about  building-stone  and  mineral  de- 
posits, grain,  fish,  timber,  and  fruit,  and  in  general 
the  products  that  contribute  to  the  wealth,  com- 
fort, and  happiness  of  the  people  of  the  United 
States.  The  compiler  has  sought  bis  informa- 
tion at  first  hand,  and  has  been  aided  in  his  re- 
search by  the  public  funtionaries  of  most  of  the 
States,  and  by  others  interested  in  the  aggran- 
dizement of  our  country.  Little  has  been  added 
to  the  enumeration  of  facts  concisely  and  suc- 
cinctly stated  and  logically  arranged.  No  trum- 
pet id  blown,  no  superlatives  are  lugged  in,  but 
the  statistics  speak  for  the  almost  immeasurable 
resources  of  the  land.  They  cry  aloud  for  the 
husbanding  of  our  inheritance,  and  for  the  im- 
pregnation of  every  immigrant  that  comes  to  oar 
shores  with  the  potent  fact  that  here  is  a  land 
where  none  need  go  a-begging,  where  for  decades, 
perhaps  for  centuries,  there  will  be  enough  and 
to  spare  for  every  one  who  will  work  industri- 
ously and  earnestly,  and  where,  thanks  to  the 
wisdom  of  the  fathers,  no  autocratic  or  military 
compulsion  is  able  to  step  in  to  deflect  the  lav- 
abiding  citizen  from  the  line  that  he  may  lay 
down  for  the  pursuit  of  his  own  welfare. 

The  volume  is  designed  as  a  work  of  reference, 
and  it  has  a  unique  character  from  the  compre- 
hensive range  of  the  subjects  introduced.  (Ap- 
pleton.    I3.) 


Beecher  at  His  Best. 

From  the  Epoch. 
Henry  Ward  Beecher  at  his  very  best  was  a 
great  man.  In  this  volume  he  is  at  his  best ;  and 
the  result  is  a  great  book.  The  core  of  the  vol- 
ume, the  pith  and  marrow  of  it,  are  the  speeches 
delivered  in  Great  Britain  in  1863.  Mr.  Beechei 
had  gone  abroad  for  rest  and  recreation,  after  1 
winter  of  exhausting  labors  here.  He  had  no  in- 
tention of  speaking  in  England,  but  the  friends  oJ 
the  United  States  there  represented  to  him  thai 
they  had  a  heavy  burden  to  bear  ;  that  the  aris 
tocracy  were  against  them  ;  that  they  needec 
help  ;  and  that  no  other  man  could  aid  them  as  hi 
could.  Such  an  appeal  was  irresistible,  and  Mr 
Beecher  consented  to  deliver    the    memorablf 
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•erics  of  speeches  that  produced  such  a  tremen- 
doiis  effect  on  English  public  opinion,  and  that 
probtblj  was  the  main  cause  of  inducing  the  Brit- 
8h  Goremment  to  maintain  its  neutrality  in  the 
Civil  War. 

The  elements  were  all  present  which  were  best 
adapted  to  rouse  such  a  man  to  his  greatest  ef- 
forts. He  felt  that  he  stood  between  two  nations 
as  the  spokesman  of  one  to  the  people  of  the 
other  ;  and  that  on  the  effect  of  his  words  per- 
haps hung  the  destinies  of  his  country.  There 
was  just  enough  opposition  .to  rouse  his  fearless 
spirit,  just  enough  interruption  to  his  speeches  to 
sting  him  into  full  and  thorough  awakening,  just 
enough  encouragement  to  make  him  believe  that 
he  was  doing  a  great  work.  Such  opposition  as 
he  had — flaming  posters  heralding  his  arrival  and 
calling  on  the  people  to  give  him  a  reception  that 
would  disgust  him,  cat-calls,  howls,  hisses,  and  up- 
roars of  all  kinds  in  the  midst  of  his  addresses, 
private  threats  against  his  life — would  have  cowed 
a  man  less  brave,  overcome  a  man  less  endowed 
with  physical  strength,  silenced  a  man  slower  of 
intellect,  and  shamed  and  appalled  a  man  less 
thoroughly  possessed  of  a  sublime  self-confidence. 
Botitonly  roused  Beecher,  with  his  Herculean 
constitution,  his  lightning  quickness  of  repartee, 
and  his  colossal  belief  in  his  cause  and  in  himself, 
to  his  very  best  efforts.  The  result— as  all  men 
know— was  that  if  he  did  not  revolutionize  Eng- 
lish public  opinion,  he  made  clearly  manifest  the 
tremendous  force  of  that  middle-class  endorse- 
aaent  of  the  Union  which  could  not  then  voice 
itself  in  Parliament,  but  could  and  did  show  itself 
in  mass-meetings  and  resolutions.  In  these  ad- 
dresses Mr.  Beecher  reached  the  acme  of  his 
power  and  popularity.  He  was  the  foremost 
private  citizen  in  his  country,  and  therefore  in  the 
»orid.  The  generation  that  knew  the  Beecher  of 
diose  days  is  almost  gone — it  is  a  quarter  of  a 
tentury  since  these  speeches  stirred  the  hearts  of 
patriots  all  over  this  broad  land — and  the  present 
feneration  can  gain  only  from  such  a  record  as 
thb  an  appreciation  of  what  his  personality 
coQoted  for  in  the  dark  days  of  the  war,  and  of 
whata  continental — nay,  international— influence 
was  wielded  by  this  one  man,  by  virtue  only  of 
his  native  gifts  and  the  use  he  made  of  them. 

There  b  another  way,  too,  in  which  the  publi- 
cation of  this  volume  will  be  held  to  preserve — 
perhaps  we  may  say,  rehabilitate — Beecher's 
tune.  Men  are  accustomed  to  regard  him  as  a 
{Rat  speaker,  but  a  superficial  thinker  ;  as  a  rhet- 
orician, but  not  a  logician.  These  speeches  re- 
veal the  wkle  extent  of  his  resources,  his  thorough 
Bisstery  of  all  the  problems  involved  in  our  civil 
«r.  They  are  as  profound  and  logical  as  they 
«e  brillianL  They  expound  the  whole  theory  of 
<»r  government ;  they  interpret  our  constitution  ; 


they  go  deep  into  the  philosophy  of  history  and 
of  popular  institutions.  In  short,  they  show  the 
intellectual  grasp,  the  emotional  fervor,  and  the 
moral  power  of  the  man  better  than  anything  that 
ever  has  been  or  could  be  written  about  him,  and 
better  than  anything  else  that  he  himself  ever 
did.  The  circumstances  attending  this  English 
tour,  and  the  effect  of  Beecher's  speeches  at  home 
and  abroad,  are  set  forth  in  the  Autocrat's  usual 
happy  style,  in  the  article  represented  here  from 
the  Atlantic  Monthly,  entitled  "The  Minister 
Plenipotentiary. " 

The  rest  of  the  book,  consisting  of  a  long  bi- 
ographical introduction  by  the  editor,  and  of  vari- 
ous patriotic  addresses  and  sermons  delivered  by 
Mr.  Beecher  at  sundry  times,  from  1850  to  1885, 
is  scarcely  on  a  level  with  the  English  speeches. 
But  for  the  latter  alone  it  deserves  a  place  on  the 
shelves  of  every  patriotic  American.  (Fords, 
H.  &  H.    $2.75.) 


Ormsby  Macknight   Mitchel. 
From  tk«  N.  Y.  Observer. 

We  have  waited  long  for  the  book,  and  now  we 
have  not  half  enough  of  a  life  which  was  more 
exciting  and  thrilling  than  most  romances.  The 
astronomical  part  of  the  biography  far  exceeds  in 
interest  and  value  the  military  portion,  and  yet 
the  brief  record  of  the  eminent,  patriotic,  and  im- 
petuous soldier,  shows  very  clearly  what  valuable 
service  General  Mitchel  actually  gave  to  his 
country  in  a  single  campaign,  and  intimates  with 
considerable  distinctness  what  his  ability,  energy, 
and  invincible  determination  might  have  accom- 
plished but  for  the  jealousy  and  mismanagement 
which  caused  so  many  disasters  in  the  early  years 
of  the  war  for  the  Union.  Few  abler  or  nobler 
men  gave  their  lives  for  their  country  than  Gen- 
eral Mitchel,  but  it  is  as  a  Christian  astronomer 
that  he  will  be  chiefly  remembered  and  honored. 
Thoroughly  familiar  with  science,  devoted  to  its 
pursuit  with  a  consecration  and  an  ardor  seldom 
equalled,  knowing  the  wonders  of  the  universe, 
and  able  to  describe  and  illustrate  them  with  an 
eloquence  and  clearness  which  have  never  been 
surpassed  by  any  scientific  lecturer  in  this  coun- 
try, his  religious  faith  was  as  simple  and  sincere 
as  that  of  a  little  child.  What  he  did  for  astron- 
omy in  the  United  States  during  the  years  from 
1842  to  i860,  the  popular  interest  that  he  awak- 
ened by  his  lectures,  the  wonderful  erection  and 
furnishing  of  the  Cincinnati  Observatory,  and  the 
honor  which  he  conferred  upon  his  country  by  his 
observations  and  reports,  are  all  noted  in  this 
volume;  but  the  half  has  not  been  told,  and  we  are 
only  sorry  that  the  modesty  of  the  biographer  has 
given  us  so  little  of  a  life  so  truly  great  and  fer- 
tile.   (Houghton,  M.    $2.) 
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The  Earthquake  of  2883  at  Casamicciola. 

From  Knseland't  "  ydeanoet  and  Earthquake*:* 

The  island  of  Ischia  is  about  one  and  one-half 
hours'  sail  by  steamer  from  Naples.  Travellers 
generally  go  as  far  as  Casamicciola,  and  rarely 
beyond.  The  first  landing-place  is  the  town  of 
Ischia,  which  has  about  sixty-five  hundred  inhab- 
itonts.  Its  harbor  is  an  old  crater.  The  princi- 
pal road  extends  along  the  shore,  over  the  north 
half  of  the  island,  by  Casamicciola  on  the  east, 
Lacco  on  the  north,  and  Forio  on  the  west  ; 
towns  all  nearly  destroyed  in  July,  1883.  The 
views  along  these  roads  are  exceedingly  beauti- 
ful. Near  Ischia  are  famous  warm  baths,  of  late 
less  popular  than  those  of  Casamicciola.  Fifteen 
minutes  by  steamer,  or  an  hour*s  donkey  ride, 
will  bring  the  traveller  to  Casimicctola,  a  town 
of  some  four  thousand  inhabitants,  where  in  the 
summer  were  always  to  be  found  a  crowd  of  in- 
valids, and  a  few  pleasure-seekers,  enjoying  its 
celebrated  warm  baths.  From  the  landing,  a 
ride  of  fifteen  minutes  by  donkey  or  vehicle 
brings  the  tourist  to  the  hotel. 

The  town  is  at  the  north  base  of  Ihe  extinct 
volcano  of  Epomeo,  on  two  hills,  with  two  more 
to  the  east,  each  seven  hundred  and  fifty  and 
eight  hundred  feet  high.  The  sides  of  the  moun- 
tain and  the  terraced  valleys  were  studded  with 
hotels,  villas,  and  bathing  establishments,  all  de- 
pending for  support  on  the  saline,  alkaline,  sul- 
phur, and  carbonic  acid  waters,  gushing  out  from 
rock  and  soil,  with  temperatures  varying  from 
seventy  to  one  hundred  and  seventy-five  degrees 
Fahrenheit.  The  magnificent  views  of  the  Med- 
iterranean, with  Vesuvius  in  the  distance,  backed 
by  the  snow-capped  Abruzzi,  the  genial  climate, 
the  picturesque  situations,  the  blue  skies  and  the 
golden  sunsets,  the  luxuriant  verdure,  the  bright 
houses,  the  fine  hotels,  and  the  healing  waters, 
olade  this  semi-tropical  dreamy  island  one  of 
the  most  delightful  of  summer  resorts.  To-day 
it  is  little  more  than  a  heap  of  crumbling  ruins, 
the  tomb  of  many  unburied  dead,  and  probably 
never  again  to  be  a  popular  watering-place. 
Half  an  hour's  walk  brings  the  visitor  to  Lacco, 
on  the  north  side  of  the  island,  with  some  sixteen 
hundred  fishermen  as  residents,  and  another  hour 
to  Forio,  on  the  west,  with  six  thousand  three 
hundred  inhabitants ;  both  were  dependent  on 
the  summer  visitors  to  the  bathing  establish- 
ments, though  many  wealthy  proprietors  resided 
at  the  latter.     Both  are  now  in  ruins. 

Among  the  bathing  establishments  some  were 
fitted  up  in  the  most  luxurious  and  Pompeiian 
style.  The  •*  Monte  della  Misericord ia  "  was  an 
extensive  and  always  crowded  establishment,  ex- 
clusively for  the  poor,  founded  in  1600  by  a  socie- 
ty of  nobles,  who  annually  sent  from  Naples,  free 
of  expense,  many  invalids,  who  were  cared  for  by 
skilful  physicians. 


Among  the  hotels  the  most  aristocratic  was  the 
"  Piccola  Sentinella."  It  was  very  large,  and 
was  built  In  terraces,  in  a  charmingly  picturesque 
situation,  surrounded  by  orange  groves,  olive 
trees,  and  flowers  and  flowering  shrubs  of  every 
hue.  The  "Grande  Sentinella"  and  the  "  Cen- 
tral "  were  more  democratic.  The  villa  *'  Bal- 
sam o  "  stood  in  the  midst  of  beautiful  gardens, 
and  besides  these  were  many  private  villas  and 
board  ing-houses . 

The  shock  of  July  28,  1883.  occurred  at  9.25 
P.M.,  so  that  utter  darkness  added  to  the  horror 
of  the  scene,  and  most  of  the  residents,  a  large 
number  of  whom  were  invalids,  were  in  their 
houses.  It  lasted  twenty  seconds,  during  which 
Casamicciola,  Lacco,  and  Forio  were  nearly  de- 
stroyed, with  the  loss  of  two  thousand  lives. 
Ischia  suffered  very  little.  That  the  disturbance 
was  deep-seated  and  extensive  is  shown  by  the 
fact  that  it  was  indicated  by  instruments  at  Rome 
nearly  two  hundred  miles  distant.  The  shock  at 
first  was  vertical ,  and  then  the  wave  was  propa- 
gated in  various  directions  according  to  the  na- 
ture of  the  soil ;  the  cracks  in  the  buildings  indi- 
cated a  prevailing  vertical  movement. 

The  most  heartrending  scenes  occurred  in  Na- 
ples the  next  day,  where  the  hospitals  were 
crowded  with  the  wounded,  and  the  dead-houses 
filled  with  the  bodies  of  the  victims.  Of  the 
bodies  recovered  from  the  ruins  most  were  so 
disfigured  that  they  could  hardly  be  recognized 
except  by  clothing.  The  majority  of  the  killed 
were  women  and  children,  and  invalids  of  high 
and  low  degree.  All  the  police  force  was  killed, 
rendering  organized  aid  almost  impossible  in  the 
general  terror.  Many  persons  who  might  have 
been  saved  by  prompt  assistance  perished  beneath 
the  ruins. 

Of  the  foreigners  saved  the  greater  part  were 
those  who  were  at  the  theatre,  where,  singularly 
enough,  the  play  was  a  burlesque,  which  opened 
with  an  earthquake  scene.  Survivors  passed  the 
night  in  darkness  and  fear,  not  daring  to  move^ 
even  to  help  those  calling  for  aid  among  the 
ruins.  A  force  of  soldiers  arrived  the  next  day 
(Sunday)  and  rescued  many  sufferers  even  as  late 
as  Monday  morning.  Scarcely  hall  a  dozeo 
houses  were  left  standing.  About  forty  persons^ 
Were  entombed  in  the  '*  Piccola  Sentinella,"  ofi 
whom  only  one-fourth  were  saved.  Temporary 
wooden  huts  were  erected  for  the  houseless 
and  government  and  private  aid  freely  giveok 
No  Italian  convulsion  has  been  so  destmctiv* 
Since  a.d.  79,  except  the  Calabrian  one  in  1783,. 
which  was  felt  all  over  Europe,  and  is  said  t6 
have  killed  sucty  thousand  people.  This  was  no 
doubt  caused  by  a  sinking,  similar  to  that  whidi 
I  believe  produced  the  Casamicciola  earthquake^ 
of  March,  1881,  and  July,  1883. 
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Shakespeare  in  Fact  and  in  Criticism. 

Extract /rem  tkt  N,  V.  PHilitking^  W»rld, 

Of  making  many  books  about  Shakespeare 
there  is  no  end,  one  might  say,  varying  the  words 
of  Solomon.  Among  the  recent  additions  to  the 
already  stupendous  list  is  Mr.  Appleton  Morgan's 
"  Shakespeare  in  Fact  and  in  Criticism." 

SHAKE-SPEARE'S 


SONNETS. 
Neuer  before  Imprinted, 


AT    LONDON 
By  G.  Eld  for  T.  T,  and  are 

to  be  fold  br  John  Wright,  dweUIng 

al  Christ  Church  gate 

1609 

The  reader  of  Mr.  Morgan's  book  should  begin 
at  the  beginning  and  read  the  preface,  otherwise 
he  will  be  puzzled  as  to  what  is  the  author^s  exact 
position  on  certain  questions.  The  book  con- 
sists of  papers  written  and  published  at  various 
times.  In  the  preface  he  says  :  "  I  admit  to  hav- 
ing modified — in  the  course  of  time  and  study — a 

POEMS 

WRITTEN 

BY 

WiL.  Shake- SPEAR E. 
Gent. 


W, 


Printed  at  London  by  Tho.  Cotet^  and  are 

to  be  fold  by  John  Ben/on,  dwelling  1  n 

St.  Duf\/ians  Church-yard.    1640. 

good  many  of  the  opinions  expressed  in  these 
papers.  But,  since  I  cannot  pronounce  whether 
I  was  right  then,  or  am  right  now,  it  seems  to  me 
best  to  let  them  all  stand  as  they  are."  Again, 
referring  to  the  purpose  of  his  book,  he  says  : 
"  That  purpose  is  to  protest,  as  far  as  one  voice 
can,  against  what  seems  to  me  the  cruel  and  un- 
just punishment  which  Shakespeare  is  just  now 
meeting  at  the  hands  of  the  esthetic  critics. "    He 


then  proceeds,  in  his  opening  paper,  "  William 
Shakespeare  and  his  ^Esthetic  Critics,"  to  pay  his 
disrespects  to  Mr.  Fumivall  and  other  esthetes 
and  in  the  two  succeeding  papers,  •*  Much  Ado 
About  Sonnets  "  and  "Whose  Sonnets? "  to  pay 
his  disrespects  to  Shakespeare  himself.  In  fact, 
Mr,  Morgan  is  a  Nihilist  among  critics.  He 
tears  down,  or  tries  to  tear  down,  but  he  has 
nothing  to  o£fer.  He  hurls  his  lance  at  Fumivall 
and  makes  him  bite  the  dust ;  he  unhorses  Igno- 
ramus Donnelly  with  a  single  blow,  and  then,  not 
content  with  these  achievements,  he  undertakes 
to  do  battle  with  the  ghost  of  Shakespeare,  al- 
though he  professes  to  be  his  champion.  He 
arrives  at  the  conclusion,  *'  that  it  is  highly  im- 
probable, if  not  impossible,  that  William  Shake- 
speare wrote  those  sonnets"  which  have  been 
attributed  to  him. 

The  subjects  of  the  papers  in  this  book,  not 
already  referred  to,  are  *'  Something  Touching 
the  Lord  Hamlet,"  '*  William  Shakespeare's  Lit- 
erary Executor,"  "Law  and  Medicine  in  the 
Plays,"  "The  Growth  and  Vicissitudes  of  a 
Shakespearian  Play,"  ''Queen  Elizabeth's  Share 
in  the  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor,"  "  Have  We  a 
Shakespeare  among  Us  ?  "  and  "  The  Donnelly  and 
Prior  Ciphers,  and  the  Fumivall  Verse-Tests.'* 
In  the  last  paper,  Mr.  Morgan  proves  from  Mr. 
Donnelly's  own  statement  the  absurdity  of  his  so- 
called  Baconian  cipher.  The  advocates  of  the 
Baconian  theory  of  the  authorship  of  the  Shake- 
spearian plays  forget  an  important  fact.  Sir 
Francis  Bacon  is  on  record  as  an  admirer  of  po- 
etry. He  described  poetic  genius  as  one  of  the 
greatest  gifts  a  man  could  have.  If  he  wrote  in 
plays,  which  for  some  reason  he  could  not  ac- 
knowledge, the  greatest  poetry  the  world  has 
known,  why  did  be  not  write  some  great  poems, 
not  in  dramatic  form,  which  he  could  acknowl- 
edge? Mr.  Morgan  has  studied  carefully  the 
various  editions  of  his  author,  and  we  have  the 
privilege  of  reproducing  two  title-pages  of  two 
scarce  editions  of  his  poem  and  sonnets.  (Ben- 
jamin.   $2.50.) 

Thomas  Hopkins  Gallaudet. 

From  th*  N.    V.   J'ublishing  World, 

The  portrait  given  herewith  is  that  of  Thomas 
Hopkins  Gallaudet,  a  name  never  mentioned 
without  reverence  and  admiration,  a  name,  too, 
better  known  and  better  loved  by  those  to 
whom  voice  never  penetrates,  and  among  whom 
speech  is  never  heard.  The  family  has  devoted 
itself  to  one  special  branch  of  philanthropic 
work,  and  all  over  the  world  is  identified  with 
the  cause  of  education  among  the  deaf  and 
dumb.  Thomas  Hopkins  Gallaudet,  born  in 
Philadelphia,  Dec.  10,  1787,  graduated  at  Yale 
in  1805,  and  began  his  pulpit  ministry  in  i8i4» 
His  attention  was  early  called  to  the  subject  that 
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became  his  life-work,  and  in  181 5  he  visited  Eu- 
rope, and  brought  back  with  him  Laurent  Clerc. 
His  first  asylum  at  Hartford  opened  with  seven 
pupils  in  1 81 7,  and  he  continued  its  head  till  ill- 
health  compelled  him  to  retire  from  active  man- 
agement in  1830.  His  sons  followed  in  his  steps. 
Thomas  became  professor  in  the  New  York  In- 
stitution for  Deaf  and  Dumb  in  1843,  and  in  1852 
founded  St.  Ann's  Church  for  deaf-mutes ;  an 
example  followed  by  Boston,  Philadelphia,  Balti- 
more, and  other  cities.  His  brother,  Edward 
Miner,  organized  in  1857  the  Deaf  and  Dumb  In- 
stitution of  the  District  of  Columbia  at  Washing- 
ton,  and  in   1864  succeeded  in  establishing  the 


War  Time"  and  "  Roland  Blake,"  demonstrated 
that  he  could.  In  verse  we  have  already  had 
from  him  "  The  Hill  of  Stones,  and  Other  Poems,'^ 
which  is  now  followed  by  "  A  Masque,  and  Other 
Poems."  The  larger  poems  in  this  collection 
are  the  best,  and  are  all  as  Brown ingesque  in  the 
school  in  which  they  are  modelled  as  is  consist- 
ent with  independent  originality.  '*  A  Masque," 
which  gives  name  to  the  collection,  is  a  striking 
version  of  the  old  theme,  Gold,  pleasure,  death, 
and  the  devil.  In  the  next  poem  of  "  The  Swan 
Woman"  the  author  shows  his  ability  to  deal 
with  a  difficult  situation  and  to  give  a  poetic 
turn  to  a  tragic  termination  which  amounts  to  a 


Thomas  Hopkins  Gallaudet. 

{This  portrait  was  drawn  in  1844,  on  a  lea/  0/  Swift's  Digest^  in  the 
court-room  0/  tUe  State  Housey  by  John  H^.  Skinner^  0/  New  Yorh^  then  a 
law  student  in  Hartford.) 


National  Deaf-Mute  College  of  which  he  was 
made  president.  All  the  family  have  been  fre- 
quent speakers  and  writers  on  the  subject  to 
which  they  have  been  so  successfully  and  unself- 
ishly devoted.  A  biography  of  Thomas  H.  Gal- 
laudet was  published  in  1858,  but  the  one  just 
issued,  of  which  the  accompanying  portrait  forms 
the  frontispiece,  will  supersede  it  in  fulness  and 
'authority.  It  is  written  by  his  son,  Edward 
Miner  Galluadet.    (Holt.    I1.75.) 


A  Masque,  and  Other   Poems. 

.  From  the  Independent. 
It  is  not  often  that  a  man  can  shine  in  two  de- 
partments so  widely  apart  as  medicine  and  let- 
ters, as  Dr.  S.  Weir  Mitchell's  two  novels,  *'In 


confession  that  there  is  no  solution  of  such  a  knot 
but  death.  In  more  than  one  of  these  poems  Dr. 
Mitchell  shows  that  he  has  felt  in  his  mind  the 
hard  points  of  the  struggle  between  ideal  and 
emotional  ethics,  as,  for  example,  in  "The 
Sketch."  "The  Huguenot"  is  a  striking  poem 
of  the  Browning  type,  both  in  form  and  sub- 
stance, and  which  is  another  example  of  the  au- 
thor's strong  tendency  to  tragic  situations.  The 
minor  verses  and  lyrics  show  some  lack  of  that 
absolute  command  of  the  resources  of  the  lan- 
guage to  provide  poetic  thought  with  its  most 
perfect  expression  which  is  to  be  expected  of  an 
author  whose  strength  is  given  to  other  pursuits. 
The  volume  is  a  delightful  one  to  read,  and  re- 
flects high  credit  on  the  poetic  genius  of  the  au-^ 
thor.     (Houghton,  M.     I1.50.) 
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Uncle  Sam's  Boston  Girls. 


^. 


^C4a^ 


From  • 


*  I  sat  between 
a   couple   of 
ihem  the  other 
night    at    that 
Jp  same  symphony  con- 
/   cert,  and  came  home 
j     in  a  sort  of  daze  as  to 
:,»     how  any  two  crea- 
tures could  know  so 
much  about   so   many 
things  and  carry  it  all  off 
'/^y/  so  easily  under  that  grace- 

J^S  ful  garb  of  simplicity  and  un- 
affected ness  which  fits  the  Bos- 
ton girl  as  if  it  were  made  to 

,r     ^7^?,^**!    order.     They  knew  the  special 
at  Home. ^^  (Holt,)  ,        ,  .        ' 

Style  of  every  man  m  the  or- 
chestra, from  the  leader,  Listemann,  to  dear, 
departed  Lichtenburg,  of  happy  memory  ;  they 
could  tell  if  the  oboe  fell  a  sixteenth  part  of  a 
half  tone  from  the  pitch,  or  if  the  furthest  kettle- 
drum was  snared  an  infinitesimal  atom  too 
tightly.  When  the  andantino  of  aTschaikowsky 
concerto  was  fainting  away  in  a  strain  of  delicious 
sweetness  that  you  or  I  would  as  soon  think  of 
analyzing  as  an  echo  from  Paradise,  it  reminded 
one  of  that  staccato  study  of  Rubenstein  ;  when 
the  andante  con  fuoco  began  it  recalled  to  the 
other  something  of  Brahms.  They  discussed  the 
relative  merits  of  the  Lang  school  and  the  rival 
clique  with  a  discriminating  justice  that  would 
not  have  shamed  Solomon  ;  they  gossiped  in 
German  and  translated  the  French  song  on  the 
programme  ;  they  spoke  of  one  woman^s  black 
hair  as  a  study,  and  another  woman's  bonnet  as  a 
daisy,  so  that  they  were  human  after  all.  They 
knew  the  genealogy  of  every  one  in  the  hall, 
which  is  another  essentially  Boston  accomplish- 
ment ;  and  I  found  out  in  the  pauses  for  inter- 
mission and  breath  that  they  hammered  brass- 
work,  wrote  essays,  painted  in  oil,  read  Wagner's 
music  at  sight,  went  to  the  theatre  every  other 
evening,  kept  up  an  intimate  acquaintance  with 
five  hundred  friends  and  had  their  own  ideas  on 
the  subject  of  housekeeping.  And  yet,  I  give  you 
my  word  of  honor,  they  looked  as  pretty  and  as 
artless  and  as  quiet  as  if  they  had  not  two 
thoughts  in  their  two  heads. 


Recollections  of  Forty  Years. 

From  the  N.  V.  Commercial  Advertiser. 

Upon  M.  de  Lesseps'  admission  to  the  French 
Academy  he  reminded  his  colleagues  that  their 
predecessors  had  been  in  the  habit  of  summon- 
ing to  their  circle  not  merely  men  of  letters,  but 
*' men  of  mark,"  whose  "high  position"  was  a 
substitute  for  eloquence,  and  even  knowledge, 
and  that  he  profited  by  the  revival  of  this  tradi- 
tion. In  now  entering  the  field  of  general  letters 
he  poses  again  as  the  man  of  mark,  whose  docu- 
ments and  historical  material  are  presumed  to  have 
weight  by  reason  of  his  distinguished  achieve- 
ments. The  recollections  are  devoid  of  literary 
form,  quite  half  of  the  two  volumes  embodying 
the  history  of  the  origin  of  the  Suez  Canal,  other 
chapters  being  devoted  to  episodes  and  diplomatic 
experiences  of  the  revolutionary  period  of  1848, 
and  to  such  general  topics  as  steam,  the  origin 
and  duties  of  consuls,  and  the  French  Academy. 
The  volume  includes  a  vast  number  of  diplomatic 
despatches  and  interviews,  letters,  instructions, 
and  journal  memoranda  reprinted  in  extenso. 
So  that  on  the  face  of  things  it  would  appear 
that  in  this,  as  in  his  famous  boring  efforts, 
M.  de  Lesseps  presents  himself  as  an  undertaker, 
a  projector  of  enterprises,  rather  than  a  creator. 
Of  the  life  of  the  man  we  see  little  or  nothing, 
and  of  the  difficulties  he  has  surmounted  and  the 
means  at  his  disposal,  we  see  only  those  which 
are,  so  to  say,  political  and  diplomatic. 

The  obstructions  put  in  his  way  by  the  obtuse- 
ness  of  those  in  authority,  and  the  arts  employed 
to  turn  animosity  into  friendliness — of  this  as- 
pect of  M.  de.  Lesseps'  career  we  have  ample 
material  for  a  perfect  history  of  his  most  eminent 
deeds,  material  presented  with  a  fulness  and  pro- 
lixity as  to  be  in  great  part  as  readable  as  the 
Patent  Office  Reports.  It  would  be  unjust  to  give 
the  impression  that  there  is  not  a  great  deal  of 
interest  in  the  work,  and  moreover,  M.  de  Les- 
seps, even  at  eighty-two,  is  a  very  considerable 
figure  in  contemporary  history.    (Appleton.    f  5.) 


THE   OLD   POET'S   REST. 

Lie  fallow  for  awhile,  my  brave  old  brain, 
Who  long  hast  served  me,  and  most  faithfully. 
In  sketch  and  story,  song  and  tragedy. 

With  toil  ofttimes,  and  bitter  pangs  and  pain. 

Yet  not  so  well  for  all  that  I  could  gain 
Even  from  the  finest  flower  that  sprang  from  thee 
Honey  to  spread  my  loaf  !    Now  happily 

Lie  fallow  till  the  dew  and  wind  and  rain 

Bring  thee  new  strength,  and  generous  life  the  sun. 
And  if  I  live,  Til  sometime  glean  from  there 

A  richer  math,  please  God,  than  yet  was  won  ; 
And  if  I  die,  still  will  I  not  despair, 

For  shall  not  all  eternity  be  mine 

Wherein  tosinf^  a  thousand  songs  divine? 

^From  Stewart  Sterne's  ^'Beyottd  the  Shadow.^ 

(Houghton.) 
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Treasure  Island. 

From  the  Boston  Herald, 

A  downrigl^t  scheme  of  piracy  with  all  the  ac- 
companiments of  a  crew  of  hardy  buccaneers,  a 
series  of  marvellous  adventures,  a  successful  hunt 
for  a  vast  fortune  of  buried  gold — these  are  the 
elements  which  go  to  the  making  up  of  Mr.  R.  L. 
Stevenson's  fascinating  story  of  '*  Treasure  Isl- 
and."    The  author  is  a  literary  artist  of  unrivalled 


with  her  ghastly  freight  at  the  mercy  of  wind 
and  wave)  and  brings  her  safe  to  shore.  The 
characters  throughout  are  admirably  portrayed, 
the  pirate  captain,  John  Silver,  being  particularly 
well  drawn.  The  sea  lingo,  the  comprehensive 
knowledge  of  shipcraft,  and  all  the  details  that  add 
so  much  to  the  vraisemblance  cf  a  successful  story 
of  this  sort  are  not  wanting.  No  boy  that  is 
worth  his  salt  could  read  the  first  few  pages  of 


CAPTAIN   SMOLLET  AND   SILVER. 
From  "  Treasure  Island^    {Roberts  Brothers.) 


cleverness  in  his  own  line,  as  "  The  New  Arabian 
Nights"  very  well  demonstrated,  and  in  this  new 
tale  he  has  allowed  ample  scope  to  his  genius  for 
the  weird,  the  terrible,  and  the  mysterious.  Noth- 
ing could  exceed  the  haunting  terror  of  the  incidents 
associated  with  the  old  inn  on  the  road  to  Bristol, 
where  the  frightful  ex-pirate,  Billy  Bones,  who 
hokls  the  clue  to  the  buried  treasure,  is  hunted 
down  by  his  confederates  in  crime.  Of  marvel- 
lous interest,  too,  are  the  chapters  which  relate 
how  the  boy-hero  chases  the  vessel  (cut  adrift  and 


the  book  without  a  passionate  desire  to  devour 
the  whole  at  one  sitting,  and  older  persons  who 
are  not  calloused  in  their  sympathies  by  the  bur- 
densome cares  of  a  work-a-day  world  will  be  glad 
to  escape  from  the  practical  demands  of  the  mo- 
ment, to  follow  bold  Jim  Hawkins  and  the  peppery 
squire  and  all  the  rest  of  the  jolly  crew  in  their 
perilous  voyage  to  the  Spanish  main.  "  Treas- 
ure Island  "  deserves  to  be  a  classic,  along  with 
the  romances  of  Kingston,  Ballantine,  and  Cooper. 
(Roberts,    fi.25,) 
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The  Second  Son. 

From  tk*  N.  Y,  Tribum, 

Joint  authorship  in  this  instance  has  produced 
•a  strong,  well-compacted  novel.  It  is  principally 
■sl  Study  of  that  English  class  which  Mr.  Matthew 
Arnold  called  the  Barbarians,  and  the  qualities 
which  justify  that  title  have  seldom  been  more 
strikingly  illustrated  than  in  "  The  Second  Son." 
Such  people  as  Mr.  Mitford  and  his  three  sons 
are  so  largely  tfie  product  of  institutions  that  their 
'dominant  characteristics  might  be  sought  vainly 
in  any  other  country  than  England.  It  is  not,  in- 
deed, the  law  of  primogeniture  which  furnishes  the 
leading  motive  here,  but  it  is  none  the  less  the 
question  of  succession ;  and  the  way  in  which  the 
-destinies  of  a  family  may  be  swayed  and  moulded 
'by  the  stupidity,  passion,  or  caprice  of  a  tyrannical 
•and  unsympathetic  father  affords  opportunity  for 
-strong  and  moving  situations.  The  second  son, 
£dmund,  while  very  much  the  best  man  of  his 
iamily,  is,  after  all,  rather  a  passive  than  an  active 
liero.  He  shows  himself  capable  of  a  fine  devo- 
tion and  a  generous  renunciation,  but  one  cannot 
•but  feel  that  in  refusing  to  supplant  his  elder 
brother  when  he  knew  that,  failing  him,  the  suc- 
cession would  pass  to  Stephen,  the  black  sheep  of 
the  family,  he  manifested  an  unsatisfactory  short- 
sightedness. 

.  .  .  While  the  authors  have  described  a 
kind  of  man  whose  nature  it  is  to  be  so  self-con- 
tained and  reserved  among  themselves  that  their 
habit  of  mind  might  easily  be  mistaken  for  cal- 
lousness, and  their  external  brusquerie  for  mere 
boorishness,  by  those  who  did  not  know  them, 
they  are  here  shown  as  capable  of  feeling  and 
manifesting  strong  passion,  when  occasion  arises. 
The  realism  of  Mrs.  Oliphant  and  Mr.  Aldrich 
does  not  go  the  length  of  excluding  either  ro- 
mance or  emotion.  The  world  as  they  see  it  is 
as  full  of  passion  as  it  ever  was  and  as  full  also  of 
picturesqueness  and  ideality.  Custom,  convention, 
•class  traditions,  may  and  do  encrust  the  central 
fires  with  so  solid  an  accretion  that  the  careless 
•observer  may  conclude  the  volcano  to  be  extinct; 
but  more  penetrating  observation  detects  the  la- 
tent energy,  and  rightly  infers  that  when  the  suf- 
ficing impulse  is  given  the  suspended  activities 
will  be  resumed. 

It  must  not  be  supposed  from  what  we  have 
said  that  "The  Second  Son"  is  a  solemn  story. 
It  is  difficult  to  follow  a  faithful  study  of  real  life 
without  feeling  anew  the  perplexity  of  the  insolu- 
ble problems  which  confront  us  every  day,  but 
that  does  not  detract  from  the  enjoyment  of  the 
humor  which  is  so  intimately  blended  with  sad- 
ness in  the  actual,  and  which  the  true  artist  will 
take  care  not  to  exclude  from  his  picture.  There 
is  in  this  book  plenty  of  cheerful  matter.  The 
-surprising  evolution  of  little  Nina,  the  neglected, 
JDOtherless  girl  of  the  Mitford  family,  into  a  con- 


firmed and  eager  gossip,  under  the  training  kA.  the 
servants'  hall  is  a  case  in  point.  Another  capital 
characterization  is  tliat  of  Mrs.  Travers.  Pax 
also  has  her  amusing  side,  and  the  old  lawyer, 
Gavelkind,  is  a  decidedly  genial  person,  with  ob- 
vious capabilities  in  the  line  of  light  comedy. 
Elizabeth  Travers  is  perhaps  hardly  a  finished 
personation,  but  fresh,  bright,  simple,  and  lova- 
ble, so  far  as  we  are  permitted  to  know  her.  Lily 
was  a  difficult  study  in  the  very  nature  of  things, 
but  a  successful  one.  Nothing  better  could  have 
resulted  from  her  bringing-up,  and  but  for  a  solid 
foundation  of  inherited  pride  and  purity,  some- 
thing immeasurably  worse  must  have  been 
evolved.  Her  escape  from  Stephen  is  possibly 
too  fortunate  a  chance  to  be  altogether  natural, 
but  in  fiction  there  must  be  permitted  a  certain 
license,  and,  moreover,  since  everything  does 
happen,  even  though  some  things  happen  oftener 
than  others,  the  end  of  Lily's  adventure  may  be 
defended  as  artistic. 

It  is  a  proof  of  the  power  and  skill  of  the  story 
that  the  reader  in  closing  it  regrets  the  turn  of 
events  which  leaves  Stephen  Mitford  prosperous, 
impudent,  and  with  a  fair  wind  to  fill  his  sails. 
That  is  how  we  all  feel  when  we  see  a  bad  man 
succeeding  in  life,  and  a  novel  which  calls  into 
action  one  of  the  healthiest  and  most  saving  in- 
stincts possessed  by  civilized  man  deserves  to  be 
considered  a  good  one,  in  more  senses  than  one. 
(Houghton,  M.     $1.50.) 


For  the  Right. 
From  tho  Chicago  Tribung. 
"  Fiction  hath  in  it  a  higher  end  than  fact/* 
These  words,  applying  when  they  were  written 
especially  to  poetry,  have  grown  in  our  day  to 
have  a  new  significance.  The  novel  has  come  to 
be  the  main  medium  through  which  imagination 
finds  a  voice  in  the  world.  It  is  no  longer  a 
boast  among  intelligent  people  that  they  are  not 
novel-readers — indeed,  the  man  who  reads  no 
novels  is  behind  his  age.  It  is  true  that  a  vast 
amount  of  rubbish  is  written  yearly  and  sold  to 
the  public — novels  with  nothing  to  recommend 
them  except  their  tawdry  style,  cheap  sensa- 
tionalism, or  green  and  crass  sentimentality  ;  but 
these  are  ephemeral,  and  need  disturb  no  one  ; 
they  glitter  in  the  sun  for  a  brief  hour  like  the 
yellow  butterflies  of  August,  and  then  are  seen 
no  more.  Rising  above  these  to  an  incompar- 
able height  are  the  epoch-making  novels  of  thb 
century.  No  one  can  now  or  hereafter  under- 
stand the  world  of  the  nineteenth  century  without 
reading  "  Les  Mis6rablcs,"  "  Consuelo,"  "  David 
Copperfield,"  "  The  Mill  on  the  Floss,"  and  "  The 
Scarlet  Letter,"  not  to  name  the  works  of  living 
novelists  whose  creations  are  adding  their  influ- 
ence to  those  great  moving  forces,  men  whose 
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names  have  become  sigmd-lights  for  the  onward 
march  of  humanity. 

It  is  a  grateful  task  for  the  reviewer,  tired  with 
the  multitude  of  '<  books  which  are  not  books," 
to  point  out  a  new  and  forceful  work— one  that 
has  in  it  the  real  glow  of  creative  power  and  the 
active  principle  of  a  great  idea  thrilling  along  its 
pages  from  beginning  to  end.  Such  a  book*is 
"  7or  the  Right,"  a  novel  recently  translated  into 
English  and  so  brought  into  the  ken  of  thousands 
-of  readers  who  will  at  once  recognize  its  real 
{freatness.  The  author  has  chosen  a  great  theme 
and  handled  it  with  consummate  skill,  and,  above 
All,  with  intense  sympathy.  He  writes  as  in  a 
divine  passion  and  fairly  afflicts  his  readers  with 
his  own  keen  and  subtle  heartache  as  his  scheme 
is  unfolded  step  by  step  before  the  inward  eye  of 
the  imagination.    .    .     . 

The  struggle  of  puny  man  with  the  eternal 
forces  that  surround  him  has  never  been  more 
impressively  depicted  than  here.  The  lessons  of 
tolerance,  faith,  and  hopefulness  have  never  been 
more  powerfully  taught  than  in  the  story  of 
Taras. 

On  a  second  reading  the  scenery  of  the  novel 
•will  strike  the  reader  with  delightful  surprise. 
The  wild,  half-savage  mountaineers,  and  the  low- 
land peasants  of  Bukowina  with  their  strange 
costumes  and  simple  lives,  the  grand  pictures  of 
Nature  in  her  most  unfamiliar  moods  are  as  fas- 
cinating as  a  burst  of  barbaric  music.  At  first 
reading  the  story  of  human  struggle  and  defeat 
absorbs  the  mind  ;  the  scenes  and  incidents 
a.midst  which  the  conflict  rages  are  almost  un- 
noticed, but  nature  and  human  life  are  there  in 
strangely  beautiful  forms,  as  they  are  in  real  life 
if  we  would  but  look  at  them.  Karl  Emil 
Fianzos  will  henceforth  write  for  a  large  circle  of 
English  readers,  and  let  us  hope  to  have  from 
h'm  new  views  again  and  again  of  life  as  he  sees 
it,  for  he  certainly  "  hath  eyes  to  see."  (Harper. 
35  c.) 


Long  Exile,  and  Other  Stories. 

From  tJu  Boston  Piatt, 

In  "  The  Long  Exile,  and  Other  Stories  for 
Children,"  we  find  an  interesting  phase  of  Tols- 
toi's work.  His  views,  religious  or  other,  are 
none  of  them  original ;  the  secret  of  life  that 
he  has  found,  in  non-resistance,  in  laborious 
charity,  in  comprehensive  and  unquestioning  love 
of  men  simply  because  they  are  men,  has  been 
heralded  by  hundreds  of  fine  spirits  throughout 
the  Christian  centuries ;  there  is  nothing  here 
but  a  new  voice  of  a  wisdom  that  has  not  failed 
in  Western  nations  since  it  was  revealed  to  them 
on  the  hillsides  of  Galilee.  Tolstoi's  originality 
as  a  preacher  is  confined  to  the  very  important 
fact  that,  behig  a  man  whose  genius  has  secured 


for  him  attention,  and  standing  now  in  the  world's 
eye,  he  actually  undertakes  to  practice  his  pre- 
cepts, and  his  indivuiuality  has  sufficient  form  and 
attractiveness  to  make  the  experiment  interesting 
to  a  world  in  which  philanthropy  and  the  increase 
of  the  good  of  common  people  and  the  whole 
hope,  sentiment,  and  effort  of  democracy  have  a 
far  larger  share  than  ever  before.  Of  Tolstof  s 
experiment  we  know  something  by  report  and  by 
his  own  accounts  ;  this  little  volume  is  another 
contribution  to  our  information,  because  he  de- 
scribes in  it  the  way  in  which  his  school  for  peas- 
ant children  is  managed.  We  have  a  number  of 
scenes  from  its  rooms.  There  is.  of  course,  no 
discipline  ;  the  children  come  and  go  when  they 
choose,  and  leave  or  not  as  they  have  a  mind; 
they  indulge  their  liking  for  rough  play  to  the 
full,  and  take  care  of  themselves  according  to  the 
code  of  justice  and  fair  play  that  obtains  among 
all  children  in  their  sports  ;  they  are  taught,  but 
they  are  not  obliged  to  learn,  and  no  tests  seem 
to  be  required  of  them  ;  they  are  told  stories  a 
good  deal,  and  altogether  they  have  a  very  good 
time.  Of  course,  the  school  succeeds,  because 
the  teaching  is  interesting  and  the  liberty  is  great; 
but  of  the  look  of  the  school-room,  its  lack  of 
anything  which  we  should  consider  order,  one 
can  give  no  idea  without  long  quotation.  The 
school  is  made  what  it  is  by  its  teachers  and  the 
oversight  and  participation  of  Tolstoi  himself  ;  the 
boys  who  are  in  it  are  to  be  reckoned  very  fortu- 
nate. The  charm  of  the  account  lies  in  Tolstoi's 
power  of  narrative.  The  subject  lends  itself  to 
the  realist,  whose  pen  can  never  achieve  more 
than  a  succession  of  scenes  from  life,  episodes 
strung  together  on  a  thread  of  time  ;  as  soon  as 
the  realist  begins  to  shape  these  into  a  story,  to 
proportion  and  correlate  the  scenes  and  prepare 
and  disclose  situations  and  climaxes  and  all  that, 
then  art  begins,  and  art  is  always  ideal  by  its  own 
nature.  In  the  present  volume  there  is  nothing 
but  short  stories ;  the  best  of  them  are  these 
scenes  of  school-life,  anecdotes  of  the  chil- 
dren, and  characterizations  of  the  more  interest- 
ing of  them  ;  and  one  or  two  of  the  boys  are 
incomparable.  The  narrative  is  very  simple  and 
true,  most  direct  in  method,  telling  just  what  oc- 
curred as  one  would  in  conversation  ;  and  besides 
the  charm  of  the  children  there  is  also  the  charm 
of  Tolstoi's  relation  to  them,  and  the  whole  goes 
on  in  a  Russian  village,  with  its  woods  and  fields 
and  cottages,  and  the  neighboring  town,  sketched 
with  all  the  vividness  and  life  of  the  novelist's 
practised  hand. 

There  are  many  other  stories,  however,  besides 
these  of  this  semi-autobiographical  chapter. 
There  are  innumerable  little-page  or  half-page 
anecdotes,  and  admirable  fables  and  a  few  hunt- 
ing incidents  about  dogs  and  bears,  originally 
meant  for  children's  reading-books  and  adapted 
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to  the  youngest  ears.  There  are  a  few  speci- 
mens of  what  are  called  stories  from  botany  or 
physics.  These,  taken  together,  are  just  what 
such  exercises  should  be,  and  a  reform  in  our 
reading-books  might  well  be  modelled  upon  them. 
One  exquisitely  beautiful  legend  stands  by  itself, 
invented,  we  suppose,  by  Tolstoi,  which  describes 
how  an  angel  for  his  probation  learned  what  men 
lived  by  ;  this  is  a  story  which  unites  morals, 
imagination,  and  the  plain  facts  of  homely  life, 
which  Russian  children  would  understand  in  a  de- 
lightful whole,  not  the  less  interesting  or  valuable 
because  it  is  entirely  in  the  romantic  spirit.  From 
all  this  it  will  easily  be  inferred  tliat  this  is  a 
child's  book  in  reality,  and  for  them,  with  all  its 
f ragmentariness,  a  treasure-trove.  At  the  same 
time  it  has  much  observation  of  children  and  in- 
struction about  them,  which  will  make  it  interest- 
ing to  grown  people  who  care  for  the  ways  and 
thoughts  of  children.  The  impression  it  gives  of 
Tolstoi  himself  is  more  than  agreeable  ;  it  is  not 
surprising,  but  it  is  pleasant  to  find  himself  a 
large  part  of  the  story  he  tells,  and  one  need  not 
examine  his  scruples  too  closely  if  he  should 
think  his  author  better  worth  reading  in  these 
extracts  from  his  school  journal  than  in  the  long 
horror  of  Anna  Kar6nina.    (Crowell.    (1.25.) 


An  Unlaid  Ghost. 

From  th*  N.  V.  Trihtnt, 

In  "An  Unlaid  Ghost,"  which  is  also  described 
as  "  A  Study  in  Metempsychosis,"  we  have  the 
latest  symptom  of  the  modern  new  departure  in 
fiction.  This  time  we  are  required  to  ''take 
stock  in"  the  doctrine  of  Pythagoras  and  of  many 
other  philosophers,  schools,  and  sects,  to  wit,  that 
sins  committed  in  one  life  on  this  earth  may  be 
expiated  in  a  second  incarnation  of  the  o£fend- 
ing  spirit.  To  illustrate  the  reincarnation  hy- 
pothesis, the  soul  of  the  Empress  Poppeea,  the 
wicked  spouse  of  Nero,  is  supposed  to  reappear  in 
the  form  of  a  young  nineteenth  century  girl  of 
great  beauty  and  good  disposition,  but  who  brings 
disaster  to  all  who  have  to  do  with  her.  As  the 
second  part  ends  happily,  the  reader  may  think 
that  the  penalties  exacted  for  the  crimes  of  the 
wicked  Empress  are  surprisingly  mild,  and  that 
the  manner  of  inflicting  them,  namely,  by  killing 
and  injuring  other  and  innocent  people,  is  more 
singular  than  satisfactory.  It  is  indeed  true  that 
Hortense  suffers  herself  because  of  the  fatality 
that  follows  her,  but  her  suffering,  after  all,  is 
indirect,  and  it  cannot  be  regarded  as  an  equiva- 
lent for  a  tithe  of  the  dreadful  deeds  done  by  the 
Imperial  adventuress.  In  short,  if  metempsy- 
chosis is  true,  and  if  this  is  the  way  it  operates, 
we  can  only  regard  it  as  a  distinctly  demoralizing 
agency,  for  the  Neros  and  Poppaeas  are  not  at  all 
likely  to  be  restrained  by  the  fear  of  such  feeble 


retribution  as  befalls  the  heroine  of  this  story. 
Moreover,  it  is  not  in  any  true  sense  a  study  of 
metempsychosis.  The  original  doctrine  of  rein- 
carnation is  not  Greek,  but  Artan.  It  is  the  doc- 
trine of  Karma,  taught  in  India  from  the  Vedantic 
period,  and  according  to  that  teaching  so  great  a 
sinner  as  Poppsea  never  would  have  been  able  to- 
work  out  her  redemption  in  this  easy  fashion. 
Karma  demands  an  eye  for  an  eye  and  a  tooth 
for  a  tooth,  and  Poppsea,  judged  by  that  ancient 
law,  would  have  had  an  exceedingly  bad  time 
through,  not  one  alone,  but  several  reincarnations.. 
(Appleton.    pap.,  50  c.) 

Olden-Time  Music. 
Fr0m  th§  Chicago^  Inttr-Oetan, 
It  is  not  often  a  man  has  made  a  more  Interest- 
ing book  with  scissors  and  paste.    The  work  is  ed* 
ited  with  great  excellence,   and    marks  well  the 
grand  progress  made  in  music  during  the  century. 
The  quaint  illustrations  add  very  much  to  the 
interest  of  the  ioteresting   texti.     The  Puritan 
training  of  our  great  grandfathers  and   grand- 
mothers was  inimical  to  the  progress  of  secular 
music,  and  we  should  never  have  reached  the 
present  advanced  condition  in  music  had  we  not 
been  aided  by  Germany  and  Italy.    Our  great- 
grandfathers regarded  secular  music  a  snare  and 
a  delusion.    Two  or  three  hymn  tunes  to   be 
sung  when  lined  out  by  the  pastor  were  thought 
to  be  entirely  sufficient.     A  writer  in  the  able 
journal  of  the  time,  the  New  England  Chronicler 
says  :  "  Truly  I  have  a  great  jealousy  that  if  we 
once  begin  to  sing  by  rule  the  next  thing  will  be 
to  pray  by  rule,  and  then  preach  by  rule,  and 
then  comes  Popery."    Another  journal,  givingr 
the  news  of  the  day,  says  :  "  Last  week  a  council 
of  the  churches  was  held  at  the  south   part  of 
Braintree  to  regulate  the    disorders  occasioned 
by  regular  singing  in  that  place."      It  is  evea 
within  the  memory  of  living  people  when  one  good 
old  minuter  who  had  borne  testimony  against 
instrumental  music  in  the  cborch  was  overcome 
by  the  majority.     Arising  in  his  pulpit  he  re- 
marked :  '*  I  will  read  the  follbwing  hymn,  andi 
the  congregation  will  proceed  to-fiddle  and  sing.'^ 
Musical  people  will  be  fully  entiertained  in  the 
chapters  of  the  book  with  the  novel  advertise- 
ments about  music  and  musicians  and  the  grand! 
advance  made.     Several  chapters  are  devoted  to« 
the  musical   conditions  of  England,  as  well  as. 
music  in  .Puritan  New  England..    Take  the  fol- 
lowing announcement  from  the  Boston  Post  3cy^ 
1 761,  and  compare  it  with  a  modem.  Boston  con-^ 
cert  announcement : 

"Mr.  Dipper's  pnblick  concert  will  be  To^ 
morrow  night,  the  3d  of  February^  when  will  be 
performed  several  pieces  of  Vocal  and  Instru- 
mental MvsicK,  composed  by  the  best  Masters  ; 
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and  many  of  them  accompanied  by  tvro  French 
Horns.  To  be  divided  into  Three  Acts.  To 
ibegin  at  6  o'clock." 

Or  this  clipped  from  the  Sentinel^  1815  : 
"  The  oratorio  of  sacred  music  by  the  Handel 
^md  Haydn  Society  was  given  on  Monday  even- 
ing in  the  Stone  Chapel.  We  have  not  language 
to  do  justice  to  the  feelings  experienced  in  at- 
tending to  the  inimitable  execution  of  a  most  ju- 
-dicions  selection  of  pieces  from  the  fathers  of 
-sacred  song.  We  can  say  that  those  who  were 
judges  of  the  performances  were  unanimous  in 
*hc  declaration  of  their  *  superiority '  to  any  ever 
4)efore  given  in  this  town.  Some  of  the  parts 
•electrified  the  whole  auditory,  and  notwithstand- 
ing the  sanctity  of  the  place  and  day,  the  excite- 
ments to  loud  applause  were  frequently  irresisti- 
•blc.  The  performers  amounted  to  about  one 
hundred,  and  appeared  to  embrace  all  the  musical 
excellence  of  the  town  and  vicinity."  (Ticknor. 
^1.50.) 


Sara  Crewe  and  Her  Doll  Emily. 

One  of  these  nights,  when  she  came  up  to  the 
garret  cold,  hungry,  tired,  and  with  a  tempest 
Tarring  in  her  small  breast,  Emily's  stare  seemed 
-so  vacant,  her  sawdust  legs  and  arms  so  limp  and 
inexpressive,  that  Sara  lost  all  control  over  her- 
-self. 

"  I  shall  die  presently  ! "  she  said  at  first. 

Emily  stared. 

*'  I  can't  bear  this  !"  said  the  poor  child,  trem- 
(bling.  '*  I  know  I  shall  die.  I'm  cold,  I'm  wet, 
I'm  starving  to  death.  I've  walked  a  thousand 
tfniles  to-day,  and  they  have  done  nothing  but 


scold  me  from  morning  till  night.  And  because 
I  could  not  find  the  last  thing  they  sent  me  for, 
they  would  not  give  me  any  supper.  Some  men 
laughed  at  me  because  my  old  shoes  made  me 
slip  down  in  the  mud.  I'm  covered  with  mud 
now.     And  they  laughed  !    Do  you  hear  ?  " 

She  looked  at  the  staring  glass  eyes  and  com- 
placent wax  face,  and  suddenly  a  sort  of  heart- 
broken rage  seized  her.  She  lifted  her  little  sav- 
age hand  and  knocked  Emily  off  the  chair, 
bursting  into  a  passion  of  sobbing. 

"You  are  nothing  but  a  doll!"  she  cried. 
"  Nothing  but  a  doll— doll — doll  !  You  care  for 
nothing.  You  are  stuffed  with  sawdust.  You 
never  had  a  heart.  Nothing  could  ever  make  you 
feel.    You  are  a  doll  !" 

Emily  lay  upon  the  floor,  with  her  legs  igno- 
miniously  doubled  up  over  her  head,  and  a  new 
flat  piece  on  the  end  of  her  nose;  but  she  was  still 
calm,  even  dignified. 

Sara  hid  her  face  on  her  arms  and  sobbed. 
Some  rats  in  the  wall  began  to  fight  and  bite  each 
other,  and  squeak  and  scramble.  But,  as  I  have 
already  intimated,  Sara  was  not  in  the  habit  of 
crying.  After  a  while  she  stopped,  and  when  she 
stopped  she  looked  at  Emily,  who  seemed  to  be 
gazing  at  her  around  the  side  of  one  ankle,  and 
actually  with  a  kind  of  glassy-eyed  sympathy. 
Sara  bent  and  picked  her  up.  Remorse  overtook 
her. 

"  You  can't  help  being  a  doll,"  she  said,  with  a 
resigned  sigh,  "  any  more  than  those  girls  down- 
stairs can  help  not  having  any  sense.  We  are 
not  all  alike.  Perhaps  you  do  your  'sawdust 
best.'" 


SARA   CREWE  AND   HER  DOLL. 
Prom  **  Sara  Crewe*''    {Copyright,  1888,  by  Charles  ScribntrU  Sons.) 
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value  of  the  books  will  be  reckoned  at  the  fvtaii  price  of 

6.  All  inquiiiea  ooaoerning  the  Priie  (^aestions  ahonld 
be  addrened  to  Mas.  P.  Lbypoldt,  Franklin  Square  (330  • 
Pearl  St.).  NewYork. 
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PRIZE  QUESTIONS, 

Thb  main  object  of  the  Literary  News  is  to 
aid  in  the  dissemination  of  good  literature  ;  and 
to  further  this  object,  the  prizes  are  awarded 
in  books  only.  They  are  selected  by  the  winner, 
and  we  desire,  if  possible,  to  have  them  bought 
at  the  local  book>store,  or  from  the  bookseller 
who  supplies  the  Literary  News.  There  are 
five  prizes  (amounting  to  |i2  on  each  question), 
distributed  as  follows:  I4,  I3,  f2.50,  I1.50,  |i, 
for  the  five  winning  answers. 

There  are  two  kinds  of  Prize  Questions,  viz., 
the  regular  Prize  Questions  on  the  Books  of  the 
Month,  and  miscellaneous  Prize  Questions  on 
subjects  that  are  attracting  attention  at  the  mo- 
ment, or  have  been  suggested  by  subscribers  or 
readers. 

The  following  rules  must  be  observed: 

X.  Contributions  and  titles  must  be  written  legibly  and 
in  ink,  on  one  side  of  the  paper  only.  (Use  postal-card  if 
poaaible,  and  answer  ga<h  prtM  gutsiicn  on  separate 
postal-cards  or  slips.) 

a.  Full  name  and  address  of  competitor  must  be  given 
In  every  insunce  (ladies  should  add  Mrs.  or  Miss  to  their 
names).  The  name  of  the  bookseller  who  sends  the  Litbr- 
ABY  Nbws  should  be  written  clearly  on  every  answer 
submitted. 

3.  While  every  reader  is  entitled  to  contribute,  and  no 
restrictions  are  placed  in  the  way  of  information  or  con- 
sultation, it  is  anfainst  the  spirit  of  the  Prize  Questions  to 
have  the  same  votes  presented  by  msmbers  0/  the  sams 
family^  book^luby  or  circle  o//riends.  While,  therefore, 
every  such  member  may  send  an  individual  answer,  those 
answers  must  be  excluded  which  agree  on  more  than  two 
selections  out  of  six. 

4.  It  has  also  been  found  expedient  to  esUblish  a  rule 
to  grant  one  prize  only  to  the  same  person  or  to  a  member 
of  the  same  family  within  a  space  of  four  months.  No 
one,  however,  will  be  excluded  from  competition,  and 
honorable  mention  will  be  made  of  all  successful  com- 
petitors. 

5.  Immediately  on  the  publication  of  the  decisions, 
purchase  orders  on  their  booksellers  will  be  sent  to  the 
winners  who  receive  the  Literary  News  from  book- 
sellers; and  those  who  subscribe  direct  are  reouested  to 
send,  as  soon  as  possible,  the  name  of  any  bookseller  on 
— " -^      --'  '--     -'         '     .         .  that 

The 


Prize  Question  No.  172. 
Subject :  Books  of  the  Month.  (January  list.)- 
Sixty  lists  show  the  following  distribution  of 
their   360  votes.     {The  prite-list  is  denoted  by 
asterisks,) 

A,  VOTES, 

♦Crawford,  Paul  Patoff .    Houghton^  M. 4* 

*Murfree,  Story  of  Keedon  Bluffs.    Houghton^  M —  30 

♦Roe,  The  Earth  Trembled.    Dodd^  M 99 

Crawford,  Marzio^s  Crucifix.    Macmillan 31 

Hawthorne,  An  American  Penman.    Cassell. 17 

Frederic,  Seth's  Brother's  Wife.    Scribner la 

O'Meara,  Narka,  the  Nihilist.    Harper 5 

Harris,  Free  Joe.    Scribner 4 

Laffan,  Ismay *s  Children.    Maemilla n 3 

Tolstoi,  A  Russian  Proprietor.    Crowell. 3 

Barr,  A  Border  Shepherdess.    Daddy  M a 

Swinburne,  Locrins.     Wortkington a 

Single  votes 6 

i8» 
B. 

♦Darwin,  Life  and  Letters.    Appleton 49 

♦McMaster,  Benjamin  Franklin.    Houghton^  M 3a 

♦Hale,  Life  of  Georse  Washington,    t^tnam a8 

Scudder,  Men  and  Letters.    Houghton^  M i^ 

Bowne,  Girl's  Life  Eighty  Years  Ago.    Scribner  ..  ix 

Lea,  Inquisition  of  the  Middle  Ages.    Harper 8 

Paton,  Down  the  Islands.    Scribner 7 

Brigham,  Guatemala.    Scribner 6 

Blouet,  Friend  MacDonald.    Harper 4 

Boutwell,  Lawyer,  Statesman,  and  Soldier.    Appleten  4 

Fisher,  Hist,  of  the  Christian  Church.    Scribner 3. 

Frith,  My  Autobiography.     Harper.... 3 

Stillmann,  On  the  Track  of  Ulysses.     Honghten^  M.  3 

Wey,  Rome.     Appleton a 

Single  votes x 

The  maximum,  21 4i  is  reached  by  but  one  com- 
petitor, Mrs.  Ira  Willson,  Columbus,  Ohio.  The 
next  prize  goes  to  Edw.  Smith,  Olean,  N.  Y.,  who 
has  a  count  of  205.  The  next  highest  is  reached 
by  W.  C.  Abbott,  Noblesville,  Ind.,  with  a  count 
of  201,  who  takes  the  third  prize.  Miss  Julia  M» 
Watson,  Schuylerville,  N.  Y.,  receives  the  fourth 
prize  with  a  count  of  197.  W.  H.  Sanderson, 
Woodstock,  Vt.,  has  the  next  highest  count,  196^ 
but  is  ruled  out,  having  taken  prize  in  Jan.  The 
fifth  prize  is  divided  between  Mrs.  Wm.  J.  Rut- 
sell,  Williamsport,  Pa.,  Miss  Annie  F.  Page^ 
Hallowell.  Me.,  Miss  M.  H.  Mathews,  NewYork 
City,  and  J.  H.  Warner,  Steubenville,  Ohio,  who- 
have  a  count  of  193.    The  lowest  count  is  96. 


Prize  Question  No.  174.* 
Subject:    Prize  Books  of  the  Year. 

Select  from  the  list  published  in  Feb.  No.» 
which  includes  the  books  that  obtained  the 
highest  number  of  votes  month  by  month  during 
the  year,  three  in  each  section,  and  submit  by 
March  20. 

*  Correction, 


whom  they  desire  an  order.     We  prefer  in  such 
the  books  should  be  taken  from  the  local  book-store. 


Prize  QuestionB  Nos.  173  and  175. 
Subject:  Books  of  the  Month. 

Select  books  of  our  monthly  list  in  accordance 
with  the  rules  on  Book  Prize  Questions  printed 
in  this  issue.  Selections  from  February  issue 
due  March  20;  from  this  issue  April  2a 

The  following  rules  apply  to  the  Prize  Ques- 
tions on  the  Books  of  the  Month: 

The  object  of  these  questions  is  more  particularly  to 
elicit  answers  as  to  which  of  the  new  books  can  be  safdy 
recommended  for  reading  or  study. 

The  answers  stiall  consist  of  six  titles,  selected  from  the 
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rharificd  Iht  of  the  "  Survby  op  Current  Litkraturb  '* 
(foand  in  each  issue  of  the  Litbrary  Nbws),  given  under 
two  sections,  viz.:  three  titles  under  Ay  restricted  to 
Fiction,  Humor  and  Satire,  Poetry  and  the  Drama ;  three 
under  B^  selected  from  the  other  departments.  N»w 
adittpnt  of  books  and  boolcB  mentioned  for  reference  only 
(usually  indicated  in  list  by  bradcets)  are  excluded. 

The  titles  should  be  arranged  and  numbered  under  each 
section,  in  the  order  of  their  estimation  by  the  competitor. 

The  Tote  on  each  book  is  determined  by  the  number  of 
lists  which  contain  it.  Thus  if  a  book  is  found  on  ten  lists, 
it  counts  ten.  As  a  full  account  is  given  of  all  the  books 
that  receive  more  than  one  vote  (that  is,  appear  on  more 
tlian  one  list),  every  one  can  readily  estimate  the  standing 
of  his  list  by  ascertaining  the  number  of  votes  each  ol 
his  books  received,  and  adding  them  up  for  the  total  vote. 

SopicB  in  tl|e  iSlarct)  iSlaga^ineB. 

*ArtieUs  marked  with  an  atierik  ar§  illuttraUd, 

Artistic,  Musical,  and  Dramatic. — Century, 
•*  Salisbury  Cathedral,"  *  by  Mrs.  Schuyler  van 
Rensselaer;  *'  Some  Pupils  of  Liszt,"  *  by  Albert 
M.  Bd^hy,— Harper's,  *•  Modern  Spanish  Art,"* 
by  Edw.  B.  Prescott. — North  American  Review, 
"  Art  and  Morality."  by  Col.  Robert  G.  Inger- 
soll 

Biographical. — Atlantic,  "  The  Learned  Lady 
de  Ck>umay,"  by  Mary  D,  Steele.— d/^<?/iV.  **  A 
Martyr  to  Science "  (Roger  Bacon),  by  R.  M. 
Johnston;  "Darwin's  Life  and  Letters." — Cen- 
tury, "  Bismarck."* — Eclectic,  "American States- 
men," by  Goldwin  Smith;  "Shelley,"  by  Mat- 
thew Kmo\di,—Lippincotfs,  "A  Talk  with  a 
Presklent's  Son  "(Gen.  John  Tyler),  by  Frank 
G.  Carpenter. — Magazine  of  American  History, 
**  Leif  Erikson,"  by  Mrs.  Ole  Bull;  "  Captain  Sil- 
vester Salisbury."  by  John  J.  Morris. — Popular 
Science,  "  Glimpses  at  Darwin's  Working  Life," 
by  Wm.  H.  Larrabee;  "Sketch  of  Henry  B.  Na- 
son  "  (with  portrait). 

Description.—  Catholic  World,  "  In  North- 
eastern Mexico,"  by  Charles  E.  Hodson. — Cen- 
tury, "  The  Home  Ranch,"  *  by  Theodore 
Roosevelt.  — /Ta^rr* J,  "A  Visit  to  a  Colo- 
nial festate,"*by  Frederick  S.  Daniel;  "Cana- 
dian Voyageurs  on  the  Saguenay,"*  by  C.  H. 
Famham;  "Studies  of  the  Great  West."*  L,  by 
Charles  Dudley  Warner;  "A  Little  Swiss  So- 
journ," •  IL,  by  Wm.  D.  Howells;  "An  Unknown 
Nation"  (Cherokees),  by  Anna  L.  Dawes;  "A 
Gypsy  Fair  in  Surrey,"  *  by  F.  Anstey. — Popular 
Science,  "  The  Indians  of  British  Columbia."  by 
Dr.  Franz  Boas. 

Domestic  and  Social.— -/4//o«/iV,  "The  Law 
of  Fashion,"  by  N.  S.  ^\vaX^r,— Eclectic,  "Wed- 
dings in  Carniola." 

Education  and  Language.— OiM^/iV  World, 
"  Race  Divisions  and  the  School  Question." — 
Century,  "  The  Public-School  Problem,"  by  C. 
B.  Le'Row  ;  "  The  Education  of  the  Blind,"  by 
J.  T.  Morey  (Open  Letters).— /l;r«w,  "What 
Shall  the  Public  Schools  Teach?"  by  Rev.  C.  H. 
Parkburst.  —  Magazine  of  American  History, 
"  Methods  of  Teaching  History,"  by  Wm.  Bar- 
rows. D.D. 

Historical. — Atlantic,  "The  Marriage  Cele- 
bration in  the  Colonies."  by  Frank  Gaylord  Cook; 
"  Beginnings  of  the  American  Revolution,"  by  J. 
Fiske. — Century,  "  Franklin's  Home  and  Host  m 
France,"*  by  John  Bigelow  ;  "  Col.  Rose's  Tunnel 
at  Libby  Prison,"  by  Capt.  Frank  E.  Moran. — Ec- 
lectic, "  Personsd  Experiences  of  Bulgaria,"  by  T. 
W.  Legh.  M.P.;  "  Story  of  the  Assassination  of 
Alexander  IL,"  by  J.  E.  Muddock.— ZT^jf^^'j. 
"The  Empress  Eugenie  and  the  Court  of  the 
Tnileries."  by  Anna  L.   Bicknell. — Magazine  of 


American  History,  "  Historic  Cannon  Balls  and 
Houses,"*  by  Col.  Clifford  A.  H.  Bartlett ; 
"  New  York  and  Ohio's  Centennial,"  by  Douglas 
Campbell ;  "  Escape  of  Grant  and  Meade,"  by 
Lieut.-Gov.  R.  S.  Robertson.— 5m^«/rV,  "Cam- 
paign of  Waterloo,"  I.,  *  by  John  C.  Ropes. 

Industrial  and  Technological.  — /V^-^'' 
Science,  "  Our  Ice-Supply  and  its  Dangers,"  by 
T.  Mitchell  Prudden,  M.D. 

Literary. —^//tf«/iV,  "Over  the  Teacups," 
by  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes.  —  Century,  "  Long- 
fellow on  International  Copyright"  (Open  \^x.- 
ten).— Eclectic,  "  Value  of  the  Individual,"  by 
Vernon  Lee. —  /i^rww,  "Recoil  of  Piracy,"  by 
Henry  Holt ;  "  Profiuble  Reading  of  Fiction,"  by 
Thomas  lls^xdy. ^Lippincotfs,  "  From  my  Letter- 
Box."  by  Max  O'Rell.— 5Vri^<fr'j,  "A  Shelf  of 
Old  Books,"*  by  Mrs.  Jas.  T.  Fields;  "Beg- 
gars," by  Robt.  Louis  Stevenson. 

Physical  Science.  —  Atlantic,  *'  Virginia's 
Wooing,"  by  Olive  T.  Miller.—  North  American 
Review,  "  Reasoning  Powers  of  Animals."  by 
Edmund  Kirkt.— Popular  Science,  "  Underground 
Waters  as  Social  Factors,"  by  Prof.  G.  A.  Dau* 
br6e  ;  "  Flamingoes  at  Home,"  *  by  Henry  A. 
Blake  ;  "  Curious  Facts  of  Inheritance." 

Political,  Economical,  and  Sociological. — 
Atlantic,  "  The  Dawes  Bill  and  the  Indians,"  by 
Jas.  B.  Thayer.— Of/«ry.  "  Russian  Sute  Prison- 
ers." by  George  Kennan  ;  "  Immigration  by  Pass- 
port," by  T.  T.  MuDgCT.— Eclectic,  "The  Work- 
less,  the  Thriftless,  and  the  Worthless."— /l>rM»», 
"  Our  Political  Prospects,"  by  Julius  H.  Seelye  ; 
"  Is  Our  SocUl  Life  Threatened  ?"  by  Bhp.  J.  L. 
Spalding  ;  "  Hindrances  to  Surplus  Reduction," 
by  Wm.  M.  Springer;  "Scotland  To-Day,"  by 
Prof.  John  S.  Blackie  ;  "Who  is  Benefited  by 
Protection  ?  "  by  Wm.  R.  Morrison  ;  "  The  Ratio 
of  News,"  by  Henry  R.  EllioL^North  American 
Review,  "  Permanent  Republican  Clubs,"  by  Jas. 
P.  Foster.  W.  W.  Phelps,  Gov.  Alger,  and 
others;  "  The  President's  Puzzle— The  Surplus," 
by  Andrew  Carnegie  ;  "  The  Two  Messages," 
by  John  P.  Irish  ;  "  The  Lion's  Side  of  the  Lion 
Question,"  by  Gail  Hamilton  ;  "  Increase  of  the 
Standing  Army,"  by  Murat  Halstead  ;  "  Con- 
traction and  the  Remedy,"  by  W.  M.  Stewart. 

Religious  and  Speculative. — Catholic  World, 
"  Episcopacy  no  Bond  of  Unity."  by  Rev.  Au- 
gustine F.  He  wit ;  "  Let  All  the  People  Praise 
the  Lord,"  by  Rev.  Alfred  Young. — Forum, 
"  From  Rome  to  Protestantism,"  by  Prof.  E.  J. 
V.  Huiginn. — North  American  Review,  "Judas 
the  Iscariot."  by  Moncure  D.  Conway. 

SciESTJVic— Eclectic,  "  Evolution  ;"  "  Science 
and  the  Bishops."  by  Prof.  Huxley.— Popular 
Science,  "  Weather  Prognostics,"*  by  Ralph 
Abercromby  ;  "  The  Antechamber  of  Conscious- 
ness," by  Francis  Speir,  Jr. 

Short  Stories. — Atlantic,  "  Miss  Tempy's 
Watchers,"  by  Sarah  Orne  Jewett ;  "The  Aspern 
Papers,"  I.,  by  Henry  James. — Century,  "  Her- 
cules, a  Hero."  by  Helen  Gray  Cone. — Eclectic, 
"The  Withered  kjm:*— Harper's,  M6re  Po- 
chette," by  Sarah  Orne  Jewett  ;  "In  the  Red 
Room,"  by  Lucy  C.  Lillie. — Lippincotts,  "  Hon- 
ored in  the  Breach,"  by  Julia  Magruder. — Scrib- 
ner's,  "  The  Nixie,"  by  Mrs.  R.  L.  Stevenson  ; 
"  The  Day  of  the  Cyclone,"  by  Octave  Thanel. 

Sports  and  Amusements, — Harper's,  "  Chess 
in  America,"*  by  Henry  Sedley. 

Women.— "Woman's  Mental  Status,"  Rev. 
D.  P.  Livermore. 
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Order  through  your  bookseller, — "  There  is  no  worthier  or  surer  pledge  of  the  intelligence 
*^4knd  thepurU^/ar^commum^Than  their  general  purchase  of  books;  nor  is  there  any  one  wka  does 
mare  to  further  the  attainment  and  possession  of  these  qualities  than  a  good  bookseller ^ — Prof.  Dunn. 

\B0oksplactd  in  bracktts^  gtturalty  mew  issues  or  books  already  meniiontd^  are  excludsd/rom  the  Prize  Quesiion.'\ 


91— Miction,  Jloetrs*  ^^  J*)^  HJrattio. 

FICTION. 

Argles,   il/rj.  Marg.,  ["The  Duchess." /^^•^•l 
Marvel.     Lippincott.     i6'*  (Lippincott*s  scr.  of 
select  novels.)  hf.  cl.,  50  c;  pap.,  25  c. 
An   English  society  novel,  with  a  hero  who 
marries  a  young  girl  to  whom  he  is  indifferent, 
because  an  older  woman,  who  has  fascinated  him, 
'  throws  him  off  for  a  man  his  superior  in  wealth 
and  station.    **  Marvel "  is  the  young  bride,  who 
'  quickly  discovers  the  mistake  she  has  made  in  be- 
coming Lord  Wriothesley's  wife.     *'  Marvel"  is  a 
waif  found  one  stormy  night  at  the  gate  of  Lord 
Wriothesley's  home.     The  mystery  of  her  birth 
and  her  unhappy  marriage  are  the  themes  of  the 

■  story. 

Caine,  Hall,    The  deemster:  a  romance.    Ap- 

pleton.    i6*  pap.,  50  c. 

A  "  deemster  *'  is  a  Manx  judge  who  dispenses 
justice  chiefly  by  the  '  Breast  laws,"  the  unwrit- 
ten code  locked  in  his  own  breast  and  supposed 
to  be  handed  down  from  deemster  to  deemster. 
The  scene  of  the  present  story  is  the  Isle  of  Man. 
The  special  deemster  to  whom  it  relates  is  un- 
'  scrupulous  and  ignorant  even  of  the  traditional 
law,  but  clever  enough  to  play  upon  the  people 
-through  their  superstitions.  One  of  his  victims 
in  the  early  part  of  the  story  calls  down  upon  him 
the  vengeance  of  heaven.     This  curse  appalls  him 

•  and  he  in  vain  endeavors  to  evade  it.  Violent  or 
sudden  deaths  and  disgrace  follow  all  belonging 

■  to  him.  The  story  is  a  sombre  one  throughout. 
The  local  color  is  very  strong,  descriptions  of 
the  Manx  customs,  superstitions,  dress,  man- 
ners, etc.,  having  been  apparently  studied  from 

■  life. 

Diaz,  Mrs,  A.   M.    By  bury  to   Beacon  street. 

Lothrop.      12"  1 1.2 5. 

By  bury  was  a  little  New  England  town,  wedged 
in  among  the  hills,  with  a  smaill,  widely-separated 
number  of  inhabitants  who  had  small  opportuni- 
ties and  also  little  desire  for  amusement.  Captain 
Jerome,  an  old  bachelor  living  among  them,  con- 
ceived a  plan  of  bringing    the  people  together 

•  occasionally  for  entertainment  and  improvement, 
which  he  details  in  letters  to  a  Boston  friend. 
Many  subjects  are  discussed  of  special  interest  to 
women,  such  as  woman's  work  and  wages,  mar- 
riage, luck,  the  hired  girl,  society,  fashion,  etc. 
They  are  in  the  country  vernacular  and  brightly 

•and  cleverly  handled. 

Franzos.  Karl  Emil.    For  the  right ;  given  in 
English  by  Julie  Sutter  ;  with  a  preface  by  G: 
Macdonald.    Harper.  8"*  (Harper's  Franklin  sq. 
lib.)  pap.,  30  c. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

}{Harte,  Bret.    A*Phyllj«  of  the  Sierras ;  [a/f<?,] 
A  drift  from  Redwood  Camp.     Houghton,  M. 

24^  ti J 


Hawthorne,  Julian.  Section  558;  or,  the  fatal 
letter ;  from  the  diary  of  Inspector  Byrnes. 
Cassell.    16*  |i. 

Under  the  name  of  "  Maxwell  Golding  "  an  ep- 
isode is  given  in  the  life  of  Jay  Gould,  the  well- 
known  New  York  stock-broker.  Mr.  Goldiog  is 
persecuted  with  anonymous  letters  threatenia^ 
his  life,  unless  he  makes  reparation  to  a  victim  of 
one  of  his  stock  deals,  who  has  lost  his  little  fort- 
une. Inspector  Byrnes  is  called  in  to  discover 
the  author  of  the  letters,  the  book  being  an  ac- 
count of  his  skilful  detective  methods,  and  his 
final  success. 

Hopkins,  Mark./t.     The  world's  verdict.  Tick- 

nor.     12**  $150. 

It  is  at  Paris  and  Nice  that  almost  all  the 
events  of  this  story  happen.  The  characters 
consist  of  the  Harding  family,  father,  mother, 
"Leslie,"  the  daughter,  and  "Fred,"  a  young 
nephew.  In  Paris  they  meet  an  old  friend,  Stan- 
ley Monroe,  who  is,  like  themselves,  rich  and 
American.  Through  him  they  get  to  know 
Serge  Tolofski,  a  Russian  artist  and  his  sister 
"  Illyne."  These  two  Russians  have  a  story 
which  only  comes  out  after  a  double  love  affair 
has  progressed  almost  to  the  end  between  the 
four  young  people.  It  is  this  secret  which  holds 
the  fate  of  all  in  the  balance  for  a  time.  French 
student  life  is  well  sketched. 

[Howe,  E.  W.  A  moonlight  boy.  ^h  ed,  Tick- 
nor.     16*  (Ticknor's  pap.  ser.)  pap.,  50c.] 


Home  again.    Appleton.     16* 


[Macdonald.  G. 
pap ,  50  c] 

Oliphamt,  Mrs,  M.  O.  W.,  and  Aldrich.  T.  B. 
The  second  son.     Houghton,  M.     12°  f  1.50. 
Noticed  elsewJkere  in  this  issue, 

Raffensberger,  Mrs,  A.  F.     Patience  Preston, 

M.D.     Lothrop.     12*11.25. 

A  bright  and  true  young  woman  with  a  medi- 
cal degree,  and  money  enough  to  give  her  a 
start,  apparently,  by  a  rather  taxing  accident  set- 
tles down  in  a  little  city,  and  gets  at  first  the 
easiest  kind  of  practice,  that  of  the  poor — for  ex- 
perience. She  conquers  society  by  her  earnest* 
ness  and  intelligence  finally  and  makes  a  perma- 
nent place  for  herself.  There  is  a  love  tale  also 
and  a  moral  to  the  whole. 

Rid  dell,  Mrs.  J.  H.    The  nun's  curse.    Apple- 
ton.     1 6*  pap.,  50  c. 

**  An  Irish  tale  of  considerable  merit.  It  is  a 
rather  sad  story,  being  concerned  chiefly  with  the 
hard  fortune  which  pursues  the  lower  Irish  classes 
in  these  unhappy  days,  but  Mrs.  Riddell  is  '  to 
the  manner  bom,'  and  we  may  justly  suppose 
her  to  give  in  these  often  depressing  pages  a  true 
picture  of  Irish  life.  The  '  Curse '  is  legendary 
only,  but  has  an  important  effect  upon  the  action. 
It  is  an  alleged  weight  borne  by  a  race  of  stiff- 
necked  land-owners,  and  it  is  in  effect  a  protest 
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against  injustice.     Mrs.  Riddell,  as  our  readers 
know,  is  an  accomplished   writer,    and  she  has 
cridently  worked  here  as  much  for  justice  and 
moralitj  as  for  art."— TA^  American, 
SsEGKANT,  Adkuns.     Roy*s  repentance.    Holt. 

16'  (Leisure  hour  ser.)    %\  ;  pap.,  30  c. 

The  different  leading  characters  in  this  story 
each  tell  his  or  her  own  part  in  it,  hence  it  is  all 
in  the  first  person.  It  relates  to  an  early  and 
disgraceful  marriage  Roy  is  entrapped  into,  and 
the  painful  influence  it  has  upon  his  after-life. 
Then  there  is  a  young  girl,  Laurence  Erie,  a 
friendless  governess,  who  has  much  to  do  with 
the  action  of  the  story.  There  is  a  good  deal  of 
love-making  all  around,  an  attempted  murder, 
and  an  unsuccessful  conspiracy  to  palm  off  the 
sister  of  Roy's  dead  wife  as  his  wife,  and  so  break 
up  a  second  marriage  he  has  contracted.  The 
story  is  an  English  one,  with  the  usual  scenes  of 
English  home  life. 

Sinclair,  Ellery.     Victor.    Cassell.    16°  |i. 

A  story  of  the  South,  beginning  just  before  the 
late  war,  and  ending  as  the  rebellion  had  received 
its  death-blow.  It  is  almost  entirely,  however,  a 
domestic  tale,  the  only  sensational  event  being  a 
brutal  murder.  '*  Victor,"  the  hero,  is  a  young 
man  with  a  passionate  temper,  which  a  rather  hard 
experience  teaches  him  to  control. 
Stockton,  Frank  R.    The  Dusantes;  a  sequel 

to  "  The  casting  away  of  Mrs.  Leeks  and  Mrs. 

Aleshine."    Century  Co.     12*  pap.,  50  c. 

The  eager  desire  that  every  one  had  who  read 
the  story  of  which  this  is  a  sequel  to  know  some- 
thing of  the  owners  of  the  Pacific  island  on 
which  the  castaways  took  refuge,  is  here  grati- 
fied. The  whole  original  party  returns  to  Amer- 
ica, being  quickly  followed  by  the  Dusantes.  The 
latter,  on  going  back  to  their  island  home  and 
reading  the  letter  left  by  the  party,  were  too 
desirous  to  meet  their  unknown  guest  and  return 
them  the  contents  of  the  "ginger- jar"  to  make 
too  long  a  slay.  So  they  trace  the  party  to 
America,  where  many  funny  incidents  occur  be- 
fore they  all  meet  and  make  explanations. 
[TiERNAN,  Mary  F.    Homoselle.     7M  ed,  Tick- 

nor.     1 6*  (Ticknor  pap.  ser.)  pap. ,  50  c] 
Unlaid  ghost  (An)  :  a  study  in  metempsychosis. 

Appleton.     16**  50  c. 

The  Pythagorean  doctrine  of  the  transmigra- 
tion of  souls  is  illustrated  in  this  story.  The  first 
part  opens  in  the  time  of  Nero;  his  wicked  Em- 
press *•  Poppaea,"  after  committing  many  crimes, 
dies  cursed  by  one  of  her  victims,  her  future  fate 
being  to  return  again  to  earth  in  another  form, 
still  going  on  and  working  evil  till  her  crimes  are 
expiated.  The  second  part  opens  in  France  in 
the  present  century.  Poppsea  is  supposed  to  re- 
appear in  the  form  of  a  young  French  girl,  who 
unwittingly  brings  disaster  to  all  who  love  her. 

POITKY  AND  THE   DRAMA. 

Mitchell,  S.  Weir,  M,D.  A  masque,  and  other 

poems.     Houghton,  M.    8"*  $1.60. 

Noticed  eUewktre  in  this  issue. 
Russell,  Irwin.    Poems.    Century  Co.    12°  |i. 

••  The  '  Poems'  are  results  of  the  brief  literary 
career  of  the  late  Irwin  Russell,  of  Mississippi, 
who  died  in  the  last  days  of  1879,  ^^  ^^^  early 
age  of  twenty-six  years.  Surely  no  one  can  read 
this  scant  but  brilliant  record  of  a  talent  so  origi- 
nal and  full  of  promise  without  poignant  regret 
for  its  untimely  eclipse.  He  was  one  of  the  first 
of  Southern  writers  to  appreciate  the  literary 
possibilities  of  the  negro  character,  his  accurate 


conception  of  what  is  pronounced  in  an  introduc- 
tory note  to  this  volume  by  Joel  Chandler  Har- 
ris (the  best  of  authorities)  as  the  *  most  wonder* 
ful  thing  about  the  dialect  poetry  of  Irwin  Rus- 
sell.' The  book  is  properly  published  under  the 
auspices  of  the  magazine  in  which  we  were  wont 
to  look  each  month  for  the  author's  humorous- 
gem  among  the  poetical  '  bric-4-brac.*  It  was^ 
here  we  first  made  acquaintance  with  the  delight- 
ful medley  of  *  Christmas  night  in  the  quarters,' 
which  afterwards  laughed  its  way  across  the  con- 
tinent, with 

"  Git  yc"  par dntrsy  fust  kw&itilUoH  ! 
Stomp  yo*  feet,  an*  raise  *em  bieb  ; 
Tune  is :  *  Oh,  dat  water-million ! 
Gwine  to  (fit  to  home  bime-by.' 

"  SUutt  vo^ pardnert  I  scrape  perlltely— 
DonH  be  bumpin*  *gin  the  de  res* ; 
Balanct  all/  now,  step  out  rightly ; 
Alius  dance  yo*  lebbel  bes\^* 

-^Philadelphia  Press.- 

Strrnx,  Stuart.    Beyond  the  shadow,  and  other 

poems.     Houghton,  M.     16*  fi. 

Speaking  of  this  volume  of  poems,  the  Boston 
Post  says  they  are  "  short  poems,  for  the  most- 
part  regretful  in  tone  and  dealing  with  love  and 
death,  and  with  the  usual  persomd  moods  of  the- 
minor  poet ;  but  the  first  poem,  which  gives  a^ 
name  to  the  volume,  is  of  a  more  ambitious  and 
imaginative  cast.  This  tells  of  the  salvation  after- 
death  of  an  actor,  and  the  scene  goes  on  in  an* 
original  purgatory,  which  is  described  only  in- 
few  words  and  leaves  the  impression  of  a  land- 
scape picture  done  altogether  in  color.    .    .     ." 

8— ®eturol  Ciuratnrt. 

BtOOKAPHY,    OOIIRK8PONDINOI.    ITO. 

Brown,  E.  E.     Life  of  James  Russell  Lowell.- 

Lothrop.     por.,  12*'  I1.25. 

After  an  account  of  Mr.  Lowell's  ancestry,  the 
author  goes  on  to  his  boyhood  and  student  life, 
touches  lightly  the  short  if  unproductive  period 
when  he  was  finding  his  vocation,  and  skims 
along  his  earlier  work  till  the  hero  appears  with 
the  **  Biglow  papers."  From  (his  time  on  the 
story  is  told  chiefly  by  Lowell  and  his  friends. 
By  the  first  through  his  letters  and  books,  by  the 
latter  through  many  interesting  interviews.  Rich 
in  anecdotes  and  new  details  of  Lowell's  public 
and  private  life. 
Cutler,  Rev.  Manasseh.    Life,  journals,  and 

correspondence  ;  by  his  grandchildren,  W.  P. 

Cutler  and  Tulia  P.   Cutler.    Clarke.    2  v.,  il. 

and  por.  8    $5. 

The  life  of  the  Rev.  Manasseh  Cutler  forms  an 
important  chapter  in  the  true  history  of  the  early 
settlement  of  the  Ohio  Valley  and  the  Northwest* 
Dr.  Cutler  was  prominent  in  Massachusetts  as  a 
clergyman,  scientist,  and  politician  for  fifty  years 
prior  to  1820.  The  early  chapters,  therefore, 
give  a  vivid  picture  of  life  in  New  England  in 
colonial  times  and  during  the  revolutionary  war» 
in  which  Dr.  Cutler  served  two  campaigns  as 
chaplain.  Afterwards  as  agent  of  the  Ohio  Com- 
pany, he  had  much  to  tell  oi  its  organization  and 
purposes,  and  what  it  accomplished.  As  mem- 
ber of  Congress  from  Massachusetts,  1801  to  1806, 
he  saw  all  there  was  of  social  life  in  Washington, 
As  he  kept  constant  diaries  the  work  is  almost 
entirely  in  his  own  words. 
Gallaudet,  Edward  M.    Thos.  H.  Gallaudet.. 

Holt.     i2'|i.75. 

Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 
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Kingston,  W.  Beatty.     Monarchs  I  have  met. 

Harper,    pore.,  pap.,  12'  50  c. 

Sketches,  with  portraits  of  the  personality  and 
court  surroundings  of  the  Emperor  of  Germany 
and  the  Crown-Prince  of  Germany  ;  the  King  of 
Greece  ;  Frances  Joseph  of  Austria  and  the  Em- 
press Elizabeth  ;  Napoleon  III.  and  Eugenie  ; 
Alexander  II.  of  Russia ;  the  Shah  of  Persia 
(1873) ;  the  King  and  Queen  of  Roumania  ;  Max- 
imilian ;  the  Sultan  (1867) and  the  present  Sultan; 
Pius  IX.;  Victor  Emanuel,  and  Humbert  and 
Marguerite  of  Italy  ;  and  Ismail  ex-Khedive  of 
Egypt. 

Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 
Lesseps,  Ferdinand  de.     Recollections  of  forty 

years.     Appleton.     I2*  $5. 

Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

Peabody,  Andrew  P.,  D.D,  Harvard  remi- 
niscences. Ticknor.  12*  I1.25. 
Prof.  Peabody  offere  here  70  biographical 
sketches  of  the  Harvard  College  officers  whose 
names  appeared  with  his  in  the  several  annual 
catalogues  in  which  he  was  registered  as  under- 
graduate, theological  student,  and  tutor.  *'  Of 
some  of  these  men,"  he  says,  *'  I  have  very  little, 
of  othere  much  to  say.  Much  of  what  I  tell  I 
saw  and  heard  ;  the  rest  was  derived  from  au- 
thentic sources  of  information."  The  sketches 
embrace  56  yeara  of  college  life,  from  1776  to 
183T  (inclusive).  The  volume  is  completed  by  a 
chapter  containing  some  of  the  author's  reminis- 
cences of  Harvard  College  as  it  was  during  his 
novitiate  as  a  student. 

MiTCHEL,  F.  A.     Ormsby   Macknight   Mitchel. 
Houghton,  M.     8°  %2, 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 
RuETE,  Emily,  [Princess  oi  Oman  and  Zanzibar.] 
Memoirs  of  an  Arabian  princess  :  an  autobiog- 
raphy.   Appleton.     12°  75  c. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

DI80RIPTI0N,   TKAVKL,   KTO. 

Brydges,  Harold.    Uncle  Sam  at  home.    Holt. 
12*  $1.25. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

DOMI8TIO  AND  80CIAL. 

CusT,  Lady,     The  invalid's  own  book  :  a  collec- 
tion of  recipes  from  varidus  books  and  various 
countries.     Gottsberger.    16*  60  c;  pap.,  25  c. 
Directions  for  making  various  kinds  of  delicate 
teas  and  other  drinks  for  invalids ;  also  gruels 
and    porridges,  sweet  jellies,   puddings,   broths 
and   soups,  fish,  meats,  pastry,  breads,  syrups, 
cordials. 

Owen,  Catherine,  {pseud.)  Gentle  breadwin- 
ners ;  the  story  of  one  of  them.  Houghton,  M. 
12'  $1. 

"A  new  volume  of  cooking  recipes,  which  range 
from  the  exceedingly  rich  to  the  very  plain. 
They  are  scattered  through  the  story  of  a  young 
lady  who  found  herself  suddenly  reduced  from 
affluence  to  poverty  by  the  death  of  her  father, 
and  who  was  obliged  to  face  the  world  and  earn 
her  own  living.  She  tried  to  be  a  dressmaker, 
but,  failing  in  that,  turned  her  attention  to  cook- 
ing, for  which  she  had  a  talent,  and  found,  after 
struggles  and  disappointments,  that  her  cakes  and 
other  dainties  met  with  a  market  at  the  Women's 
Exchanges  in  a  neighboring  town.  She  succeeded 
because  she  pereisted  in  doing  the  one  thing  she 
could  do  well,  and  did  not  fritter  away  her  time 
in  trying  to  earn  her  bread  by  ladylike  accom- 
plishments in  which  she  was  little    better   than 


an  amateur.  She  put  away  false  pride,  and  took 
her  place  among  the  great  army  of  workers 
without  a  regretful  thought  for  her  former  social 
position.  The  tale  is  a  true  one,  and  it  cannot 
fail  to  have  an  inspiring  e£fect  upon  the  despond- 
ent and  those  who  are  apt  to  believe  that  certain 
kinds  of  labor  are  degrading.  It  will  teach  them 
that  no  honest  work  that  is  well  performed  can 
rob  a  genuine  lady  of  her  birthright." — Boston 
Gazette, 

HI8TOIIY. 

KiNGLAKE,  Alex.  W.     Invasion  of  the  Crimea  ; 

its  origin  and  an  account  of  its  progress  down 

to  the  death  of  Lord  Raglan.     V.  5.  maps,  12* 

|2. 

Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 
ToLSTOl,    Count  Lyof  N,     The  physiology   of 

war :    Napoleon  and  the   Russian  campaign  ; 

from  the  3d  French  ed.  by  Huntington  Smith. 

Crowell.     por.  12®  $1. 

Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 

LITmATUm,   MI80KLLANI0U8   AND  COL- 
LKOTID  WORK8,  KTO. 

Alexander,  Miss  Francesca.     Christ's  folk  in 

the   Apennine  ;    reminiscences  of  her  friends 

among  the  Tuscan  peasantry,  by  F.  Alexander; 

ed.  by  J:  Ruskin.     Wiley.     12*  |i. 

Charming  little  stories  of  real  people  ;  they  all 

tell  of  good  deeds  and  kind  acts  and  inculcate 

good  lessons.    Miss   Alexander  will  be  remem* 

bered  as  the  editor  of  the  **  Songs  of  Tuscany," 

which  also  included  many  little  stories  of  the 

Italian  peasantry.     There  are  more  of  just  such 

sketches  written  in  her  letters  to  John  Ruskin, 

who  is  her  editor. 

Long,  J.  H.     Slips  of  tongue  and  pen.      Apple- 
ton.     12**  60  c. 
Contents:      Common     errors ;     Grammatical 

points  ;   General  suggestions  upon  composition  ; 

Words  often    confused,    synonyms,    opposites ; 

Words  to   prefer    in    objectionable    words   and 

phrases  ;  Note  on  punctuation. 

Morgan,  Appleton.    Shakespeare  in  fact  and 
in  criticism.     Benjamin.     12**  $2.50. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 

Smiles,   S.    Art  of  living.     Introd.   by  A.    P. 

Peabody.     Lothrop.     16°  $1.25. 

"  Samuel  Smiles  is  the  Benjamin  Franklin  of 
England.  His  sayings  have  a  similar  terseness, 
aptness,  and  force  ;  they  are  directed  to  practical 
ends,  like  Franklin's  ;  they  have  the  advantage 
of  being  nearer  our  time  and  therefore  more  di- 
rectly related  to  subjects  upon  which  practical 
wisdom  is  of  practical  use.  Success  in  life  and  the 
art  of  living  are  his  constant  theme,  and  he  truly 
declares  that  '  happiness  consists  in  the  enjoy- 
ment of  little  pleasures  scattered  along  the  com- 
mon path  of  life,  which  in  the  eager  search  for 
some  great  and  exciting  joy  we  are  apt  to  over- 
look. It  finds  delight  in  the  performance  of  com- 
mon duties  faithfully  and  honorably  fulfilled.' 
This  volume  of  choice  paragraphs  of  his  wisest 
sayings  and  thoughts,  forms  one  of  the  pub- 
lishers' Spare  Minute-  Series^  and  it  can  be 
picked  up  at  any  time  almost,  in  short  intervals 
of  work  or  business,  and  its  practical  wisdom  can 
be  stored  in  the  mind  by  busy  persons  in  the 
midst  of  their  avocations.  A  useful  and  practical 
book." — Lutheran  Observer, 

[Smiles,  S.  Life  and  labor;  or,  characteristics  of 
men  of  industry,  culture,  and  genius.  Harper. 
12- li.] 
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Whipple,  Edwin  Percy.  Outlooks  on  society, 
literature,  and  politics.  Ticknor.  8*  I1.50. 
A  number  of  the  late  Mr.  Whipple's  hitherto 
uncollected  essays.  The  more  important  ones  are: 
Panics  and  investments;  A  grand  business  man  of 
the  old  school;  Mr.  Hardback  on  the  derivation 
of  man  from  the  monkey;  Mr.  Hardback  on  the 
sensational  in  literature  and  life;  The  swearing 
habit;  Domestic  service;  Slavery,  in  its  princi- 
ples, development,  and  expedients  (1862);  The 
new  opposition  party  (1862);  Causes  of  foreign 
enmity  to  the  United  States  (1865);  Reconstruc- 
tion and  negro  suffrage;  The  Johnson  party;  The 
president  and  his  accomplices;  Lowell  as  a  prose 
writer;  In  Dickens-land. 

PHY8IOAL   AND   MATHIMATIOAL. 

Abercromby,  Ralph.  Weather:  a  popular  ex- 
position of  the  nature  of  weather  changes  from 
day  today.  Appleton.  12** (International science 

scr.)$i.75. 

This  volume  is  not  a  mere  compilation  of  ex- 
isting knowledge,  for  the  results  of  many  of  the 
anthor*s  original  and  unpublished  researches  are 
included  in  its  pages.  Such,  for  instance,  as  the 
explanation  of  many  popular  prognostics,  the  elu- 
cidation of  the  general  principles  of  reading  the 
import  of  cloud-forms;  the  classification  of  those 
cases  in  which  the  motion  of  the  barometer  fails 
to  foretell  correctly  the  coming  weather;  and  the 
character  of  that  kind  of  rain-fall  which  is  not  in- 
dicated in  any  way  by  isobaric  maps.  Most  of  the 
charts  are  derived  from  the  publications  of  various 
meteorological  offices. 

BiNET,  Alfred,  and  F£r£,  C.  Animal  magnetism. 
Appleton.  12*  (International  scientific  ser.)  $1.50. 
**  The  International  Scientific  Series ^  published 
by  the  Appletons,  already  includes  some  sixty 
volumes,  but  we  suppose  that  none  of  them  is 
likely  to  be  so  widely  read  as  the  latest  addition 
to  the  collection,  'Animal  magnetism,'  by  Alfred 
Binet  and  Charles  F6r6.  Perhaps  the  more  re- 
cent term.  Hypnotism,  which  is  Uappily  free  from 
the  taint  of  charlatanism  infused  by  profes- 
sional magnetizers  in  the  alternative  phrase  pre- 
ferred for  the  title,  would  have  more  accurately 
indicated  the  strictly  scientific  experiments  con- 
ducted during  the  last  few  years  at  the  Paris 
Hospital  of  the  SalpStri6re.  and  whose  curious 
and  startling  results  are  now  for  the  first  time 
made  known  in  an  authentic  form  to  the  Ameri- 
can public.  The  authors  have  been  collaborators 
of  M.  Charcot,  whose  observations  have  re- 
awakened the  interest  of  the  scientific  world  in 
hypnotic  phenomena.  Their  purpose  in  this 
book  is  not  to  offer  us  a  didactic  treatise,  much 
less  a  monograph  on  animal  magnetism  or  hyp- 
notism, but  after  a  brief  review  of  the  modern 
history  of  magnetized  or  hypnotic  states  (a  his- 
tory which  reaches  back  more  than  a  century)  to 
set  forth  the  outcome  of  special  researches,  which, 
as  they  warn  the  reader,  do  not  as  yet  justify  gen- 
eral conclusions." — N,  K.  Sun, 
Dawson,  Sir  J.  W.  The  geological  history  of 
plants.  Appleton.  12''  (International  scientific 
ser.)|i.75. 

Gives  in  a  connected  form  a  summary  of  the 
development  of  the  vegetable  kingdom  in  geolog- 
ical time.  To  the  geologist  and  botanist  the  sub- 
ject b  one  of  importance  with  reference  to  their 
special  pursuits,  and  one  on  which  it  has  not  been 
easy  to  find  any  convenient  manual  of  informa- 
tion. The  author  hopes  that  its  treatment  in  the 
present  volume  will  also  be  found  sufficiently 
simple  and  popular  to  be  attractive  to  the  gen- 
eral reader.  References  to  authorities  are  made  in 


foot-notes,  and  certain  details  which  may  be  use- 
ful to  collectors  and  students  are  placed  in  notes 
appended  to  the  chapters. 

Kneeland,  Samuel.    Volcaneos  and  earthquakes^ 
Lothrop.     S"*  12.5a 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 
Patton,  Jacob  Harris.    Natural  resources  of 
the  United  States.     Appleton.     S*"  $3. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 
Proctor,  R.  A.   Half-hours  with  the  stars.  Put- 
nam,   maps,  4"*  bds.,  $2. 
A  plain  and  easy  guide  to  the  knowledge  of 
the  constellations,  showing,  in  twelve  maps,  the 
position  for  the  United  States  of  the  principal 
star  groups  night  after   night   throughout   the 
year,  with  introduction  and  a  separate  explanation 
of  each  map;  true  for  every  year;  maps  and  text, 
specially  prepared  for  American  students. 

POLITICAL  AND  800IAL. 

Art  (The)  of  investing;  by  a  New  York  broker. 
Appleton.     16°  75  c. 

Two  papers  which  appeared  in  the  Popular 
Science  Monthly  and  the  Forum,  The  first  one 
gives  valuable  mformation  about  various  kinds  of 
securities — mortgages,  stocks,  bonds,  etc.;  the 
second  points  out  the  pitfalls  of  speculation.  An 
appendix  gives  tables  of  the  listed  securities  of 
the  New  York,  Philadelphia,  Boston,  and  Balti- 
more exchanges. 

Barrows,  W.,  /?./>.  The  Indian's  side  of  the 
Indian  question.  Lothrop.  12*^  |i. 
"  There  is  a  strong  plea  in  behalf  of  the  Dawes 
bill  to  secure  qualified  citizenship  to  the  Indian 
in  '  The  Indian's  side  of  the  Indian  question,' 
by  William  Barrows,  D.D.  And  the  plea  to 
Americans  to  advance  the  Indians  in  civilization 
so  far  that  they  may  have  the  full  benefit  of  its. 
provisions  is  no  less  forceful  and  urgent.  He  rec- 
ognizes, among  other  difficulties,  the  serious  one 
of  the  opposition  of  public  sentiment  on  the  bor- 
der, which  may  defeat  whatever  is  done  at  Wash- 
ington, and  thinks  that  the  bearing  towards  the 
Indian  needs  to  become  *  like  that  which  the  old 
States  show,  where  all  social  and  moral  and  edu- 
cated and  financial  grades,  and  all  bloods  and  col- 
ors, dwell  harmoniuusly  together,  within  limits 
ample  enough  for  the  widest  choice,  and  so  con- 
stitute what  is  called  a  civilized  society.*  He  re- 
views the  history  of  management  of  the  Indians 
from  the  old  colony  day  to  the  present  time, 
giving  good  space  to  the  Cherokee  experiment, 
and  the  reservation  system,  which  he  shows  is  a 
failure,  and  Indian  farming,  which  is  best,  he  says, 
the  further  from  the  whites  it  is  practised.  He 
considers  the  question  of  increase  or  decrease, 
and  decides  that  there  has  been  a  decrease  of 
about  2000  a  year  for  the  last  18  years,  among  the 
civilized  or  partially  civilized  Indians,  but  he  does, 
not  believe  that  there  is  enough  increase  among 
the  wild  Indians  to  overcome  it.  'To  all  desi- 
rous of  becoming  informed  of  the  present  stale  of 
the  Indian  question  the  book  will  be  very  useful." 
—Boston  Globe. 

Beechbr,  H  .  W.    Patriotic  addresses  delivered  in- 
Great  Britain,  etc.     Fords,  H.  &  H.     8**  I2.75. 
Notided  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 
[FouLKE,  W.  D.     Slav  or  Saxon  ;  a  study  of  the 
growth  and  tendencies  of  Russian  civilization. 
Putnam.    12*  (Questions  of  the  day.)  $1.25.] 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 
GuNTON,  G.     Wealth  and  progress:  a  critical  ex- 
amination of  the  labor    problem   the    natural 
basis  for  industrial  reform  ;  or,  how  to  increase 
wages  without   reducing   profits   or   lowering; 
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rents  :  the  economic  philosophy  of  the  eight- 
hour  movemenL    Appleton.     I3°  $1. 
"Another  book  issued  by  the  same   firm   de- 
mands  an  equally  careful    reading    before   pro- 
nouncing on  its  merits.     It  is  called  '  Wealth  and 
Progress,'  and  the  sub-title  describes  it  as  *  A  crit- 
ical  examination   of  the  labor   problem.'      The 
author  of  the  book,  in  the  sense  of  its  composer, 
is  George  Gunton,  but  he  explains  that  its  central 
idea  is  due  to  Ira  Steward,  of  Boston.     As  liter- 
ary executor  of  the  latter.  Mr.  Gunton  undertook 
to  prepare  for  publication  what  had  been  written, 
vbut  found  only  a  mass  of  disconnected  notes  and 
materials,  so  that  he  was  compelled  to  work  out 
the  exposition  for  himself.     The. central  thought 
of  the  book  is  that  the  welfare  of  the  laboring 
man  may  be  best  promoted  by  increasing  the  per 
^capita  wealth  ;  and  that  the  best  means  of  doing 
this  is  the  general  adoption   of   the    eight-hour 
working  day." — N.  Y,  Examiner, 

Kelley,  W.  D.  The  old  south  and  the  new  :  a 
series  of  letters.  Putnam.  12*  (Questions  of 
the  day.)  I1.25. 

•*  The  valuable  Questions  of  ike  Day  Series 
have  received  no  more  important  addition  than 
'  The  old  south  and  the  new,'  by  Hon.  William 
D.  Kelley,  author  of  the  life  of  *  Lincoln  and 
Stanton.'  The  book  is  in  the  form  of  letters 
written  from  the  south,  discussing,  from  a  broad 
.and  liberal  standpoint,  its  present  and  possible  re- 
sources in  agriculture,  education,  and  social  de- 
-velopment.  The  book  illun>inates  the  subject, 
.  and  is  not  only  one  of  great  interest,  but  of  no 
little  importance." — Boston  Traveller, 

KiRKUP,  T.  An  inquiry  into  socialism.  Long- 
mans.    12^  $i.5a 

Laugh  LIN,  J.  Laurence.     The  elements  of  po- 
litical economy,  with  some.apptications  to  ques- 
tions of  the  day.      Appleton.     12*  (Appleton's 
science  text-books.)  $1.50. 
*'  Not  only  will  do  good  service  in  the  schools, 
for  which  primarily  it  is  intended,  but  also  is  prof- 
itable to  read.    The  elementary  principles  of  po- 
litical economy  are  stated  in  dear  and  definite 
language,  so  that  no  average  school-boy  can  es- 
<cape  understanding  them  ;  and  in  Part  II.  these 
principles  are  applied  satisfactorily  to  the  solution 
•of  the  leading  social  questions  of  the  day  :    The 
labor  problem,   Cooperation.   Free    trade   and 
protection,  and   the    National  banking  system. 
The  problems  at  the  end  of  .each  chapter  of  Part 

I.  are  an  admirable  means  to  determine  how  far 
ithe  student  really  comprehends  what  he  has  read. 
The  thoughtless  assumption  that  political  econ- 
omy is  inhuman  and  pitiless  gets  no  support  from 
the  earnest  and  sympathetic  treatment  in  Part 

II.  of  those  social  and  econoaic  questions  w4iich 
already  afifect  so  deeply  the  poUtics  of  our  coun- 
try."— Boston  Post, 


McCarthy ,  J  ustin.    IreAand'scanse  in  England*^ 

Parliament ;  with  preface  by  J.  Boyle  O'Reilly. 

Ticknor.     12*  pap.,  35  c. ;  50  c 

Justin  McCarthy's  object  In  writing  this  book 

is  to  make  clear  io  Americans  what  is  the  distinct 

national  cause  wiiioh  the  Irish  parliMaentary  party 

represent  in  the  English  Parliament^  and  why 

Ireland  should  iiave  a  national  cause  to  plead 

there.     He  describes  the  methods  her  represenu- 

tives  have  adopted  in  order  to  aooomplish  that 

success,  and  ako  the  forces  of  opposition  to  the 

Irish  cause,  ai  srell  as  the  foooes  that  are  friendly 

to  it. 


Pbllen,  G.  Woman  and  the  commonwealth  ; 
or,  a  question  of  expediency.  Houghton,  M. 
8*"  bds.,  50  c. ;  pap.,  25  c. 

What   shall    we    do   with  it?     (Meaning   the 

surplus.)    Harper.     12''  pap.,  25  c. 

Contains  President  Cleveland's  last  message  to 
Congress,  Dec.  6,  '87,  under  the  title  *'  Taxation 
and  revenue  discussed  ; "  the  interview  in  Paris 
with  the  Hon.  Ja.  G.  Blaine,  reported  in  the 
N.  Y.  Tribune,  in  which  he  replies  to  Cleveland's 
suggestions  relative  to  the  tariff;  "Tbe  tariff 
for  revenue  only,"  by  H.  Watterson,  and  "  The 
tariff  not  for  revenue  only,  but  also  for  protection 
and  development,"  by  G.  F.  Edmunds,  both  re- 
printed from  Harper's  Magazine  for  Jan.  and  Feb. , 
1888. 

THIOLOQY,   RILIQIONv  AND     8PICULATION 

[ Beech ER,  H.  Ward.     Aids  to  prayer.     Ran- 
dolph.   24^  |i.] 
A  pretty  little  red-edged  book,  with  a  red-line 

frame  to  the  page,  of  selections  from  Mr.  Beech- 

er's  published  writings  that  appeared  before  1864, 

when  the  book  was  first  issued. 

Bible.  New  Testament.  The  epistles  of  St. 
Paul,  written  after  he  became  a  prisoner  ;  ar- 
ranged in  the  probable  chronological  order ; 
with  explanatory  notes,  by  Ja.  R.  Boise.  Ap- 
pleton.    12'*  I1.75. 

BOARDMAN,  Xev,  G.  Dana.  The  divine  man 
from  the  nativity  to  the  temptation.  Appleton. 
12*  $1.50. 

Twenty-one  studies  or  sermons  on  the  inci- 
dents of  Jesus  Christ's  life  upon  earth.  Author 
of  '*  Studies  in  the  creative  week,"  etc.,  and  one  of 
the  most  brilliant  and  scholarly  clergymen  of  the 
Baptist  denomination. 

Dean,  I^ev,  W.  J.    Abraham  :  his  life  and  times, 

Randolph.     16*  (Men  of  the  Bible  ser.)  |i. 
Ellicott,  C.  J.,  D.D,     St.  Paul's  first  epistle  to 
the  Corinthians  ;  with  a  critical  and  grammat- 
ical commentary.    Longmans.     8*  |5*50> 
Farrar,  F.  W.,  (Canon,)    E very-day  Christian 
life  ;  or,  sermons  by  the  way.    Whittaker.    i6* 
$1.50. 
Farrar,  F.  W.    Solomon;   his  life  and  times. 

Randolph.    16^  (Men  of  the  Bible  ser.)  $1. 
Hereafter  (The).    Lothrop.     12°  60  c;  pap., 
25  c. 

The  Boston  Herald  on  Christmas  day  (1887) 
propounded  the  following  question  :  **What  are 
the  strongest  proofs  and  arguments  in  support  of 
the  belief  in  a  life  hereafter  ? "  and  afterwards 
printed  short  answers  from  twenty-three  relifi^- 
ious  teachers,  mostly  Boston  clergymen — includ- 
ing Unitarians,  Catholics,  and  Jews.  This  mate- 
rial is  republished  in  this  little  book. 
Jennings,  Bev,  A.  C.  A  manual  of  church  his- 
tory. In  2  V.  V.  r.  Whittaker.  i6'  (Theo- 
logical education.)  net,  75  c. 
Rawunson,  Bev,  G.    Moses,  his  life  and  times. 

Randolph.    16*  (Men  of  the  Bible  ser.)  |i. 
Spurgeon,  C.  H.    The  goklen  alphabet  of  the 
praises  of  Holy  Scripture,  setting  forth  the  be- 
liever's delight  in  the  word  of  the  Lord.    Car- 
ter.    12"  $1. 

A  devotional  commentary  upon  the  xigth 
Psalm;  mainly  extracted  from  Mr.  Spurgeon't 
**  Treasury  of  David,''  a  work  in  seven  lai^e  vol- 
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C— Sooke  for  X\\t  $onng. 

Aloen,  Mrs,  Is.  M.,  ["  Pansy,"  pseud.,]  and  Liv- 
ingston, Mrs.  C.  M.  Profiles.  Lothrop.  il. 
12*  $1.50. 

A  collection  of  stories  for  boys  and  girls  of 
abont  twelve  or  fourteen.  Six  are  from  Mrs. 
Alden's  pen,  seven  from  Mrs.  Livingston's.  They 
aliaim  to  teach  a  good  moral  lesson,  without  be- 
ing unpleasantly  didactic.  The  names  somewhat 
indicate  their  tendency,  as  *'  Clean  hands,"  **  Cir- 
culating decimals,"  **  Our  church  choir,"  "  The 
day  before  Christmas,"  "  Mrs.  Whittaker's  blank- 
ets," etc. 

BuENETT,  3/rj.  Frances  Hodgson.  Sara  Crewe; 

or,  what  happened  at  Miss  Minchin's.      Scrib- 

ner.     il.  sq.  8*  |i. 

A  chamaing  companion  picture  to  *'  Little  Lord 
Fauntleroy."  The  little  girl  heroine  is  mother- 
less. Her  father,  an  English  ofiScer  in  the  Indian 
Service,  sends  her  to  London  to  Miss  Minchin's 
"Select  Seminary."  In  a  few  years  Captain 
Crewe  dies,  leaving  Sarah  friendless  and  penni- 
less. From  being  the  favorite  pupil  she  changes 
into  the  household  drudge,  whose  only  refuge  is 
the  attic  Sara  is  an  odd,  clever  little  girl  whose 
self-reliance  is  quite  marvellous.  Her  character 
is  delightfully  drawn,  as  are  also  the  subsequent 
events  of  her  little  life.  A  good  fairy  comes  to 
her  rescue  and  wealth  and  friends  again  return  to 
her.  The  il.  are  by  R.  B.  Birch. 
Coo?ER,  Sarah.    Animal  life  in  the  sea  and  on 

the  land  :  a  zoology  for  young  people.     Har- 
per.   12*  ti.25. 

This  book  is  offered  to  young  people  with  the 
hope  that  it  may  help  them  in  their  studies  of  nat- 
Qxal  history.  The  aim  has  been  to  make  it  accurate 
and  bring  it  up  to  the  present  condition  of  sci- 
ence ;  at  the  same  time  scientific  terms  have  been 
avoided  when  others  could  be  substituted  for  them. 
Starting  with  the  sponge,  and  going  systemati- 
cally through  the  animal  kingdom,  a  gradual  de- 
velopment has  been  traced  from  the  simple  forms 
of  life  up  to  the  highest,  such  subjects  having  been 
selected  for  the  purpose  as  are  of  most  general  in- 
terest. Especial  attention  is  given  to  the  struc- 
ture of  animals,  and  to  the  wonderful  adaptation 
of  this  structure  to  their  various  habits  and  modes 
of  life. 
Greene,  Homer.    Bumham  Breaker.    CrowelL 

12"  $1.50. 

The  story  opens  in  the  Bumham  coal  breaker, 
Sdinton,  Pa.;  a  conversation  between  Mr.  Bum- 
ham and  a  boy  named  Ralph  gives  the  reader  a 
sUght  clue  to  a  mystery  surrounding  the  boy's 
hittory  ;  this  is  lost  sight  of  almost  immediately 
in  a  terrible  accklent  in  the  mines,  and  the  death 
of  Robert  Bumham  plunges  Ralph  into  greater 
uncertainty  about  his  identity :  finally  he  falls 
into  the  hands  of  tricksters,  who  try  to  cheat  him 
cot  of  his  heritage ;  upon  the  success  of  their  plot 
the  faiterest  of  the  story  and  Ralph's  future  depend. 
Lothrop,  Mrs.  H.  M.,     ["Margaret  Sidney," 

fsetui.'\  Dniy  and  the  captain  ;  11.  by  F.  Childe 

Haanun.    Lothrop.     12    %i. 

DUIy  was  a  little  girl  who  became  thred  of  hear- 
ing cootinnally  "  children  should  be  seen  and  not 
houd.'*  She  induces  the  captain,  a  boy  somewhat 
oUer  than  herKlf,  to  start  with  her  and  find  a 
place  where  bo3rs  and  girls  can  find  out  things 
without  asidng  older  people.  He  has  a  bicycle 
and  she  a  tricycle.  Their  adventures  are  toM  by 
one  who  understands  children.  The  illustrations 
ttc  very  pretty  and  the  book  lias  a  showy  cover. 


Lothrop,    Mrs.    H.    M.,    ["Margaret  Sidney," 
pseud."]    St.   George  and  the  dragon  :  a  story 
of  boy  life  ;  [alsot]  Kensington  Junior.      Loth- 
rop.    16°  |i.  1^     f         ^  \i   'I 
Two  stories  for  boys.     The  first,  "  St.  George 
and  the  dragon,"  relates  to  the  doings  of  George 
Edward  Allen  from  his  birth  to  his  sixteenth 
year.     His  bravery  and  generosity  and  noble  de- 
fence of  his  smaller  and  weaker  playmates  earn 
for  him  the  title  given  the  story.      "  Kensington 
Junior"'was  the  name  of  Harold  Whiting's  art- 
museum  ;  the  night  before  it  was  to  be  thrown 
open  to  the  admiring  gaze  of  "  the  boys."  Harold 
was  clever  enough  to  capture  a  burglar  who  had 
entered   it  by  the  window.     The  story  of  the 
treatment    of    the   burglar  by   Harold  and  the 
Whiting  family  is  an  excellent  lesson  in  practical 
Christianity. 

Marshall,    Emma.      Daphne's   decision  ;    or, 

which  shall  it  be  ?  a  story  for  children.   Carter. 

12"  I1.50. 

The  story  of  a  young  English  girl  who  has 
been  raised  in  the  most  self-indulgent  manner.. 
She  is  at  fourteen  a  selfish,  ill-tempered,  disa- 
greeable girl,  with  no  thought  that  is  not  centredi 
in  self.  Her  little  cousin  Dorothy,  who  comes, 
to  live  with  her,  and  Violet  Pennington,  the  rec- 
tor's daughter,  both  have  a  great  influence  in 
softening  her  character.  But  she  goes  through* 
many  sad  trials  before  she  learns  the  lesson  of 
living  for  others. 
Marshall,  Emma.     On  the  banks  of  the  Ouse  ; 

or,  life  in  Olney  a  hundred  years  ago  :  a  story*^ 

Dutton.      12**  (Home  reading  for  girls.)  cl., 

$1.25. 

Both  Cuthbert  RoUestone  and  Cecily  Whinfield 
had  a  father  who  drank  to  excess  and  quarrelled 
in  his  cups.  The  young  people's  lives  were  conse- 
quently not  very  liappy.  Even  on  their  wed- 
ding-day the  scenes  were  so  disgraceful  that 
Cuthbert  had  to  find  his  bride  another  home.  He 
thus  gave  his  cousin  a  chance  to  supplant  him 
with  his  father  and  steal  his  inheritance.  Cuth- 
bert is  a  noble  fellow  and  a  hero  throughout. 
His  efforts  towards  the  right  are  crowned  with 
success  at  last.  A  pure  and  elevating  story  for 
young  girls.  Describes  minutely  the  towns 
of  Olney  and  Weston,  and  introduces  as  charac- 
ters the  poet  Cowper  and  his  friend  John  Newton. 
Smithson,  Isabel,  and  Barnes,   J.    Foster. 

About  giants  and  other  wonder  people.     Loth- 
rop.    12"*  (x>c 

Four  papers  for  young  people  ;  three  tell  in  an 
entertaining  way  of  the  real  giants  and  dwarfs  of 
modem  times,  illustrating  their  peculiarities  and 
eccentricities  with  many  pleasant  anecdotes :  a 
fourth  paper  treats  of  the  troubadours  of  the 
mkldle  ages. 
ToLSTOl,   Qmnt  Lyop  N.    The  long  exile,  and 

other  stories  for  children  ;  from  the  Russian  by 

Nathan  Haskell  Dole.     CrowelL     12*  I1.25. 

Noticed  elsewhere  in  tkis  issue. 
Ways  for  boys  to  make  and  do  things  by  F.  T, 

Vance,  C.  M.  Skinner,  and  others.     Lothrop. 

12*  60  c. 

Eight  popefs  by  as  many  different  authors, 
on  subjects  that  interest  toys,  namelv :  Some 
comical  kites,  by  F.  T.  Vance  ;  Hhits  for  young 
pedestrians,  by  C.  M.  Skinner;  How  to  make 
and  pitch  a  tent,  by  T:  Williamson;  Tree 
culture,  by  J:  Robinson  ;  A  boy's  menagerie,  by 
Virginia  Smith  ;  How  to  build  a  simple  boat,  \yf 
C.  E.  Taylor ;  Skating,  by  C  R.  Talbot ;  Home- 
made  snow-shoes,  by  H.  E.  King. 
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Citerars  illieceUans. 


TO  A  BIB  LI  OMA  NI A  C. 

Because  your  books  are  richly  bound. 
You  feel  a  scholar  through  and  through  ? 

Then  one  Cremona,  smootn  and  sound, 
Might  make  a  fiddler  of  you,  too ! 

— Edmund  Gossb. 

Gen.  Lew  Wallace  has  half  finished  a  novel 
treating  of  the  time  of  Mohammed. 

Saphir's  Sarcasm. — "A  German  paper,"  says 
the  N.  Y.  Observer,  **  has  these  squibs  :  *  My  worJcs 
will  be  read  when  the  writings  of  Goethe  and 
Schiller  are  forgotten,'  remarked  an  arrogant, 
but  by  no  means  able  author.  '  Undoubtedly, 
but  not  before,*  retorted  Saphir.  *  I  was  born  on 
the  very  day  that  Goethe  died,*  said  a  conceited 
author.  '  Both  events  were  a  misfortune  to 
German  literature,*  commented  Saphir." 

Bookbinding. — Boston  has  a  new  fashion  in 
bookbinding,  the  colors  of  the  volumes  in  large 
sets  are  varied.  One  of  the  leading  binders  has 
just  finished  a  set  of  Dickens  for  a  private  library 
m  sixteen  different  colors.  "  Each  novel,*'  writes 
Arlo  Bates  to  the  Bookbuyer,  **  was  bound  in  an 
individual  hue,  the  only  duplication  occurring 
where  a  tale  came  in  two  volumes.  Red,  brown, 
orange,  light  and  dark  blue,  lemon,  fawn,  maroon, 
brown,  and  black  were  among  the  tints  chosen, 
and  with  each  went  a  harmonious  gold  line  Eng- 
lish paper.  The  effect  of  this  fashion  is  very  pret- 
ty  and  even  brilliant.  It  is  used  to  break  the  uni- 
formity of  a  score  of  volumes  in  a  single  tone." 

Villa  Trollope,  Florence. — It  is  a  curious 
coincidence  that  a  house  built  with  money  large- 
ly made  by  vilifying  Americans  and  American 
ways  should  now  be  turned  into  an  American 
boarding-house,  or  pension  as  it  is  called  in 
Europe.  This  house  is  the  Villa  Trollope,  in 
Florence,  which  was  built  by  Mrs.  Trollope,  the 
mother  of  Anthony  and  T.  Adolphus,  from 
the  sale  of  her  book.  "  The  Domestic  Manners  of 
the  Americans."  But  the  whirligig  of  time  has 
brought  in  his  revenge,  and  the  Americans  who 
visit  Florence  now  sit  with  their  feet  out  of  the 
front  windows  of  her  own  house,  or  nurse  their 
babies  on  the  doorstep.  At  least  that  is  what 
they  do  at  home,  if  we  are  to  believe  Mrs.  Trol- 
lope, and  why  should  they  not  do  the  same 
abroad  ? — Critic, 

John  Strange  Winter. — "A  year  or  two  ago," 
says  Mahala  B.  Chaddock,  "  I  read  in  Harper  s 
Bazar  an  account  of  the  woman  who  writes  under 
the  npm  de  plume  of  *  John  Strange  Winter.' 
She,  it  seems,  was  an  unsuccessful  writer  at  first, 
and  when  she  wrote  the  story  called  *  Bootle's 
Baby'  she  sent  it  all  around  before  she  could 
find  an  editor  that  would  buy  it.  One  day  she 
was  walking  in  the  street  with  a  companion, 
when  she  saw  a  horse  cast  a  shoe.  She  picked  it 
up,  saying,  Mt  is  a  sign  of  good  luck,*  and  car- 
-  ried  it  home,  when  she  found  a  note  from  a  lead- 
ing editor  telling  her  that  '  Bootle's  Baby  *  was 
accepted.  From  that  day  on  she  has  been  rich 
and  prosperous.  Now,  my  dear  four  thousand 
eight  hundred  friends,  here  is  what  we  must  do 
in  order  that  our  stories  may  be  accepted  and  our 
pockets  filled  with  dollars.  We  must  find  a 
horseshoe." 

The  Woman  in  WHiXE.—Mr.  Wilkie  Collins 

.  has  let  the  public  into  some  of  the  secrets  of  his 

workshop  in  a  letter  to  a  lady  friend.    Describ- 


ing how  he  wrote  "  The  Woman  in  White."  he 
says  he  first  had  to  get  his  central  idea,  which 
suggested  the  three  principal  characters  ;  then  to 
find  the  natural  beginning  and  ending  ;  then  to 
work  steadily  for  six  months,  and  finally,  after 
the  first  instalment  had  been  put  into  type,  to  fix 
on  the  title.  As  to  whether  his  style  comes  to  him 
easily  or  not,  we  read  :  "  The  day's  writing  hav- 
ing been  finished,  with  such  corrections  of  words 
and  such  rebalancing  of  sentences  as  occurred  to 
me  at  the  time,  is  subjected  to  a  first  revision  on 
the  next  day,  and  is  then  handed  to  my  copyist 
The  copyist's  manuscript  undergoes  a  second  and 
a  third  revision,  and  is  then  sent  to  the  printer. 
The  proof  passes  through  a  fourth  process  of  cor- 
rection, and  is  sent  back  to  have  the  pew  altera- 
tions embod  ied  in  a  revise.  When  this  reaches  roe 
it  is  looked  over  once  more  before  it  goes  back  to 
press.  When  the  serial  publication  of  the  novel  is 
reprinted  in  book-form  the  book  proofs  undergo  a 
sixth  revision.  Then,  at  last,  I  have  done  with 
the  hard  labor  of  writing  good  English,  and  (I 
don't  expect  you  to  believe  this)  I  am  always 
sorrv  for  it." — London  Literary  World, 

The  Literature  of  Flower- Gar  dens. — 
"  From  the  very  earliest  times,"  says  Burbridge,  in 
Harper's  Magazine,  "we  find  gardening  illumined 
and  directed  by  the  pen.  Bacon's  celebrated  es- 
say '  On  Gardens '  will  recur  to  those  interested, 
and  George  Herbert,  the  divine,  quaintly  tells  us 
that '  of  gardening  and  building  no  man  knoweth 
the  cost ' — a  shrewd  observation  which  is  likely 
to  find  an  echo  in  the  experience  of  many  who 
have  ventured  on  either  pursuit.  I  have  purpose- 
ly avoided  many  allusions  to  ancient  or  what  are 
properly  called  classical  authors,  but  I  cannot  re- 
sist pointing  out  the  fact  that  some  of  our  most 
successful  writers  of  to-day,  and  of  those  whose 
works  are  read  in  these  pages,  are  literally  and 
truly  gardeners.     Who  has  not  lingered    over 

*  Christowell,'  by  R.  D.  Blackmore,  who.  Virgil- 
like, devotes  much  of  his  time  to  his  fruit-trees  at 
Twickenham  ?  And  have  we  not  noted  the  true 
instinct  of  fruit  and  flower  culture  in  *  Nature'^ 
Serial  Story '  and  in  the  *  Home  Acre,'  by  Mr. 
E.  P.  Roe,  or  laughed  at  Charles  Dudley  War- 
ner's '  My  Summer  in  a  Garden '  ?  Even  the 
artists  share  the  fate  of  the  writers,  and  become 
bond-servants  to  Flora.  I  have  never  seen  Mr. 
W.  H.  Gibson's  garden,  but  I  am  quiie  sure  he 
has  a  good  one,  for  it  is  only  true  and  practical 
gardeners  who  can  draw  leaves  and  petals  as  he 
and  Mr.  Alfred  Parsons  do  draw  them.  Every 
one  fond  of  flowers  and  gardens  should  read  Al- 
phonse  Karr's  ^  Tour  Round  My  Garden;'  also 

*  Days  and  Hours  in  a  Garden,'  by  Mrs.  Boyle 
(E.  V.  B.) ;  and  every  work  written  by  the  late 
Mrs.  J.  H.  Ewing  is  alive  with  sympathy  for  gar- 
den blossoms,  as  is  also  a  little  volume  entitled 

*  The  Six  of  Spades,'  a  book  about  the  garden 
and  the  gardener,  by  the  Rev.  Reynolds  Hole, 
Canon  of  Lincoln,  the  genial  pastor  and  rosarian, 
who  formulated  the  aphorism  that  '  he  who 
would  grow  beautiful  roses  in  his  garden  must 
first  of  all  have  beautiful  roses  in  his  heart.'* 
Charley  Kingsley  had  a  charming  little  garden 
near  the  Pine-trees  at  Eversley,  and  both  he  and 
his  brother  Henry  Kingsley,  the  novelist,  alwajrs 
wrote  feelingly  on  floriculture.  There  is  scarcely 
a  single  work  of  John  Ruskin's  that  does  not  en- 
lighten us  as  to  the  exquisite  fitness  and  grace  of 
vegetation,  and  in  his  *  Proserpina,  or,  a  study 
of  wayside  flowers,'  there  are  minute  studies 
and  much  subtle  reasoning  as  to  their  anatomy 
and  nomenclature." 
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HENRY  HOLT  &  GO.'S 

NEW  BOOKS. 

MRS.    ALEXANDER'S   NEW  NOVELS: 

A  Life  Interest. 

Cloth,  I1.00  ;  paper,  30  cents. 

Mona's  Choice. 

Cloth,  li.oo  ;  paper,  25  cents. 

Uncle  Sam  at  Home. 
By  Harold  Brydges.   i2mo,  illustrated,  ti.25. 

An  Enfirlish  resident's  views  of  the  United  States, 
socially,  politically,  and  financially,  written  in  a  popular 
and  humorous  vein,  yet  with  enough  of  solid  thought. 

"  If  one  be^ns  the  book  be  will  finish  it,  and  if  he  can^t 
finish  it  at  a  sitting,  he  will  carry  it  around  in  his  coat-tail 
pocket  (it  is  of  convenient  size)  until  he  can.  The  author 
has  struck  the  key-note  of  success  in  book-making;  he 
says  what  he  has  to  say  like  a  live  man,  rather  than  like  a 
fossil.  Every  sentence  is  vitalized/* — Chicago  Evening 
Journal. 

The  Life  of  Thomas  Hopkins  Gal- 

laudet. 

Founder  of  Deaf-mute  Instruction  in  AmericsL 

By  his  son,  Edward  Miner  Gallaudbt.    Sq. 

i2mo,  with  portraits,  $1.75. 

**  Well  worth  ardent  reception  by  all  who  would  become 
acquainted  with  the  struggles  and  triumphs  of  one  who 
lost  his  life  that  he  might  save  it.  .  .  .  The  book  has  the 
subtle  charm  of  the  best  biography."— //ar//&r<^  B>st. 

Jean  Monteith. 

By  M.  G.  McClelland.    Leisure  Hour  Series. 

$1.00. 

*•  At  the  time  when  the  first  of  these  stories,  •  Oblivion,* 
was  published  we  expressed  the  hope  that  the  gifted 
author  would  turn  her  attention  to  the  production  of  a 
picture  of  the  Southern  life  she  knows  so  well,  and  would 
rely  upon  no  factitious  device  to  make  it  forcible  or  note- 
worthv.  In  *Jean  Monteith*  we  have  the  picture  we 
loolced  for,  and  it  is  fresh,  strong,  and  charming."— i^.  Y. 
Commercial  Advertiser, 

Southern  Silhouettes. 

By  Mrs.  J.  H.  Walworth.     i6mo,  $1.25. 

*'  AH  lovers  of  good  American  literature  and  of  a  whole 
American  people  will  be  glad  to  avail  themselves  of  the 
pleasure  and  profit  afforded  by  the  perusal  of  this  volume.** 
—Hari/ord  Courant. 

MONCURE   D.   CONWA  VS  NOVEL, 

Pine  and  Palm. 
Leisure  Hour  Series.     i6mo,  |i.oo. 

"  An  interesting^  and  graceful  story.  .  .  .  His  style  is 
crisp,  fresh,  and  bright.  He  has  a  natural  predilection  for 
beauty,  and  likes  to  fill  his  pa^es  with  charming  scenery 
and  prettv  girls.  These  preferences  will  probably  not 
alienate  the  public  from  his  novel,  which  is  indeed  well 
worth  reading.**— W.  Y,  Tribune. 

The  City  of  Sarras. 
A    Romance.     By    U.   Ashworth    Taylor. 
Cloth,  $1 .00  ;  paper,  30  cents. 

The  Puritan  Colonies. 
By  J.  A.  Doyle.    2  vols.,  8vo,  $7.00. 


FOR  SALE  BY  YOUR  BOOKSELLER. 


6.  P.  PDTNAM'S  SONS 


27  and  29  West  23d  St.,  New  York, 

WILL  PUBLISH  IN  MARCH: 

The  Story  of  the  Nations.  Large  i2mo, 
fully  illustrated,  per  volume,  $1.50. 

XVIII.— 27m  atory  of  the  Goths.  From  the  Earliest 
Times  to  the  End  of  the  Gothic  Dominion  in  Spain. 
By  HbnryBradlby. 

The  latest  issues  in  this  popular  series  are  : 
XWll.— The  atory  of  Ireland.    By  Hon.  Emily  Law. 

LBSS. 

XVI.— 27«e  Story  of  Assyria.     By  Zknaidb  A.  Ra- 

COZIN. 

XV. —The  Story  of  Alexander's  Entpire.  By  Prof. 
John  P.  Mahaffy. 

XIV.— 27ie  Story  of  Ancient  ^ Egypt.  By  Prof. 
Georgb  Rawlinson. 

Knickerbocker  Nuggets.  A  Selection  of 
some  of  the  World's  Classics,  uniquely  and 
tastefully  printed  by  the  Knickerbocker  Press, 
and  offered  as  specimens,  as  well  of  artistic 
typography  as  of  the  best  literature.  32mo, 
cloth  extra,  gilt  tops. 

IX.— The  Vicar  of  Wahefteld.  By  Oliver  Goldsmith* 
With  thirty-two  illustrations  after  designs  by  William 
Mulready,  R.A. 

With  Jury  and  The 


X. — Xay«  of  Ancient  Home. 

Armada.    By  Lord  Macaulay. 


The  latest  issues  in  this  series  are : 

Will.— Zetters,  Sentences,  and  MaaHms.  By  Lord 
Chbstbrfield.  With  a  critical  essay  by  C.  A.  Sainte- 
Beuve.    $z.oo. 

Mil.— The  Travels  of  Baron  Munchausen.  Re- 
printed from  the  early,  complete  edition.  Very  fully 
illustrated.    $1.35. 

The  Great  Cities  of  the  Republic. 

I.— The  Story  of  the  City  of  New  York.  By  Chas. 
Burr  Todd,  author  of  "  Life  and  Letters  of  Joel  Bar- 
low,"   Cloth,  f  1.75. 

Taxation  :  Its  Principles  and  Methr' 
ods,  A  translation  of  Prof.  Luigi  Cossa's 
'•  First  Principles  of  Finance."  Edited,  with 
Notes,  by  Horace  White. 

Governor  Chamberlain^ s  Adminis- 
tration in  Smith  Carolina,  A  chapter 
of  reconstruction  in  the  Southern  States.  By 
Walter  Allen. 

English  History  from,  Contemporary 
Jrriters,  Edited  by  F.  York  Powell,  M. A. , 
Fellow  of  Christ  Church,  Deputy  Professor  of 
Modern  History  in  the  University  of  Oxford. 
Clearly  printed  i6mo  volumes,  of  from  160  to 
200  pages,  with  illustrations.  Cloth  extra, 
each,  60  cents. 

III. —Strangbow's  Conquest  of  Ireland,  With  il- 
lustrations and  map.  By  Francis  jPibrrepont  Barnard, 
M.A.,  Head  Master  of  Reading  School. 

Previously  issued  in  this  series: 

II.— Edward  III.   and  His    Wars,    1327-1360, 

By  W.  J.  Ashley,  M.A.,  Fellow  of  Lincoln  College, 
Oxford. 

I  —The  Misrule  of  Henry  III,,  123S'1»48.  By 
Rev.  W,  H.  Hutton,  M.A.,  St.  John's  College,  Oxford. 

FOR  SALE  BY  YOUR  BOOKSELLER. 
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JFrotn  the  Author  of  *' A  FooVs  Errand,"  et6. 


BLACK  ICE. 


By  Albion  W.  TouRcfeE. 

A  Story  of  Winter  Fun  and  Slippery  Places ; 
Love  and  Skates  ;  Rivals  and  Rascals ;  Engi- 
neer and  old  Country  Doctor;  Matron  and 
Schoolmistress  ;  Hospitality,  Mystery,  Misery, 
and  Storm  ;  with  Clear  Shining  after  Rain. 

This  has  not  so  involved  a  plot  as  some  of  Tourgte's 
fictions;  but  within  the  small  circle  of  a  village  family 
and  its  connections,  it  contrives  to  exhibit  some  masterly 
studies  of  human  nature  and  a  most  interesting  variety 
of  human  characters,  while  the  excitements  and  surprises 
of  life  penetrate  even  this  quiet  spot,  and  Paris,  New 
York,  and  the  silver-hills  of  Colorado  are  connected  in 
interest  by  threads  knotted  in  a  retired  corner  of  a  North- 
ern State. 

Some  of  the  passages  descripdve  of  incidents  and 
scenes  remind  the  reader  of  the  mphic  power  shown  by 
Mr.  Tourgfe  in  his  greatest  book ;  and,  throughout,  the 
interest  is  fresh,  original,  and  continuous. 


Clotli»  437  Paflre»,  z6iito»  #i«a5* 


FORDS,  HOWARD,  ft  HULBERT,  MUsbers, 

ay  PARK  PLACE,  NEW  YORK* 

Fffr  SaU  hy  your  BooJutUtr. 

WILLIAM  EVARTS  BENJAMIN 

HAS  JUST  PUBLISHED 

SHAKESPEARE 

IN  FACT  and  IN  CRITICISM. 

By  Afflbton  Morgan,  A.M.,  LL.B. 

X2mo,  cloth,  uncut  edges.  Ornately  printed  on 
fine  paper  at  the  De  Vinne  Press.  Price,  $2.00 ; 
also  in  half  roan,  gilt  tops,  uncut  edges,  Rox- 
burghe  style,  12.5a 


THIRD  EDITION  IN  PRESS, 

MR.  INGOUL'S  MISADVENTURE. 

A  NOVEL. 
By  Edgar  Saltus.    12010,  cloth,  |i.oo» 


744  Broadway,  New  York. 


F0r  SaU  hyyour  BookailUr, 


NOTICE  !— The  First  Editions  of  Dr.  Cunniog^- 
ham  Geikie's  great  work,  *'  The  Holy  Land  and 
the  Bible,"  have  been  already  exhausted  in  Lon- 
don and  New  York,  and  a  Second  Edition  is  novr 
ready. 

THE  HOLY  LAND 


AND  THE  BIBLE. 


In  Two  Volumes,  with  Map.    Prioe,  $5. 

By  the  Rey.  Cunningham  Geikie,  D.D.,  author 
of  "  The  Life  and  Words  of  Christ,"  etc.,  etc 
In  a  lengthy  review  of  this  work  the  Londoni 

Times  of  Jan.  4,  1888,  says  : 

*'In  estimating  Dr.  Cunningham  Geikie^s  important 
work  it  must  be  remembered  that  it  is  really  encydope- 
dical  in  character  and  an  illustrative  biblical  commentary 
rather  than  a  mere  book  of  travel.  Comprehensive  in 
every  sense,  it  is  a  formidable  undertaking  to  read  it  at  a 
stretch,  giving  it  the  attention  it  deserves.  Bverywherfr 
it  is  replete  with  information  and  illustration.  Bach 
cliapter  concentrates  a  flood  of  light  on  the  localities  it 
describes." 

JAMES  POTT  ft  CO., 

14  and  16  A8TOR  PLAOE,  NEW  YORK. 
Far  salt  by  your  Bookseller. 


A  PRIMER 

POR 

Political  Edocation. 

BY  R.  R.  BOWKBR. 


The  Union,  The  Sutes,  CongreSft,  The  Courts,  The  Ad- 
ministration, The  Civil  Service,  Population  and  Wealthy 
Capital  and  Labor,  National  DeM,  Taxation  and  Revenue^ 
The  Tariff.  The  Public  Lands,  Railroads,  Shipping,  Occu- 
pations, Indians,  Cities,  Parti«  (with  a  brief  History  of 
political  evenu  to  x886),  are  the  topics  treated,  by  questioa 
and  answer,  so  as  to  inform  any  voter  or  young  person,  in 
an  hour  or  two  of  easy  reading,  of  the  leading  facts  as  to 
our  country,    ismo,  43  pages,  15  cents* 


THE  SOGIETT  FOB  POUTICiL  EDUCiTIOl, 

A.  E.  WALRADT,  8CCRCTARY. 

3»>  Pearl  Street,  Nsw  Y^rk. 

ABIBKTB:  Q.  P.  PUTNAM'S  •ON8,  Nsw  York£ 

OLARKI  %  QARRUTH,  Boston;  UANBCN, 

M«OtURQ  A  00..  Ohica«0. 

Ordtr  ikrmgk  your  Book»eU»r% 
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Two  New   Worksy  by  Count  Tolstoi, 
"  The  Greatest  Uving  Russian   Writer:' 

The  Long  Exile,  and  Other  Stories 
for  Children. 

i2mo,  $1.25. 

In  these  "  stories  for  children  "  the  genius  and  personal- 
ity of  Count  ToIstoT  are  displayed  in  a  new  and  surprising 
light.  These  school  scenes,  and  particularly  the  fables 
-and  stories  which  have  had  unexampled  popularity  in 
Russia,  give  very  vivid  pictures  of  varied  life,  and  will 
delight  many  young  readers  in  America. 

Parents  and  teachers  as  well  as  youn^  people  will  be 
-charmed  by  their  quaintness  and  simplicity  of  style,  their 
•dramatic  strength,  and  their  delicate  touches  of  humor,  as 
well  as  by  the  unobtrusive  lessons  which  they  enforce.  It 
is  a  notable  addition  to  juvenile  literature. 

Napoleon  and  the  Russian  Campaign. 

With  new  portrai:  of  the  author.     i2mo,  |i.oo. 

What  U  war  f    JVAat  art  tk*  condUions  that  bring  it 
aiaut  f    H9W  i*  its progrt**  affected  t 

These  questions  are  asked  and  answered  in  a  brilliant 
.and  original  way  by  Count  Tolstoi  in  this  noteworthy 
volume,  the  text  of  which  is  based  upon  an  extraordinary 
-study  of  Napoleon *s  Invasion  of  Russia.  He  argues  that 
the  part  played  by  the  *'  great  man  and  genius  "  has  been 
vastly  overestimated ;  that  they  are  simply  the  manifesta- 
*tions  of  some  popular  movement,  and  that  even  the  great- 
est of  commanders  is  but  the  choice  of  circumstance,  the 
sword  in  the  hand  of  fate.  The  Count  gives  a  scathing 
arraignment  of  Napoleon,  and  closes  his  argument  with  an 
•eloquent  assertion  of  the  vanity  of  human  wisdom  when 
-set  up  against  the  decrees  of  an  inscruUble  Providence. 

Maximina. 

By  Don  Armando  Palacio  Vald^s,  author  of 
'*  The  Marquis  of  Peflalta."    i2mo,  $1.50. 
This  powerful  and  dramatic  work  describes  life  in  Mad- 
rid at  the  tame  when  the  revolutionary  fever  was  rife. 
The  heroine  is  a  bea»ilf ul  girl  from  the  provinces,  married 
to  an  aristocratic  young  editor  of  a  liberal  journal.    Her 
character  a  drawn  with  marvellous  fidelity.    Journalism, 
politics,  and  society  life  furnish  the  scenes,  which  are 
'  painted  with  a  brilliant  touch.    The  book  abounds  in 
witty  and  humorous  episodes  which  form  all  the  deeper 
eontnst  with  the  more  serious  and  tragic  portions  of  the 
-story.    It  is  one  of  the  notable  books  of  the  day. 

Mr.  W.  D.  HowBLLS  gives  an  enthusiastic  four-page  re- 
view of  this  book  in  Harptr^s  Magazine,  in  wnjch  he 
•peaks  of  **  the  graphic  fidelity  of  his  pictures  of  life  so  re- 
mote as  that  of  modern  Madrid,"  of  its  admirable  texture, 
aofailing  right-mindedness,  its  clear  and  intelligent  con- 
— : ^g  declares  that  there  is  not  a  word  in  it  that 


•offends  against  purity  or  good  morals,  and  that  the  story  is 
**a  flawless  praise  of  marriage  and  wifehood,  and  one  of 
the  most  exquisitely  touching  and  consoling  books  ever 
written:  simple,  natural,  and  honest,  as  only  the  fiction 
•of  onr  time  knows  how  to  be." 

Initials  and  Pseudonyms. 

By  R£Y.  William   Gushing.      Second  Series. 
Sto,  $3.00. 

The  pobliaherB  take  pleasure  in  announcing  the  publica- 
tioa  of  the  supplementary  volume  of  Mr.  WtUiam  Cush- 
hi^s  /mitials  and  Pkeudei^m*.  The  volume  has  been 
IKcpared  with  the  utmost  care  to  insure  accuracy,  and  a 
vast  ajBOttnt  of  tnegraphical  and  bibliographical  informa- 
tion has  been  incorporated.  The  Xwo  volumes  ooatain 
unquestionably  the  fullest  and  most  accurate  compilation 
of  tne  sort  extant.  Tbcgr  are  simply  indispensable  to  all 
litearics  and  literary  workera. 

For  amle  by  all  BookstUere. 

THOMAS   Y.  CROWELL  ft  CO., 
IS  AfUr  Fimee,  New  Tank. 


Looking   Backward  ; 

2000-1887.  By  Edward  Bellamy,  author  of 
"  Miss  Ludington's  Sister,"  **  Dr.  HeidenhoflTs 
Process,"  etc.     i2mo,  fi.50. 

"  That  remarkable  and  fascinating  novel  which  so  many 
are  now  reading.'*— E.  C.  Stedman,  in  TAe  Critic. 

**  A  thoroughly  fresh,  bright,  original,  and  remarkable 
romance. '  * — Boston  Home  Jom  rnal. 

**  Immensely  interesting  and  immensely  suggestive."— 
Boston  Advertiser. 

"  Is  it  a  beautiful  dream  ?  It  is  all  full  of  suggestion  for 
the  most  practical  as  well  as  for  those  who  love  to  indulge 
in  day-dreams." — New  York  Tribune. 

The  World's  Verdict. 

By  Mark  Hopkins,  Jr.    $1.50. 

"It  is  a  story  of  American  life  in  Paris  and  Nice,  with 
picturesque  Russian  and  French  accessories,  and  evinces 
a  wonderful  story-telling  faculty  and  cosmopolitan  spirit." 
— Chicago  Inter-Ocean. 

"  A  more  wholesome  and  finely  conceived  story  has  sel- 
dom appeared  of  XzXa:'' —Boston  Traveller. 

By  the  author  0/  "  The  Story  0/ Margaret  Kent.^' 

Queen  Money. 

I  vol.,  i2mo,  $1.50. 

"The  book  fairly  sparkles  with  happy  hits."— A^.  y. 
Home  Journal. 

"  InimiUble  as  was  •  The  Story  of  Margaret  Kent,'  the 
present  novel  of  *  Queen  Money  *  is  a  far  more  complete 
novel,  considered  as  a  work  of  art,  and  also  in  point  of  in- 
terest. In  fact  there  can  be  no  hesitancy  in  pronouncing 
that  it  will  not  only  be  the  novel  of  the  season,  but  even 
of  this  decade."— i^^x/tfiv  Traveller. 

Harvard  Reminiscences. 

By  A.  P.  Pbabody,  D.D.,  LL.D.    I1.25. 

"His  'Reminiscences*  identify  him  pleasantly  with 
other  personal  memories  of  the  departed,  and  the  book 
will  endear  him  anew  to  the  living.* —Au^»  Herald. 

Outlooks 

ON  SOCIETY.  LITERATURE,  AND  POLI- 
TICS. By  Edwin  Percy  Whipple.  i2mo, 
gilt  top,  I1.50  ;  in  half  calf,  I3.00. 

The  Swearing  Habit.— Domestic  Service.— Religion  and 
Scientific  Theories.— American  Principles.— Slavery,  in  its 
Principles,  Development^nd  Expedients.—"  Lord^*  Ba- 
con.— Lowell  as  a  Prose  Writer. — In  Dickens-land ;  and 
other  essays. 

Under  the  Southern  Cross. 

By  Maturin  M.  Ballou,  author  of  "  Due  North," 

"  Edge  Tools  of  Speech,"  etc.     i2mo,  fi.sa 

Sandwich  Islands— Samoa— Australia— Tasmania— New 
Zealand,  etc. 

"  Mr.  Ballou  has  the  rare  gift  of  writing  in  such  a  way 
as  to  uke  the  reader  right  iuong  with  him  in  his  travels, 
and  making  him  his  intunate  companion.  What  he  sees 
or  hears  the  reader  is  made  to  see  and  hear."— .Am/^w 
Courier. 

"  Of  all  Mr.  Bailouts  pleasant  volumes,  and  they  are 
many,  this  last  volume  is  unquestionably  the  most  inter- 
esting. Mr.  Bailouts  style  is  simple  and  chatty  and  capi- 
uUy  adapted  for  this  delightful  log-book  of  a  still  novel 
voyage."— Ctfwr.  Bulletin. 


For  Sale  by  your  Bookeeller. 

TICKNOR  &  CO.,  BOSTON. 
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Annual  Catalogue. 

1887. 


The  Annual  American  Catalogue  for  1887  is  now  in 
preparation.     It  will  contain: 

(i)  Directory  of  American  Publishers  issuing  books 
in  1887. 

(2)  Full-title  Record,  with  descriptive  notes,  in  author- 
alphabet,  of  all  books  recorded  in  the  Publishers'  Weekly 
1887. 

(3)  Author-,  title-,  and  subject-index  to  same,  in  one 
alphabet 

(4)  Publishers'  annual  lists  for  1887. 

The  edition  will  be  limited,  and  to  secure  copies  orders 
should  be  sent  at  once,  in  advance  of  publication.  The 
price  to  subscribers  paying  in  advance  is  $2.50  in  sheets, 
$3.00  half  leather;  after  publication  day  the  price  will  be 
$3.00  sheets,  $3.50  half  leather. 

Of  the  Annual  Catalogue  for  1886  but  7  copies  remain 
unsold.     The  price  is  now  raised  to  $5.00  half  leather, 

THE    PUBLISHERS'   WEEKLY, 

Franklin  Square  (330  Pearl  St.), 
P.  O.  Box  943,  JsTew  York- 
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Worthington  Co.  's  Hem  Book. 


Yankee  Girls  in  Znloland. 

BY 

LOUISE  VBSCELIUS-SHELDON. 

WITH 

100  Photogravure  Illustrations  by  G.  E.  Graves, 
from  Original  Sketches  by  J.  Austen. 

2  tol.,  12mo,  extra  eloth,  gilt  top,   $2,95, 


The  chann  of  this  book  lies  in  the  simplicity  of  manner 
ia  which  the  travels  of  these  Yankee  girls  is  told,  and 
the  courage  and  energy  displayed  by  them,  which  the 
writer  seems  to  think  is  nothing  at  all,  and  just  what  any 
other  Yankee  girls  would  do,  if  they  only  thought  of  it. 

It  tells  of  the  customs,  history,  and  life  of  the  people  in 
Africa  in  a  most  interesting  manner,  and  yet  when  the 
book  is  finished  it  leaves  behind  it  the  feeling  that  the 
half  has  not  been  told. 

The  100  illustrations  are  original  and  full  of  life  and 
beauty.  They  are  the  first  of  the  kind  we  have  seen  in 
any  American  book,  and  are  made  after  the  photogravure 
process.  It  is  a  delightful  work  of  art  from  the  first  to 
the  last  page. 

ORDEsi   THROUGH   YOUR  BOOKSELLER. 


WORTHINGTON    CO., 

747  BBOAnWAT,  NEW  YORK, 


CHRISTIANITY  IN  THE  UNITED 
STATES, 

Frwn  the  First  Settlement  Dmvn  to 
the  Present  Time* 

By  DANIEL  DORCHESTER,  D.D. 
8vo,  elotb,  $4.50;  lialf  moroeeo,  $6«00. 


The  New  York  Independent.,  after  examining  advance 
sheets,  says :  **  It  will  embrace  the  whole  period  of  Amer- 
ican history,  showing  the  beginnings  of  the  Catholic  and 
Protestant  Churches,  describing  the  various  phases  of 
religious  thought,  and  giving  a  succinct  view  of  the 
progress  of  Christianity  in  this  country  down  to  the  pres- 
ent year.  A  very  valuable  book  may  be  expected,  as  Dr. 
Dorchester  is  an  accurate  and  competent  student  of 
Church  history  and  statistics.*" 

The  Rev.  Philip  SchafI,  D.D.,  LL.D.,  writes  to  the 
author:  ***  Christianity  in  the  United  States'  is  a  most 
valuable  contribution  to  our  American  Church  history. 
It  more  than  fills  the  place  for  our  generation  which 
Dr.  Baird*8  book  did  for  his." 


ORDER  THROUGH  Y^'jR  BOOKSELLER. 

PHILLIPS  &   HUNT, 

805  BBOAJ>WAT,  NEW  TOBK, 


LONGMANS,  GREEN  &  GO. 

J/A  VE  JUST  PUBLISHED  : 
1. 

The  Lang  White  Mountain;  of,  A  Jour- 
ney in  Manchuria,  with  an  Account  of  the  History, 
Administration,  and  Religion  of  that  Province.  By  H. 
E.  James,  of  Her  Majesty's  Bombay  Civil  Service. 
With  a  map,  10  full-page  illustrations,  and  28  illus- 
trations in  the  text.  8vo,  cloth,  I6.00. 
A  curious  and  original  book  of  travels  into  a  country 

very  little  known  or  visited. 

II. 
The  Island:  A  Nfwel.    An  Adventure  of 

a  Person  of  Quality.    By  Richard  Whitbinc.    Crown 

8vo,  $1.50. 

"...  Mr.  Whiteing  reveals  power  of  a  higfh  order. 
His  characters  have  the  aspect  of  life,  and  his  scenes 
have  caught  a  flavor  of  the  freshness  of  nature.  .  .  . 
The  point  of  the  book  is  its  satire.  Such  good  work  is 
rare  as  modern  satire  goes.^*Sccisman. 

III. 

The  Story  of  Creation,    A  Plain  Account 

of  Evolution.    By  Edward  Clodd,  author  of  "The 

Childhood  of  the  World,"  etc.    With  77  wood-cuts  and 

diagrams.    Crown  8vo,  cloth,  $1.75. 

"The  object  of  this  book  is  to  present,  in  as  clear  and 
compendious  a  form  as  the  important  nature  of  the  sub- 
ject permits,  an  account  of  the  origin  and  development  of 
the  universe,  with  its  toulity  of  living  and  not  living 
contents.  There  is  no  lack  of  popular  expositions  of  that 
part  of  the  theory  of  evolution  which  explains  the  origin 
of  life  forms ;  but  the  present  work  is  believed  to  be  the 
first  attempt  of  the  kind  to  deal  with  the  larger  question 
of  cosmic  development  in  a  language  as  free  from  tech- 
nical terms  as  seems  possible." 

IV. 

Our    Sentimental    Jourtiey    through 

France  atUL   Italy »     By   Joseph   and    Elizabeth 
Robins  Pen  n  ell,  authors  of  "A  Canterbury  Pilgrim- 
age," etc.    With  map  and  134  illustrations  by  Joseph 
Pennell.    Crown  8vo,  cloth,  $1.75- 
"...   From  all  these  adventures   .    .    .    Mrs.  Pen- 
nell has  woven  a  graceful,  vivacious  chronicle,  full  of  fun 
and  information,  and  Mr.  Pennell  has  interspersed  the 
pages  with  many  of  those  dainty  and  delightfully  expres- 
sive illustrations  such  as  he  alone  in  these  days  is  capable 
of.    .     .    ."-A^.  V.  Critic. 

"  A  volume  of  uncommon  and  rather  eccentric  charm. 
.  .  .  The  illustrations  are  quite  admirable."— AT.  K. 
(Sunday)  Sun. 

Modem   Theories  of  Chemistry.    By 

Dr.  LoTHAR  Meyer,  Professor  of  Chemistry  in  the  Uni- 
versity of  Tubingen.  Translated  from  the  German 
(sth  edition)  by  P.  Phillips  Bbdson,  D.Sc.  (Lond.;, 
B.Sc.  (Vict.),  F.C.S.,  Professor  of  Chemistry  in  the 
Durham  College  of  Science,  Newcastle-upon-Tyne,  and 
W.  Carleton  Williams.  B.Sc.,  F.C.S.,  Professor  of 
Chemistry  in  the  Firth  College,  Sheffield.  8vo,  cloth, 
♦5.50.  ^j 

A  Course  of  Lectures  on  Electricity. 

Delivered  before  the  Society  of  Arts.  By  George 
Forbes,  M.A.,  F.R.S.  (L.  and  E.),  F.R.A.S,,  M.S.T.E. 
and  E.,  Assoc.  Inst.  C.E.    Crown  8vo,  $1.50. 

OLD    AND    NEW   ASTRONOMY. 

By  RICHARD  A.  PROCTOR. 

%*  Part  I.  will  be  published  about  April  x,  1888,  and 
the  work  will  be  completed  in  twelve  monthly  parts  and 
a  supplementary  section.  In  each  there  will  be  sixty-four 
pages,  imperial  octavo,  many  cuts,  and  two  large  plates, 
or  one  large  folding  plate.  The  price  of  each  part  will  be 
90  cents :  that  of  the  supplementary  section,  containing 
tables,  index,  and  preface,  35  cents.  The  price  of  the 
complete  work,  in  cloth,  $12.00. 

•»*  Complete  Prospectus  will  be  sent  on  application. 

ORDER  THROUGH  YOUR  BOOKSELLER. 

LONGMANS,    GREEN   &   COo, 

15  East  Sixteenth  Street,  New  York. 
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HOUGHTON,  HIFFUN  AND  COMPANY, 

4  Park  St.,  Boston;  11  East  17th  St.,  New  York. 


HEARTSEASE    AND    RUE. 

A  new  volume  of  poems  by  James  Russell  Lowell.     With  a  fine  steel  portrait.     Beautifully 

printed  and  tastefully  bound.     i6mo,  fi.25. 

This  Tolume  contains  many  new  new  poems  never  before  printed ;  also  most  of  the  poems  written  by  Mr.  Lowel 
during  the  last  twelve  years,  with  some  written  earlier  but  not  included  in  volumes  then  published.  It  cannot  fail  of 
a  most  cordial  welcome  from  all  who  appreciate  the  best  poetry,  and  from  those  who  recognize  how  deeply  indebted 
to  Mr.  Lowell  we  are  for  the  remarkable  essays  and  poems  with  which  he  has  enriched  the  world^s  noblest  literature. 
The  volume  is  one  of  the  finest  specimens  of  bookmaking  ever-produced  by  the  Riverside  Press. 


History   of   Prussia    under 
Frederic  the  Great. 

By  Herbert  Tuttle,  Professor  in  Cornell  Uni- 
versity. With  maps.  In  two  volumes,  crown 
8vo,  gilttop,  I4.50. 

Professor  Tuttle  continues  in  these  volumes  the  admi- 
rable work  begun  in  his  previous  volume,  "The  History 
of  Prussia  to  the  Accession  of  Frederic  the  Great,*'  which 
has  received  hearty  commendation  from  the  most  compe- 
tent American,  German,  and  English  authorities. 

The  Fighting  Veres. 

Lives  of  Sir  Francis  Vere,  General  of  the  Queen's 
forces  in  the  Low  Countries,  Governor  of  the 
Brill  and  of  Portsmouth  ;  and  of  Sir  Horace 
Vere,  General  of  the  English  forces  in  the  Low 
Countries,  Governor  of  the  Brill,  Master-Gen- 
eral of  Ordnance,  and  Baron  Vere  of  Tilbury. 
By  Clements  R.  Markham,  author  of  "  Life 
of  the  Great  Lord  Fairfax,"  "  The  War  between 
Chili  and  Peru,"  etc.  With  two  portraits  and 
many  maps,     i  vol.,  8vo,  $4.00. 


A  Century  of  Ballads. 

Collected,  Edited,  and  Illnstrated  in  Fac-simile  of 
the  Originals,  by  John  Ashton,  author  of 
"Social  Life  in  the  Reign  of  Queen  Anne,** 
"  Dawn  of  the  Nineteenth  Century,"  etc.  In 
one  vol.,  quarto,  $7.50. 

Large- Paper  Edition.   A  few  copies.   I15.00. 

Current  Religious  Perils. 

With  Preludes  and  Other  Addresses  on  Leading 
Reforms.  Being  the  eleventh  volume  of  the 
Boston  Monday  Lectures,  including  a  Sympo- 
sium by  eminent  Clergymen,  Original  Hymns» 
etc.    By  Joseph  Cook.    8vo,  $2.00. 

This  volume  contains  Mr.  Cook's  Lectures  given  in 
1887.  These,  with  the  preludes,  questions,  etc..  cover 
most  of  the  important  religious,  political,  and  social  topics 
before  the  public,  in  Mr.  Cook's  forcible  and  briUiant 
style. 


IRISH   WONDERS. 

The  Ghosts,  Giants,  Pookas,  Demons,  Leprechawns,  Banshees,  Fairies,  Witches,  Widows,  Old  Maids 
and  Other  Marvels  of  the  Emerald  Isle.  Popular  Tales  as  told  by  the  People.  By  D.  R 
McAnally,  Jr.  With  over  sixty  excellent  illustrations  by  H.  R.  Heaton.  i  vol.,  small  4to 
$2.00. 

Mr.  McAnally  gathered  these  curious  and  entertaining  Irish  folk-stories  directly  from  the  peasants.    They 
are  admirably  told,  and  the  illustrations  emphasize  them  with  wonderful  skill  and  without  any  touch  of  caricature. 


A  Satchel  Guide 

For  the  Vacation  Tourist  in  Europe.  Edition 
for  1888,  revised.  A  compact  Itinerary  of  the 
British  Isles,  Belgium  and  Holland,  Germany 
and  the  Rhine,  Switzerland,  France,  Austria, 
and  Italy.  With  Maps,  Tables  of  Money,  a 
Traveller's  Calendar,  and  a  List  of  the  most 
Famous  Pictures  in  the  Public  Galleries  and 
Churches  of  Europe.  i6mo,  roan,  flexible, 
$1.50,  net. 

The  Satchel  Guide  has  grown  yearly  in  popular  favor, 
as  it  has  been  tested  and  proved  to  contain  just  what 
tourists  wish  to  know,  and  is  thoroughly  reliable. 

"We  know  of  no  European  guide-book  which  so  ad- 
mirably combines  brevity,  accuracy,  completeness,  con- 
venience of  shape." — The  Independent. 


Reincarnation. 

A  Study  of  Forgotten  Truth.  By  E.  D.  Walker. 
i6mo,  $1.50. 

This  book  springs  from  the  strong  tendency  of  the  last 
few  years  to  study  the  mysteries  of  existence,  to  investi- 
gate the  shadowy  realms  of  t>eing  in  the  spirit  of  curious 
but  reverent  interest. 

Substance  and  Show, 

And  Other  Lectures.  By  Thomas  Starr  King. 
Edited,  with  an  Introduction,  by  Edwin  P. 
Whipple.  New  edition^  price  reduced  from 
$2.00  to  $1.50. 

Twelve  of  the  wisest,  most  eloquent  and  inspiring  lect- 
ures ever  given  to  the  American  public. 


THE  ATLANTIC  MONTHLY  for  April  contains,  in  addition  to  Stories,  Poems, 
and  Essays,  by  Lowell,  Aldrich.  James.  Craddock,  House,  and  others,  a  very  interesting  paper 
by  John  Fiske,  on  the  "  First  Crisis  of  the  American  Revolution,**     35  cents  ;  $4.00  a  year. 


FOR   SALE  BY   YOUR  BOOKSELLER, 
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LOUISA  M.  ALCOTT,  HER  LIFE  AND  HER  WORKS. 


Few  women  writers  have  been  so  universally 
beloved  and  so  generally  admired  as  Miss  Louisa 
M.  Alcott.  From  her  father,  Bronson  Alcott,  the 
Sage  of  Concord,  who  was  buried  on  the  day  of 
her  death,  she  inherited  her  bright  intellect,  quick 
perception,  and  clear  reasoning,  while  she  derived 
from   her  mother,  to  whom  the   family  mainly 


holiday.  Louisa  was  the  second  of  four  daughters, 
only  one  of  whom,  Mrs.  J.  B.  Pratt,  is  now  living. 
She  was  an  active,  enthusiastic  child,  who  was 
always  getting  into  little  scrapes  through  her 
frankness  and  lack  of  policy,  but  always  making 
friends  by  her  warm-heartedness  and  generosity . 
Considering  the  atmosphere  of  literature  by 


d. .   :)v. .  ^^^. 


owed  Us  support  while  being  reared,  the  practical 
qualities  lacking  in  her  father,  the  sweet  womanly 
tenderness  and  devotion,  and  also  the  keen  sense 
of  humor  which  makes  her  writings  so  cheery 
and  sunny,  and  her  loving  sympathy  for  every 
human  being,  which  makes  all  her  readers  feel 
themselves  her  personal  friends. 

Miss  Alcott  was  born  in  Germantown,  Pa.,  Nov. 
29, 1832.  which  was  the  anniversary  of  her  father's 
birth  and  always  celebrated  as  a  double  family 


which  she  was  surrounded,  it  is  no  wonder  that 
she  began  writing  at  an  early  age. 

She  devoured  books  at  an  early  age,  and  was  es- 
pecially fond  of  Shakespeare,  Goethe,  Emerson, 
Margaret  Fuller,  Miss  Edgeworth,  and  George 
Sand.  At  the  age  of  eight  years  she  wrote  a  little 
poem,  **  To  a  Robin."  which  her  mother  put 
away,  telling  the  child  humorously,  *'  If  you  keep 
on  in  this  hopeful  way,  you  may  in  time  be  a 
second  Shakespeare."     When  she  was  six  years 
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old  the  family  returned  to  Boston,  and  she  lived 
in  or  near  that  city  until  the  day  of  her  death. 
Concord  was  longest  her  home,  and  it  is  in  con- 
nection with  that  villiage  of  literary  memories 
that  she  will  be  best  remembered. 

Their  life  in  this  latter  town  was  interrupted  by 
a  year  spent  in  an  ideal  community,  *'  Fruitlands," 
in  the  town  of  Harvard,  where  they  abstained  from 
meat  as  food.  This  experience  Miss  Alcott  sub- 
sequently described  in  an  amusing  sketch,  "Tran- 
scendental Wild  Oats."  Upon  returning  to  Con- 
cord, the  Alcotts  lived  for  a  time  in  a  house  which 
was  afterwards  Hawthorne's  home. 

Her  father,  A.  Bronson  Alcott,  was  a  distin- 
guished lecturer  and  teacher  of  his  time,  one  of 
the  first  at  a  period  when  school-masters  were  very 
severe,  ruling  principally  by  harsh  methods,  to  in- 
sist that  gentleness  was  more  influential  than  the 
rod,  and  to  show  that  education  should  bring  out 
the  best  that  was  in  a  child's  nature,  not  simply 
cram  a  young  mind  with  facts.  Miss  Alcott  re- 
ceived her  instructions  chiefly  from  him  and 
Henry  Thoreau.  Emerson  was  Mr.  Alcott's 
most  intimate  friend  and  very  early  in  her  life 
Miss  Alcott  became  his  especial  favorite.  When 
she  was  fifteen  he  lent  her  a  copy  of  "  Wilhelm 
Meister,"  from  the  reading  of  which  dated  her 
life-long  devotion  to  Goethe. 

At  the  age  of  sixteen  Miss  Alcott  began  teach- 
ing a  little  school  of  twenty  members,  and  con- 
tinued to  do  work  of  this  kind  in  various  ways 
for  fifteen  years,  although  extremely  distasteful 
to  her,  and  at  the  same  time  she  began  writing 
stories  for  publication. 

Her  first  published  book  was  "  Flower  Fable?." 
It  contained  stories  composed  for  her  sisters 
and  friends,  the  children  of  Emerson,  but  it  was 
not  successful.  Miss  Alcott  continued  to  write  for 
her  own  amusement  in  her  spare  hours,  but  de- 
voted herself  to  helping  her  father  and  mother, 
by  teaching  school,  serving  as  nursery  governess, 
and  even  at  times  sewing  for  a  living.  Many  of 
the  troubles  of  these  early  years  have  been  de- 
scribed in  the  sorrows  of  Christie  in  Miss  Alcott's 
volume  called  "  Work."  published  after  her  name 
was  widely  known.  After  awhile  Miss  Alcott 
found  there  was  money  in  sensational  stories,  and 
she  wrote  them  in  quick  succession  and  sent  them 
to  many  papers  ;  but  this  style  of  writing  soon 
wearied  her  and  she  had  conscientious  scruples 
about  continuing  it. 

In  1862  she  became  nurse  in  the  Washington 
hospitals  and  devoted  herself  to  her  duties  there 
with  the  conscientious  zeal  characteristic  of  her. 
In  consequence,  she  became  ill  herself,  and  nar- 
rowly escaped  death  by  typhoid  fever.  She  never 
again  regained  the  health  of  her  earlier  years. 

While  in  Washington  Miss  Alcott  wrote  to  her 
mother  and  sisters  letters  describing  hospital  life 
and  experience,  which  in  1863  were  revised  and 


published  in  book-form  as  '*  Hospital  Sketches," 
attracting  much  favorable  notice.  This  year, 
needing  rest  and  change,  she  went  to  Europe 
as  companion  to  an  invalid  lady,  spending  a  year 
in  Germany,  Switzerland,  Paris,  and  London. 
After  her  return  her  father,  wishing  to  have  the 
stories  of  his  daughter  published,  consulted  Rob- 
erts Brothers,  but  they  advised  the  writing  of  a 
connected  tale  in  book-form.  That  was  twenty 
years  ago,  and  Miss  Alcott  then,  following  the  ad- 
vice, though  with  doubt  of  her  own  ability,  placed 
on  paper  the  words  of  '*  Little  Women,"  a  natu- 
ral, graphic  story  of  her  three  sisters  and  herself 
in  their  simple  Concord  home.  This  book  made 
its  author  famous.  From  then  until  now  she  has 
been  constantly  held  in  public  esteem,  and  the 
sale  of  her  books  has  passed  into  many  hundred 
thousands.  Most  of  her  stories  were  written 
while  she  resided  in  Concord,  though  she  penned 
the  manuscript  in  Boston,  declaring  that  she  could 
do  her  writing  better  in  this  city,  so  favorable  to 
her  genius  and  her  success.  Following  '*  Little 
Women  "  came  "  An  Old-Fashioned  Girl "  in  1869, 
a  continuation  of  the  first  tale  ;  "  LUtle  Men  "  in 
1 871,  the  mere  announcement  of  which  brought 
an  advance  order  from  the  dealers  for  50,000 
copies;  then  "Aunt  Jo's  Scrap-Bag."  in  1872; 
"Work,"  already  alluded  to,  in  1873;  "  Eight 
Cousins,"  in  1875  ;  "  A  Rose  in  Bloom,"  in  1876; 
"Silver  Pitchers  and  Independence,"  in  1876; 
"  Under  the  Lilacs,"  m  1878  ;  "Jack  and  Jill,"  in 
1880 ;  "  Proverb  Stories,"  in  1882  ;  "  Jo's  Boys," 
in  1886.  This  latest  story  was  a  sequel  to  "  Little 
Men,"  and  was  dedicated  to  Dr.  Conrad  Wessel- 
hoeft,  of  Boston,  as  "a  very  inadequate  tribute  of 
affection  and  respect,  by  his  friend  and  patient." 
Of  this  work  60,000  copies  have  already  been  sold. 

Miss  Alcott  did  not  attempt  a  great  diversity  of 
subjects;  almost  everything  she  wrote  told  of 
scenes  and  incidents  that  had  come  within  her 
personal  knowledge.  She  took  her  readers  into 
the  sanctuary  of  her  own  experience  of  life  and 
described  the  boys  and  girls  she  had  met  exactly 
as  they  were,  but  her  characters  were  so  lifelike 
that  every  girl  and  boy  knew  some  one  just  like 
them,  and  they  became  like  well-known  friends 
to  all  her  young  readers.  Her  work  was  so  true 
to  nature  and  showed  such  acquaintance  with  the 
joys,  griefs,  trials,  temptations,  and  aspirations  of 
young  people  that  boys  and  girls  everywhere  felt 
they  were  understood  and  always  longed  to  know 
and  see  Miss  Alcott.  Little  boys  and  girls,  so  un- 
tlsed  to  writing  that  they  had  to  print  their  words, 
sent  letters  constantly  to  her  and  her  publishers 
to  express  their  feelings  on  reading  "  Little  Wom- 
en "  and  "  Little  Men,"  and  Miss  Alcott  was 
always  specially  touched  by  little  gifts  she  re- 
ceived to  testify  of  their  gratitude. 

The  Boston  Transcript  says  :  "  One  sort  of 
homage,  alone,  she  never  refused  nor  resented,  in 
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however  crude  form  it  might  present  itself,  and 
that  was  the  adoration  of  her  '  flock/  as  she  ten- 
derly called  the  thousands  of  children  who,  from 
near  and  far,  from  every  point  of  the  compass, 
were  constantly  pouring  in  upon  her.  Droll  little 
letters,  pathetic  beseechings  for  '  just  one  word ' 
in  her '  very  own '  writing,  and  all  manner  of  gifts 
wrought  by  their  own  patient  little  fingers,  and 
which  she  seemed  to  value  almost  in  proportion 
to  their  funny  uselessness  and  inappropriate ness. 
I  remember  her  showing  me  once,  with  the  great- 
est glee,  a  little  toble  just  arrived  from  the  far 
West,  made  and  sent  her  by  one  of  her  boy  wor- 
shippers, and  calling  my  attention  to  its  'deli- 
cious wiggliness/  which  arose  from  one  leg  being 
shorter  than  the  rest,  and  insured  the  certain  de- 
struction of  any  fragile  article  set  upon  it." 

The  story  in  the  Boston  Advertiser  of  the  ref- 
erence of  the  manuscripts  of  *'  Little  Women,"  by 
the  publisher  to  whom  it  had  been  ufifered,  to  his 
niece,  a  girl  of  sixteen,  for  an  opinion  of  it,  is  an 
illustration  of  the  power  with  which  Miss  Al- 
cott's  writings  "  took  hold  "  of  young  minds,  es- 
pecially the  minds  of  girls  : 

"It  was  not  many  moments  after  the  manu- 
script had  been  placed  in  the  young  girl's  hands 
before  she  was  lost  to  all  things  earthly.  Her 
attention  was  fixed,  her  mind  and  heart  wholly 
absorbed.  She  heard  no  sounds.  Her  breath 
came  and  went,  her  bosom  heaved.  Now  and 
then  a  laugh  rippled  forth  from  her  lips,  and 
again  her  eyes  were  suffused  with  tears  and  the 
pearly  drops  trickled  unheeded  down  her  cheeks. 
Intent,  absorbed  by  the  fascinating  story,  she  fol- 
lowed it  page  by  page  until  the  end,  and  laid 
aside  the  last  sheet  with  a  long-drawn  sigh  of 
utter  satisfaction  and  blissful  content." 

Miss  Alcott  brought  the  subject  of  love  into 
her  books  for  the  young  as  it  has  never  been 
done  before.  She  describes  friendships  between 
boys  and  girls  in  a  way  that  cannot  fail  to  teach 
a  right  way  of  looking  at  a  subject  that  may  l>e 
ignored,  but  can  never  be  denied,  and  sooner  or 
later  must  be  understood  by  every  boy  and  girl. 
She  lets  her  girls  romp  and  play  and  coast  with 
their  boy  friends,  and  she  lets  them  fall  in  love 
and  show  it  naturally  and  get  married  and  have 
children  of  their  own  and  teach  these  children 
lessons  her  young  readers  cannot  fail  to  take  to 
themselves  while  reading. 

Although  Miss  Alcott  never  married,  no  one  of 
her  characteristics  is  more  marked  than  her  moth- 
erliness.  Taking  care  of  people  was  her  life- 
work.  As  a  young  girl  she  devoted  herself  to 
her  sisters,  worked  that  they  might  have  the 
means  to  carry  out  their  desires  and  aspirations, 
was  her  mother's  fight  hand  in  the  care  of  her 
gifted,  impractical  father,  later,  the  mother  of  her 
artist  sisters  child,  whom  she  brought  upaccord- 
mg  to  the  ideas  she   formulated   in   her  sweet 


'*  Old-fashioned  Girl,"  always  the  helpful,  strong 
friend  of  all  who  were  weak,  sick,  and  in  need  of 
sympathy  and  practical,  tangible  help.  She  wore 
herself  out,  and  for  the  past  two  or  three  years 
was  often  under  the  doctor's  care. 

When  she  died  she  was  away  from  home  under 
treatment  for  nervous  prostration.  She  had 
driven  into  Boston  to  see  her  dying  father,  and 
on  her  way  back  caught  a  cold  which  settl  d  in  her 
spine  and  produced  spinal  meningitis.  She  be- 
came unconscious  very  early  in  her  sickness  and 
did  not  know  of  her  father's  death,  who  had  been 
the  object  of  her  life-long  care. 

The  New  York  Times  touch ingly  says  : 

"  What  his  daughter  was  to  Emerson  in  his  last 
years,  this  and  more  was  Alcott's  daughter  to  her 
father  amid  his  growing  infirmities.  She  placed 
him  beyond  the  thought  of  need,  and  never 
seemed  more  happy  than  when  enabling  him  to 
carry  out  his  cherished  wishes.  The  father 
reached  the  few  and  the  daughter  the  many,  and 
excepting  the  writings  of  Emerson  the  Trans- 
cendental movement  has  found  in  no  others  such 
a  setting  forth  of  its  fundamental  ideas  and  such  a 
practical  exhibition  of  its  ethical  influence  in 
the  sphere  of  home  as  it  has  found  in  the  comple- 
mentary work  of  these  two  members  of  a  single 
household.  In  their  lives  they  were  constantly 
together,  and  even  in  their  deaths  they  have 
hardly  been  divided." 

The  funerals  of  father  and  daughter  were  with- 
out any  outward  show.  The  mourners  present 
were  the  nearest  and  dearest  only.  Throughout 
the  world  the  children  and  through  them  the 
mothers  have  lost  a  friend  and  helper.  There 
will  be  no  more  books  by  Miss  Alcott,  for  by  her 
will  she  has  ordered  all  her  unfinished  manuscripts 
to  be  destroyed.  The  portrait  of  Miss  Alcott 
has  been  kindly  loaned  us  by  Roberts  Brothers,, 
who  are  now  the  publishers  of  all  Miss  Alcott's 
works.  The  picture  of  her  house  at  Concord  ap- 
pears in  Harper* s  Young  People  in  a  very  warn^ 
sketch  of  her  life  written  for  its  readers  by  Mary 
E.  Sangster. 

From  this  tribute  to  Miss  Alcott  we  quote  the 
following  extract  : 

'*  I  heard  a  touching  incident  last  sum- 
mer, illustrative  of  the  lifelikeness  with  which 
Miss  Alcott  invested  her  heroines.  It  was  at 
a  hamlet  in  Maine,  where  a  lady,  tarrying  for 
a  holiday  rest,  had  established  a  tiny  lending  li- 
brary for  the  children  of  the  place.  It  had  only 
a  few  volumes  all  told,  but  among  them  was  in- 
cluded the  '  Old  Fashioned  Girl.'  and  this  speedily 
became  the  favorite  book,  passing  rapidly  fron> 
hand  to  hand,  and  eagerly  waited  for  by  those 
whose  turn  had  not  yet  come.  One  pleasant 
afternoon,  as  the  lady  sat  in  hercosey  little  par- 
lor, her  dainty  Knitting  on  her  lap,  a  barefooted 
child,  panting,  flushed,  excited,  pushed  open  the 
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door,  exclaiming,  without  other  preface  :  *  Is  she 
in  ?     Is  she  in  ? ' 

*'  •  Is  who  in  ?'  naturally  inquired  the  lady. 

•*  •  The  *•  Old-Fashioned  Girl,"  '  was  the  quick 
reply.  '  I've  been  picking  blackberries  all  day. 
and  I've  walked  three  miles  to  get  her  and  take 
her  home  with  me.' 

'* '  But,'  said  the  lady,  appreciating  the  child's 
humor,  '  she  is  not  fit  to  go  out  again  until  I  have 
had  time  to  mend  her  dress.  Sec,  my  dear.  The 
leaves  are  loosened  from  the  binding,  and  the 
poor  "  Old-Fasbioned  Girl  "  is  in  a  sad  plight.' 


••  •  ril  mend  her  up,  if  you'll  only  let  me  take 
her  away,*  pleaded  the  little  berry-picker,  depart- 
ing in  an  ecstasy  to  tramp  three  miles  homewartl 
over  a  rough  road  with  Miss  Alcott's  book  hugged 
to  her  breast.  Imagine  how  she  pored  over  it  by 
the  light  of  the  evening  lamp  in  the  family  sit- 
ting-room ! 

"  Yes,  the  children  have  lost  a  friend,  and  there 
is  hardly  a  household,  where  English  is  spoken 
in  any  part  of  the  globe  in  which  Miss  Alcott  has 
not  had  honest  mourners  among  the  boys  and 
girls." 


From  H»rp«r**  loaog  People 
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The  Inauguration  of  Washington. 


Extract  from  Todtfs 


'  The  Story  0/  the  City  0/  iVe7v 
Vorky 


After  the  religious  services,  the  military 
formed  in  Cherry  Street,  opposite  the  house  of 
the  President,  and  when  he  came  forth,  attended 
by  the  joint  committee  of  the  Senate  and  House 
of  Representatives,  formed  columns  and  took  po- 
sitions at  the  head  of  the  procession.  Following 
them  came  the  Sheriff  of  the  city  and  county  of 
•New  York  the  committee  of  the  Senate,  the 
President-elect,  the  committee  of  the  House, 
Chancellor  Robert  R.  Livingston.  Secretary  John 
Jay,  Secretary  Henry  Knox,  the  Commissioners 
of  the  Treasury,  and  distinguished  citizen?:,  in 
carriages.  To  the  sound  of  martial  music,  the 
procession  then  swept  down  Pearl  Street  to  Broad, 
and  up  Broad  to  Wall,  where,  in  front  of  Federal 
Hall,  the   regiments  halted  and  opened  ranks  on 


either  side,  through  which  Washington  and  the 
distinguished  company  passed  into  the  capitol  and 
up  the  stairway  to  the  Senate  Chamber.  Here 
the  Senators  and  Representatives — dignified,  rev- 
erend men,  every  one  chosen  for  his  commanding 
genius,  statesmanship, and  public  services — await- 
ed the  chief.  As  he  entered.  John  Adams  arose, 
advanced,  received  him  with  the  stately  courtesy 
of  the  day.  and  conducted  him  to  the  Vice-Presi- 
dent's chair,  which  he  had  just  vacated  ;  then, 
after  formally  introducing  him  to  the  august 
brdy.  he  said  : 

"Sir:  The  Senate  and  House  of  Representa- 
tives of  the  United  States  are  ready  to  attend  you, 
to  take  the  oath  required  by  the  Constitution, 
which  will  be  administered  \)y  the  Chancellor  of 
the  State  of  New  York."        ; 

**  I  am  ready  to  proceed,  '  was  the  President's 
reply. 
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Vice-President  Adams  then  conducted  him  to 
the  gallery  overlooking  Wall  Street,  accompanied 
by  the  Senators,  the  Chancellor  in  his  judi- 
cial robes,  and  other  gentlemen.  Wall  and 
Broad  Streets  were  a  sea  of  upturned  faces  ; 
the  windows,  balconies,  and  house-tops  were  filled 
with  gayly  dressed  ladies ;  flags  and  banners, 
caressed  by  the  mild  spring  zephyrs,  waved  every- 
where, all  bearing  the  magic  word  Washington. 
From  the  whole  vast  throng,  it  was  observed,  not 
a  whisper  arose.  But  soon  a  group  of  three  ap- 
peared between  the  central  Doric  columns  of  the 
gallery — the  noble  figure  of  the  President  on  the 
right,  opposite  him  Chancellor  Livingston,  in  his 
robes,  and  between  them  the  Secretary  of  the 
Senate,  holding  upon  a  crimson  cushion  an  open 
Bible.  Then  the  Chancellor,  in  words  that 
reached  every  ear,  repeated  the  solemn  oath: 
*'  You  do  solemnly  swear  that  you  will  faithfully 
execute  the  office  of  President  of  the  United 
Sutes,  and  will,  to  the  best  of  your  ability,  pre- 
serve, protect,  and  defend  the  Constitution  of  the 
United  States."  *'  I  swear,"  said  Washington,  as 
he  bent  to  kiss  the  Bible,  adding  with  fervor : 
'So  help  me  God."  Chancellor  Livingston 
cried  with  strong,  triumphant  voice  :  "  Long  live 
George  Washington,  President  of  the  United 
States  ! "  and  from  the  people  arose  resounding 
cheers,  while  the  spires  shook  with  pealing  of 
bells,  and  over  all  swelled  the  thunder  of  cannon 
from  forts  and  ships  and  marshalled  ranks.  A  calm 


onlooker  would  have  said  the  city  was  mad  with 
joy.     And  truly  it  had  cause.    (Putnam.    I1.50.) 


The  Story  of  the  Goths. 

From  the  N.  Y.  Sun. 

So  far  as  we  know,  there  is  no  other  English 
book  that  even  professes  to  traverse  the  field 
covered  by  the  latest  contribution  to  the  Stories 
of  ike  Nation  series.  It  was  a  task  of  ex- 
traordinary difficulty  to  collect  the  materials  for 
a  comprehensive  treatment  of  this  interesting  sub- 
ject from  scattered  allusions  in  the  writings  of 
Latin  and  Greek  historians,  supplemented  with 
the  commentaries  and  suggestions  of  German 
specialists.  Mr.  Bradley  has  followed  the  Goths 
from  the  settlements  where  we  first  hear  of  them 
on  the  southern  coast  of  the  Baltic,  through  the 
track  of  their  earliest  migration  to  the  northern 
shores  of  the  Black  Sea,  after  which  he  has  un- 
ravelled the  threads  of  their  tangled  history  from 
their  first  naval  invasions  of  the  Eastern  Roman 
Empire  in  the  third  century,  to  the  overthrow  of 
the  kingdom  of  the  Visigoths  in  the  beginning  of 
the  eighth.  Among  the  particularly  obscure  pas- 
sages of  Gothic  history  upon  which  this  book 
throws  more  light  than  was  previously  attainable 
may  be  mentioned  the  relation  of  vassalage  sus- 
tained by  the  Ostrogoths  to  the  Huns  for  along  pe- 
riod, the  events  which  ledtotheestablishmentof  an 
Ostrogothic  monarchy  in  Italy,  and  the  nature  of 
the  long  Visigothic  rule  in  Spain.  (Putnam.  $1.50.) 
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The  United  States  of  Yesterday  and  To- 
morrow. 

From  the  Cincinnati  TimeS'Star. 

Dr.  Barrows,  well  known  as  the  author  of  "  The 
Indian's  Side  of  .the  Indian  Question/'  "Oregon, 
the  Struggle  for  Possession,"  and  other  books,  has 
travelled  extensively  in  the  West,  both  in  a  private 
and  in  an  official  capacity,  and  is  familiar  with  its 
growth  and  resources.  In  the  present  volume, 
which  he  says  was  "  written  to  answer  questions," 
lie  has  grouped  together  much  valuable  and  mis- 
-cellaneous  information  under  such  topics  as  "  How 
Large  is  the  West  ?  "  *' Growth  in  Settlements," 
^*The  Great  American  Desert,"  "Large  Land 
Holdings  in  the  United  States,"  "  Pioneering  in 
Education,"  "  Eastern  Jealousy  and  Neglect  of  the 
West,"  "  The  Railway  System  of  the  West,"  and 
"  The  Empire  of  the  Future."  In  trying  to  give 
«ome  idea  of  the  vast  extent  of  the  West  Dr.  Bar- 
xows  uses  such  illustrations  as  these,  which  seem 
almost  incredible  :  "Suppose  Texas  to  be  a  circu- 
lar lake  and  France  a  circular  island  ;  the  island 
could  be  anchored  centrally  in  the  lake  out  of 
sight  of  land,  twenty-two  miles  from  any  point  on 
the  encircling  shore. "  "  If  Colorado  were  crowd- 
ed into  the  map  of  Europe  it  would  crowd  out 
almost  as  much  as  Belgium,  the  Netherlands, 
Portugal,  Switzerland,  Greece,  and  Wales.  If  we 
were  able  to  take  immigration  of  acres  and  na- 
tionally, we  could  locate  in  Dakota,  acre  for  acre. 
Great  Britain,  Ireland,  Belgium,  and  the  Nether- 
lands." In  reference  to  the  nation's  future  Dr. 
Barrows  says  :  "  The  marked  weaknesses  of  the 
Republic  show  themselves  in  our  illiteracy,  im- 
morality, and  irreligion  ;  and  the  one  continental 
work  of  the  American  people  will  tax  the  wisest 
and  most  benevolent  and  sacrificing,  to  guard  the 
nation  against  these  dangers.  This  is  to  be  said 
more  emphatically  because  under  our  system  of 
government  much  of  this  work  must  be  done, 
not  by  statute  and  taxation,  but  by  the  benevo- 
lent hand  and  voluntary  contributions  of  the 
people.  The  immensity  of  the  field  and  the  suc- 
cess or  failure  of  the  American  endeavor  call  for 
a  most  discriminating  proportional  division  of 
all  our  charitable  contributions  and  endowments 
and  benevolent  work."  The  book  deserves  to  be 
widely  read,  as  it  no  doubt  will  be.  (Roberts. 
«i.25.)  

Sunday  Legislation. 

FromiheN.   V,  Indt^endent. 

^•A  Critical  History  of  Sunday  Legislation 
from  321  to  1888  A.D.,"  by  A.  H.  Lewis,  D.D., 
is  a  book  of  much  research,  containing  matter  of 
great  interest  and  value.  It  is,  however,  written 
to  support  indirectly  a  Seventh  Day  theory  of  the 
Sabbath,  and  directly  the  assertion  of  the  wholly 
Pagan  origin  and  character  of  Sunday  as  the  suc- 
cessor of  the  Jewish  Sabbath.    Dr.  Lewis  trusts 


too  much  to  the  expression  in  Constantine's  edict 
which  is  referred  to  as  the  first  official  recognition 
of  Sunday  in  the  empire.  Sunday  is  there  spoken 
of  as  "the  venerable  day  of  the  sun"(Z>iVj  vene- 
raHlis  SoHs\  with  which  the  author  hastily  con- 
cludes that  the  Roman  week  previously  began 
and  as  to  which  he  believes  that  it  had  a  religious 
character  attributed  to  it  by  the  Pagans.  The 
week  of  seven  days  is,  in  all  probability,  an 
astronomical  division  of  time  which,  as  is  shown 
by  Josephus,  had  a  wide-spread  recognition  out- 
side of  Judaism,  though  there  only  it  received  a 
religious  character,  m  Egypt  the  seven  days 
were  arranged  in  the  order  oi  toe  ««-v-n  j-^srets 
beginning  with  Saturn,  which  was  held  to  be  the 
most  remote.  The  Romans  oorrowed  their  week 
from  Egypt,  and  began  it  with  Saturn's  day  or 
Saturday.  If  Constantine  had  wished  to  pro- 
claim the  Pagan  week,  he  would  have  begun  with 
Saturday.  His  proclamation  may  indicate  a 
desire  to  fall  in  as  much  as  possible  with  estab- 
lished ideas.  He  certainly  defers  to  them  in 
speaking  of  the  day  as  venerable.  But  it  is  only 
as  the  Lord's  Day  that  he  could  have  placed  it  at 
the  head  of  the  week.  That  this  conception  pre- 
vailed over  the  heathen,  the  common  name  of 
Dominica  as  applied  to  the  day  shows.  This  al- 
lusion to  the  day  as  the  Lord's  still  survives  in 
the  names  which  are  current  among  the  Romanic 
peoples  of  Southern  Europe  (French,  Dimancke^ 
Italian,  Dominica^  Spanish,  Domingo).  In  the 
north  of  Europe  the  Pagan  nomenclature  was 
more  obstinate,  and  though  the  Christian  order 
prevailed,  the  Scandinavian  mythology  survived 
in  the  days  of  the  week  as  much  as  in  the  Olympi- 
an divinities  in  the  names  of  the  stars.  Dr.  Lewis 
is  no  doubt  right  in  many  of  his  facts,  but  they 
fail  him  as  evidence  against  the  Christian  view  of 
the  Lord's  Day.     Appleton.    $1.25.) 


Heartsease  and  Rue. 

R.  H,  Stoddard  in  the  Mail  and  Express, 

In  "Heartsease  and  Rue,"  by  James  Russell 
Lowell,  we  have  the  most  important  addition  to 
American  verse  that  has  been  made  since  Mr. 
Lowell  published  his  last  volume,  whenever  that 
was.  It  can  hardly  be  said  to  be  an  advance  on 
those  which  have  preceded  it,  except,  perhaps,  in 
maturity  of  opinion,  for  what  the  web  and  woof 
of  Mr.  Lowell's  poetry  was  fifty  years  ago,  that 
it  remains  to-day — a  curious  mixture  of  cloth  of 
gold  and  cloth  of  frieze.  A  bom  poet,  the  poets 
by  whom  he  was  most  influenced  in  his  early 
years  were  the  young  Tennyson,  who  wrote 
"  Poems  Chiefly  Lyrical  "  (1830),  and  the  young 
Keats,  who  wrote  "  Isabella,  or  the  Pot  of  Basil " 
(181 8),  the  inspiration  of  the  first  masking  itself 
in  ••  Threnodia,"  "The  Sirens,"  "Irene,"  and 
"  Rosaline,"  which  were  published  in  "  A  Year's 
Life"  in  1841,  and  the  inspiration  of  the  last  in 
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"  A  Legend  of  Brittany,"  which  was  published  in 
a  second  volume  with  other  poems  three  years 
later.  But  other  elements  than  those  that  were 
derived  from  Keats  and  Tennyson  intruded  them- 
selves in  the  early  writing  of  Mr.  Lowell,  and 
cbiefest  among  them  was  a  tendency  to  add  morals 
even  when  they  did  not  adorn  tales — a  determina- 
tion to  didacticism,  a  persistency  in  preaching,  in 
season  and  out  of  season,  which  may  have  been 
an  inheritance  from  his  Puritan  ancestry  and 
surroundings,  or  may  have  been  an  unconscious 
inoculation  from  the  sermonizing  verse  of  Long- 
fellow, the  popularity  of  which  was  in  inverse 
ratio  to  its  poetical  qualities.  But  whatever  its 
origin,  this  element  distinguished  Mr.  Lowell's 
apprentice  work  for  a  time,  though  it  was  never 
quite  so  conspicuous  there  as  in  the  master  work 
of  Longfellow.  The  moral  reflections  of  the 
younger  poet  generally  ushered  in  his  poems  by 
way  of  prologue,  as  in  "  Rhoecus,"  which  begins, 

*'  GoH  sends  his  teachers  into  every  age. 
To  every  clime,  and  every  race  of  men," 

and  so  on,  for  twelve  lines,  while  the  moral  re- 
flections of  the  elder  poet  invariably  concluded 
his  poems  by  way  of  epilogue,  as  in  "  The  Village 
Blacksmith,"  which  ends,  as  we  all  remember, 
with  the  trite  lesson  : 

"  Thus  at  ibe  flaminj;^  forge  of  life 
Our  fortunes  must  be  wrought 
Thus  on  its  sounding  anvil  shaped 
Each  burning  deed  and  thought." 

That  the  moral  of  a  poem,  if  a  poem  wwj/have 
a  moral,  is  involved  in  the  structure  and  substance 
of  the  poem  itself,  in  the  train  of  thought  which 
it  suggests,  the  incident  or  story  which  it  sets 
forth,  in  its  ///>,  in  short,  did  not  occur  to  the 
New  England  poets  of  forty  years  ago.  who  would 
not  believe  that  their  readers  could  be  made  to 
perceive  it  unless  it  were  lugged,  in  by  the  ear,  as 
one  may  say,  and  hammered  into  their  stupid 
understanding.  But  besides  this  defect,  which, 
slight  in  Mr.  Lowell,  was  very  serious  in  Long- 
fellow, there  was  another  defect  whose  roots  were 
deep  set  in  the  social  and  political  conditions  of 
the  period — notably  in  slavery — and  which  was 
the  delusion  that  journalism,  which  is  seldom,  i^ 
ever,  literature,  was  at  that  particular  time  the 
highest  point  of  literature  at  all  times — poetry. 
That  Longfellow  did  not  share  it  to  any  great  ex- 
tent is  evident  in  his  rosewater  "  Poems  on 
Slavery,"  which  he  appears  to  have  written  be- 
cause he  imagined  that  something  of  the  sort 
was  expected  of  him  rather  than  because  a 
slave  in  the  Dismal  Swamp,  a  slave  sing- 
ing at  midnight,  a  quadroon  girl,  and  so 
forth,  were  congenial  themes.  It  was  other- 
wise with  Mr.  Lowell  and  Mr.  Whiiiier,  who,  poets 
like  himself,  were  abolitionists  from  the  crowns 
of  their  heads  to  the  soles  of  their  feet — and 
oftcncr  abolitionists  than  poets.    That  the  river  of 


their  verse  was  disturbed,  was  shaken,  was  deeply 
roiled  by  the  muddy  currents  of  journalism  we  caw 
all  see  now,  though  few  of  us  were  able  or  willing: 
to  see  it  then,  so  indivisible  were  poetry  and  pol- 
itics in  the  Puritan  conscience.  Whether  Mr# 
Lowell  has  ever  been  as  popular  in  New  England 
as  his  elder  brethren  in  song  we  have  no  means 
of  knowing,  but  judging  from  the  character  of  his 
mind,  the  activity  of  his  faculties,  and  the  large- 
ness of  his  attainments,  we  should  say  that  he  had 
not.  His  reputation  does  not  rest  as  theirs  does^ 
on  single  poems.  Psalms  of  Life,  Excelsiors,. 
Village  Blacksmiths,  or  Maud  MuUers  and  Bar- 
bara Freitchies,  but  on  the  body  of  his  poetry  if> 
general,  and  on  the  Harvard  Ode  in  particular* 
He  has  written  several  short  pieces  of  singular 
beauty  and  pathos,  "  The  Shepherd  of  King  Ad- 
metus "  being  one,  and  "The  First  Snowfall"" 
another,  but  it  is  not  as  a  writer  of  short  poems 
that  he  is  best  known,  or  likely  to  be  longest  re- 
membered. He  lacks  the  singleness  of  vision 
which,  amid  a  galaxy  of  nebulous  fancies,  detects 
the  one  which  is  to  orb  itself  into  the  "  bright 
particular  star  "  of  song.  Except  on  rare  occa- 
sions he  sees  more  than  a  lyric  demands.  Whei> 
a  subject  comes  to  him  it  comes  in  a  Protean 
shape,  every  aspect  of  which  he  is  fain  to  believe 
before  he  fixes  upon  any  one  which  best  rep- 
resents it,  or  is  best  adapted  to  his  purposes. 
His  intellect  is  so  large  that  it  is  restless,  so  fer- 
vid that  it  is  impatient.  Form,  of  the  necessity 
of  which  he  is  as  keenly  conscious  as  Lord  Tenny- 
son, is  an  enforced  restraint  in  which  his  discur- 
sive genius  is  "  cabined,  cribbed,  confined." 
There  were  great  elements  in  his  poetry  from  the 
beginning,  and  there  are  great,  possibly  greater, 
elements  in  it  now.  His  English  is  clear,  strong 
sinewy,  with  touches  of  grandeur  and  majesty 
with  an  antique  solemnity  and  with  sudden  lapses 
and  sinkings  into  the  familiar,  the  local,  the  trivial 
His  sense  of  dignity  is  sometimes  surprised  out 
of  itself  by  his  irreverent  and  irresistible  sense  of 
the  humorous.  In  his  enj  >yment  of  Bottom  he 
is  apt  to  forget  Titania  and  Oberon.  Devoid  of 
the  dramatic  faculty,  which  was  once  (though  it 
is  no  longer)  the  distinctive  faculty  of  Brownings 
among  all  living  English  poets,  and  the  repre- 
sentative faculty  of  Lord  Tennyson,  to  which  we 
owe  such  diverse  creations  as  **  Dora,"  *'  CEnone," 
"Maud,"  and  "The  Yorkshire  Farmer,"  he  is 
always  individual,  always  personal,  always  him- 
self— Mr.  James  Russell  Lowell.  The  most  am- 
bitious, if  not  the  most  important,  poem  in» 
"  Heartsease  and  Rue "  was  written  in  com- 
memoration of  Agassiz.  There  are  exquisite  and 
noble  things  in  it,  but  it  does  not  impress  us  as  a. 
whole,  as  Lord  Tennyson's  "  Ode  on  the  Death: 
of  the  Duke  of  Wellington  "  does,  as  Mr.  Mat- 
thew Arnold's  "Thyrsis"  does,  or,  to  take  a. 
more    remote  example,  Cowley's  stiff  and  cum- 
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brous  but  touching  stanzas  "  On  the  Death  of 
Mr.  William  Harvey,"  which  no  lover  of  earlier 
English  verse  will  ever  forget.  If  we  were  elab- 
orating the  substance  of  what  we  are  trying  to 
say,  in  our  rude,  hasty,  and  imperfect  manner,  for 
a  Quarterly  Review^  where  space  would  be  of  no 
great  consequence,  we  should  know  what  to  quote 
among  the  many  passages  that  we  have  marked. 
But,  as  we  happen  to  be  writing  notes  for  an 
evening  journal,  and  at  a  time  when  space  is  of 
importance,  we  shall  merely  copy  a  lyric,  though 
a  lovely  one  : 

THE  PETITION. 

Oh,  tell  me  less,  or  tell  me  more, 

Soft  eyes  with  mystery  at  the  core. 

That  alwajrs  seem  to  meet  my  own 

Frankly  as  pansies  fully  blown, 
Yet  waver  still  'twixt  no  and  yes  ! 
*  So  swift  to  cavil  and  deny. 

Then  parley  with  concessions  shy, 

Dear  eyes,  that  share  their  youth  with  mine— 

And  throufi^h  my  inmost  shadow  shine, 
Oh,  tell  me  more,  or  tell  me  less ! 

We  have  intimated  that  Mr.  |Lowell  is  not  a 
writer  of  short  poems— lyrics,  which  arc  remem- 
berable  for  their  perfection  ;  but,  after  reading 
ihe  one  which  we  have  just  copied,  and  others 
which  we  might  copy,  we  are  not  so  sure  of  our 
statement.  But  don't  care  for  what  we  have  said, 
•or  hinted  ;  read  "  Heartsease  and  Rue  "  for  your- 
selves, and  judge  Mr.  Lowell  thereby.  For,  what- 
ever he  is,  he  is  among  the  best  of  the  race  of 
earlier  American  poets.    (Houghton,  M.   fi.25.) 
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A  Sentimental  Tour  by  Tricycle. 

From  the  Boston  Literary  World. 

It  was  a  pleasant  thought,  that  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Pennell,  to  make  a  "  Sentimental  Journey  Through 

France"  over  the 
route  pursued 
more  than  a  cen- 
tury ago  by  that 
prince  of  sentimen- 
talists, Mr.  Laur- 
ence Sterne  ;  pleas- 
ant also  is  it  to 
find  that  there  is 
very  little  of  Sterne, 
or  about  Sterne,  or 
about  Sterne's  ob- 
servations, reflec- 
tions, or  outpour- 
ings of  emotions  in- 
this chronicle  of  travel,  which  is  in  fact  made  up  of 
the  experiences  of  two  vigorous  American  spirits, 
who  traversed  the  route  from  Calais  to  Vicnne 
with  a  tandem  tricycle,  riding  when  the  roads 
were  practicable  (and  that  was  really  a  greater 
part  of  the  way),  walking  when  the  hills  were 
steep  or  the  pavS  past  endurance,  and  taking  to 
the  railway  when  no  other  method  of  locomotion 
was  within  the  range  of  reason.     It  was  a  good 
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way  to  see  the  country,  antl  the  two  travellers  had 
a  good  time,  although  they  worked  hard  to  get 
il.  The  south  wind  blew  hard  in  their  faces 
most  of  the  time  ;  innkeepers  sometimes  refused 
to  give  them  shelter,  with  the  evident  opinion 
that  ihey  were  suspicious  characters  ;  they  got 
fagged  occasionally  on  long  runs  over  the  hills  ; 
the  peasants  were  a  dull  and  stupid  lot  and  gave 
them  wruTig  directions  ;  in  the  cities  they  were 
hooted  and  laughed  at  on  account  of  their  queer 
costumes  ;  they  were  caught  in  rain-storms  and 
they  had  sc\  eral  narrow  escapes  from  disastrous 
coltisions  with  various  animate  and  inanimate 
things — but  from  all  these  adventures,  from 
nights  in  wayside  taverns,  from  sights  along  the 
road,  and  from  their  own  sensations  of  pleas- 
ure, anger,  or  disgust,  Mrs.  Pennell  has  woven 
a  graceful,  vivacious  chronicle,  full  of  fun  and 
information,  and  Mr.  Pennell  has  interspersed 
the  pages  with  many  of  those  dainty  and  delight- 
fully expressive  illustrations  such  as  he  alone  in 
these  days  is  capable  of  inscribing  upon  the 
etcher's  plate.  But  we  may  not  pause  longer 
over  this  attractive  volume.  It  is  one  of  the 
books  to  be  read  and  looked  at  and  not  to  be 
made  the  subject  of  judicial  criticisms.  The  pres- 
ent reviewer  confesses  to  putting  it  down  with  a 
fixed  determination  somehow,  sometime,  by  some 
means,  whether  afoot,  in  chaise,  or  by  tricycle, 
to  get  over  this  same  route  from  Calais  to  Vienne 
and  take  both  "  Sentimental  Journeys  **  with 
him  I    (Longmans,  Green.    $1.75.) 
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'  Monrrohs  I  b«ve  Met." 


HHrper  tt  broth«rs. 


WILHELM  I.,  LATE  EMPEROR  OF  GERMANY. 


"KLVatoTy  of  Prussia  Under  Frederick  the  Great. 

Extract  from  the  vV.  Y.  Times, 

These  volumes,  to  which  late  events  in  Berlin 
will  give  an  added  interest,  are  a  continuation  of 
the  work  on  Prussia  which  Prof.  Tuttle  published 
in  1884,  under  the  title,  "  History  of  Prussia  to 
the  Accession  of  Frederick  the  Great."  As  the 
date  in  the  title  given  elsewhere  will  show,  they  do 


not  complete  the  story  of  the  great  Frederick's 
reign.  In  fact,  they  leave  unrecorded  many  mem- 
orable events  in  that  momentous  epoch  of  Euro- 
pean history.  In  the  year,  1756,  Frederick  had 
still  30  years  of  life  before  him,  and  most  eventful 
years  for  him  and  his  kingdom  they  were,  since 
they  embraced  the  Seven  Years'  War  and  the  par- 
tition of  Poland.     The  second  of  the  present  vol- 
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umes  closes  with  the  crossing  of  the  Saxon  frontier 
by  the  advance  guard  of  Frederick,  in  which  event 
the  Seven  Years'  War  may  be  said  to  have  had  its 
actual  beginning.  Prof.  Tuttle  intends  to  issue 
at  an  early  date  a  fourth  volume  which  shall  in- 
clude the  incidents  of  that  war,  and  to  follow  this 
eventually  with  a  fifth,  in  which  the  story  of  Fred- 
erick's last  years  will  be  related.  As  Frederick 
died  in  1786,  these  five  volumes,  as  completed, 
will  contain  the  history  of  Prussia  from  its  be- 
ginning down  to  within  three  years  of  the  out- 
break of  the  French  Revolution,  when  the  oc- 
currence of  mightier  deeds  in  another  part  of  the 
European  field,  and  extending  over  a  quarter  of  a 
century,  cast  into  temporary  obscurity  the  fame 
of  Frederick.  .  .  .  Prof.  Tuttle's  purpose 
has  been  not  90  much  to  relate  the  story  of  Fred- 
erick's life  as  to  describe  the  life  of  Prussia  as  a 
State,  the  development  of  her  polity,  the  growth 
of  her  institutions,  and  the  progress  of  Prussian 
society.  It  is  an  interesting  fact  that  this  Ameri- 
can writer  on  Frederick  has  had  free  access  to  the 
books  on  the  subject  collected  by  Carlyle  and 
presented  by  him  to  Harvard  College. 

What  is  most  attractive  at  this  day  is  the  work 
of  Frederick  in  the  extension  and  solidification  of 
the  Prussian  State.  Without  a  knowledge  of 
that,  and  of  the  events  related  in  Prof.  Tuttles  first 
volume,  no  one  can  properly  estimate  the  forces 
and  circumstances  which  prepared  Prussia  to  be- 
come the  centre  around  which  a  century  later 
should  be  gathered  for  administration  by  the  Ho- 
henzollems  the  powerful  German  fabric  now  in 
mourning  for  its  first  Emperor,  and  now  acutely 
solicitous  for  the  fate  of  its  second,  who  revives 
in  his  own  name  the  name  of  the  great  Frederick. 
Prof.  Tuttle's  book  therefore  makes  its  appear- 
ance at  an  opportune  time.  It  is  likely  to  be 
profitable  to  all  who  read  it.  The  author's  style 
is  clear  and  pleasing,  his  judgments  are  frank  and 
independent,  his  grasp  of  the  subject  as  a  state 
matter  more  than  a  personal  one  is  firm,  and  his 
narrative  moves  forward  smoothly  and  with  sus- 
tained interest  to  the  end,  leaving  the  reader  in  a 
state  of  impatience  for  the  appearance  of  the  vol- 
umes yet  to  come.    (Houghton,  M.    2  v.,  $4.50.) 


French  as  She  Is  Traduced. 

From  iht  Ntw  York  Commercial  Advertiser. 

Max  O'Rell's  witty  little  book,  **  John  Bull, 
Junior;  or,  French  as  She  is  Traduced  "(Cassells), 
will  cause  every  reader  sincere  regret — that  he 
did  not  study  French  under  Max  O'Rell.  These 
experiences  of  a  French  master  in  a  great  London 
school  are  narrated  with  genuine  relish,  and  they 
manifest  a  penetrating  observation  of  new  sur- 
roundings, a  sympathetic  insight  into  boy  nature, 
a  lively  wit  and  the  happy  art  of  imparting  useful 
information  without  seeming  to  teach.     Here  we 


have,  so  far  as  Anglo-Saxon  boyhood  is  concerned, 
the  "  g  if  tie  "  for  which  the  lamented  Mr.  Bums 
sighed  in  ill- spelled  and  too  familiar  lines,  and  it 
is  the  more  to  be  appreciated  because  the  writer 
in  the  acquisition  of  a  flawless  English  has  never 
laid  aside  a  nature,  temperament,  and  style  thor- 
oughly and  typically  French.  The  numerous  com- 
ical translations  that  are  collected  are  uniformly 
well  chosen.  ...  A  volume  which  is  babbling 
over  with  brightness  and  is  pervaded  by  whole- 
some common-sense,  but  for  illustrations  of  the 
way  in  which  French  is  traduced  we  must  refer 
to  the  book  itself,  for  there  is  no  space  for  a 
glossary.    (Cassell.    $1.) 


How   English  Boys  Set  About  French  Com- 
poaition. 

From  Max  O'RelV*  ''John  Bull,  Junior ^ 

A  boy  having  to  translate  "  I  have  gone  out," 
begins  by  writing /ati.  That  is  understood.  When 
afterwards  he  finds  that  the  verb  sortir  is  conju- 
gated with  the  auxiliary  //r^,  he  changes y'lrx  into 
je  suis.  Nine  times  out  of  ten  he  trusts  his 
memory,  or  rather  he  leaves  it  to  chance,  and  he 
keeps  y*«. 

French  books  are  loaded  with  facts,  but  few 
with  explanations. 

All  the  French  grammars  I  know  publish  the 
list  of  the  neuter  verbs  that  are  conjugated  with 
the  auxiliary  ftre^  but  none  give  boys  the  reason 
why  these  verbs  are  conjugated  with  ^tre  and  not 
with  avoir.  Boys  learn  this  list  of  verbs  and  for- 
get it,  and  you  kn  ,w  little  of  boys'  nature  if  you 
imagine  that  they  will  consult  their  grammar  at 
every  turn.     Some  do,  to  be  sure,  but  how  many  ? 

I  do  not  know  of  one  French  grammar  that 
tells  students  that  neuter  verbs,  which  express  a 
state  as  well  as  an  action,  or  rather  that  neuter 
verbs  which  express  that  a  state  is  enjoyed  as 
soon  as  the  action  is  over,  are  conjugated  with 
rtre. 

A  boy  will  understand  you,  and  remember  what 
you  say,  if  you  tell  him. 

'*As  soon  as  you  have  died,  you  are  dead." 
This  is  why  the  verb  mourir,  expressing  the  state 
of  being  dead,  as  soon  as  the  action  of  dying  is 
over,  has  to  be  conjugated  with  itre. 

"As  soon  as  you  have  arrived,  you  are  ar- 
rived . 

"  As  soon  as  you  have  been  born,  you  are  born. 

*•  Therefore  all  these  verbs,  arriver^  naiire, 
venir,  sortir,  partir,  etc.,  are  conjugated  with 
itre. 

*'  By  this  reasoning,  with  courir  (to  run)  you 
get  an  absurd  ity.  *  As  soon  as  you  have  run,  you 
are  run,'  is  an  absurdity.  Therefore  eourir,  ex- 
pressing only  an  action,  not  a  state,  takes  avoir/* 

Yes,  boys  will  understand  all  that,  and  nothing 
gives  them  more  pleasure  than  having  their  minds 
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satisfied  with  a  little  explanatory  food.  I  have 
aeen  rays  of  happy  satisfaction  flashing  over 
scores  of  young  faces  as  they  got  hold  of  these 
facts. 

For  the  same  reason,  reflexive  verbs  are  conju- 
gated with  Hre  because  they  also  express  that 
state  is  enjoyed  as  soon  as  the  action  Is  over. 

"  As  soon  as  you  have  washed  yourself  you  are 
washed — if  you  have  done  it  properly,  of  course." 

Tell  the  boys  so,  and  they  will  laugh,  and  they 
will  understand  you,  and  they  will  be  grateful  to 
you.     .     .    . 

I  could  give  hundreds  of  instances  in  which  a 
few  explanatory  words  would  settle  grammatical 
facts  in  boys'  minds  ;  but,  although  I  am  tempt- 
ed at  almost  every  page  to  turn  this  book  into  a 
class-book,  I  must  bear  in  mind  that  my  aim  is 
not  to  instruct,  and  pass  on.    (Cassell  &  Co.  |i.) 


Mr.  Poindexter's  Disappearance. 

From  tk*  N.  Y.  Evtning  Mail  and  Ex^iss. 

If  we  ever  doubted  that  Mr.  Julian  Hawthorne 
had  inherited  some  of  his  father's  genuius,  and 
more  of  his  father's  talent,  we  should  not  doubt 
it  after  reading  **  David  Poindexter's  Disap- 
pearance, and  Other  Tales."  Like  his  father, 
Mr.  Hawthorne  tells  a  short  story  with  mar- 
vellous effect,  with  a  greater  appearance  of 
truth  and  reality  than  is  to  be  found  in  his  novels, 
the  writing  of  which  is  no  more  his  forte  than  it 
was  the  forte  of  his  father  before  him.  The  elder 
Hawthorne  was  a  careful  student  of  men  and 
women,  but  it  was  in  an  imaginative  and  poetic 
way,  realism  as  it  is  understood  and  practised  now 
by  analysists  of  commonplace  feelings,  and  cata- 
loguers of  unimportant  items,  lying  outside,  very 
far  outside,  the  domain  of  his  beautiful  and  pro- 
found art.  He  was  not  a  novelist,  but  a  roman- 
cer— the  sweetest,  the  subtlest,  the  wisest  that 
ever  clothed  his  fantasies  in  our  noble  and  exqui- 
site language,  of  which,  in  its  purest  and  tenderest 
cadences,  he  was  the  only  perfect  master.  The 
English  of  the  younger  Hawthorne  lacks  the  grace, 
the  elegance,  the  aroma,  the  '*  soul  of  music " 
which  is  distinctive  of  every  line  that  his  father 
ever  penned  ;  it  is  clear,  sharp,  business-like, 
animated,  vigorous,  and  for  narrative  purposes  it 
leaves  nothing  to  be  desired.  And  narrative  of 
the  highest  kind,  the  kind  that  never  degenerates 
into  wearisome  realism,  is  Mr.  Julian  Haw- 
thorne's strong  point.  His  invention  is  so  large, 
so  carious,  so  unique,  that  it  impresses  us,  whether 
we  will  or  no,  and  holds  us  as  with  the  grip  of  a 
dream  from  which,  until  it  is  over,  there  is  no 
escape.  His  combination  of  incidents,  even  when 
the  incidents  are  old,  is  always  new,  and  the  to- 
tality of  his  effects,  when  we  fancy  that  we  have 
foreseen  it,  is  novel  and  unexpected.  If  we  were 
editing  a  magazine,  which,  for  many  reasons — 


including  our  peace  of  mind — we  are  glad  we  are 
not  (since  even  Thackeray  had  "  thorns  in  his  pil- 
low"), we  should  like  to  print  Mr.  Julian  Haw- 
thorne's short  stories — stories  such  as  we  have 
here — and  to  advance  on  the  market  price  for 
them,  whatever  the  market  price  might  be.  We 
need,  as  we  think  we  have  intimated  before,  good 
short  stories,  and  Mr.  Hawthorne  is  the  man  to 
furnish  them.     (Appleton.      pap.,  50  c.) 


Bonaventure. 

From  the  Philadelphia  Press. 

Lately  several  lackadaisical  writers  have  sought 
to  arouse  a  revolt  against  the  popularity  of  Mr. 
George  W.  Cable's  picturesque  Creole  sketches. 
To  confound  this  "elegant  and  amiable"  race, 
pleads  Mr.  James  A.  Harrison,  with  the  "dagoes" 
and  quadroons  by  whom  it  is  surrounded,  to  avail 
one's  self  of  the  "oblique  suggestiveness  of  an 
abominable  lingo,"  in  order  to  give  remote  read- 
ers an  idea  of  beautiful  Louisiana  and  its  roman- 
tic people,  is  not  only  a  literary  crime,  but  '*  an 
injustice  that  cries  to  heaven."  And  now,  in  less 
vehement  language,  Mr.  Maurice  Thompson  is 
wishing  that  the  Creole  might  arise  (a  Daudet, 
he  suggests)  who  could  write  in  the  French  lan- 
guage, with  all  the  verve  and  aplomb  of  the  Creole 
spirit,  a  story  of  Creole  life  that  would  act  as  a 
foil  to  Mr.  Cable's  romances.  The  entourage,  he 
insists,  cannot  be  made  in  English.  This  is  utter 
nonsense.  Perhaps  it  is  true  that  certain  lazy 
readers  have  gained  the  erroneous  impression 
that  the  pure  Creole  has  negro  blood  in  his  veins 
and  speaks  a  patois,  and  no  doubt  the  educated 
Creole  has  cause  to  feel  bitter  towards  Mr.  Cable, 
innocent  author  of  his  shame  ;  but  to  say  that 
"The  Grand issimes."  "  Ole  Creole  Days,"  and 
"Madame  Delphine"  are  lacking  in  any  re- 
spect of  the  full  force  and  rounded  artistic  effect 
of  perfect  pictures  is  simply  to  confess  an  impair- 
ment of  literary  judgment  and  taste.  Surely  no 
reader  of  Mr.  Cable's  latest  story.  "  Bonaven- 
ture "  (New  York  :  Charles  Scribner's  Sons)  re- 
mained insensible  to  the  multiform  charms  of 
that  prose  pastoral  of  Acadian  Louisiana,  as  it 
musically  marched  through  the  Century  magazine 
in  three  distinct  divisions  of  "  Carancro,"  "  Grande 
Pointe,"  and  "  Au  Large."  We  enjoyed  to  the 
full  each  finished  sketch  as  it  appeared,  but  now, 
favored  by  the  publishers  with  an  early  copy  of 
the  completed  work,  we  are  amazed  and  delighted 
with  the  whole  ;  what  at  first  gave  pleasure  as 
brilliant  sketches,  are  now  seen  to  be  but  the 
segments  of  a  circle,  the  wings  of  an  altar-piece, 
a  rounded  romance  exquisitely  wrought,  with 
"  Bonaventure  Deschamps  "  at  the  centre.  This 
nervous,  sensitive  Creole  waif  is  a  charming  crea- 
tion, perhaps  a  trifle  too  good  for  belief.  We 
follow  his  modest  career  with  absorbing  interest 
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through  the  deep  love  that  he  lost  for  Zos^phine 
to  the  richer  love  that  he  won  and  kept  for 
pretty  Sidonie.  We  are  not  even  willing  to  lose 
sight  of  him  when  his  personality  is  partially 
eclipsed  by  the  growing  love  and  fortunes  of 
Claude.  And  the  spell  of  sentiment  that  the 
author  throws  around  this  struggling  school- 
master is  never  broken  ;  it  masters  our  emotions 
most  in  the  school-room  scene,  where  the  humor 
is  so  irresistible  that  one  reads  through  a  mist 
and  chokes.  We  shall  always  hold  in  remem- 
brance that  picture  of  him,  and  the  other,  when 
"He  soared  to  his  tiptoes,  the  hat  flounced  from 
his  head  and  smote  his  thigh,  his  eyes  turned 
upon  them  blazing,  and  he  cried,  *  Ring,  chil'run, 
ring  !  * "    (Scribner.    $1.25.) 


Maximina. 
From  the  N   Y.  Tribune. 

There  is  in  S^nor  Valdes'  story  a  great  deal  of 
natural  and  vivid  description,  and  strong  character- 
drawing,  free  action,  and  penetrating  analysis.  Re- 
garded merely  as  a  story  it  is  full  of  interest  and 
exhibits  the  ability  which  was  so  conspicuous  in 
"  Marta  y  Maria."  It  has  a  villain — Don  Alfon- 
so— who  is  a  remarkably  well-equipped  example 
of  a  very  worthless  class  of  moderns  ;  who  does 
all  the  mischief  open  to  him  with  a  sort  of  trium- 
phant ease,  and  who  escapes  all  punishment  and 
goes  ofif  the  stage  laughing  at  his  own  success,  al- 
together as  events  are  apt  to  occur  in  a  world  so 
full  of  paradoxes  as  this.  But  it  is  **  Maximina  " 
after  all  who  is  the  story,  and  one  does  not  greatly 
care  for  any  one  besides  her  and  Miguel,  who  is 
good  enough  in  his  way,  honest  and  faithful  and 
kind,  but  far  below  the  standard  of  his  gentle  wife. 
We  are  willing  to  admit,  without  any  reservations, 
that  this  is  realism  ;  we  are  the  more  willing 
because  we  have  always  contended  that  nothing 
short  of  this  could  be  realism.  Anything  less 
comprehensive  ought  to  be  termed  specialism,  not 
realism  at  all.  If  put  upon  the  same  basis  as  the 
devotion  of  a  lifetime  to  the  coleoptera  by  a  man 
of  science,  it  may  be  justified.  Your  coleopterist 
is  doubtless  respectable,  but  you  do  not  go  to  him 
for  instruction  as  to  the  proper  use  of  the  scien- 
tific imagination.  If  you  want  cosmical  views 
you  go  to  a  physicist  who  has  learned  to  general- 
ize, who  has  looked  out  and  up  as  well  as  down 
and  in,  who  has  studied  nature,  as  a  whole,  in  short. 
It  is  the  same  with  fiction.  Power  in  it  and  the 
work  that  endures  can  only  be  attained  and  exe- 
cuted by  including  in  its  domain  the  whole  of 
human  nature,  and  devoting  attention  no  less  to 
that  side  of  humanity  which  seeks  the  spiritual 
than  to  the  one  which  has  its  strongest  aflSnities 
with  the  material,  and  is  "subdued  to  what  it 
works  in,  like  the  dyer's  hand."  (Crowell.  $1.50.) 


Ould  Moll,  the  Wise  Woman 

From  ''^  Irish    Wonders,"^ 


From  "  /  risk  IVondtrs,^^    {Co^yri^ht  hy  Houghton,  M.) 

Not  far  from  Ballinahinch,  a  fishing  village  on 
Birterby  Bay,  in  the  County  Galway,  and  in  the 
most  lonely  valley  of  the  neighborhood,  there 
dwells  one  of  these  wise  women  who  supplant  the 
ancient  witches.  The  hovel  which  shelters  her 
bears  every  indication  of  wretched  poverty;  the 
floor  is  mud,  the  smoke  escapes  through  a  hole 
in  the  thatch  in  default  of  a  chimney;  the  bed  iis 
a  scanty  heap  of  straw  in  the  corner,  and  two  rude 
shelves,  bearing  a  small  assortment  of  cracked 
jars  and  broken  bottles,  constitute  Moll's  stock  in 
trade. 

The  misery  of  her  household  surroundings,  how- 
ever, furnished  to  the  minds  of  her  patients  no 
argument  against  the  efliciency  of  her  remedies, 
Moll  being  commonly  believed  to  have  "a  power  av 
goold,"  though  no  one  had  ever  seen  any  portion 
thereof.  But  with  all  her  reputed  riches  she  had 
no  fear  of  robbers,  for  ''she  could  aisily  db  for 
thim  did  they  but  come  as  many  as  the  shtraws  in 
the  thatch,"  and  would-be  robbers,  no  doubt  un- 
derstanding that  fact,  prudently  consulted  their 
own  safety  by  staying  away  from  the  vicinity  of 
her  cabin. 

"  Ould  Moll,"  as  she  was  known,  was  a  power  in 
the  parish,  and  her  help  was  sought  in  many  emer- 
gencies. Did  a  cow  go  dry,  Moll  knew  the  rea- 
son and  might  possibly  remove  the  spell  ;  if  a 
baby  fell  ill,  Moll  had  an  explanation  of  its  ail- 
ment, and  could  tell  at  a  glance  whether  the 
little  one  was  or  was  not  affected  by  the  evil  eye 
of  a  secret  enemy.  If  a  pig  was  stolen,  she  was 
shrewd  in  her  conjectures  as  to  the  direction  its 
wrathful  owner  must  take  in  the  search.  But  her 
forte  lay  in  bringing  about  love-matches.  Many 
were  the  charms  at  her  cpmmand  for  this  pur- 
pose, and  equally  numerous  the  successes  with 
which  she  was  accredited.  Some  particulars  of 
her  doings  in  this  direction  were  furnished  by 
Jerry  Magwire,  a  jolly  carman  of  Galway,  who 
had  himself  been  benefited  by  her  services. 
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"Sure  I  was  married  meself  be  her  manes," 
staled  Jerry,  **  an*  this  is  the  way  it  was.  Forty- 
nine  years  ago  come  next  Mickelmas,  I  was  a 
good-lookin'  young  felly,  wid  a  nate  cabin  on  the 
road  from  Ballinasloe  to  Ballinamore,  havin'  a 
fine  car  an'  a  mare  an'  her  colt,  that  was  as  good 
as  two  horses  whin  the  colt  grew  up.  I  was 
afther  payin'  coort  to  Dora  O'Callighan,  that  was 
the  dawther  av  Misther  O'Callighan  that  lived  in 
the   County  Gal  way,   an',  be   the    same    token, 


me.  *  Presince  o'  God  be  about  me,  I  knew  the 
inchantmint  wasn't  right  no  more  I  oughtn't,' 
says  I,  *  for  to  be  at  it,'  but  the  hare  was  skairt  like 
meself  an'  run,  an'  I  found  the  shnail  an'  run  too, 
wid  the  shweat  pourin'  afif  me  face  in  shtrames. 

*'  So  I  put  the  shnail  in  a  plate  that  I  covered 
wid  another,  an'  av  the  Sunday,  I  opened  it  for  to 
see  phat  letters  it  writ,  an'  bad  luck  to  the  wan' 
o'  thim  cud  I  rade  at  all,  for  in  thim  days  I 
cudn't  tell  A  from  and  so-forth.      I  tuk  the  plate 


*'an'  phat  does  thim  letters  shpell?" 

From  ** Irish   IVomiers,'*'*     {Copyright  by  Hou^hton^  M.\ 


was  a  fine  man.  In  thim  times  I  used  be  com  in' 
over  here  twict  or  three  times  a  year  wid  a  bag- 
man, commercial  thraveller,  you'd  call  him,  an'  I 
heard  say  av  Ould  Moll,  an'  she  wasn't  ould  thin, 
an'  the  next  time  I  come,  I  wint  to  her  an'  got  an 
inchantmint.  Faix,  some  av  it  is  gone  from  me, 
but  I  mind  that  I  was  to  change  me  garthers,  an' 
tie  on  roe  thumb  a  bit  o'  bark  she  gev  me,  an'  go 
to  the  church-yard  on  Halloween,  an'  take  the 
first  chillaca-pooka  (snail)  I  found  on  a  tomb- 
shtone,  an'  begob,  it  was  that  same  job  that  was 
like  to  be  the  death  o'  me,  it  bein'  dark  an'  I 
bendin'  to  look  clost,  a  hare  jumped  in  me  face 
from  undher  the  shtone.  '  Jagers,'  says  I,  an'  me 
fallin'  on  me  back  on  the  airth  an'  the  life  lavin' 


to  Misiher  O'Callighan,  fpr  he  was  a  fine  scholar, 
an'  cud  rade  both  books  and  writin',  an'  axed  him 
phat  the  letters  was. 

**  •  A-a-ah,  ye  ignerant  gommoch,'  says  he  to 
me,  '  yer  head's  as  empty  as  a  drum.  Sure  here's 
no  writin'  at  all,  only  marks  that  the  shnail's 
afther  makin'  an'  it  crawlin'  on  the  plate.' 

"  So  I  axplained  the  inchantmint  to  him,  an' 
he  looked  a  little  closter,  an*  thin  jumped  wid  shur- 
prise. 

"•Oh,'  says  he.  'Is  that  thrue?'  says  he, 
*  Ye  must  axqueeze  me,  Misther  Magwire.  Sure 
the  shnails  doesn't  write  a  good  hand,  an*  I'm  an 
ould  man  an'  me  eyes  dim,  but  I  see  it  betther 
now.     Faith,  the  fiist  letter's  a  D,*  says  he,  an* 
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then  he  shtudied  awhile.  '  An'  the  next  is  a  O, 
an'  thin  there's  a  C/  says  he, '  only  the  D  an'  the 
C  is  bigger  than  the  O,  an'  that's  all  the  letters 
there  is,'  says  he. 

*'  'An'  phat  does  thim  letters  shpell?'  says  I, 
for  I  didn't  know. 

'"Ah,  bad  scran  to  'em,*  says  he  ;  'there's 
thim  cows  in  me  field  agin,'  says  he.  *  Ax  Dora, 
here  she  comes,'  an*  away  he  wint  as  she  come  in, 
an'  I  axed  her  phat  D.  O.  C.  shpclt  ;  an*  she 
tould  me  her  name,  an'  1*11  go  bail  she  was  shur- 
prised  to  find  the  shnail  had  writ  thim  letters  on 
the  plate,  so  we  married  the  next  Sunday." 
(Houghton,  M.    $1.50.) 


Only  a  Coral   Girl. 

From  the  London  Athenaum. 

Out  of  a  hackneyed  and  unpromising  opening, 
"  Only  a  Coral  Girl "  develops  into  a  story 
which,  though  slight,  is  fresh  and  attractive. 
Margherha,  the  central  figure  of  this  little  drama, 
is  a  charming  creation,  the  influence  of  whose 
Iamb-like  purity  on  the  tainted  wethers  of  the  social 
fold  forms  the  main  theme  of  the  romance.  The  au- 
thor's theory  is  that  no  matter  how  hard  and  world- 
ly men  may  seem,  they  have  some  hidden  roots 
of  chivalry  and  generosity  which  a  good  woman 
can  bring  to  light,  and  these  unguessed  phases  of 
character  are  happily  illustrated  in  the  case  of 
more  than  one  character  in  this  novel.  There 
aie  obvious  flaws  in  workmanship.  The  author 
is  in  far  too  great  a  hurry  to  transform  her  peasant 
heroine  into  an  accomplished  and  highly  educated 
woman,  and  she  is,  perhaps,  inclined  to  exagger- 
ate the  brutal  contempt  with  which  Keith  Ronald- 
son's  family  greet  his  plebeian  bride.  The  inci- 
dent of  Keith's  cheating  at  cards,  again,  is  entire- 
ly out  of  keeping  with  his  antecedents,  and  the 
tragic  conclusion  of  the  story  perfectly  gratuitous. 
None  the  less  "  Only  a  Coral  Girl "  will  delight 
many  readers  by  the  excellent  feeling  and  healthy 
purpose  with  which  it  is  animated.  (Harper. 
25  c.) 


Looking   Backward — 2000-1887. 

From  the  Chicago  Inter-Ocean. 

The  hero  of  this  volume  by  Edward  Bellamy, 
was  born  in  the  city  of  Boston  in  the  year  1857, 
but  the  main  interest  of  his  story  centres  in  what 
he  observed  upon  waking  from  a  prolonged  sleep 
of  over  one  hundred  years.  He  was  engaged  to 
a  beautiful  girl  and  was  building  him  a  house  in 
the  most  aristocratic  portion  of  Boston,  and  was 
to  be  married  as  soon  as  the  building  was  com* 
pleted.  The  great  "  labor  strikes  "  of  1887  con- 
stantly interfered  with  his  plans  and  deferred  his 
marriage.  He  was  30  years  old,  and  in  the  vigor 
of  life  and  health,  but  the  annoyances  produced 
the  disease  of  insomnia,  and  he  built  him  a  base- 
ment room  in  his  old  mansion,  made  it  fire-proof, 


and  had  it  \  entilated  from  the  roof.  No  one  knew 
of  this,  or  the  nature  of  his  malady,  except  his 
old  trusted  servant  and  a  mesmeric  doctor  who 
visited  him  at  night  to  put  him  to  sleep.  This  is 
the  outline  of  the  story :  When  he  began  to 
awaken  the  next  morning  he  heard  voices  and  the 
rustling  of  dresses,  and  when  fully  aroused  he  be- 
held the  strange  face  of  a  man  and  found  himself 
amid  strange  surroundings.  A  man  introducing 
himself  as  Dr.  Leete  tells  him  that  the  house  in 
which  he  is  now  was  built  upon  the  ruins  of 
an  old  mansion  after  it  had  lain  vacant  for  nearly 
half  a  century.  In  mining  about  it  for  sotne  ad- 
ditional building  the  room  of  the  hero  was  dis- 
covered, covered  with  ashes,  showing  that  the 
house  had  been  destroyed  by  fire.  Upon  gaining 
access  to  it  the  hero  of  the  stoiy  was  found  fully 
preserved,  and  just  as  he  was  one  hundred  years 
prior.  Then  follow  the  wonderful  changes  that 
had  occurred.  "Strikes "no  longer  existed,  or 
were  heard  of.  The  General  Government  had 
taken  charge  of  every  kind  of  manufacture,  and 
the  poor  and  lame  and  sick  and  blind  lived  just  as 
high  and  as  well  as  the  best.  There  was  no  such 
thing  as  monopoly.  All  cooking  was  done  by 
machinery  and  the  public  cook-houses,  and  wash- 
ing at  the  public  laundries.  There  were  no  house 
servants,  and  none  were  needed.  People  needed 
no  instruments  of  music  in  their  houses,  but  were 
connected  by  telephone  with  the  grand  opera, 
where  music  was  continuous.  Programmes  for 
every  hour  of  the  day  were  distributed,  so  that  in 
the  home  all  one  had  to  do  was  to  look  over  the 
music,  make  selections,  touch  a  key,  and  the 
whole  room  was  filled  with  melody.  But  we  have 
not  space  to  follow  the  wonders  that  were  seen 
and  heard  in  2000  by  the  hero  of  the  volume. 
The  book  is  written  in  elegant  literary  style,  and 
will  be  found  fully  interesting.    (Ticknor.  $1.50.) 


A  Life  Interest. 

From  the  London  Academy. 

There  is  a  general  impression  abroad  that  the 
cruel  stepmother  of  fiction  is  as  extinct  as  the 
dodo  ;  but  she  appears  with  all  her  pristine  life 
and  vigor  in  Mrs.  Alexander's  novel,  "  A  Life 
Interest."  There  is,  however,  a  certain  wicked 
freshness  about  Mrs.  Acland,  for  she  is  even 
worse  as  a  mother  than  she  is  as  a  stepmother; 
and  she  is,  indeed,  as  objectionable  a  specimen 
of  feminine  humanity  as  I  have  met  with  for  a 
long  time,  even  in  fiction,  where  people  achieve 
an  all-round  perfection  of  depravity  which  hap- 
pily seems  unattainable  in  real  life.  Having  big- 
amously  married  a  second  husband,  she  robs  him 
of  a  large  sum  of  money,  and  persuades  him 
that  the  true  criminal  is  her  own  son  ;  and,  hav- 
ing thus  rid  herself  of  her  boy,  she  attempts  to  rid 
herself  of  her  step-daughter  Marjory  by  the  pretty 
expedient  of  conniving  at   her  seduction.     The 
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would-be  seducer,  Mr.  Vere  Ellis,  is  a  suul-sat- 
idyiog  sub-villaifi,  while  there  is  a  third  black 
sheep  in  the  person  of  a  very  objectionable  Mr. 
Blake,  who  knows  Mrs.  Acland's  secrets,  and 
has  her  in  his  power ;  so  that  people  who  find 
imaginatiye  enjoyment  in  bad  society  will  have 
in  "A  Life  Interest"  a  book  to  their  taste. 
On  the  other  hand,  Dick  Cranston,  the  ill-used 
too  of  Mrs.  Acland,  is  a  fine,  manly,  and  truth- 
fully drawn  hero ;  and,  though  old  Mr.  Carta- 
ret,the  virtuous,  is  not  a  specially  amiable  person, 
he  is  exceedingly  life-like.  The  novel  is  really 
good  of  its  kind,  though  the  kind  is  far  from 
being  the  highest.  It  is  compact  and  symmet- 
rical in  structure,  workmanlike  in  its  handling 
of  character  and  incident ;  and  the  inevitable 
improbabilities  of  such  a  plot  are  skilfully  mini- 
mized.   (Holt.     |i.) 


Longfellow's  Bust  in  Westminster  Abbey. 

Extract  from  BrowtCs  ^^  James  Rtuseii  Lotueliy 

Though  there  be  no  Academy  in  England 
which  corresponds  to  that  of  France,  yet  admis- 
sion to  Westminster  Abbey  forms  a  sort  of  post- 
bomoos  test  of  literary  eminence  perhaps  as 
effectual.  Every  one  of  us  has  his  own  private 
Valhalla,  and  it  is  not  apt  to  be  populous.  But 
the  conditions  of  admission  to  the  Abbey  are  very 
different.  We  ought  no  longer  to  ask  why  is  so- 
and-so  here,  and  we  ought  always  to  be  able  to 
answer  the  question  why  such  a  one  is  not  here. 
I  think  that  on  this  occasion  I  should  express  the 
united  feeling  of  the  whole  English-speaking 
race  in  confirming  the  choice  which  has  been 
made—the  choice  of  one  whose  name  is  dear  to 
all,  who  has  inspired  their  lives  and  consoled 
their  hearts,  and  who  has  been  admitted  to  the 
fireside  of  all  of  them  as  a  fam  iliar  friend.  Nearly 
forty  years  ago  I  had  occasion,  in  speaking  of 
Mr.  Longfellow,  to  suggest  an  analogy  between 
him  and  the  English  poet.  Gray,  and  I  have 
never  since  seen  any  reason  to  modify  or  change 
that  opinion.  There  are  certain  very  marked  analo- 
gies between  them,  I  think.  In  the  first  place,  there 
is  the  same  love  of  a  certain  subdued  splendor  not 
inconsistent  with  transparency  of  diction  ;  there 
is  the  same  power  of  absorbing  and  assimilating 
the  beauties  of  other  literature  without  loss  of 
originality ;  and  above  all,  there  is  that  genius,' 
that  sympathy  with  universal  sentiments  and  the 
power  of  expressing  them,  so  that  they  come 
home  to  everybody,  both  high  and  low,  which 
chaiatterizes  both  poets.  There  is  something 
also  in  that  simplicity — simplicity  in  itself  being 
&  distinction  ;  but  in  style,  simplicity  and  dis- 
linrtion  must  be  combined  in  order  to  their  prop- 
er effect,  and  the  only  warrant,  perhaps,  of  per- 
OBBence  in  literature  is  this  distinction  in  style. 
It  b  something  quite  undefinable,  it  is  something 
like  the  distinction  of  good  breeding,  character- 


ized rather  by  the  absence  of  certain  negative 
qualities  than  by  the  presence  of  certain  positive 
ones,  but  it  seems  to  me  that  distinction  of  style 
is  eminently  found  in  the  poet  whom  we  are  met 
here  in  some  sense  to  celebrate  to-day.  This  is 
not  the  place,  of  course,  for  criticism,  still  less  is 
it  the  place  for  eulogy,  for  eulogy  is  but  too  often 
disguised  apology.  But  I  have  been  struck  par- 
ticularly— if  I  may  bring  forward  one  instance— 
with  some  of  my  late  friend's  sonnets,  which  seem 
to  me  to  be  some  of  the  most  beautiful  and  per- 
fect we  have  in  the  language.  They  remind  me 
of  one  of  those  cabinets  which  I  have  sometimes 
seen,  in  which  many  of  the  drawers  are  unlocked 
by  a  single  key.  I  have  seen  sonnets  in  which 
there  is  a  separate  lock  for  every  line,  aud  after 
fumbling  among  our  fourteen  keys  we  sometimes 
find  ourselves  in  certain  confusion.  Added  to 
this  there  would  be  sometimes  a  conundrum  of 
secret  drawers.  But  there  was  nothing  of  this  in 
him.  His  mind  always  moved  straight  toward  its 
object,  and  was  always  permeated  with  the  emo- 
tion that  gave  it  frankness  and  sincerity,  and  at 
the  same  time  the  most  ample  expression.  (Loth^ 
rop.    I1.25.)  

Every- Day  Christian  Life. 

From  the  Boston  Post. 

Since  the  death  of  Dean  Stanley  the  visitor's 
Interest  at  Westminster  Abbey  has  centred  on 
Canon  Farrar.  There  is  a  great  difference  in  the 
style  and  methods  of  the  two  eminent  preachers, 
but  in  aim  and  breadth  and  humanitarian  zeal 
they  are  much  alike.  The  present  volume  is  the 
latest  of  the  Canon's  copious  contributions  to  re- 
ligious literature.  The  public  is  now  well  ac- 
quainted with  his  merits  and  demerits,  and  we 
need  not  dwell  on  them.  Here,  in  these  twenty 
sermons,  are  forcible,  practical,  sensible  mes- 
sages ;  sermons,  as  the  preface  says,  which  in 
their  original  delivery  were  "  ordinary  parochial 
exhortations,  mainly  delivered  on  Sundays  after 
Trinity,  during  that  great  division  of  the  Church's 
year  in  which  she  endeavors  to  impress  on  us 
the  reiterated  lessons  of  daily  duty — that  duty 
toward  God  and  duty  towards  our  neighbor  on 
which  hang  all  the  law  and  the  prophets."  A 
flame  of  emotion  and  a  glow  of  rhetoric  prevail, 
of  course,  throughout  the  whole.  Quotations 
apt  and  many,  illustrations  vivid  and  pertinent, 
appeals  earnest  and  searching,  abound.  Among 
the  subjects  treated  are  :  How  to  Make  Earth 
Like  Heaven,  What  to  Think  About,  Death-bed 
Repentance  (a  sensible  word  of  caution),  Coun- 
sels to  the  Defeated  (uplifting),  The  True  Glory 
of  Humanity.  Apparently  there  is  a  wide  de- 
mand for  printed  sermons,  and  to  have  that  de- 
sire met  in  a  wholesome,  intelligent  way  makes 
an  important  factor  in  modern  thought  and 
progress.  Some  published  discourses  lead  man 
to    sepulchres,  crumbling  altars,  and   outgrown 
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creeds ;  others  foster  sectarian  pride  and  ecclesi- 
astical caste  ;  yet  others,  quite  different,  resolve 
convictions  into  chaos  and  diffuse  a  fog  over 
established  truths.  The  best— and  Canon  Far- 
rar*s  are,  in  the  main,  of  that  class — ring  out  an 
ethical  note,  point  to  lofty  examples,  stir  worthy 
sentiments,  create  fraternity,  defend  the  rights 
of  reason,  appeal  to  life,  and  develop  a  true  spir- 
.  ituality.    (Whiitaker.     I1.50.) 


argument  of  any  sort,  no  matter  how  plausibly 
designed  to  show  that  Bacon  was  Shakespeare, 
will  have  the  slightest  effect  upon  his  intelleaua 
health.  He  will  be  enabled  to  go  about  his  biisi< 
ness  pending  the  disclosure  of  the  key  to  thj 
Hon.  Ignatius  Donnelly's  cryptogram  with  thf 
same  calm  tranquillity  and  perfect  indiffereca 
with  which  he  awaits  the  arrival  of  the  first  traa 
drawn  from  Philadelphia  to  New  York  by  theia 
genious  Mr.  Keely's  motor. 


The  Sun's  Cure  for  Baconianism. 

From  tk€  N.  Y,  Sum. 
Thirty  or  forty  years  ago  it  was  the  privilege 
of  this  newspaper  to  contribute  to  the  general 
welfare  a  simple,  inexpensive,  and  effective 
remedy  for  cholera  in  its  milder  forms.  The  in- 
gredients needed  for  compounding  this  cele- 
brated mixture  are  easily  obtainable  at  a  trifling 
cost  ;  while  its  effect  upon  the  patient  is  as 
speedy  as  it  is  satisfactory.  Hundreds  of  thou- 
sands of  citizens  in  distress  have  tested  the  virtues 
of  the  Sun  cholera  mixture,  and  its  name  has 
passed  into  the  history  of  medicine. 

We  propose  to  furnish  the  public  with  an 
equally  simple  and  inexpensive  cure  for  a  sin- 
gular mental  malady  now  spreading  with  a  rapid- 
ity that  threatens  to  make  it  epidemic.  We  refer 
to  the  delusion  which  regards  the  Plays  of  Wil- 
liam Shakespeare  as  the  product  of  the  imagina- 
tion of  Francis  Bacon,  Baron  Verulam,  Viscouht 
St.  Albans. 

Upon  the  first  symptom  of  the  approach  of  this 
malady,  hurry  to  the  nearest  book-store  and 
purchase  for  ten  cents  a  copy  of  Bacon's  "  New 
Atlantis."  Take  it  home  and  read  it  through  at 
one  sitting.  The  process  will  be  a  little  tedious,  but 
the  cure  will  be  instantaneous  and  permanent.  No 
further  treatment  will  be  required. 

The  reason  why  we  especially  recommend  the 
use  of  the  '*  New  Atlantis'*  in  cases  of  this  kind 
is  that  it  comes  nearer  to  being  a  work  of  pure 
imagination,  of  dramatic  creation  and  dialogue 
exhibiting  individualized  character,  than  any  of 
the  other  acknowledged  and  undisputed  writings 
of  Francis  Bacon.  All  of  the  diverse  qualities 
that  distinguish  the  Plays  of  William  Shakespeare 
and  mark  them  as  the  highest  product  of  the 
human  imagination  would  have  found  expression 
in  the  "  New  Atlantis  "  if  the  author  of  the  Plays 
had  been  also  the  author  of  the  "  New  Atlantis." 
We  shall  not  insult  anybody's  intelligence  by 
analyzing  the  points  of  difference.  We  merely 
prescribe  a  perusal  of  the  book. 

After  reading  it   through,  and  keeping  con- 
stantly in   mind  the  question,  "  Under  any  cir- 
■  cumstances  could  this  have  been  written  by  the 
author  of  'King  Lear'  and  *The  Tempest'?" 
there  will  be  no  danger  of  further  encroachments 
-  of  the  disease.    The  sufferer  will  be  cured.    No 


A  PEASANT  OF  ZULU-LAND. 
From  SheldcnU  **  Yankoe  Girls  in  Zulu-Land:'' 

Smiles'  Life   and  Labor. 

From  iho  N.  Y.   Tribune. 

Dr.  Smiles  has  written,  or  compiled,  thisvc 
ume  on  the  lines  of  "  Self-Help "  and  "  Ch« 
acter."  It  is  a  curious  and  interesting  colIecti< 
of  anecdotes  and  various  information  about  cri 
brated  men  and  women,  illustrating  vario 
human  tendencies  and  foibles,  the  general  drilt 
the  comment  being  sound  and  wholesome.  Tl 
author  has  chapters  on  *'  The  Man  and  Gent! 
man,"  "Great  Men— Great  Workers,"  "  Gn 
Young  Men,"  "Great  Old  Men,"  •' Lineage 
Talent  and  Genius,"  "The  Literary  Ailmc 
Over  Brain  Work,"  "Health  and  Hobble 
"  Town  and  Country  Life,"  etc. ;  and  he  is  al 
to  present  unlimited  testimony  to  the  not  abs 
lutely  novel  fact  that  men  and  women  ba 
achieved  greatness  and  accomplished  prodigio 
labors,  under  every  conceivable  condition.  1 
stances  are  plentiful  of  genius  developing  late 
life  ;  of  genius  developing  early  in  life  ;  of  t 
wonderful  things  achieved  by  sound  minds 
sound  bodies ;  of  the  equally  wonderful  thin 
done  by  sound  minds  in  unsound  bodies  ;  ni 
sometimes  when  neither  the  minds  nor  the  bodi 
were  sound. 
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be  illustrations  brought  together  by  the 
Biotts  and  industrious  Doctor  are  indeed 
Bch  varying  significance  that  the  youthful 
tx  who  seeks  guidance  in  the  path  of  ambi- 
might  easily  become  perplexed,  and  possibly 
by  doubting  whether,  for  the  purposes  of 
re  greatness,  it  were  better  to  suffer  from 
;d3rspepsia,  headache,  liver  complaint,  and 
T  diseases  of  the  sedentary  life,  or  to  be  en- 
y  free  from  such  impleasant  stimulants.  For 
igh  the  advantages  of  physical  health  are 
'displayed  and  insisted  upotj^  the  cases  of 
fcrd  success  in  life  despite  Its  deprivation  are 
as  somev^bat  to  neutral  iie  the  effect 
good  advice.  As  a  matter  of  factj  how- 
',  the  conclusion  will  probably  be  arrived  at 
the  tnajority  of  men  who  have  important 
k  tu  do  pay  little  or  rio  attention  to  the  ques- 
lOf  health  ;  and  that  an  encouragingly  large 
portion  seem  to  gel  on  pretty  well,  notwith* 
4ing.  No  doubt  on  a  ^ri^ri  grounds  the  men 
inms  who  neglect  their  health  ougbi  to  be^ 
^  -  lancholy  examples,  and  sonrie  of  them 
do.  But  genius  in  a  sense  takes  care 
ttc^n,  and  Is  often  able  tosurmount  physfcal 
Imxces  in  a  remarkable  way.  Dr.  Smites' 
m  written  in  his  cbaracteristic  smooth  and 
style.  aiKl  it  is  so  full  of  interest  and  varied 
thai  no  reader  who  takes  it  up  is 
10  put  it  down  again  until  he  has  reached 
page.  It  has  been  objected  by  some 
In  names  have  been  too  much  repeated 
|ffer?nt  chapters.  But  this  has  been  found  to 
It  extent  necessary  in  order  to  force  home 
;l^ftons  which  they   arc   intended   to   leach. 


Good-by  to  the  Colliery. 

From  Kirk*  Munrot*s  *'  Dtrrick  Stirling.^'' 

The  first  of  October  was  a  glorious  autumn 
day,  and  even  the  ragged  colliery  village  looked, 
pretty  after  a  fashion,  in  the  golden  haze  through, 
which  the  rising  sun  shone  down  upon  it. 

As  Derrick  and  Paul,  accompanied  by  Mrs.. 
Sterling,  Helen,  the  mine  boss,  and  burly  Tom 
Evert,  walked  down  to  the  little  railway  station,, 
the  miners  of  the  day  shift  were  gathering  about 
the  mouth  of  the  slope,  and  preparing  to  descend 
into  the  recently  pnmped-out  workings*  From 
them  came  many  a  rough  but  honest  farewell' 
shout  to  the  boys  who  had  endeared  themselves, 
to  all  the  village, 

"  Tak"  care  o'  thysels,  lads  !  "  '"We'll  not  for- 
get ye  an'  ye*ll  bear  us  in  mind  T  "  When'erthee's. 
tired  o'  city,  coom  back,  an'  ye'll  find  a  welcome  ! " 
*'*  Mind  t'  fire-damp  i'  t"  city,  lads,  an'  use  naught 
but  safeties  ! "     "  Good-by  !  '* 

As  long  as  ihey  were  within  hearing  the  boys, 
shouted  back  such  answers  as,  ^*  We'll  try  to  !" 
*' Thank  you,  Ike!"     ''  We  won't   forget  you; 
never  fear  !  "  "  Good-by  all  \  *' 

Then  the  train  came  along.  A  few  loving 
words  were  hastily  spoken,  aud  they  were  off. 
The  hard,  grimy,  perilous  life  of  the  breaker  and 
the  mine  was  left  behind,  and  a  new  one  of  study, 
ambitious  dreams,  and  success  was  opened  broad- 
ly before  them. 

At  first  the  boys  were  Inclined  to  feel  very 
homesicki  and  their  conversation  was  ouly  of  the 
dear  ones  whom  they  had  just  left.  Gradually 
I  he  feeling  wore  off,  as  their  attention  was  attract- 
ed by  the  grand  scenery  through  which  they  were, 
travellings     (Harper.     %\*) 
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PRIZE  QUESTIONS. 

The  main  object  of  the  Literary  News  is  to 
aid  in  the  dissemination  of  good  literature  ;  and 
to  further  this  object,  the  prizes  are  awarded 
in  books  only.  They  are  selected  by  the  winner, 
and  we  desire,  if  possible,  to  have  them  bought 
at  the  local  book-store,  or  from  the  bookseller 
who  supplies  the  Literary  News.  There  are 
five  prizes  (amounting  to  |i2  on  each  question), 
distributed  as  follows:  $4,  I3,  $2.50,  fi.50,  fi, 
-for  the  five  winning  answers. 

There  are  two  kinds  of  Prize  Questions,  viz., 
the  regular  Prize  Questions  on  the  Books  of  the 
Month,  and  miscellaneous  Prize  Questions  on 
subjects  that  are  attracting  attention  at  the  mo- 
ment, or  have  been  suggested  by  subscribers  or 
•readers. 

The  following  rules  must  be  observed : 

1.  Contributions  and  titles  must  be  written  leg^ibly  and 
in  ink,  on  one  side  of  the  paper  only.  (Use  postal-card  if 
ponibte,  and  answer  each  /rw  question  on  separate 
IMWtal-cards  or  slips.) 

a.  Full  name  and  address  of  competitor  must  be  given 
in  every  instance  (ladies  should  add  Mrs,  or  Miss  to  their 
names).  The  name  of  the  bookseller  who  sends  the  Liter- 
ary Nbws  should  be  written  clearly  on  every  answer 
submitted. 

3.  While  every  reader  is  entitled  to  contribute,  and  no 
restrictions  are  placed  in  the  way  of  information  or  con- 
sultation, it  is  afjrainst  the  spirit  of  the  Prize  Questions  to 
iMve  the  same  votes  presented  by  members  0/  the  same 

/amily^  hook-club^  or  circle  of/riends.  While,  therefore, 
every  such  member  may  send  an  individual  answer,  those 
answers  must  be  excluded  which  agree  on  more  than  two 
•elections  out  of  six. 

4.  It  has  also  been  found  expedient  to  establish  a  rule 
to  grant  one  prize  only  to  the  same  person  or  to  a  member 
of  the  same  family  within  a  space  of  four  months.  No 
one,  however,  wiu  be  excluded  from  competition,  and 
honorable  mention  will  be  made  of  all  successful  com- 
petitors. 

5.  Immediately  on  the  publication  of  the  decisions, 
purchase  orders  on  their  booksellers  will  be  sent  to  the 
winners  who  receive  the  Literary  News  from  book- 
•cllefs ;  and  those  who  subscribe  direct  are  requested  to 
send,  as  soon  as  possible,  the  name  of  any  bookseller  on 
whom  they  desire  an  order.  We  prefer  in  such  cases  that 
the  books  should  be  taken  from  the  local  book-store.  The 
value  of  the  books  will  be  reckoned  at  the  retail  price  of 
^<t  publishers. 

6.  All  inquiries  concerning  the  Prize  Questions  should 
be  addressed  to  Mrs.  F.  Lbypoldt,  Franklin  Square  (330 
Pearl  St.),  New  York. 


Prize  Question  No.  173. 
Subject:  BooKS  OF  THE  Month  {February hd\ 
Seventy-two  lists  show  the  following  distrifan 
tion  of  their  432  votes.    (The priu- list  is  denotti 
by  asterisks,) 

A.  VOTB 

^Howelis,  April  Hopes.    Harper 6 

•Queen  Money.     Ticknor 3 

•Macdonald,  Home  Again.    Apfleton a 

Johnston,  Mr.  Absalom  Billingslea.    Harper 1 

Bellamy,  Looking  Backward.     Ticknor 1 

Spofford.  Ballads  About  Authors.    Lothrop 

Fenn,  Story  of  Antony  Grace.    Appleton 

Diaz,  Bybury  to  Beacon  Street.    Lothrop 

Macdonald,  Poems.    Dutton 

Murray,  One  Traveller  Returns.     /  ongmans^  G 

Baring-Gould ,  Richard  Cable.    L ippincott 

Farjeoo ,  Miser  Farebrothcr.    Harper 

Holley.  Poems.    Funk  b*  W. 

Single  votes 


B. 


♦TroUope,  What  I  Remember.    Harper 

•Ballou,  Under  the  Southern  Cross.     Ticknor 

♦Southey,  Robert  Southey.    Lothrop 

Stevenson,  Memoir  of  Fleeming  Jenkin.    Scribner.. 

Collyer,  Talks  to  Young  Men.    Lee  &*  S 

Clarke,  Robert  Emmet.    Putnam 

Stevenson,  Memories  and  Portraits.    Scribner 

Lawless,  Story  of  Ireland.    Putnam 

Stevenson,  Virginibus  Puerisque.    Scribner 

Richardson,  Girdle  Round  the  Earth.    McClurg. . . . 

Maspero,  Egyptian  Archaeology.    Ihitnam 

Universal  History.    Lippincott, 


Mabaffy,  Art  of  Conversation.    Putnam 

Mitchell,  Doctor  and  Patient.    Lippincott 

St.  Francis  of  Assist,  Little  Flowers.    Roberts . 
Single  votes 


The  maximum,  261,  is  reached  by  one  compet 
tor  only,  Mrs.  Laura  H.  Bassett,  South  Paris, M< 
who  takes  first  prize.  The  next  count,  257,  gw 
the  second  prize  to  Walter  W.  Donnelly,  Roa 
bury,  Mass.  Miss  C.  H.  Garland,  Dover,  N.  H 
comes  next  with  a  total  of  254.  Miss  S.  i 
Brown,  Unadilla  Forks,  N.  Y.,  and  Miss  S.  I 
Cobb,  Syracuse,  N.  Y.,  have  the  next  highe 
count,  253,  but  are  ruled  out,  having  receive 
prizes  in  January.  W.  H.  Sanderson,  Wool 
stock,  Vt.,  comes  next  with  a  count  of  245,  ai 
receives  fourth  prize,  and  Miss  Georgia  Taylo 
Kirkersville,  O.,  receives  the  fifth,  with  a  count* 
243.     The  lowest  count  is  33. 


Prize  Question  No.  174." 
Subject:   Prize  Books  of  the  Year. 

A.  VOTl 

Crawford,  Saracinesca.    Macmi/lan 

Murf rce,  In  the  Clouds.    Houghton,  M 

Roe,  He  Fell  in  Love  with  His  Wife.    Dodd,  M 

B. 

Lowell,  Democracy.    Houghton^  M 

Fremont,  Souvenirs  of  Time.     Lothrop 

Schurz,  Life  of  Henry  Clay.    Houghton^  M 

Seventy-eight  lists  were  received  in  answer' 

this  question.    The  maximum,  178,  is  reached  I 

Rev.  D.  Decker,  Baldwin,  Pa.    Miss  Frances 

Davis,  Woodstock,  Vt.,  aod  W.  H.  Sanderso 

Woodstock,  Vt.,  have  the  next  highest  count,  li 

but  as  Mr.  Sanderson  takes  a  prize  on  Quest! 

173,  Miss  Davis  takes  the  second  prize.     Tl 

next  highest  count,  i6q,  is  reached  by  H.  ^ 

Moore,  Muscatine,  la.,  and  Harry  Marlor,  W 

liamsport.  Pa.,  who  share  the  third  and  foui 
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prizes.  The  fifth  prize  goes  to  John  H.  Woods, 
Jacksonville,  111.,  who  has  a  count  of  163.  The 
lowest  count  is  30. 


Prise  Questions  Nos.  175  and  176. 
Subject:  Books  of  the  Month. 

Selea  books  of  our  monthly  list  in  accordance 
with  the  rules  on  Book  Prize  Questions  printed 
m  this  issue.  Selections  from  March  issue  due 
April  20  ;  from  this  issue  May  20. 

The  following  rules  apply  to  the  Prize  Ques- 
tions on  the  Books  of  the  Month: 

The  object  of  these  questions  is  more  particularly  to 
•elicit  answers  as  to  which  of  the  mw  books  can  be  safely 
recommended  for  reading  or  study. 

The  answers  shall  consist  of  six  titles,  selected  from  the 
classified  list  of  the  **  Survby  of  Currbnt  Litbraturb  ** 
Hfound  in  each  issue  of  the  Litbrary  Nbws),  given  under 
two  sections,  viz.:  three  titles  under  A^  restricted  to 
Fiction,  Humor  and  Satire,  Poetry  and  the  Drama  ;  three 
under  B,  selected  from  the  other  departments.  New 
editions  of  boolcs  and  books  mentioned  tor  reference  only 
•^usually  indicated  in  list  by  bradceu)  are  excluded. 

The  titles  should  be  arranged  and  numbered  under  each 
section,  in  the  order  of  their  estimation  by  the  competitor. 

The  vote  on  each  boolc  is  determined  by  the  number  of 
Jists  which  contain  it.  Thus  if  a  book  is  found  on  ten  lists, 
4t  counu  ten.  As  a  full  account  is  given  of  all  the  books 
that  receive  more  than  one  vote  (that  is,  appear  on  more 
than  one  list),  every  one  can  readily  estimate  the  standing 
of  his  list  by  ascertaining  the  number  of  votes  each  of 
-his  books  received,  and  adding  them  up  for  the  total  vote. 


Copies  in  li)e  Qlptil  iSIaga^ines. 

*ArticUs  marked  with  an  aiterik  are  illustrated. 

Artistic,  Musical,  and  Dramatic. — Atlantic^ 
'*  English  Faith  in  Art,"  by  Elizabeth  R.  Pennell 
^Catholic  World,  "  The  Music  of  Ireland,"  by 
Rev.  John  M.  Kiely;  **Open  Letter  to  a  Nun," 
by  Rev.  Alfred  Young. — Harper's,  *•  Acting  and 
Anihors,"*  by  C.  Coquelin;  '*  Japanese  Ivory 
•Carvings,"*  by  Wm.  E.  Griffis. — Magazine  of 
American  History,  *'  Unpublished  Washington 
Portraits,"  *  by  Mrs.  Martha  J.  Lamb. — Scribner*s, 
*•  The  Greek  Vase,"  *  by  Wm.  P.  P.  Longfellow. 

Biographical. — Atlantic,  "Ferdinand  Las- 
sallc,  the  Socialist,"  by  D.  O.  Kellogg.— C/»/«ry 
"  Robert  Louis  Stevenson  "  (with  portrait),  by 
Henry  James;  "Two  Kentucky  Gentlemen  of 
the  Old  School,"*  by  James  Lane  Allen.— Zf>- 
pincott's,  "Some  Days  with  Am61ie  Rives,"  by 
J.  D.  Hurrell. — North  American  Heview^  ••  The 
Hobenzollem  Kaiser,"  by  John  A.  Kasson. — 
Popular  Science,  "Sketch  of  David  A.  Wells" 
<with  portrait). 

Description. — Century,  "  From  Dan  to  Beer- 
shcba."*  by  Edw.  L.  Wilson;  "The  Round- 
Up,"*  by  Theodore  Roosevelt. — Harper's,  "A 
Winter  ii  Algiers,"*  I.;  *'The  City  of  Colum- 
bus, O.."  *  by  Deshler  Welch;  "  The  Leavenworth 
School,"  by  Charles  King,  U,  S.  A. — Magazine 
^f  American  History,  **  Between  Albany  and  Buf- 
lalo,"  I.,  by  Prof.  A.  G.  Hopkins;  "Conquest  of 
the  Mayas,"  by  Mrs.  Alice  D.  L.  Plongeon;  "An 
Englishman's  Pocket  Note-Book  in  1828." — 
Scribner's,  ** Gibraltar,"  by  Henry  M.  Field: 
"Where  Shall  We  Spend  Our  Summer?"  by 
A.  W.  Grecly. 

Historical. — Atlantic,  *'Y\rst  Crisis  of  the 
American  Revolution,"  bv  John  Fiske. — Catholic 
World,  •«  St.  Patrick  and 'the  Serpents,"  by  C.  M. 
O'Kcefife. — Eclectic,  "  Reminiscences  of  Cardinal 
Jlichelieu.  —  Magazine    of  American     History 


"Acquisition  of  Florida,"  by  Hon.  J.  L.  M.Curry: 
"  Church. Going  in  New  York  City,  1787,"  I., 
from  Diary  of  Rev.  M.  Cutler. — North  Ameritan 
/?«^Vw,  "  Burning  of  Columbia,"  by  Capt.  A.  E. 
Wood. 

Humor  and  Satire. — Harper's,  ••  Humors  of 
a  Minor  Theatre,"  *  by  F.  Anstey. 

Hygienic  and  Sanitary. — Forum^  *'  What 
Shall  the  Public  Schools  Teach  ?"  by  Dr.  Au«»iin 
Flint. — Popular  Science,  **  College  Athletics  and 
Physical  Development,"  *  by  Prof.  E.  L.  Rich- 
ards. 

Industrial  and  Technological. — Cen/ury, 
•*The  American  Inventors  of  the  Telegraph,"* 
by  F.  L.  Pope. — Popular  Science,  **A  Paper  of 
Candy,"  by  Wm.  S.  Kennedy.— ^^ri^w/r'j,  **  The 
Typewriter,  Its  Growth  and  Uses,"  by  P.  G. 
Hubert,  Jr. 

Literary. — Atlantic,  "Mr.  Lowell's  New 
Poems."-— CWi/wry*  "  Works  of  Elisha  Mulford." 
by  T.  T.  MungeT,—£clectic,  "  Contemporary  Life 
and  Thought  in  France,"  by  G.  Monod. — Forum, 
"  Element  of  Life  in  Fiction."  by  E.  P.  Roe.— 
Lippincotfs,  "  Endowment  of  Genius,"  by  Joel 
Benton. — Scribnet's,  *'  Pulvis  et  Umbra,"  by 
R.  L.  Stevenson. 

Medical. — Forum,  "Cerebral  Localization," 
by  Dr.  C.  E.  Brown*  Sequard. — Popular  Science, 
'*  Hypnotism  in  Disease  and  Crime,"  by  A.  Binet 
andC  F6r6. 

Mental  and  ^o^kl.-— Eclectic,  "  The  Ascent 
of  Mind,"  by  Dr.  H.  J.  Hardwicke;  **  Education 
of  the  Emotions,"  by  Francis  P.  Cobbe. — Popu- 
lar  Science,  "  Cause  of  Character." 

Physical  Science. — Century,  "  Bird  Music," 
by  S.  P.  Cheney  ;  **  Thefts  of  the  Morning."  by 
Edith  M.  Thomas.— /'^^f/Zar  Science,  "  Calif ornian 
DryWinter  Flowers,"  by  Prof.  B.  D.  Halsied; 
"Family  Life  of  Fishes,"*  by  Karl  Hennings; 
**The  Present  Status  of  Mineralogy,"  by  Prof. 
F.  W.  Clarke;  "  Chemistry  of  Underground 
Waters,"  by  Prof.  G.  A.  Daubr6e. 

Political,  Economical,  and  Sociological.— 
Atlantic,  "  The  Marriage  Celebration  in  the 
United  States,"  by  Frank  G.  Cook.— Catholic 
World,  "  Let  Us  Study  the  Land  and  Labor 
Question,"  by  Rev.  John  Talbot  Smith. — Century, 
"  The  Russian  Penal  Code,"  by  Geo.  Kennan. — 
Eclectic,  '*  English  and  American  Federalism,"  by 
C.  R.  Lowell. — Forum,  "The  Papacy  and  Civil 
Qovernment."  by  Prof.  E.  de  Laveleye  ;  "  Delir- 
ium of  Sectional  Agitation."  by  Henry  Walter- 
son  ;  "  The  Union  of  English-Speaking  Peoples." 
by  I.  D.  Champlin,  Jr.;  -'The  Tenement- House 
Problem,"  by  Alice  W.  Rollins  ;  "  Socialism  and 
the  Catholic  Church."  by  T.  S.  Preston  ;  **  Can 
Mr.  Blaine  Carry  New  York?"  by  John  Foord. 
—Harper's  "  Studies  of  the  Great  West,"  II.,  by 
Charles  Dudley  Warner. — Lippincotfs,  "Western 
Investments  for  Eastern  Capital,"  by  Thos.  Lea- 
ming.  —  Magazine  of  Americau  History,  "The 
Fallacy  of  i860,"  by  A.  W.  QXusovi,— North 
American  Review,  "  Possible  Presidents  :  Gen- 
eral Sherman;"  "A  Perilous  Balance,"  by  Ros- 
siter  Johnson ;  "  The  President's  Panacea,"  by 
Allen  T.  Rice.  B.  F.  Jones,  Geo.  H.  Ely.  and 
others; "  The  Suffrage  Paradox,"  by  W.  L.  Alden; 
"  The  Holiday  Hallucination,"  by  Joel  Benton. — 
Popular  Science,  "  Forms  and  Failures  of  the 
Law,"  by  Philip  Snyder. — Scribnef^s,  "  The  Cen- 
tre of  the  Republic,"  I.,  by  James  Baldwin. 

Religious  and  Speculative.— 6J»M<>/fV  World, 
**  Dogma    and    Symbolism,"    by    Wm.    Barry ; 
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"The  Laity;"  "The  Things  that  Make  for 
Unity,"  by  Rev.  I.  T.  Hecker.— -ffr//r/fV,  "  Islam 
and  Christianity  in  India." — Forum^  "Creed, 
Craft,  and  Cure,"  by  Dr.  Meredith  Clymer.— 
North  American  Review^  "  Why  Am  I  a  Mos- 
lem?" 

Scientific— Gj/A<>/iV  World,  "The  Star  of 
Bethlehem."  by  Rev.  G.  M.  Searle.— ^ri>r/iV, 
"The  Struggle  for  Existence,"  by  Prof.  T.  H. 
Huxley.— /art* w,  "The  Dawn  of  Electricity," 
by  Park  Benjamin. 

Short  Stories.— GiM<>/»V  World, ''1\it  Col- 
onel's Story,"  by  P.  F.  de  Gournay. — Century, 
"  Marse  Phil."*  by  T.  N.  Vs^e.—Harpet's,  "  An- 
anias,"*  by  J.  C.  Harris  ;  '*  Chiu,"  by  L.  Hearn. 
—Lippincotfs,  "The  QvAck  or  the  Dead?"  by 
Am61ie  Rives.— .Vrri^/r'j,  "  The  Town  of  the 
Holy  Children,"  by  T.  A.  Janvier ;  "  A  Happy 
Accident,"*  by  Sophie  Radford  de  Meissner. 


Three  Kinds  of  Readers. 

From  th*  Epoch, 

Readers  may  be  broadly  dlvkled  into  three 
classes  ;  skimmers,  readers,  and  students.  The 
first  class  is,  in  these  days  of  free  libraries,  and 
of  the  almost  innumerable  issues  of  cheap  reprints, 
very  greatly  on  the  increase.  If  it  drew  its  re- 
cruits only  from  those  who  are  unaccustomed  to 
read,  its  growth,  if  not  highly  salutary,  would  be 
of  little  hurt.  Skimming  is  a  mild  but  by  no 
means  harmless  form  of  intellectual  dissipation 
which  exercises  irresistible  attractions  for  the 
weaker  minded  of  those  who  should  be  in  the 
reader  class.  It  is  the  almost  unavoidable  destiny 
of  the  skimmer  to  be  incorrect.  His  memory  be- 
comes blurred  and  faint.  He  is  a  memorial  im- 
pressionist, whose  work  is  as  feeble,  inaccurate, 
and  deficient  in  solid  foundation  as  that  of  his 
prototypes  in  pictorial  art.  The  skimmer  seldom 
develops  into  the  reader.  He  has  tasted  the 
sweets  of  diversity  and  hb  intellectual  palate  is 
ruined  for  more  plain  and  limited  food.  As  he 
grows  older  his  pampered  appetite  becomes  more 
and  more  difficult  to  stimulate,  till,  at  last,  he  set- 
tles down  on  yellow-covered  French  novels,  or 
perhaps  on  books  of  a  worse  kind,  fortunately 
less  generally  accessible. 

Many  parents  are  allowing,  even  encouraging, 
their  children  to  grow  up  to  be  skimmers — a  fact 
largely  due  to  a  mistaken  belief  that  subscribing 
for  all  the  children's  papers  and  magazines  and 
liberally  supplying  new  books  will  help  to  create 
a  healthful  literary  taste.  Never  was  a  graver 
educational  error  committed.  Many  a  modern 
child  will  read  a  book  like  "  Robinson  Crusoe  " 
hastily  through — perhaps  even  skipping  some 
portions  that  look  dry — and  then  put  It  away  for- 
ever. "  I  have  read  *  Robinson  Crusoe,' "  said  a 
rather  clever  boy  to  me  the  other  day,  "  please 
tell  me  of  some  other  book  in  the  same  style."  I 
asked  how  many  times  he  had  read  *'  Crusoe." 
He  replied,  "  Only  once,  of  course,  but  I  read 
nearly  every  word  of  it."     Then  I  told  him  to 


read  it  a  half  a  dozen  times,  and  than  at  each  read- 
ing he  would  find  fresh  enjoyment..  He  gave  me 
a  look  which  seemed  to  indicate  considerable 
doubt  as  to  my  sanity,  and  then,  with  a  shrill 
whistle,  probably  meant  to  convey  contempt,  left 
me.  The  great  number  of  subjects  that  are  now 
attempted  to  be  covered  in  most  educational 
courses  naturally  creates  a  desire  for  a  more  ex- 
tensive variety  of  arousing  literature .  This  is  get- 
ting to  be  an  age  of  either  skimmers  and  smatter- 
ers,  or  of  specialists,  and  the  ordinarily  well-ed. 
ucated  and  soundly-read  person  is  becoming 
scarce.  The  change  is  not  an  improvement.  As 
the  brilliant  Sun  is  fond  of  sayings  *^  It  is  better 
not  to  know  so  many  things  than  to  know  so 
many  things  that  are  not  so." 

The  second  class  I  have  referred  to,  the  read- 
ers, derive  some  benefit  from  the  books  they  pe- 
ruse. They  neither  skip  nor  skim,  and  they  have 
a  good  general  recollection  of  the  story  of  a  nov- 
el, of  the  main  incidents  of  a  book  of  history  or 
travel,  and  of  the  general  purpose  and  conclusions 
of  an  essay.  They  are  undoubtedly  largely  ben- 
efited by  what  they  read.  They  gain  in  culture 
and  breadth  of  view,  but  their  memories  are  sel- 
dom entirely  accurate.  Very  rarely  can  they 
quote  an  author's  statement  in  support  of  opinions 
they  advance,  and  they  are  very  apt  to  confound 
their  authorities  and  references. 

The  third  class,  composed  of  the  students  who 
read  and  reread  many  times  a  few  good  books, 
is  the  class  that  derives  the  greatest  benefit  from 
their  literary  pursuits.  Most  particularly  is  this 
the  case  with  young  people  whose  minds  and 
tastes  are  in  process  of  formation.  Lately  I 
have  read  all  the  "How  I  was  educated  "  and 
"  Books  that  have  helped  me  "  papers,  and  I  have 
noted  how,  in  the  majority  of  instances,  the  great 
writers  and  thinkers  of  to-day  were  confined  in 
their  childhood  and  youth  to  comparatively  few 
books.  These  they  read  till  they  were  learnt  al- 
most by  heart.  And  by  so  doing  they  not  only 
got  out  all,  or  nearly  all,  that  was  in  the  authors, 
but  insensibly  acquired  a  good  literary  style.  An 
author  whose  entire  meaning  and  purpose  can  be 
grasped  at  one  reading  is  not  of  the  highest  class, 
and  the  more  we  advance  in  life  and  in  culture, 
the  more  pleasure  do  we  find  in  our  favorite  au- 
thors. They  respond  to  the  improvement  in  our- 
selves. The  more  powers  of  appreciation  we 
possess,  the  more  do  we  find  in  them  to  appreci- 
ate. They  never  disappoint  us,  but  are  constantly 
revealing  new  thoughts  and  previously  hidden 
meanings.  The  student  alone  thoroughly  enjoys 
books.  Remember  this,  you  skimmers  who  are 
not  too  confirmed  in  your  bad  habits,  and  you 
readers  who  would  really  enjoy  the  wisdom  of 
our  best  friends.  Bear  with  me  if  I  repeat,  •*  it 
is  better  not  to  know  so  many  things  than  to 
know  so  many  things  that  are  not  so." 

Julian  Magnus. 
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}gr Order  through  your  bookseller, — "  There  is  no  worthier  or  surer  pledge  of  the  intelligence 
■^nd  the  purity  of  any  community  than  their  general  purchase  of  books;  nor' is  there  any  one  who  does 
iuore  to  further  the  attainment  and  possession  of  these  qualities  than  a  good  bookseller** — Prof.  Dunn. 

[B*0ks  placed  in  brackets^  generally  mew  issue*  or  books  mlready  msmtioiud^  are  excluded  from  the  Priue  QueHion.^ 


Ql— fiction,  |)oeirSi  anb  ll)e  HDrama. 

FICTION. 

Alt  Aziz  Efendi  the  Cretan.  The  story  of 
Jewad :  a  romance ;  from  the  Turkish ;  by 
E.  J.  W.  Gibb.  Gottsberger.  12°  |i. 
'*  The  •  Story  of  Jewad '  is  a  genuine  Turkish 
romance.  Its  author  was  a  man  of  some  celeb- 
rity in  his  day,  who  died  in  1799  while  on  a 
diplomatic  mission  in  Prussia,  and  his  book,  apart 
from  its  romantic  characteristics,  is  interesting  as 
an  exposition  of  the  Turkish  ways  of  living  and 
thinking.  The  substantial  interest  of  the  book 
for  Occidental  readers,  however,  will  consist 
mainly  in  its  wonder  features,  and  no  loyal  ad- 
mirer of  *The  Arabian  Nights'  will  refuse  it  that 
admiration  which  is  the  due  of  rich  invention  and 
a  truly  Oriental  fancy.  The  object  of  the  author 
has  apparently  been  to  point  a  moral  from  the 
standpoint  of  a  devotee  of  the  occult  sciences  ; 
but  for  this  the  reader  in  these  parts  will  care 
little,  while  he  will  be  apt  to  care  a  great  deal  for 
^the  good  entertainment  there  is  in  it." — Phila, 
Evening  Telegraph, 

Balch,  Elisabeth,  ["  D.  T.  S.** pseud.]  Zorah: 
a  love  tale  of  Modern  Egypt.  Cupples  &  H. 
12'  I1.25;  pap.,  50  c. 

"  Zorah  has  some  strong  scenes  in  it.  The  plot 
turns  upon  the  love  of  an  officer  of  the  Khedive 
IsmaTl's  household  for  a  young  English  girl  whose 
father  is  in  Egypt  for  the  prosecution  of  certain 
important  business  interests.  There  is  a  vast 
amount  of  intrigue  surrounding  the  affair,  and  a 
■certain  Princess  Saydeh,  who  figures  as  the  rival 
of  the  English  heroine,  is  a  strongly  drawn  rep- 
resentation of  a  genuine  Oriental.  The  writer, 
indeed,  seems  to  understand  Egyptian  conditions 
very  thoroughly,  and  she  has  written  an  enter- 
taining and,  at  times,  an  exciting  story. — Phila, 
Evening  Telrgraph. 

Besant,   Walter.     Herr  Paulus.  his  rise,   his 
greatness,  and  his  fall.    Harper.    12°  (Harper's 
Franklin  sq.  lib.,  no.  618.)  pap.,  35  c. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

■Cable.  G.  W.     Bona  venture :  a  prose  pastoral 
of  Acadian  Louisiana.     Scrlbner.     12"  $1.25. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

•Carey  Rosa  N.  Only  the  governess.  Lippin- 
cott.  16*  (Lippincott*8  ser.  of  select  novels, 
no.  83.)  pap.,  25  c. 

A  pleasant,  readable  novel  of  English  country 
life.  The  central  character,  who  is  "only  the 
governess,"  has  quite  a  history  which  she  suc- 
cessfully conceals  for  a  long  time.  The  characters 
first  introduced,  little  '*  Dossie"  and  her  unsuc- 
•cessfal  artist  father,  are  full  of  interest.  "  Dossie  ** 
goes  through  many  changing  scenes  of  joy  and 
'Sorrow  before  her  life  fate  is  settled. 


Claytor,  Graham.  Pleasant  waters  :  a  story 
of   Southern  life  and  character.     Lippincoit. 

Opens  in  Virginia  immediately  after  the  close 
of  the  rebellion.  With  a  rather  conventional 
story  are  given  some  excellent  descriptions  of 
Southern  life  and  character  during  the  reconstruc- 
tion period. 

DuLAC,  G.  Before  the  dawn  :  a  story  of  Paris 
and  the  Jacquerie.  Putnam.  12°  $1.50. 
The  rising  of  the  French  peasantry  against  their 
masters,  the  nobles — in  the  14th  century — is  the 
central  motive.  The  scheme  of  Etienne  Marcel 
to  make  of  Paris  a  free  city  is  also  a  part  of  the 
plot.  There  are  besides  many  scenes  of  plunder 
and  insurrection,  scenes  from  the  French  home- 
life  of  the  times,  both  among  the  nobles  and 
peasantry,  and  a  graceful  love  tale. 

[Fawcett,  Edgar.  The  adventures  of  a  widow: 
a  novel.,  ^h  ed.  Ticknor.  16'  (Ticknor  pap. 
ser.,  no.  30.)  pap.,  50  c] 

Forde.  Gertrude.    Only  a  coral  girl.    Harper. 
12*"  (Harper's  Franklin  sq.  lib.,  no.  617.)  pap., 
30  c.] 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

[Goldsmith,  Oliver.  The  vicar  of  Wakefield  ; 
with  32  il.  after  designs  by  W.  Mulready. 
Putnam.  24"  (Knickerbocker  nuggets.)  $1.] 
"  This  is  a  charming  edition  of  Goldsmith's 
charming  idyllic  tale — a  tale  which,  while  it  is  a 
little  old-fashioned  perhaps  as  regards  its  form, 
is  as  regards  its  manner  and  the  essence  of  the 
matter  as  fresh  and  as  delightful  as  it  was  on  the 
day  of  its  first  publication.  This,  in  truth,  is  one 
of  those  stories  which  belong  to  all  times  and 
which  never  grow  old,  while  the  form  in  which  it 
is  now  printed  will  recommend  it  to  all  lovers  of 
literature  who  are  book-lovers.  The  book  is 
very  tastefully  and  elegantly  bound,  and  is  a 
beautiful  specimen  of  typography." — Phila. 
Evening  Telegraph, 

GuNTER,  Archibald  Clavering.  Mr.  Potter  of 
Texas  :  a  novel.  The  Home  Pub.  Co.  12''  $1 ; 
pap.,  50  c. 

The  opening  scenes  of  this  story  are  laid  in 
Alexandria  in  July  of  1882;  there  are  a  succes- 
sion of  thrilling  episodes  in  which  the  central  fig- 
ures are  an  Englishman  and  an  English  lady  and 
her  maid,  who  he  is  trying  to  save  from  the  m«jb; 
the  bombardment  and  the  terrible  street  scenes 
that  followed  are  graphically  .described.  Mr. 
Potter  of  Texas  comes  on  the  scene  in  an  Amer- 
ican man-of-war,  which  sends  some  men  ashore  to 
help  patrol  the  city.  Here  Lady  Sarah  Annerly 
and  Ralph  Errol  are  closely  brought  together  in 
a  tale  of  inexcusable  crime  and  wrong,  which  is 
told  and  then  unravelled  with  a  good  deal  of  skill. 
The  story  all  takes  place  in  Europe — London, 
Paris,  and  Venice. 


I20 


THE   LITERARY  NEWS, 


[Apfil,  1888. 


Harmoma  :  a  chronicle  ;  by  ihe  author  of  **  Es- 
telle  Russell."  Macmillan.  12°  ii.50. 
"  *  Harmonia  *  is  a  curious  but  decidedly  clever 
story.  It  is  called  a  •  chronicle/  and  professes 
to  describe  life  in  one  of  those  odd  little  English 
settlements  which  have  sprung  up  in  the  South 
since  the  war.  The  scene  is  laid  in  Georgia,  and 
the  narrative  is  so  full  of  detail  of  a  peculiar  kind 
that  the  presumption  is  strong  in  favor  of  a  foun- 
dation in  fact.  Harmonia  was  the  name  given 
to  the  queer  little  colony  of  English  and  Scotch, 
composed  mainly  of  young  men  who  belonged  to 
the  most  helpless  class  in  the  world  ;  sons,  that 
is,  of  aristocratic  or  rich  middle-class  people,  who 
had  been  in  the  great  schools  or  the  universities, 
and  entered  life  with  some  knowledge  of  boating, 
cricket,  lawn-tennis,  and  shooting,  but  in  all 
other  respects  as  incapable  as  new-born  babies. 
These  young  fellows  as  they  appear  in  *  Har- 
monia* are  studied  from  the  life.  Altogether 
*  Harmonia '  must  be  pronounced  a  successful  ex- 
periment in  quite  a  virgin  field." — N,  Y.  Trib- 
une, 

Hawthorne,  Julian.     David  Poindexter's  dis- 
appearance, and  other  tales.     Appleton.     16" 
pap. ,  50  c. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 

Hector,  Mrs,  Annie  F.,  [''Mrs,  Alexander," 
pseud. ^  A  life  interest.  Holt.  16*  (Leisure 
hour  ser.,  no.  212.)  $1  ;  pap.,  30  c. 
"  Marjory  Acland  and  Dick  Cranston,  com- 
bined with  minor  personages  distinctly  drawn, 
are  characters  sufficiently  pleasing  to  counter- 
balance in  Mrs.  Alexander's  new  novel  a  cer- 
tain distaste  inspired  in  the  reader  by  a  dis- 
agreeable though  ingenious  plot.  The  soi-disant 
Mrs.  Acland  is  powerfully  drawn  ;  but  even  a 
woman  who  has  suffered  and  sinned,  and  been 
betrayed  for  her  pains,  would  in  few  cases  be  so 
harsh  and  unnatural  a  mother.  Yet  her  struggles 
to  obtain  a  foothold  in  '  Philistia,'  to  sink  the 
blemished  past,  and  establish  herself  in  respecta- 
bility by  monopolizing  her  husband's  affection 
and  interest,  are  heroic  and  almost  pathetic,  and 
one  can  at  least  understand  her  manoeuvres 
against  her  stepdaughter." — London  Athentsum, 

Hector,  Mrs.  Annie    F.,    ["Mrs.  Alexander," 

pseudj]     Mona's  choice.     Holt,     16*  (Leisure 

hour  ser.)  $1  ;  pap,,  25  c. 

**  Mrs.  Alexander's  novels  are  always  readable, 
and  *  Mona's  Choice '  is  no  exception  to  the  rule. 
The  choice  itself  is  in  the  first  instance  unfortu- 
nate and  brings  the  heroine  into  much  ad- 
versity, which,  however,  develops  and  strength- 
ens her  character,  opens  her  eyes,  and  prepares 
her  eventually  for  the  decision  on  appeal  by 
which  she  reverses  her  original  judgment.  Mona 
is  a  young  lady  of  decided  views,  who  prefers 
work  to  dependence.  Her  complete,  or  all  but 
complete,  submission  to  her  newly  found  and 
particularly  cantankerous  old  Scotch  uncle  does 
not  at  all  detract  from  the  general  impression  of 
her  firmness  and  good  sense.  The  story  is  in 
no  way  sensational,  but  the  interest  is  kept  up 
to  the  close."— M  Y,  Tribune. 
[Howells,  W.  D.     Their  wedding  journey;  {new 

ed,)  il.  by   A.  Hoppin,     Houghton,    M.     12" 

$1.50.1 
Neuvaine  (La)  de  Colette.    Reprinted  from  La 

Revue  des  Deux  Mondes,   Jenkins.  12*  (Romans 

choisis.)  pap.,  60  c. 

"  The  ninth  of  the  Romans  Choisis  issued  by 
William  R.  Jenkins  is  reprinted  from  the  Revue 


des  Deux  Mondes  and  consists  of  a  diaroiing 
winter  idyl.  Colette  is  the  niece  of  za  ancient 
spinster  of  old  family  who  lives  in  4  tumble- 
down castle  in  the  hills,  and  is  chiefly  pieoccupied 
with  bating  happy  people,  and  trying  '0  prevent 
Colette  from  marrying.  The  piciui'c  of  the 
young,  inexperienced,  almost  uneducrled  girl  as 
she  dreams  of  the  man  who  is  to  con-b  and  take 
her  away  to  a  life  of  afifection  is  ve  y  pleasing. 
The  writer,  who  hides  behind  three  s'iirs.  is  not  a, 
master  of  the  great  French  style,  but  the  story 
is  pure  and  wholesome,  leading  sldwly  and  peace- 
fully to  a  happy  close.  The  monologue  of 
Colette  intrusted  to  a  diary  is  skilfully  inter- 
rupted by  the  letters  to  a  friend  of  the  young  mai> 
who  does  come  in  the  nick  of  time,  or  is  brought,, 
for  one  of  Colette's  follies  is  the  cause  of  her 
happiness,  and  she  manages  to  fall  in  love  and  be- 
loved under  circumstances  by  no  means  in  all  re- 
spects favorable  to  the  rise  of  that  passion." — 
N,  Y.  Times, 

McAnally,  D.  R.,  jr,  Irish  wonders — the- 
ghosts,  giants,  pookas,  demons,  leprechawns. 
banshees,  fairies,  witches,  widows,  old  maids,, 
and  other  marvels  of  the  Emerald  Isle.  Pop- 
ular tales  as  told  by  the  people.  Houghton,  M . 
il.  8"  $2.50. 
Extract  elsewhere  in  this  number, 

Stanley,  Z.  L.    The  mysterious  doctor.     G.  W. 

Dillingham.    12°  $1.50. 

The  person  who  tells  this  story  is  its  hero  ;  he 
had  been  a  captain  in  a  Ranger  regiment  in  Texas, 
which  bad  served  on  the  southwestern  frontier; 
in  1854,  when  the  story  opens  he  found  his  occu- 
pation as  a  soldier  gone  through  the  ending  of 
the  war.  To  earn  a  living  he  takes  a  posit  ion 
with  a  land  agency  and  travels  through  the  West 
offering  for  sale  large  tracts  of  land  in  Texas  and 
other  states.  It  is  in  Kentucky  that  his  advent- 
ures begin.  Here  he  falls  in  with  "the  mysteri- 
ous doctor,"  who  turns  out  to  be  a  brigand  in  dis- 
guise. He  entraps  our  hero,  making  him  prisoner 
for  a  time  in  an  immense  cave  ;  he  is  rescued  by 
a  beautiful  young  lady,  who  is  the  heroine  of  the 
story  thenceforth.  The  hero's  accomplishments 
as  a  rider  and  shooter  are  the  occasion  of  many 
startling  episodes. 

Story  (The)  of  Colette  ;  from    the    French  La 
neuvaine    de    Colette    in    the  Revue  des   deux 
mondes,     Appleton,    12"   (The    Gainsborough 
ser.)  pap.,  25  c. 
See  notice  under  ''Neuvaine  de  Colette,** 

[Tourgee,  Albion  W.     Black  ice.     Fords,  H.  &. 
H.   12**  $1.25.] 
Noticed  in  next  issue, 

Vald^s.  Don  Armando  Palacio.    Maxim ina; 
from  the   Spanish   by   Nathan   Haskell    Dole. 
Crowell.     12°  $1.50. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

Veitch,  Miss  Sophie  F.  F.  James  Hepburn^ 
Free  Church  minister.  Williamson.  12''  f  i  ; 
pap.,  50  c. 

The  Scotsman  from  the  other  side  says  of  this 
work  :  "The  author  of  '  Angus  Graeme,  game- 
keeper,' has  produced  another  Scottish  novel  of 
remarkable  power.  'James  Hepburn,  Free 
Church  minister,'  is  at  once  a  striking  character 
study,  a  skilful  picture  of  the  social  life  of  a 
country  town  and  district,  and  a  powerful  sensa- 
tional story.  It  is  in  the  first  of  these  aspects 
that  it  displays  most  original  vigor.  .  .  .  That 
there  ever  was  a  Free  Church  minister  like  Mr. 
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Hepbiini,or  a  murderer  like  Robert  Blackwood, 
is  more  t]^  doubtful.  It  is  doubtful  if  in  aaual 
life  there  :ould  be.  But  the  dramatic  skill  and 
power  of  he  author  make  the  story  appear  credi- 
ble enougl  in  its  progress.  It  is  open  to  criti- 
cism on  miny  of  its  details,  but  taken  as  a  whole 
it  must  be  fidmitted  to  be  one  of  the  strongest 
productions  of  the  fictional  art  that  have  recently 
appeared." 

POITRY. 

Lowell,  James  Russell.     Heartsease  and  rue. 
Houghton,  M.     it/*  $1.25. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 


HUmOR  AND  SATIRI. 

Blouet,   Paul,  ["  Max  O'Rell."  pseud,'\     John 
Bull,  Junior ;  or,  French  as  she  is  traduced  ; 
with  a  preface  by  J.  C.   Eggleston.     Caesell. 
16*  $1. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

Welch.  Phiup  H.    The  tailor-made  girl ;  her 
iriends,  her  fashions,  and  her  follies  ;  iL  by  C. 
Jay  Taylor.    Scribncr.    obi.  8*  bds..  $1. 
Alternate  plates  and  text  illustrating  the  weak- 
nesses and  follies  of  fashionable  life.     The  full- 
page  pictures  depict  the  "  tailor-made  girl "  at 
Imxrheon,  at  an  organ  recital,  as  a  bride,  **  over 
aa  ice,*'  at  the  end  of  the  season,  at  a  Lenten 
sewing-class,  at  the  opera,  at  her  shoemaker's, 
etc.,  etc.     Each  study  is  accompanied  by  a  page 
of  crisp,  pointed  dialogue,  in  which  the  inanity, 
vulgarity,  and  hypocrisy  of  certain  grades  of 
''society"  are  laid  bare. 

JB— ©enerttl  Citerature. 

BIOORAPHYt   OORRISPONDINOIt    BTO. 

Barnubc,  p.  T.  Life  of  P.  T.  Bamum,  written  by 
himself  ;  including  his  golden  rules  for  money- 
making  ;  brought  up  to  1888.  Buffalo,  The 
Courier  Co., printers,  1888.    il.  12°  50  c. 

(Evelyn.  J.     The  life  of  Mrs.  Godolphin  ;  by  J. 

Evelyn  of  Wootton.    New  ed.,  ed.  by  E.  W. 

Harcourt  of  Nuneham  Park,  Oxon.     Randolph. 

12*  $2.50.] 

Forty  years  have  elapsed  since  this  biography 
of  his  distinguished  ancestor  was  first  given  to 
the  public  by  Mr.  J.  Evelyn.  Little  alteration 
has  been  made  by  the  present  editor,  except  in  a 
stricter  adherence  to  the  text  and  some  additions 
to  the  notes.  A  new  edition  was  issued  to  meet 
a  demand  of  many  readers  for  a  work  so  full  of 
religious  instruction  and  spiritual  help.  Mrs. 
Oodolphin  lived  in  the  reign  of  Charles  II.  and 
w  esteemed  by  all  for  her  "extraordinary 
virtues " — which  were  even  more  remarkable,  as 
the  lady  lived  in  the  midst  of  one  of  the  most 
corropt  courts  known  in  history.  The  volume  is 
printed  in  old  style  spelling  and  type,  and  in  old 
«tyle  form,  the  page  being  encircled  with  a  black 
line.  The  leaves  are  uncut,  the  margins  generous. 

FoEBES,  Archibald.  William  of  Germany ;  a 
saccinct  biography  of  William  I.,  German 
Emperor  and  King  of  Prussia.  CasselL  12" 
I1.50. 

The  late  Kaiser  finds  an  excellent  biographer 
in  Mr.  Archibald  Forbes,  the  great  English  war 
^rrespondent.  His  youth,  manhood,  and 
middle^age,  with  their  numerous  exciting  inci- 
tes and  campaigns,  are  sketched  in  graphic 
Ayle.  The  largest  part  of  the  book— that  is,  the 
portion  most  in  detail— is  that  relating  to  the 


Franco- German  war.  Mr.  Forbes  accompanied 
King  William  all  through  this  campaign  in  the 
capacity  of  a  special  correspondent — and  we  are 
told  with  the  freshness  and  picturesqueness  of  an 
eye-witness  the  dramatic  events  of  this  period. 
Mr.  Forbes  unfortunately,  through  ill  health, 
could  not  finish  the  work;  his  part  in  it  ends 
with  the  return  to  Berlin  of  the  victorious  German 
troops.  Mr.  John  P.  Jackson  completes  the 
story  of  the  emperor's  life  through  the  peace 
years,  and  gives  the  sad  details  of  his  death  and 
burial. 

Life  of  William  I.,  Emperor  of  Germany  and 
King  of  Prussia.  Harper,  il.  4"*  (Harper's 
Franklin  sq.  lib.,  no.   619  extra.)  pap.,  10  c. 

[Markham,  Clements  R.  The  fighting  Veres  ; 
lives  of  Sir  Francis  Vere,  General  of  the 
Queen's  forces  in  the  Low  Conntries,  Governor 
of  the  Brill  and  of  Portsmouth  ;  and  of  Sir 
Horace  Vere,  General  of  the  English  forces  in 
the  Low  Countries,  Governor  of  the  Brill, 
Master-General  of  Ordnance,  and  Baron  Vere 
of  Tilbury.    Houghton,  M.  por.  and  maps,  8° 

DISORIPTION,   TRAVIL,   ITO. 

Guild,  Curtis.  Britons  and  Muscovites ;  or, 
traits  of  two  empires.  Lee  &  S.  12*  $2. 
In  line  with  Mr.  Guild's  previous  volumes  of 
travel,  **  Over  the  ocean"  and  "  Abroad  again." 
It  is  written  in  a  bright,  journalistic  style,  and  is 
full  of  evidence  of  keen  observation  and  intelligent 
comparison.  It  chiefly  deals  with  Great  Britain 
and  Russia.  The  account  of  Russia  is  quite  un- 
conventional and  not  at  all  in  the  stereotyped 
line  of  travel.  Russian  men  and  manners  are 
cleverly  described. 

Hare,  A.  J.  C.    Walks  in  Paris.    Routledge. 

Pennell,  Jos.  and  Eliz.  Robins.      Our  senti- 
mental journey    through    France   and    Italy. 
Longmans,  G.     il.  and  maps,  8^  9i*75. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 

[Satchel  guide  for  the  vacation  tourist  in  Eu- 
rope ;  rev,  ed.  for  1888.  Houghton,  M.  16* 
flex,  roan,  net,  ti.50.]    ' 

DOMISTIO  AND  SOCIAL. 

Littlehale,   Nellie  M.     Dainty  desserts  for 
dainty  diners  :  choice  recipes  for  dainty  des- 
serts.   Montgomery.     16'  pap.,  50  c. 
Delicate  recipes  of  plain  puddings,  baked,  iced, 
and  cold  puddings ;  apricot  and  sago  fruit  pud- 
ding ;    *'  Charlottes,"  creams,   custards,  patties, 
tarts,  fruit  meringues,  compotes,  jellied   fruits, 
ice-creams,  water  ices,  cake,  croquettes  and  frit- 
ters, pudding  sauces,  etc. 

Lincoln,  Mrs.  D.  A.  Boston  school-kitchen 
text-book  :  lessons  in  cooking  for  the  use  of 
classes  in  public  and  industrial  schools.  Rob- 
erts.    12''  $1. 

The  substance  of  all  the  lessons  has  been 
worked  out  in  the  cooking  class-rooms  or  school- 
kitchens  connected  with  the  Boston  public  schools. 
The  aim  has  not  been  to  make  a  cook-book  or  a 
new  collection  of  receipts,  but  to  teach  young 
girls  the  cooking  of  e very-day  simple  dishes,  and 
how  to  obtain  a  pleasant  variety  out  of  limited 
material.  Lessons  are  embraced  upon  the  first 
principles  of  food,  heat,  fuel,  etc.  The  receipts 
which  follow  are  provided  not  only  with  ample 
directions,  but  also  with  reasons  for  the  directions. 
By  the  author  of  "  The  Boston  cook-book,"  etc. 
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Murrey,  T.  J.   Practical  carving.  F:  A.  Stokes  & 

Bro.     24°  75  c.;  bds..  50  c. 

"  *  Practical  carving '  is  the  title  of  a  neat  little 
handbook,  written  by  one  having  had  twenty 
years'  experience  in  that  art.  It  is  comprehen- 
sive in  its  dishes  and  plain  and  concise  in  its  di- 
rections. The  author  is  plaintively  humorous  at 
times  in  reference  to  the  abuse  of  carving-knives 
in  the  kitchen,  and  to  the  blunders  of  beginners. 
In  regard  to  the  domestic  duck  he  says  :  *  The 
novice  in  carving  quickly  discovers  that  the  do- 
mestic duck  is  the  most  exasperating  fowl  he  has 
to  contend  with.  The  best  rule  for  the  inex- 
perienced carver  to  follow  is  to  carve  the  breast 
in  the  best  ihanner  possible,  and  omit  carving  or 
trying  to  separate  the  joints,  as  there  is  but  little 
to  be  gained.'  Whoever  has  struggled  with 
these  birds  will  same  amen  to  this  advice." 

Salis.  Mrs.  De.     Savouries  &  la  mode.      G.  W. 

Dillingham.     12''  pap.,  15  c. 

A  number  of  recipes  for  savory  dishes,  given 
in  as  practical  a  manner  as  possible,  so  that  any 
plain  cook  can  manage  them.  Many  are  new, 
some  original,  all  seem  to  be  dainty  and  tooth- 
some. 

[Thompson,  Sir  H.  Diet  in  relation  to  age  and 
activity.  From  the  loth  English  ed.  Cupples 
&H.     la'^soc] 

A  republication  from  the  Nineteenth  Century, 
The  author  does  not  lay  down  strict  rules  of 
diet  suitable  for  all  alike,  but  shows  good,  strong 
common-sense  in  his  advice  to  all  to  study  well 
the  habits  of  life  and  work,  mental  and  bodily, 
also  the  age  and  personal  peculiarities  of  people 
to  whom  rules  of  diet  are  laid  down.  He  believes 
that  almost  all  people  eat  too  much  and  exercise 
too  little.  He  also  thinks  far  too  much  meat  is 
eaten,  especially  by  those  past  middle  life.  He 
speaks  strongly  upon  the  misuse  of  bodies  and 
brains  by  a  large  proportion  of  humanity. 

FIN!  ARTS. 

GooDALE,  Dora  Read.  A  birthday-book  of 
birds  ;  verses  ,  il.  by  Fidelia  Bridges.  Stokes. 
8**  pap..  $1.50. 

Four  of  Miss  Bridges*  charming  studies  of  birds 
and  flowers  in  colors  from  the  '  *  Bird-song  series  " 
are  combined  with  some  new  birthday  verses  by 
Miss  Goodale,  making  an  attractive  birthday- 
book.  The  studies  are  :  Doves  and  peach  blos- 
soms ;  Humming-birds  and  wisteria ;  Vircos  and 
nest ;  Robin- redbreast  and  snow. 

Hale,  Ellen  D.  History  of  art :  study  of  the 
lives  of  Leonardo,  Michelangelo,  Raphael, 
Titian,  and  Albert  Dllrer.  Kerr.  24°  (Na- 
tional Bureau  of  Unity  Clubs  leaflets,  no. 
14.)  pap.,  10  c. 
Suggests  methods  of  study  and  lines  of  reading, 

on  subjects  embraced  in  title. 

Tuckerman,  Arthur  Lyman.  A  short  history 
of  architecture;  with  il.  by  the  author.  Scribner. 
12**  I1.50. 

"  I  have  written  this  short  history  of  architect- 
ure to  meet  the  requirements  of  those  who  wish 
to  become  acquainted  with  the  main  facts  without 
having  to  read  voluminous  works.  .  .  .  The 
plan  I  have  adopted  has  been  to  trace  the  origin 
of  each  style,  its  characteristic  points,  and  its  con- 
nection with  those  which  preceded  and  succeeded 
it.  without  introducing  technical  terms  or  any  but 
the  most  important  dates.  ...  I  hope  this 
volume  may  be  of  interest  to  the  general  reader 
and  may  find  its  way  to  schools." — Preface, 


HISTORY. 

Barrows,  W.    United  States  of  yesterjjay,  to- 
day, and   to-morrow.     Roberts.      16.,  $1.25^ 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 
Bradley,  H.    The  story  of  the  Goths,  from  the 
earliest  times  to  the  end  of  the  Goth!C  doming 
ion    in    Spain.     Putnam,      il.  and    map.   12^^ 
(Story  of  the  nations  ser.)  $i.5a 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 
Council  of  Trent.    The  canons  and  decrees  of. 
the  sacred  and  oecumenical  Council  of  Trent, 
celebrated  under  the  sovereign  pontiffs,  Paul' 
IIL,  Julius  III.,  and  Pius  IV.;  tr.  by  Rev.  J. 
Waterworth.    Cath.  Pub.  Soc.  Co.   8'  net,  $2.75. 
To  the  canons  and  decrees  are  prefixed  two  his- 
torical essays.     The  first  treats  of  the  causes  and. 
events  which   immediately  preceded'  and    occa- 
sioned the  convocation  of  the  Council;  the  sec- 
ond is  a  connected  narrative  of  the  proceedings 
of  the  assembled  prelates  and  theologians,  pre- 
paratory to  each  session.     The  one  gives  the  his- 
tory of  the  times,  the  other  of  the  Council;  the 
second  especially   will,  it  is  believed,  be  found 
useful  in  elucidating  many  phases  and  canons,, 
and  in  fixing  the  meaning  of  passages  and  decrees 
which  might  labor  under  some  obscurity,  if  con- 
sidered only  as  they  stand  in  the  texL 
Inge,  W.  Ralph.    Society  in  Rome  under  the- 
Csesars.    Scribner.     12^  $1.25. 
An  essay,  which  obtained  the  *•  Hare  Prize  "  at 
Cambridge  in  1886.     In  a  series  of  chapters  it 
treats  first  of  the  religion,  philosophy,  and  moral- 
ity of  the  period  in  their  social  aspects;  then  of 
the  social  influence  of  imperialism;  then  of  the 
literature  and  art  of  the  period;  descending  more 
into  detail  we  have  described  the  life  of  the  indi- 
vidual, some  account  of  the  best-known  sections 
of  society,  the  public  amusements  and  the  luxury 
of  the  wealthy  classes. 

[KiNGLAKE,   Alex.   W.     The   invasion    of    the- 
Crimea  ;  its  origin,  and  an  account  of  its  prog- 
ress down  to  the  death  of  Lord  Raglan.     In  6- 
V.     V.  6.     Harper.     12'  $2.] 
This,  the  concluding  volume,  extends  from  the 
opening  of  P61issier's  command  to  the  death  of 
Lord  Raglan.     It  contains  the  index  to  the  six 
volumes,  covering  over  eighty  pages. 

Noticed  in  March  issue, 
Todd,  C.  Burr.    The  story  of  the  city  of  New 
York.     Putnam,     maps  and  il.  12°  (Great  cities 
of  the  republic  ser.)  ti.75. 
With  this  work  we  have  the  first  volume  of  a 
new  series,  "  planned  more  particularly  for  the 
requirements  of  younger  readers."     It  proposes- 
to  include  histories  of  all  the  chief  cities  of  the 
United  States.    This  volume  presents  a  brief  but 
comprehensive  survey  of  the  causes  which  led  to 
the  founding  of  the  city,  and  of  the  various  agen- 
cies which  contributed  to  its  marvellous  growth. 
Extract  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

LITIRATURI,   MISOILLANIOUS,    ITO. 

Adams,   C:    Follen.     Dialect    ballads ;    il.    by 

*'  Boz."     Harper,  por.  D   $1. 

"The  author  of  *  Yawcob  Strauss'  has  published 
another  little  volume  of  the  same  kind  of  dialect 
verse,  much  of  it  dealing  with  the  further  advent- 
ures of  *  Yawcob,'  or  employing  him  as  the 
medium  whereby  some  homely  moral  is  inculca* 
ted.  Mr.  Adams  does  not  pretend  to  be  a  poet.. 
He  is  a  clever  versifier,  and  his  dialect,  if  not  as 
correct  as  that  of  Mr.  Leland,  is  quite  faithful 
enough  to  the  Teuto- American  way  of  talking  to 
satisfy  the  public  and  to  produce  the  desired  ef- 
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feet.  The  verses  are  not  all  dialect,  and  those 
which  are  not  show  that  the  author  can  be  ef- 
fective and  even  touching  when  he  chooses,  with- 
out the  lid  of  broken  or  bad  English.  Between 
'  Hans  B-eitmann  '  and  '  Yawcob  Strauss'  there 
IS  certainly  a  great  deal  of  difference,  but 
each  is  good  in  its  way,  and  the  latter  deserves 
general  approval,  seeing  how  he  has  helped  a  not 
too  merry  world  to  some  genuine  and  hearty 
laughter."— A^.  K.  Tribune. 
[AsHTON,  J.,  ed,    A  century  of  ballads;  collected, 

edited,   and    illustrated    in    facsimile  of   the 

originals    by    J.  Ashton.     Houghton,  M.    4* 

$7. 50.     Largt^p,  ed, ,  fi  5.] 
I[Bladks,  W.     The  enemies  of  books.    Nev.  and 

enl,    by    the  author.     Armstrong.    16'    (The 

book-lover*s  lib.)  $1.25.] 

Among  the  chief  enemies  of  books  the  author 
-classes  fire,  water,  gas.  and  heat,  dust  and  neg- 
lect, ignorance  and  bigotry,  the  bookwot  m  and 
other  vermin,  bookbinders  and  collectors,  and 
-servants  and  children.  Chapters  are  devoted  to 
each  of  these  subjects— -aptly  illustrated  with 
numerous  anecdotes. 

IChambbrs.  W.  and  Rob.  Encyclopaedia  :  a  dic- 
tionary of  universal  knowledge.  New,  rev,  ed, 
in  10  V.  V.  I,  A  to  Beaufort.  Lippincott.  4' 
I3;  shp.,$4;  hf.  leath..$4.5o.J 
In  the  present  edition  the  original  character  of 
the  work  has  been  systematically  maintained.  A 
large  proportion  of  the  articles  have  been  re- 
written, to  adapt  them  more  perfectly  to  the 
present  position  of  the  science  or  branch  of 
knowledge  to  whioh  they  belong.  The  others 
•have  been  carefully  revised,  and  in  many  cases 
rewritten  to  so  large  an  extent  as  to  be  virtually 
-new  articles.  No  old  article  has  been  retained 
without  scrupulous  verification  by  competent  au- 
thorities. By  the  exercise  of  a  rigid  economy  of 
■space,  which  will  be  continued  throughout,  room 
has  been  found  in  the  first  volume  for  several 
hundreds  of  articles  not  contained  in  the  corre- 
sponding volume  of  the  old  edition.  These  arti- 
cles comprise  biography,  geography,  history, 
science,  and  all  departments  of  knowledge. 
Special  regard  has  been  given  to  American  and 
Colonial  subjects.  The  more  important  articles 
on  American  matters  have  been  written  by  Amer- 
ican authors  expressly  for  this  edition.  Addi- 
tions have  been  made  to  the  number  of  maps,  the 
11.  are  mostly  new.  Altogether  this  new  cd.  of 
an  old  standby  is  most  desirable  in  every  way. 

CoLTON.  G.  Q.  Shakespeare  and  ihe  Bible  : 
parallel  passages  and  passages  suggested  by  the 
Bible  with  the  religious  sentiments  of  Shake- 
speare ;  with  an  introduction  by  Rev.  Rob. 
Collyer.     Knox.     12*'. 

A  compilation  of  passages  from  the  Bible  and 
Shakespeare  in  which  the  sentiment  and  fre- 
quently the  words  are  klentical ;  they  are  given 
side  by  side  and  grouped  under  special  subjects. 

{Cl'SHING.  W.  Initials  and  pseudonyms  :  a  dic- 
tionary of  literary  disguises,  ^d  ser,  Crowell. 
■8''  $3.] 

"Mr.  William  Cushing  has  supplemented  his 
■exceedingly  valuable  compilation  of  *  Initials 
and  pseudonyms :  a  dictionary  of  literary  dis- 
■guises/  with  a  second  series  published  in  a 
handsome  octavo  volume  of  over  300  pages,  con- 
taining 6500  initials  and  pseudonyms  answering 
to  4S00  real  names  of  writers.  The  author  has 
gone  to  great  pains  to  make  his  important  col- 
lection as  accurate  and  exhaustive  as  possible. 


We  do  not  see  that  it  Is  open  to  any  improvement 
whatever,  save  in  the  gradual  addition  to  its  con- 
tents of  names  that  may  arise  with  the  growth  of 
literature." — Philadelphia  Press, 
HosMER,  H.  L.     Bacon  and  Shakespeare  in  the 

sonnets.    The  Bancroft  Co.     12°  $1.50. 

The  writer  finds  a  complete  history  of  the  lives 
of  Bacon  and  Shakespeare  in  the  sonnets  credited 
to  Shakespeare ;  also  evidence  of  a  contract  be- 
tween the  two  authors  by  which  Shakespeare  as- 
sumes, for  certain  reasons,  the  authorship  of  what 
the  writer  considers  Bacon's  works.  An  expla- 
nation is  also  offered  of  the  hidden  meaning  of 
the  plays.  The  sonnets  are  quoted  in  full  and 
carefully  analyzed. 
MoRLBY,    H.       English    writers ;    an   attempt 

towards  a  history  of  English  literature.    V.  2 

Cassell.    12°  $1.50. 

This  book  covers  the  period  in  English  litera- 
ture from  Caedmon  to  the  conquest.     It  is  very 
fully  illustrated  with  extracts  from  authors. 
Van  Dyke,  H.,  D,D,     The  national  sin  of  liter- 
ary piracy :  a  sermon.    Scribner.    12°  pap.,  5  c. 

*'  A  vigorous  protest  against  the  absence  in  this 
country  of  an  international  copyright  law,  and 
against  the  unwillingness  of  our  people  up  to  this 
time  to  enact  such  a  law.  There  is  nothing  in 
the  author's  argument  that  is  specially  new  ;  but 
the  moral  principles  involved  in  the  subject  have 
seldom  been  exhibited  with  greater  force  and 
clearness  than  they  are  here.  Mr.  Van  Dyke's 
essay  was  originally  a  sermon,  and  the  mere  fact 
that  a  sermon  on  the  subject  could  be  preached 
to  a  popular  audience  is  proof  that  public  interest 
in  the  question  is  already  awakened.  The  author 
treats  the  subject  from  a  moral  standpoint,  main- 
taining that  we  have  no  more  right  to  take  a 
foreign  author's  work  without  paying  him .  for  it 
than  we  have  to  take  any  other  man's  work,  liter- 
ary or  otherwise,  in  the  same  way.  He  holds, 
however,  that  the  republication  of  foreign  works 
is  not  only  wrong, 'but  injurious  to  our  own 
people,  both  by  hindering  the  growth  of  our  na- 
tional literature  and  by  helping  to  weal^en  the 
national  conscience.  The  book  will  be  found 
interesting  by  all  who  are  interested  in  the  sub- 
ject, and  can  hardly  fail  to  have  a  favorable  effect 
on  public  opinion." — Public  Opinion, 

POLITICAL  AND  SOCIAL. 

Jones,  W.  H.     Federal  taxes  and  state  expenses; 
or,  the  decay  of  separate  state  power  of  excise 
under  the  federal  constitution  and  the  compen- 
sation therein   provided  for   it.    Putnam.     12'' 
(Questions  of  the  day.)  $r. 
"  This  work,"  the  N.  \ ,  Evening  Post  says.  "  is 
the  result  of  an  inquiry  into  the  relations  between 
the  taxing  functions  of  the   Federal  Government 
and  of  the   states.     Mr.  Jones  has  pursued  the 
historical  method,  and  traced  the  changes  in  the 
relation  of  the  Federal  Government  to  the  State 
Governments  from  the  foundation  of  the  Union; 
and,  by  analyzing  the  functions  and  the  subjects 
of  taxation,  he  reaches  the  conclusion  *'  that  while 
the  power  of  excise  taxation  is  concurrent  in  the 
Federal  and  State  Governments  over  all  subjects 
of  it,  the  exercise  of  this  power  is  as  separate  and 
exclusive  in  the  one  or  the  other  as  to   the  pur- 
poses it  is  to  be  exercised  for,  as  any  other  power 
with  which  each  is  invested   under  the   Federal 
Constitution. 

Lewis.  A.  H.      History  of  Sunday   legislation. 
Appleton.     12°  $1.25. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 
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SPORTS  AND  AMUSIMINTS. 

Shearman,  Montague.     Athletics  and  football; 

with   a  contribution  on  paper-chasing  by  W. 

Rye  and   an  introduction  by  Sir  R.  Webster. 

Little,  B.     la"*  (The  Badminton  lib.)  93.50. 

Contents:  Athletics — The  history  of  athletic 
sports  in  England ;  A  modern  championship 
meeting  ;  Running  and  runners  ;  Walking  and 
walkers  ;  Jumping,  weight-putting,  etc.;  Training; 
Athletic  meetings  ;  Athletic  government.  Foot- 
ball— History;  School  games ;  Rugby  union  game  ; 
Association  game  ;  Football  as  a  sport.  Paper- 
chasing  and  cross-country  running.  Appendix 
explaining  terms.  Index.  The  illustrations  are 
mostly  engraved  from  instantaneous  photographs 
taken  by  Mr.  G.  Mitchell. 

THIOLOQY,   RILIQION,  AND     SPIOULATION. 

Farrar,  F.  W.,  (Canon,)  and  others,    Non-Bib- 
lical systems  of  religion  :   a  symposium,  by 
Ven.   Archdeacon   Farrar,    D.D.,  Rev.  Canon 
Rawlinson,  Rev.  W.  Wright,  Rabbi  G.  J.  Eman- 
uel.  Sir  W:    Muir,    and   others.      Whittaker. 
12*    (Nisbet's  theological  lib.)    fi.50. 
Essays  reprinted  from  the  HomiUtic  Magazine; 
the  subjects  are  :  "  Ethnic  inspiration,"  "Ancient 
Egyptian  systems,"   "Ancient   Canaanite  relig- 
ions," "  Earlier  Hellenic  religions,"  *'  The  Jewish 
faith,"   •*  Islam    and    Christianity,"   "  Buddhism 
and  Christianity,"  **Ancient  Scandinavian  relig- 
ion," *'  Positivism  as  a  religion,"  and  "  The  one 
purely  moral  religion." 

Grumbine.  Rev,  J.  C.  F.  The  decay  of  the 
Christian  church:  the  causes  and  remedy. 
Kerr.     24°  pap.,  10  c. 

The  causes  of  the  decay  of  the  Christian  church 
are,  the  author  of  this  little  pamphlet  thinks:  the 
di£ference  of  opinion  about  essentials;  the  world- 
linens  of  church  members  and  the  timidity  of  the 
pulpit;  the  secularity  of  the  age  and  the  growing 
power  of  science.     The  remedy  he  proposes  is 
'*  the  remedy  of  nature."    "  We  must  make,"  he 
s-iys,  "  the  church  express  unity.      The  church 
must  be  one  with  the  will  of  God  as  expressed  in 
nature.     The  church  must  have  one  aim,  and  that 
is  the  complete  elevation  of  mankind." 
McClintock.  J. ,  Z>.Z?.  ,  and  Strong.  Ja.    Cyclo- 
paedia of  Biblical,  theological,  and  ecclesiastical 
literature.     Supplement,  v.  2.  Co-Z,  with  ad- 
denda,  A-Z.      Harper,    il.   8'  I5  ;  shp.,  $6 ; 
hf.  mor..  $8. 

"  This  volume  completes  the  supplement  and 
ends  a  task  of  more  than  thirty  years*  continu- 
ance in  its  literary  accomplishment  and  more 
than  twenty  in  its  typographical  execution.  .  .  . 
The  present  volume  contains,  like  its  predecessor, 
besides  a  collection  of  necrological  information 
not  easily  accessible  elsewhere,  numerous  ser- 
viceable additions  in  scriptural  and  ecclesiastical 
archaeology,  Bible  versions,  hymnology,  apocry- 
phal and  mythological  literature,  and  many  arti- 
cles of  fresh  interest  in  religious  science  and  prac- 
tice, such  as  Ci'smologv,  Cremation,  Cruelty  to 
animals.  Evolution,  Faith-cure,  Hebrew  language. 
Salvation  army,  Scepticism,  etc..  some  of  which 
have  never  before  been  treated  in  any  work  of 
this  kind." — Prrjace. 

Parker.  Jos.,  D.D.    The  people's  Bible:  dis- 
courses upon  Holy  Scripture.     V.  7,  Samuel 
XVIII.-II.    Kings  XIII.   Funk  &  W.  8"  $1.50. 
Each  volume  of  this  great  work  is  complete  in 
itself.     Twelve  more  are  still  to  come,  to  include 
the  balance  of  discourses    covering  the    whole 
Bible.     Under  Dr.  Parker's  hand  each  chapter  in 
the  Bible  gains  a  new  meaning  and  beauty,  while 


at  the  same  time  he  is  both  practical  and  helpful* 
in  an  unusual  degree. 

Taylor,  W:  M..  D,D.  The  Scottish  pulpit 
from  the  reformation  to  the  present  day.  Har- 
per.    12**  $1.50. 

"  Dr.  William  M.  Taylor's  lectures  t^pon  *  The 
Scotch  pulpit,  from  the  reformation  to  the 
present  day,'  are  marked  by  the  straightforward 
earnestness  and  downright  sincerity  which  give  to- 
their  author  a  great  measure  of  the  power  and 
effectiveness  that  have  been  his  possessions  in 
the  pulpit.  These  lectures,  which  were  written* 
for  an  audience  of  theological  students  at  New 
Haven,  are  direct  and  personal  in  their  address^ 
but  such  is  their  general  tenor,  their  historical 
candor  and  their  purpose,  that  they  will  reach  > 
a  much  wider  circle  than  that  to  which  they  arc 
immediately  addressed."— A^.  K.  Com,  Advertiser. 
Walker.  E.  D.  Reincarnation:  a  study  of  for- 
gotten truth.  Houghton.  12"  $1.50. 
That  the  majority  of  mankind  are  filled  with  a 
dissatisfaction  that  Christianity  tries  in  vain  to 
resist,  and  that  even  the  uncompromising  devo- 
tees of  truth  are  yearning  after  a  larger  revela- 
tion, is  the  opinion  of  the  author.  A  portion  of 
this  revelation  he  believes  is  contained  in  the- 
*'  doctrine  variously  termed  as  reincarnation, 
metempsychosis,  transmigration  "  By  this  he 
does  not  mean  the  theories  concerning  rebirth  of 
men  in  brute  bodies,  but  "the  inner  kernel  of 
that  husk,  which  in  protean  forms  has  irrepre^si- 
bly  welled  up  in  every  great  phase  of  thought. 
.  .  ."  This  work  is  a  brief  summary  of  the 
doctrine  as  found  in  Western  literature,  among 
the  ancients,  in  the  Bible,  in  early  Christendom, 
in  the  East  to*  day,  and  in  Eastern  poetry.  It  is 
illustrated  throughout  by  poems  and  extracts  fromi 
prominent  writers.  A  very  full  bibliography  of 
reincarnation  completes  the  volume. 

(t—Books  for  tt|e  {onng. 

Andrews,  Jane.     The  seven  little  sisters  who 

live  on  the  round  ball  that  floats  in  the  air ; 

with  an  introduction  by  Louisa  Parsons  Hopkins. 

[I^ew  issiieA    Lee  &  S.   16"  (Classics  for  home 

and  school.)  cl  .  55  c. 

First  pub.  by  Ticknor  &  Fields  in  1861  ;  has 
long  been  used  in  schools  as  a  reader.  The  stories 
are  about  our  world  and  th;^  various  nations  in- 
habiting  it. 
Daws,   Mrs,   S.   E.     Ethel's  year    at    Ashton. 

Lothrop.     12'  $1.25. 

Ethel  Maybury  is  an  orphan  girl  who  finds  a. 
home  with  an  uncle  in  the  country,  ard  who 
through  her  natural  sweetness  of  disposition  and 
early  training  transforms  the  inner  life  of  the 
household  from  one  of  monotonous  drudgery  and 
intellectual  barrenness  into  their  opposites.  The- 
story  is  an  exemplification  of  how  "a little  leaven- 
leavens  the  whole  lump." 
Holt,  Emily  Sarah.    All  for  the  best ;  or,  Ber 

nard  Gilpin's  motto  ;  il.  by  M.  Irwin.     Carter    ; 

16"  50  c. 

Bernard  Gilpin  was  a  priest  with  liberal  ideas 
during  the  reign  of  *'  Bloody  Mary."  He  almost 
lost  his  life  for  his  zeal  in  defending  the  right  of 
his  parishioners  to  read  the  Bible  for  themselves. 
The  death  of  Mary  and  the  accession  of  her  sis- 
ter, Queen  Elizabeth,  made  many  changes  in 
Master  Gilpin's  parish  and  had  great  influence 
upon  the  pretty  love  story  of  some  of  his  parish- 
ioners. 
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Bolt,  Emily  Sarah.  In  convent  walls  :  the 
story  of  the  Despensers.  Carter.  12*"  $1.50. 
A  companion  story  entitled  *'  In  all  times  of 
BUT  tribalation  "  relates  part  of  the  Despenser 
Aory  and  leaves  Queen  Isabella  of  France  just  as 
die  has  attained  what  she  has  long  plotted  for. 
The  present  volumes  tells  how  retribution  over  • 
took  the  guilty  queen,  and  why  her  name  is  in- 
Kribed  on  one  of  the  blackest  pages  in  English 
history.  The  tale  is  made  up  of  historical  facts 
that  occurred  in  the  fourteenth  century  ;  the 
diaiacters  too  are  nearly  all  noted  personages  in 
England's  history.  An  historical  appendix,  giv- 
ing the  biography  of  real  characters  and  a  key  to 
the  fictitious  ones,  is  a  valuable  adjunct  to  the 
book. 

Holt.  Emily  Sarah.    Our  little  lady  ;  or,  six 

hundred  years  ago.     Carter.     12**  fi. 

"Our little  lady"  is  a  deaf  and  dumb  royal 
diild,  said  to  have  been  bom  at  Windsor  Castle 
some  six  hundred  years  ago.  The  story  is  told 
hjrawoman  who  had  been  nurse  to  this  child. 
Describes  the  habits,  manners,  and  customs  of 
those  bygone  days  in  minute  deuil. 
Knox,  T:  W.     Decisive  battles  since  Waterloo; 

the  most  important  military  events  from  181 5 

to  18B7.  Putnam.  8*  $2. 50. 
I  Thb  in  a  measure  supplements  Creasy's  "  Fif- 
I teen  decisive  battles  of  the  world,"  bringing  the 
history  of  military  tactics  and  strategy  down  to 
the  present  day.  The  twenty-five  battles  it  de- 
scribes, beginning  with  the  battle  of  Ayacucho, 
Pfcni,  South  America,  Dec.  9,  1824,  and  ending 
with  the  fall  of  Khartoum,  1885,  are  taken  from 
the  very  best  authorities  on  the  subject,  a  list  of 
which  the  author  gives.  A  map  or  plan  of  the 
b&ttlefiekl  accompanies  each  description. 

'*  The  candid  conclusions  of  a  mind  accustomed 
I)  deal  with  military  events  in  their  historical 
ispects,  and  as  such  are  entitled  to  great  respect. 
The  book  presents,  in  addition  to  its  graphic  nar- 
rative of  stirring  events,  a  survey  of  history  which 
gives  it  permanent  value.  It  is  enriched  with 
many  maps  ot  battle-grounds,  and  the  work  pos- 
sesses high  literary  merit." — Public  Opinion. 

Livingstone,  D.     David  Livingstone  ;  the  story 

of  his  life  and  travels.    Nelson.     16'  50  c. 
MuNROE,  Kirk.     Derrick  Sterling :    a  story  of 
the  mines.  Harper.  i6''(Harper*s  young  people 
scr.)  $1. 

The  life  and  hardships  of  young  boys  in  the 
coal-mines    of     Pennsylvania  are  woven  into  a 
thrilling  and  instructive  story.     Derrick  Sterling 
is  a  brave,  intelligent  young  fellow,  who  is  forced 
to  earn  a  living  as  a  breaker-boy  in  the  mine  his 
father  had  lost  his  life  in — while  acting  in  his  ca- 
pacity of  mining  engineer.    Derrick  and  his  friend 
Paol  have  many  dramatic  experiences,  which  are 
only  saved  from  being  fatal  through  their  own 
bravery  and  presence  of  mind.       Many  good  les- 
sons of  self-control  and  forbearance  are  inculca- 
ted through  the  incidents  of  the  story. 
Ogden,  Ruth.     His  little  royal  highness  ;  il.  by 
W.  Rainey.  Dutton.  sq.  8**  $2. 
Reginald  Fairfax,  the  little  hero,  falls  from  a 
tree  while  making  a   visit  on  Long  Island  and 
breaks  his  leg.     His  adopted  father  and  mother, 
^r.  and  Mrs.  Fairfax,  are  obliged    to    go    to 
Europe,  and  as  he  cannot  be  taken  with  them 
everything  is  done  to  make  him  comfortable.    A 
tevely  nurse,  *•  Sister  Julia,"  is  provided  for  him, 
^  board  is  secured  for  the  two  at  the  cottage 
of  Captain  Murray,  where  Riginald  has  two  dear 
companions,  "Nan "and  "Harry."     Reginald's 
<^  and  pony  are  also  left  with  him.    The  story 


records  the  pleasant  times  the  children  have  to- 
gether, and  is  at  times  quite  instructive. 
Palmer,  Mary  Towle.    The  doctor  of  Deane. 

Lothrop.     12°  $1.2 5. 

A  pleasant  picture  of  village  life  is  embraced  in 
this  story.  The  hero  is  an  eligible  young  doctor,, 
who  is  loved  by  two  young  ladies,  both  beautiful 
and  talented,  and  apparently  equally  desirable. 
He  wavers  between  the  two,  much  unhappiness 
being  the  consequence. 

Peard,  Frances  Mary.    Prentice  Hugh.    Whit- 
taker.     12"  net,  $1.05. 

The  story  opens  in  the  beginning  of  the  four- 
teenth century  with  a  street  broil,  from  whicb 
Hugh  Bassett  comes  forth  victor  ;  after  this  inci- 
dent, a  sea  voyage  and  wreck  and  the  death  of 
Hugh's  father  are  passed  hastily  by,  and  he  takes 
his  place  as  apprentice  to  Elyas  Gervase,  the 
stonecutter,  whom  Bishop  Bitton  employed  to 
transform  Exeter  Cathedral ;  the  lad's  career  as  a 
carver  in  stone  is  the  theme  of  a  tale  which  intro- 
duces many  personages  famous  in  English  state 
and  church  history. 
Roberts,  Marg.    A  little  step-daughter.  \Anon?^ 

Whittaker.     12*  $1.05. 

The  story  of  a  little  French  girl  written  for 
young  people.  Her  mother  dies  at  her  birth  and 
she  is  brought  up  by  a  foster-mother,  who  is  an 
ignorant  peasant  woman.  Cl^mence's  father  is 
of  noble  birth  and  is  wealthy,  but  he  is  so  disap- 
pointed that  she  is  not  a  boy  that  he  is  cruelly  in- 
different to  her.  H  e  marries  again  when  Cl^mence 
is  about  ten,  and  the  new  mother  makes  quite  a 
change  in  the  life  of  the  chiLteau.  In  going  to  a 
convent,  where  she  is  to  be  placed  at  school, 
C16mence  is  stolen  by  gvpsies  and  has  some  other 
thrilling  adventures.  By  the  author  of  "  Made- 
moiselle Mori." 
Scott,  Sir  Walter.     Tales  of  chivalry  in  the 

olden   time,  selected  from   the  works  of  Sir 

Walter  Scott :  ed.  with  notes  by  W:  J.  Rolfe. 

Harper.  iC**  (English  classics  for  school  read- 
ing. )  cl..  36  c. 

The  initial  volume  of  a  new  series  designed  to 
embrace  selections  from  standard  prose  and 
poetry,  suited  either  for  supplementary  reading 
or  for  elementary  study  in  English  literature. 
The  volumes  are  to  be  edited  with  brief  notes  in 
the  style  of  Mr.  Rolfe's  other  series.  This  Ihtle 
book  contains  condensed  extracts  from  Scott's 
novels,  with  sketches  of  his  life  by  Rolfe. 
Warner,  Anna  B.  Cross  Comers.    Carter.    12* 

$1.50. 

One  summer  in  the  life  of  a  little  girl  of  ten» 
living  at  Cross  Comers,  a  New  England  vil- 
lage, is  the.  time  covered  by  this  story.  Eunice  is 
the  daughter  of  a  widow,  Mrs.  Keith,  who  has  a 
hard  stmggle  to  earn  bread  for  both  by  working  at 
shoe-binding.  A  rich  family  who  help  the  Keiths 
in  their  misfortunes,  and  a  barefooted  boy 
**  Davy,"  who  wants  to  be  a  minister,  are  about 
the  only  characters.  Mrs.  Keith  is  an  encyclo- 
paedia of  Bible  texts,  having  one  to  a  point  a 
lesson  on  every  occasion.  Eunice  and  Davy  have 
also  a  wonderful  acquaintance  with  the  Testa- 
ments, illustrating  all  their  talks  with  quotations. 
Wise,  Dan.,  D.D,    Some  remarkable  women  ; 

a  book  for  young  ladies.    Cranston  &  Stowe. 

12*  $1. 

Character  sketches  of  the  BrontS  sisters  :  Han- 
nah Adams  :  Elizabeth  Prentiss  ;  "  Sister  Dora," 
the  daughter  of  the  Rev.  Mark  Pattison  ;  Mary 
Lamb  ;  Frances  Ridley  Havergal ;  Felicia  He- 
mans  ;  the  two  Grimk^  sisters  :  and  Caroline 
Herschel. 
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ftiterarg  iniscellang. 


IMMORTAL/TV. 

Welcome  the  tribute  sometimes  Fortune  steals 
From  yuuih*s  exchequer  to  enrich  old  agfe  \ 

What  ample  pension  freely  forth  she  deals 
To  gild  with  glory  his  gray  equipage, 

Whirst  o'er  Timers  track  slow  roll  his  chariot-wheels, 
Then  Heaven's  gate  enter.    He,  his  heritage 

Of  life  receiving,  breaks  the  sacred  seals- 
High  privilege  sole  given  to  saint  and  sage ! 

Life  were  but  ashes,  and  one  holocaust, 
If  no  fair  future  welcomed  from  its  goal. 

No  fifate  swung  open  to  admit  us — lost 
Were  all  companionship,  and  blank  the  soul— 

Ah,  dead  to  all  life  holds  and  knows  its  own. 
If  Youh  survive  not  and  uphold  its  throne. 

This  was  among  the  last  bits  of  verse  written 
.  by  Mr.  Alcott. 

General  Lew  Wallace  is  said  to  have  received 
^37,000  in  royalties  on  the  sale  of  nearly  200,000 
•copies  of  "  Ben-Hur." 

George  Meredith's  new  novel  of  modem 
manners,  called  **  The  Journalist  "  is  declared  to 
be  well  advanced.  It  will,  according  to  the 
American^  contain  recognizable  sketches  of  mem- 
bers of  the  profession  in  England  and  on  "  the 
Continent." 

Mrs.  Wilson's  Geraniums. — "  Mrs.  Augusta 
Evans  Wilson,  of  Mobile,  is,"  according  to  the 
Boston  Traveller^  "  an  enthusiastic  lover  of  gera- 
niums, and  her  collection  is  pronounced  by  bot- 
anists to  be  the  most  complete  in  the  world. 
Readers  of  fiction  will  remember  Mrs.  Evans  as 
the  authoress  of  the  novel  recently  published  en- 
titled *  At  the  Merry  of  Tiberius.'  " 

The  Lady  or  the  Tiger.—"  Mrs.  M.  L. 
Rayne,"  says  the  N.  Y.  World,  "  recently  called 
upon  Frank  R.  Stockton  in  Washington.  Speak- 
ing of  'the  Lady  or  the  Tiger*  Mr.  Stockton 
asked  Mrs.  Rayne  what  she  would  have  done  had 
she  been  in  the  position  of  the  Princess.  *  I 
should  have  had  the  lover  eaten  by  the  tiger,'  said 
Mrs.  Rayne.  *  So  would  any  woman  who  loved 
the  man.'  remarked  Stockton  instantly  ;  *  that  is, 
if  I  understand  a  woman's  nature  correctly.' 
This  is  the  first  time  that  Mr.  Stockton  has  given 
the  public  any  inkling  as  to  the  correct  answer,  in 
his  mind,  to  the  famous  question  which  he  placed 
before  the  world  some  years  ago." 

The  Harper  Alcove  at  Vassar. — "The  li- 
brary of  Vassar  College  has  received,"  says  the 
Bookmart.  **  through  the  children  of  the  late 
James  Harper,  a  gift  of  all  the  works  of  Ameri- 
can history  which  have  been  published  by  Har- 
per &  Bros.  The  givers  are  James  Thorne 
Harper,  Mrs.  Henry  B.  Willard.and  Miss  Lizzie 
Harper.  It  is  hoped  that  this  will  be  the  nucleus 
of  a  valuable  library  of  American  history.  This 
section  will  be  known  as  the  Harper  Alcove.  Mr. 
Harper  was  one  the  first  Trustees  of  Vassar.  in 
1865,  and  his  daughters  were  students  at  the  col- 
lege. Vassar  has  just  established  a  Chair  of  His- 
tory, to  which  the  library  will  be  a  valuable  ad- 
junct." 

Some  English  Novelists.— Rise  a  step  above 
this  level ,  introduce  some  art  in  the  plot  and 
some  truth  in  the  characterization,  keep  as  close 
to  actual  life  as  a  photographer,  he  as  diffuse  and 
dogged  in  details  as  is  consistent  with  preserving 
a  kind  of  languid  interest,  economize  material, 
whether  of  incident  or  emotion,  realize  Carlyle's 
sarcasm  that  England  contains  twenty  millions  of 
.people,  mostly  bores,  and  you   have   Anthony 


Trollope,  the  most  unromantlc  of  1  omancers, 
ular  in  virtue  of  his  skill  in  reproducing:  a  p 
lation.  Vitalize  this  dull  reality  by  vivid  fee 
put  passion  into  everything,  eliminate  all 
does  not  stimulate,  be  as  fruitful  in  inciden 
Trollope  is  in  commonplaces,  envelop  the  re 
in  a  whirl  of  events,  drag  him  violentli 
through  a  series  of  minor  unexpected  c 
trophes  to  the  grand  unexpected  catastrophe  ai 
end,  heap  stimulants  on  him  until  he  feels  li 
mad  Malay  running  amuck  through  the  sti 
and  you  have  Charles  Reade,  the  srreat  rosk 
of  melodramatic  effect.  This  social  life  'm 
Trollope  does  not  penetrate,  which  Reade  e 
gerates,  look  at  it  with  a  curious,  sceptical 
sharpened  by  a  jaded  heart ;  be  superior  t< 
the  fine  illusions  of  existence,  by  defect  of  sf 
ual  insight  as  well  as  by  subtlety  of  external 
servation  ;  lay  bare  all  the  hypocrisies  and 
calities  of  "  proper "  people  without  losing  i 
in  the  possibility  of  virtue;  survey  men 
women  in  their  play  rather  than  in  their 
struggle  and  work  ;  bring  all  the  resource 
keen  observation,  incisive  wit,  and  delicate  hix 
to  the  task  of  exhibiting  the  frailties  of  huma 
without  absolutely  teaching  that  it  is  hopele 
vicious  and  effete,  be,  in  short,  a  sceptical  Hi 
turned  novelist,  and  you  have  Thackeray,  a  k 
ly  man  of  genius,  honestly  forced  by  his  pecc 
intellect  and  experience  to  inculcate  the  drea 
doctrine  that  life  does  not  pay. — Exiraci  f 
Edwin  Percy  Whipple" s  '*  Outlooks  an  Sod 
Literature,  and  Politics y    (Ticknor.     $1.50.) 

"  J.  T.  Trowbridge,  the  author  of '  The  Vs 
bonds,'  and  of  no  end  of  novels,  and  of  sto 
short  and  long,  was,"  according  to  Town  T'ap 
"  one  of  the  earliest  of  the  summer  settlers 
Kennebunkport.  Thirteen  years  ago  he  visi 
it  and  was  captivated  by  the  natural  beauties 
the  place  ;  its  wild  and  rock-ribbed  coast,  1 
woods  of  sweet-smelling  pine,  the  winding^  t\\ 
whose  waters  are  so  clear  that  all  the  objects 
the  bottom  can  be  seen  as  the  boat  sails  over 
the  stretch  of  sandy  beach,  hard  and  smooth,  1 
cool,  sweet  sea  winds  that  blow  from  June 
Octob'  r.  Then  he  built  a  rambling  cottage  01 
grass- covered  cliff,  and  for  all  the  years  has 
on  the  low  veranda,  or  dug  in  his  garden,  wli 
Kennebunkport  grew  into  a  summer  settleme 
He  has  grown  prosperous  in  all  this  time  ;  he 
one  of  the  principal  stockholders  in  the  compa 
which  owns  all  the  land  available  as  sites  for  c 
tages,  and  he  has  just  built  a  handsome  residei 
on  the  shore  overlooking  the  most  picturesq 
spot  of  the  wild  and  rocky  coast.  Happiness  £ 
come  to  the  poet  in  his  old  age,  for  he  has  turn 
sixty  years,  and  little  children  clamber  about  I 
knees,  and  the  scamper  of  little  feet  and  shi 
childish  voices  are  always  heard  on  the  bra 
piazzas  of  his  pretty  home.  He  has  twice  noa 
ried.  His  eldest  son  died  some  years  ago.  but  1 
now  has  two  little  dausfhters  and  a  son.  childn 
of  his  present  wife.  When  he  drives  there  is  1 
ways  a  chubby  form  on  the  seat  beside  him,  ai 
on  bright  sunshiny  days  on  the  river,  he  rows 
steady  oar,  with  his  children  clustered  inthestei 
of  his  boat.  Visitors  are  always  interested  wbc 
they  are  told  that  the  tall,  slender  man,  with  loa 
gray  locks  and  a  closely-buttoned  black  coat,  wii 
can  always  be  seen  on  a  clear  day  standing  on. 
rocky  bit  of  his  pretty  domain,  looking  seawall 
the  lithe  figure  sharply  outlined  against  the  bU 
sky.  is  J.  T.  Trowbridge,  whom  they  suppose! 
dead  years  ago." 
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3enry  Holt  &  Co/s 

IVBW  BOOKS. 
Loyalty  George. 

f  Louisa  Parr,  author  of  "  Hero  Carihew." 
CkHh,  $1.00  ;  paper,  30  cents. 

be  Life  of  Thomas  Hopkins  Gal- 

laudet, 
Mmder  of  Deaf- Mute  Instruction  in  America. 
Square  lamo,  with  portraits,  $1.75. 
"The  book  has  the  subtle  charm  of  the  best  bioera- 

Uncle  Sam  at  Home. 

f  Harold  Brydges.  i2mo,  illustrated,  $1.25. 
**  *  Uncle  Sam  at  Home  *  may  perhaps  have  been  written 
1  oompited  for  the  delectation  and  instruction  of  our 
niBS  across  the  water,  but  there  are  many  things  in 
I  book  that  all  of  us  ought  to  be  familiar  with  and  are 
L  .  .  .  The  art  in  the  book  is  really  greater  than 
Md  at  first  appear.  .  .  .  The  book  is  a  very 
fkt  and  clever  one,  without  heaviness  or  pretentious- 
Hl  It  deserves  to  be  read  at  home  and  to  be  used  by 
r  nuny  Eofflish  friends  as  a  letter  of  introduction  to 
hi  todividual  called  Uncle  Sam/'— iV.  }'.  Times. 
**Tlie  book  is  one  of  the  most  readable  and  brightest 
tt  have  issued  from  the  press  for  a  long  time."— /^ar/- 
^Put. 

Jean  Monteith. 
f  M.  G.  McClelland.  Leisure  Hour  Ser.  |i. 
*  It  is  a  pretty,  well-told,  and  artistic  story.  The 
Mne  is  a  charming  creation,  full  of  life,  tender  and 
R  to  a  noble  standard  of  humanity.  .  .  .  There  is  a 
k^agic  vein  in  the  story  which  maintains  the  interest 
isdily,  and,  as  most  readers  will  appreciate,  yields  at 
e  proper  moment  to  the  influences  which  are  to  set 
feryihing  straight.'*— A^.  Y.  Tribung. 

Irs.  Alexander's  "  A  Life  Interest." 

Cloth,  f  1.00  ;  paper,  30  cents. 

Hannibal  of  New  York. 

^  Thomas  Wharton,  author  of  **  A  Latter-Day 
SainL"     New  edition  in  pap.,  30  cts.;  cl.,  $1. 

"  Wall  Street  has  its  romance  as  well  as  Bar  Harbor,  if 
le  only  has  the  faculty  for  seeing  it— a  grim  sort  of 
■ance,  to  be  sure,  something  like  that  which  Carlyle 
Kod  in  his  Reality  ;  but  it  serves  well  enough  as  a  centre 
lont  which  to  group  the  actions  and  motives  and  acci- 
Bts  of  the  little  knot  of  people  whom  one  meets  in  Mr. 
karton's  pages  .  .  .  Roger  Lynton,  the  young  fellow 
bo  bad  been  West,  whose  rosy,  free  views  of  life  were 
Oiequent  upon  youth  and  a  good  liver,  is  the  only  re- 
mtng  fif  are  among  them.  Toe  rest,  from  St.  Joseph's 
Mm  to  the  editor  of  his  review,  are  shining  examples 
i  the  creed  that  makes  all  men  strangers— that  considers 
felk>w-man  as  merely  an  opportunity  to  make  money, 
r.  Wharton's  attitude  in  wnting  of  such  people  is  all 
It  could  be  asked  ;  he  is  philosophic,  humorous,  satiri- 
L  never  maudlin  nor  ranting,  though  now  and  then, 
ihaps,  somewhat  extravagant.  He  marks  out  the  lines 
hs  story  liberally  and  skilfully;  there  is  no  hesitancy 
confusion  about  them.  Nor,  on  the  other  hand,  is 
ere  any  attempt  at  subtle  shading  or  sign  of  that  deli- 
|e  touch  which  suggests  more  than  it  expresses.  St. 
•eph's  brutality  is  very  brutal,  Cradge's  treachery  very 
kck.  and  Lynton's  animal  spiriu  very  lively.  In  fact, 
e  story  and  the  characters  stand  out  with  the  empha- 
tcd  aauality  that  a  caricature  often  possesses.''— iVa/f£>». 

Southern  Silhouettes. 
By  Mrs.  J.  H.  Walworth.  i6mo.  $1.25. 
**  She  has  a  keen  sympathy  with  the  men  and  women 
bom  she  describes,  but  she  also  has  an  equally  keen  ap- 
ledation  of  the  humorous  aspects  of  their  character  and 
Ks.  The  society  which  she  describes  is  fast  passing 
>ay,  and  it  will  be  remembered  as  in  its  way  one  of  the 
osi  interesting  phases  of  social  life  in  this  country.  It 
at  Mrs.  Walworth's  good  fortune  to  possess  an  ample 
ipital  of  literary  material,  and  she  has  made  admirable 
le  of  it  in  thts  volume."— CArw//Vj«  Union, 


6.  P.  Putnam's  Sons, 

27  and  29  West  23il  St,  New  Tork. 

ECOMOttlCOL   AMD   POLITICAL  SCIENCE. 

The  Interpretation  of  History.  Lectures  deliv- 
ered before  the  University  of  Oxford.    By  J.  E.  Tho- 

ROLD  ROGBRS. 

Taxation :  Its  Principles  and  Methods.  A  trans- 
lation of  **  The  First  Principles  of  Finance."  By  Luigi 
CossA,  Ph.D.,  of  the  University  of  Pavia.  Edited  with 
notes  by  Horacb  Whits. 

The  Constitutional  History  and  Political  Develop- 
ment of  the  United  States.    An  Analytical  Study.    By 
Simon  Sterns,  of  the  New  York  Bar.    Second  edition,  . 
revised  with  additions.    $1.95. 
**  A  volume  that  will  be  prized  by  every  conscientious 

student  of  political  history."— £vr«r«^  Ivisconsin. 
**  An  able  and  instructive  rteumtf  of  the  political  history 

of  our  country.    ...    A  book  which  every  American 

should  read.    .    .    .    Contains  just  the  dau  needed  by 

the  voter."— /?«//««</  Standard. 

Property  in  Land,  an  Essay  on  the  New  Cru- 
sade. By  Henry  Winn.  (Questions  of  the  Day,  No. 
44.)    8vo,  paper,  25  cents. 

The   Present  Condition  of  Economic  Science, 

and  the  Demand  for  a  Radical  Change  in  its  Methods 
and  Aims.    By  Edward  C.  Lunt. 

The  Tariff  History  of  the  United  States,  1789- 

1888.  Comprising  the  material  contained  in  *'  Protec- 
tion to  Young  Industries  "  and  "  History  of  the  Present 
Tariff,"  together  with  the  revisions  and  additions  need- 
ed to  complete  the  narrative.  By  Prof.  F.  W.  Tau.ssig. 
i2mo,  cloth. 

The  President's  Message.    With  Annotations  of 

Fac  s  and  Figures.    By  R.  R.  Bowkbr.    (Questions  of 

the  Day,  No.  45. j 

A  republication,  in  convenient  form  for  reference,  of 
the  clear  and  business-like  statement  made  by  President 
Cleveland  in  his  latest  message  to  Congress,  of  the  eco- 
nomic issues  now  before  the  country  for  decision. 

Practical  Economics.  A  Series  of  Essays  re- 
specting Certain  of  the  Recent  Economic  Experiences 
of  the  United  States.  By  David  A.  Wells,  LL.D. 
8vo,  $1.50. 

"  Few  writers  are  more  thoroughly  studied  by  econ- 
omists, or  more  worthy  of  study,  and  it  long  ago  ceased 
to  be  necessary  to  speak  of  anything  from  his  hands  as 
•  valuable  'and  '  worthy  of  attention.*  ^"—Literary  fVorld^ 
Boston. 

'*  They  present  in  permanent  form  a  mass  of  informa- 
tion about  the  actual  working  of  the  protective  system 
which  nobody  but  Mr.  Wells  possesses.^'— JV^.  V.  Times. 

The  Industrial  Situation  and  the  Question  of 

Wages.  A  Study  in  Social  Physiology.  By  J.  Schoen- 
HOF,  author  of  "  Destructive  Influence  of  the  Tariff," 
etc.  (Questions  of  the  Day  Series,  No.  30.)  8vo,  cloth. 
Si  .00. 

The  Destructive  influence  of  the  Tariff  upon 

Manufacture  and  Commerce,  and  the  Facts  and  Figures- 
Relating  Thereto.    By  J.  Schoenhof.    (Questions  of 
the  Day  Series,  No.  9.)    8vo,  cloth,  75  cents  ;  paper,  40 
cents. 

''An  able  presenUtion  of  the  subject  by  a  practical, 
man,  which  should  have  a  wide  circulation." 


Catalogue  of  Economic  J^ublieationM,  ineiud- 
iny  the  **  QucMtions  of  the  I>ay,'*  **  American 
OratiOMSt"  etc.,  sent  oti  aj9pHeation, 


FOR  SALE  BY   YOUR  BOOKSELLER, 
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Annual  Catalogue. 

1887. 


The  Annual  American  Catalogue  for  1887  is  now  in 
preparation.     It  will  contain : 

(i)  Directory  of  American  Publishers  issuing  books 
in  1887. 

(2)  Full-title  Record,  with  descriptive  notes,  in  author- 
alphabet,  of  all  books  recorded  in  the  Publishers'  Weekly 
1887. 

(3)  Author-,  title-,  and  subject-index  to  same,  in  one 
alphabet  . 

(4)  Publishers'  annual  lists  for  1887. 

The  edition  will  be  limited,  and  to  secure  copies  orders 
should  be  sent  at  once,  in  advance  of  publication.  The 
price  to  subscribers  paying  in  advance  is  $2.50  in  sheets, 
$3.00  half  leather;  after  publication  day  the  price  will  be 
$3.00  sheets,  $3.50  half  leather. 

Of  the  Annual  Catalogue  for  1886  but  7  copies  remain 
unsold.     The  price  is  now  raised  to  $5.00  half  leather. 

THE   PUBLISHERS'  WEEKLY, 

Franklin  Square  (330  Pearl  St.), 
P.  O.  Box  943,  New  York. 
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REGENT  PUBUGATIONS  BY  ROBERTS  BROTHERS. 


GEORGE   MEREDITH'S   NOVELS. 

NEW    I>OF>ULAR    EDITION. 

ALREADY  PUBLISHED. 

THE    ORDEAL    OF    RICHARD    FEVEREL. 

SANDRA    BELLONI. 

i6nio,  cloth,  $1.50. 

"That  Mr.  Meredith  is  a  master  of  his  art,  and  a  master  of  the  hig^hest  qualities,  is  unquestionable.  That  his 
fxtfmlarity  will  ever  be  as  f^reat  as  is  that  of  many  less  f^ivtd  artists  may  be  doubted  ;  but  among  the  refined  and 
thouffhtful,  amons^  those  who  recog^nize  and  appreciate  what  is  most  artistic  in  art,  among  those  who  have  studied  and 
know  men  and  women,  and  who  feel  the  charm  of  brilliant  literary  style  as  exercised  by  an  original  thinker  and  a 
man  of  uncommon  genius,  George  Meredith  will  always  hold  an  unassailable  position."— 5.i/«rrf»ijf  Eoening  Gazette^ 
Boston, 

*'  Mr.  Meredith  writes  such  Bngli.sh  as  is  within  the  capacity  of  no  other  living^  man ;  and  in  epigram  as  in  land- 
scape, in  dialogue  as  in  analysis,  in  description  as  in  comment  and  reflection,  he  is  an  artist  in  words  of  whom  his 
c»antry  may  be  proud.** — London  Athtnaum. 


A   NEW  VOLUME  OF  BALZAC. 

MODISTE   MIGNON. 

ScBNBS  FROM  PRIVATE  LiFE.  By  Honor6  de  Balzac.  Translated  by  Katharine  Prescolt  Wormeley. 
Uniform  with  "  P6re  Goriot,"  "  Duchesse  de  Langeais,"  "  C6sar  Birotteau,"  "  Eugenie  Grandet," 
"Cousin  Pons,"  "Two  Brothers,"  " Country  Doctor,"  and  "  The  Alkahest."  .lamo,  half  mor., 
French  style,  $1.50. 

READY  IN  MAY. 

THE  MAGIO  SKIN   (Peau  de  Ohagrin). 


READY  VERY  SOON. 

WALTER   SAVAGE   LANDOR. 

THE   PENTAMERON,   CITATION,  AND   EXAMINATION    OF  WM. 
SHAKESPEARE,  AND   MINOR   PROSE   PIECES. 

This  completes  Roberts  Brothers*  edition  of  Landor*s  Prose  Works. 

PREVIOUSLY  PUBLISHED. 

THE    IMAGINARY    CONVERSATIONS. 

5  vols.,  i2mo,  cloth,  $10.00. 


PERIOLES  AND   ASPASIA. 

I  vol.,  i6mo,  cloth,  $1.50. 

MARTIN    LUTHER    AND   OTHER    ESSAYS. 

By  Frederic  Henry  Hedge,  author  of  "  The  Primeval  World,"  "  Reason  in  Religion,"  '*  Atheism  ir» 
Philosophy,"  etc.     i2mo,  cloth,  $2.00. 

A    NEW  VOLUME  IN  FAMOUS  WOMEN  SERIES. 

ADELAIDE    RISTORI, 

Studies  and  Memoirs.    An  Autobiography,    i  vol.,  i6mo,  cloth,  $1.00. 


FOR  SALE  BY  ALL   BOOKSELLERS. 

ROBERTS   BROTHERS,  BOSTON. 
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Houghton,  Miln  and  Company, 

4  Park  Street,  Boston  ;  1 1   East  1 7th  Street,  New  York. 


BEFORE  THE  CURFEW, 

And  Other  Poems,  Chiefly  Occasional.     By  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes,      i  vol.,  i6mo,  beautifully 
printed  and  bound,  gilt  top,  $1.00. 

This  tasteful  volume  contains  the  poems  written  by  Dr.  Holmes  durinfjf  the  past  ei^fht  years  since  "  The  Iron 
Gate  "  was  published.  They  have  the  same  freshness,  wit,  pathos,  dtness  to  the  occasion,  felicity  of  phrase,  and  all 
the  other  charming  qualities  which  have  made  his  previous  books  an  unfailing  delight. 


Metrical  Translations  and 
Poems. 

By  F.  H.  Hedge,  D.D..  and  Mrs.  A.  L.  Wister. 
i6mo,  parchment  paper  cover,  $1.00. 
Dr.  Hedge  and  Mrs.  Wister,  who  are  unsut 


translators,  have  brought  together  in  a  tasteful  little  book 
the  best  German  poems  they  have  both  translated  into 
BnjB^lish  verse,  to  which  Dr.  Hedge  has  added  some  ex- 
cellent original  poems. 

History  of  Prussia  under  Fred- 
erick the  Great. 

By  Herbert  Tuttle,  Professor  in  Cornell  Univcr- 
sity.  With  maps.  In  two  volumes,  crown  8vo, 
gilt  top,  $4.50. 


The  Puritan  Age  and  Rule 

In  the  Colony  of  the  Massachusetts  Bav, 
1629-1685.  By  George  E.  Ellis,  D.D.,  Pres- 
ident of  the  Massachusetts  Historical  Society, 
author  of  "  The  Red  Man  and  the  White  Man 
in  North  America,"  etc.     8vo,  $3.50. 

Dr.  Ellis  is  one  of  the  most  competent  and  diligent 
students  of  American  history,  especially  of  the  Colonial 
era.  In  this  volume  he  gives  the  results  of  his  researches 
and  studies  concerning  the  motives  which  prompted  the 
self-exile  of  the  Puritans  and  the  grounds  on  which  they 
exercised  their  arbitrary  rule  in  Massachusetts.  Directly 
or  indirectly  the  book  challenges  sutements  and  criilciaois 
which  have  appeared  in  some  recent  volumes  dealing  with 
the  PuriUns. 


JOHN    WARD,    PREACHER. 

A  Novel  by  Margaret  Deland,  author  of  "  The  Old  Garden  and  Other  Poems."    i  vol..  i2mo.  $1.50. 

John  Ward  is  a  Presbyterian  clergyman,  and  this  engaging  story  brin^  the  sternest  doctrines  of  Presbyterian 
Theoloflnr  into  close  relations  with  the  best  elements  of  modern  Agnostiasm.  The  scene  of  the  novel  is  laid  in  the 
Middle Butes,  hnd  there  is  in  it  a  great  deal  of  what  a  celebrated  playwright  called  **  contemporaneous  human  interest.** 
The  characters  are  unique  in  many  instances,  but  always  true  to  possible  life,  and  the  story  Is  sure  to  attract  marked 
attention,  and  likely  to  cause  very  animated  discussion. 


Irish  Wonders. 

The  Ghosts,  Giants,  Pookas,  Demons,  Lepre- 
chawns.  Banshees,  Fairies,  Witches,  Widows, 
Old  Maids,  and  other  Marvels  of  the  Emerald 
Isle.  Popular  Tales  as  told  by  the  People.  By 
D.  R.  McAnally,  Jr.  With  more  than  sixty 
capital  illustrations.     Small  4to,  $2.00. 

Mr.  McAnally  gathered  these  curious  and  entertaining 
Irish  folk-stories  directly  from  the  peasants.  They  are 
admirably  told,  and  the  illustrations  emphasize  them  with 
wonderful  skill  and  without  any  touch  of  caricature. 


Negro  Myths  from  the  Georgia 
Coast. 

Collected  by  Charles  C.  Jones,  Jr.,  author  of 
*'The  History  of  Georgia."  1 6m o,  tastefully 
bound,  $1.00. 

The  delightful  *'  Uncle  Remus  "  stories  are  but  a  small 
part  of  the  quaint  folk-stories  handed  down  by  tradition 
among  the  Southern  ne(?roes.  Colonel  Jones  has  gathered 
a  volume  of  these,  which  have  been  current  on  the  coast 
of  Georgia,  and  which  cannot  fail  to  interest  a  multitude 
of  readers  by  their  quaint  simplicity  and  grotesque  fancies. 


T/ie  Atlantic  Monthly 

For   MAY   Contains: 

SERIAL  AND  SHORT  STORIES— -T:*^' ^j/^r»  Papers,  by  Henry  James;  Yone  i^anto .•  A 
Child  of  Japan^  by  E.  H.  House  ;  The  Depot  of  Broomsedge  Cove^  by  Charles  Egbert  Craddock  ;  Po* 
Sandy,  by  Charles  W.  Chesnutt.  ESSAYS,  PERSONAL  AND  CRITICAL— r^^  Emperor  Wil- 
liam^ by  Herbert  Tuttle  ;  Cicero  in  the  Senate,  by  Harriet  Waters  Preston  ;  The  Cavalier^  by  Ag^nes 
Repplier  ;  The  American  Philosophical  Society,  Anne  H.  Wharton  ;  A  Discord  in  Feathers,  by  Olive 
Thome  Miller  ;  Reform  in  the  Celebration  of  Marriage,  by  Frank  Gaylord  Cook.  35  cents ;  $4.00 
a  year.  
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MISS    AMELIE    RIVES    AND    HER    WORK. 


In  the  Ailantic  Monthly  for  March,  1886,  ap- 
peared anonymously  **  A  Brother  to  Dragons," 
a  short  story  which  made  a  great  sensation  in  the 
literary  world,  and  was  widely  talked  about.  In 
the  course  of  time  it  leaked  out  that  the  unknown 
author  was  a  young  Southern  girl  of  distinguished 


equal  talent  in  both  professions.  She  is  in;great 
demand  at  present  as  a  magazine  writer,  and 
commands  good  prices.  Harper  &  Bros,  have 
just  issued  three  of  her  stories  in  book-form,  giv- 
ing them  the  title  of  the  little  gem  that  made  her 
famous.     Of  them  Mr.  Laurence  Hutton  says  : 


1  Hupar's  Mafulnfl. 


Copy  right,  1^7,  by  Harper  A  Brotlten. 


am£lie  rives. 


lineage  and  possessing  rare  personal  attractions. 
Her  parents  are  wealthy  and  live  on  a  large 
Southern  plantation  just  outside  the  city  of  Rich- 
mond. Miss  Rives  has  never  attended  school, 
and  her  various  teachers  have  always  allowed 
her  her  own  sweet  will  in  all  things.  She  is  an 
artist  as  well  as  a  writer,  and,  it  is  said,  shows 


"'A  Brother  to  Dragons*  is  a  pleasant  tale^ 
and  its  title  is  as  happy  and  as  quaint  as  the  lan- 
guage in  which  it  is  written.  While  it  will  not 
do,  perhaps,  for  the  close  student  of  Elizabethan 
prose  to  look  too  critically  at  Miss  Rives'  maiden 
effort  in  fiction,  it  is  fairly  free  from  anachronism, 
and  it  displays  a  familiarity  with  the  period  in 
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which  its  scenes  are  laid,  and  with  the  common 
tongue  of  the  sixteenth  century,  which  is  remark- 
able in  one  so  young — Mr.  Coleman  in  his 
article  on  *  The  Recent  Movement  in  Southern 
Literature,'  in  Harper^ s  Magatine  for  May,  1887, 
describing  her  as  having  *  just  entered  upon  her 
twenties.'  The  three  stories  in  this  little  volume 
to  which  '  A  Brother  to  Dragons '  gives  its  name 
are  all  told  in  the  first  person,  and  by  men  and 
women  who  spoke  the  speech  of  Christopher 
Sly  or  Dame  Quickly,  rather  than  that  of  Hast- 
ings or  of  Katherine  wife  to  Henry  the  Eighth. 
The  Lady  Margaret  of  the  first  tale  sometimes 
«wore  '  i'fecks,'  after  the  manner  of  King  Henry's 
younger  daughter,  but  her  head  was  set  high 
and  light  on  her  shoulders  like  a  bird  that  floats 
on  a  wave,  she  swam  like  a  sea-maid,  fenced  even 
better  than  her  brother,  and,  as  it  seemed  to  her 
faithful  servitor  and  truthful  historian,  she  was 
the  best  shot  with  a  long-bow  (in  the  literal  sense 
of   the  words)  of  any   woman    in  all    England. 

*'  Her  contemporary  and  neighbor  '  The  Farrier 
Lass  o*  Piping  Pebworth,'  on  the  other  hand, 
swore  *  bodykins,'  which  would  appear  to  be 
quite  as  profane  as,  and  much  less  refined  than, 
*  i'fecks '  itself  ;  and  according  to  this  same  An- 
thony Butter,  she  was  a  jade  with  a  low  name,  a 
bitter  tongue,  and  a  peppery  temper.  She  was  a 
heroine,  for  all  that,  and  well  deserved  to  be 
called  Keren  Happucb,  after  Job's  third  daugh- 
ter, which  is  not  so  bitter  a  name  as  good  man 
Butter  thought  it ;  for  it  signifies  '  a  child  of 
beauty,'  and  was  to  be  found,  thus  spelled,  in 
The  Tindal  and  Coverdale  Bible  of  1535,  long  be- 
fore the  Farrier  Lass  was  born. 

•*' Nurse  Crumpet  Tells  the  Story'  which 
closes  the  book.  Nurse  Crumpet  lived  during 
the  reign  of  the  first  Charles,  and  fifty  years  later 
than  Anthony  Butter  or  Humfrey  Lemon,  who 
tell  the  tales  that  precede  hers  ;  and  the  seri- 
ous matters  'twixt  the  Cavaliers  and  the  Round- 
heads were  beginning  to  wax  hotter  and  hotter 
in  England,  when  her  mistress  prevented  her 
master  from  going  to  fight  for  his  king  ;  thereby, 
from  the  most  affectionate  of  motives  and  with 
the  most  unwise  and  original  of  devices,  breaking 
the  hearts  of  both  master  aud  mistress.  It  is  not 
so  cheerful  as  the  other  narratives,  but  it  is  quite 
as  naturally  and  as  truthfully  told  ;  and  as  show- 
ing the  power  of  the  writer  and  her  invention  as 
a  novelist,  it  is  a  very  surprising  production  for 
a  woman  comparatively  unpractised  in  the  art  of 
fiction,  and  unfamiliar  with  the  ways  of  the  great 
world  outside  of  her  Virginian  home.  That  they 
recall  the  works  of  Blackmore  is  not  too  high 
praise  for  any  of  her  performances  ;  and  it  is 
safe  to  assert  that  these  tales  under  consideration 
here,  and  others  equally  as  quaint  and  imagina- 
tive, which  have  appeared  in  prose  and  verse  in 
American  magazines  during  the  past  few  months, 
promise  a  brilliant  future  for  their  author  when 


custom  and  experience  shall  have  freshened  and 
ripened  her  infinite  variety." 

Lippincotfs  Magazine  for  April  contained  a 
complete  story  by  Miss  Rives  which  has  led  to 
much  discussion.  The  title  is  "  The  Quick  or 
the  Dead."  The  plot  of  this  tale  is  peculiar. 
The  heroine  is  a  young  widow,  who  misses  her 
husband  more  and  more  as  time  glides  on.  After 
three  years  she  returns  to  her  old  home  and  there 
meets  her  husband's  cousin,  who  resembles  the 
dead  husband  in  the  smallest  details  of  physical 
appearance.  The  cousin  falls  in  love  with  beauti- 
ful Barbara,  and  Barbara  sometimes  thinks  herself 
in  love  with  him  and  sometimes  not,  and  has  all 
kinds  of  uncanny  scruples  about  wronging  the 
dead  by  loving  the  living,  until  after  many  start- 
ling scenes  her  lover  leaves  her.  Miss  Rives  is 
too  young  and  her  mind  is  too  undisciplined  to 
deal  with  so  delicate  a  theme  in  an  artistic  man- 
ner. The  language  of  the  story  is  crude  almost 
to  coarseness  and  the  thought  is  worn  threadbare 
by  constant  reiteration.  The  language  of  a 
former  century  acted  as  a  check  upon  her  thoughts 
and  sentences  in  her  former  stories,  but  in  this 
one  her  thoughts  are  lawless  and  the  words  chosen 
to  clothe  them  are  many  of  them  coined  for  the 
occasion  and  decidedly  inartistic.  It  is  to  be 
hoped  some  good  critical  friend  will  take  hold  of 
Miss  Rives  and  warn  her  from  the  indelicacy  and 
the  spasmodic  style  of  her  unhealthy  story.  She 
is  playing  with  edged  tools  and  has  not  yet  ac- 
quired the  art  that  hides  art.  The  story  is  totally 
unsuitable  for  the  pages  of  a  family  magazine. 
It  will  do  little  harm,  however,  for  the  very  young 
will  not  be  attracted,  and  older  readers  will  only 
feel  sorry  to  see  good  talent  wasted  with  such 
lavish  hand.  We  have  reason  to  look  for  strong 
work  from  Miss  Rives,  and  it  will  be  a  great  pity 
if  too  much  flattery  and  overproduction  kill  her 
remarkable  gift  as  a  story-teller. 

The  same  number  of  LippincoU's  contains  a 
bright  sketch  by  J.  D.  Hurrell  of  Miss  Rives  and 
her  Southern  home,  telling  of  her  studio,  her  li- 
brary, her  bedroom,  and  the  furniture  and  bric- 
&-brac  this  young  girl  has  collected  and  disposed 
artistically  about  the  old  homestead,  "Castle  H  ill." 
The  writer  specially  describes  a  walk  he  took 
with  Miss  Rives,  hfr  father,  and  her  dogs,  during 
which  Miss  Rives  had  occasion  to  severely  punish 
a  dog  for  killing  a  sheep.  He  says:  *'  It  was  all 
very  picturesque — and  remains  a  delightful  picture 
— a  finishing  touch  to  the  charming  impressions 
I  gathered  of  this  Southern  girl,  so  ambitious  that 
no  height  seems  too  great  for  her  climbing,  so  care- 
less of  what  the  world  of  society  holds  dear,  that 
she  is  happier  in  the  open  meadows  with  her  dogs, 
in  her  room  alone  with  her  imaginings,  in  the  so- 
ciety of  those  dearest  to  her,  than  in  any  brilliant 
gathering  which  she  might  adorn." 

The  picture  we  give  is  the  one  that  appeared  in 
Harper* s  Magazine  last  May. 
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Letters  of  Charles  Lamb. 

From  tht  N.   Y.  Evening  Mail  and  Excess. 

The  most  purely  literary  book  that  has  seen 
the  light  since  the  present  year  began  is  "  The 
Letters  of  Charles  Lamb,"  which  his  last  editor, 
Rev,  Alfred  Ainger,  has  collected  from  a  variety 
of  sources,  and  newly  arranged  with  additions. 
They  make  a  couple  of  handsome  volumes,  the 
simple  elegance  of  which  leaves  little  or  nothing 
todesire,  and  they  are  sure  to  find  a  place,  and  that 
speedily,  in  the  well-chosen  libraries  of  all  lovers 
of  good  literature — ;or,  as  Lamb  put  it,  of  '*  books 
which  are  books  " — particularly  those  who  have 
an  affectionate  reverence  for  the  memory  of  this 
gentle  and  lovable  man  of  genius.  This  nine- 
teenth century  of  ours,  which  has  added  more  to 
the  intellectual  enjoyment  of  all  English- reading 
and  speaking  peoples  than  any  since  the  spacious 
times  of  great  Elizabeth,  has  produced  many 
greater  authors  than  Lamb — poets  like  Coleridge, 
Wordsworth,  Byron,  Shelley,  Keats — to  say 
nothing  of  such  living  masters  as  Mr.  Brown- 
ing and  Lord  Tennyson  ;  novelists  and  story- 
writers  like  Mbs  Austen,  Scott,  Dickens,  Thack- 
eray ;  historians  like  Carlyle,  Macaulay,  Froude; 
and  scientists  like  Darwin,  Huxley,  Tyndall,  Far- 
aday, Spencer  ;  but  prolific  as  it  has  been  in 
famous  names,  it  has  produced  none  which  has 
so  steadily  increased  in  lustre  as  that  of  Lamb,  or 
to  which  a  surer  perpetuity  of  fame  is  attached. 
Known  in  his  strength  and  his  weakness  by  the 
select  few  with  whom  he  grew  from  youth  to 
age,  with  whom  he  chiefly  associated,  and  with 
whom  his  genius  was  most  in  sympathy  ;  he  can- 
not be  said  to  have  been  known  to  the  majority 
of  his  countrymen — certainly  not  in  his  early 
years — who  regarded  him,  so  far  as  they  regarded 
him  at  all,  as  a  singular,  not  to  say  a  fantastic, 
person,  who  had  published  a  volume  of  verse  in 
conjunction  with  Coleridge,  had  written  an  un- 
readable play  called  **  John  Woodvil,"  a  maun- 
dering tale  called  '*  Rosamund  Gray,"  and  had 
edited  a  volume  of  selections  from  English  dra- 
matic poets,  who  lived  about  the  time  of  Shake- 
speare. The  famous  authors  of  his  time  did  not 
care  for  his  work  ;  he  was  nothing  to  Byron, 
Moore,  Gifford,  and  the  rest  of  the  Senate  who 
used  to  meet  in  Murray's  back  parlor  and  discuss 
current  poetiy  and  criticism.  There  arc  two,  or 
possibly  three,  references  to  him  in  Moore's  in- 
terminable diary,  but  they  are  patronizing,  not  to 
say  pitying,  and  contemptuous.  He  couldn't, 
or  wouldn't,  write  "  Baviads  and  Mseviads," 
"  Childe  Harolds,"  "  Lalla  Rookhs,"  and  he  was 
not  praised  by  the  Quarterly  or  the  Edinburgh, 
That  he  possessed  a  delicate  and  original  genius,  a 
genios  unique  among  the  more  varied  and  brilliant 
attainments  of  his  contemporaries,  was  not 
fully  perceived  even  by  his  friends — by  those  who 
thought  they  understood  him,  and  who  admired 


him  in  a  certain  restricted  sense.  Southey  la- 
mented a  wantof  soundness  in  his  religious  beliefs; 
Coleridge  failed  to  inoculate  him  with  his  own 
cloudy  mysticism  ;  and  Hazlitt  and  Hunt — it 
certainly  never  occurred  to  either  that  he  was 
their  superior,  and  that  his  essays  would  be  read, 
pondered,  loved,  while  theirs  were  gathering  dust 
on  the  shelves  of  great  libraries.  Little  did  they 
think  that  his  letters,  of  which  he  wrote  hun- 
dreds, were  a  literature  in  themselves.  Southey, 
Coleridge,  Wordsworth,  Byron,  were  volumi- 
nous letter- writers,  Byron's  and  Southey's  being, 
perhaps,  the  best  in  their  kinds,  but  Lamb's  let- 
ters, which  were  of  no  kind  that  was  known  be- 
fore, were  simply  incomparable.  Distinguished 
by  the  rare  qualities  out  of  which  his  published 
works  struggled  into  utterance,  they  are  odd  and 
whimsical,  filled  with  playful  turns  of  humor — 
*' quips,  cranks,  and  wreathed  smiles  " — and  are 
characterized  by  the  soundest  critical  sense.  Upon 
this  point  Mr.  Ainger  has  something  to  say,  in 
his  careful  and  thoughtful  Introduction,  wherein 
he  refers  to  Lamb's  letters  to  Coleridge  and 
Southey.  *'  Apart  from  the  family  matters,"  he 
says — "  sad  and  terrible  they  were — discussed  in 
these  Letters,  the  chief  topics  dealt  with  are  liter- 
ary and  critical.  Coleridge  and  Southey  for- 
ward to  their  friend  their  verses,  their  lyrics  and 
eclogues,  for  his  judgment  and  suggestions  ; 
and  he  in  turn  submits  to  them  his  sonnets  and 
elegies,  plaintive  and  tender  after  his  model, 
William  Lisle  Bowles.  Coleridge  and  Southey, 
endowed  with  a  poetic  gift  far  stronger  and 
richer  than  Lamb's,  yet  at  once  recognize  in 
their  companion — no  University  man  like  them- 
selves, lowly  in  his  home  and  traditions,  hum- 
ble in  his  life's  occupation — this  rare  and  pre- 
cious gift  of  critical  insight.  These  earliest  let- 
ters of  Lamb  show  how  amply  justified  was  their 
confidence  in  his  powers.  If  the  art  or  science  of 
poetical  criticism  could  be  made  matter  of  instruc- 
tion, I  know  no  better  introduction  to  the  study 
than  these  scattered  criticisms  of  his,  first  upon 
Coleridge's  and  Southey's  verse,  then  upon 
Wordsworth's,  and  generally  upon  all  poetry, 
ancient  or  modern,  quoted  or  referred  to  in  the 
Letters.  Lamb  was  one  of  the  very  first  to  detect 
the  great  powers  and  the  real  importance  of 
Coleridge  and  Wordsworth  before  the  wit  of  the 
anti-Jacobin  and  '  English  Bards '  had  opened  its 
batteries  upon  these  poets,  and  while  the  Edin- 
burgh and  Quarterly  were  yet  unborn.  This  boy 
of  21  was  was  already  showing  that,  together 
with  the  keenest  eye  for  the  weaker  side  of  these 
poetical  reformers,  and  with  a  true  humorist's 
enjoyment  of  what  was  absurd  or  puerile  in  their 
methods,  that  enjoyment  in  no  way  disturbed 
his  appreciation  of  their  genius.  With  all  his 
prejudices  and  petulance  (and  Lamb  had  plenty  of 
these),  the  distinguishing  feature  of  his  critical 
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power  is  its  width  and  its  universality.  The 
deepest  of  all  his  literary  affections,  that  for 
Milton,  no  more  interfered  with  his  intense  en- 
joyment of  Pope," than  did  his  delight  in  Pope 
delay  for  an  instant  his  recognition  of  the  worth 
of  Cowper,  Bums,  and  their  successors.  Lamb 
is  our  best  and  wholesbmest  example  of  that  rare 
capacity  for  valuing  and  enjoying  one  literary 
school  without  at  the  same  time  disp9.raging  its 
opposites.  And  he  could  recognize  that  the  same 
writer  often  rises  above,  and  as  often  sinks  be- 
low, himself.  He  laughs  as  frankly  at  what  was 
namby-pamby  in  Coleridge  and  Wordsworth  as 
he  descants  with  enthusiasm  on  '  The  Ancient 
Mariner '  and  the  '  Lines  written  above  Tintem 
Abbey.' "  This,  in  the  main,  is  good  criticism 
upon  the  criticism  of  Lamb,  concerning  which  it 
must  be  said,  on  the  other  hand,  that  there  were 
authors  with  whom  it  was  not  within  the  limita- 
tions of  his  personality  to  sympathize,  much  less 
to  understand.  Byron  was  one,  Scott  another, 
and  others  might  readily  be  found.  But  he  edited 
the  "  Selections  from  the  Early  Dramatists,"  which 
revived  the  taste  for  that  sort  of  solid,  noble  read- 
ing, and  he  wrote,  besides,  the  immortal  "  Essays 
of  Elia,"  last  and  best  descendant  of  Montaigne. 
We  welcome  this  edition  of  "The  Letters  of 
Charles  Lamb/'  to  which  we  may  return  at  a  later 
period.     (Armstrong.     2  v.,  $3.) 


her  works  were  published  in  eleven  volumes  ;  her 
memoirs  and  correspondence  appeared  in  fonr 
volumes  ;  she  plays  a  prominent  part  in  the  lives 
of  Bishop  Wilberforce  and  Lord  Macaulay  ;  she 
is  a  great  favorite  with  devout  women  and  philan- 
thropic men  ;  and  now  her  life  has  been  written 
once  more  by  Miss  Charlotte  M.  Yonge,  herself  a 
congenial  spirit  with  high-church  proclivities  such 
as  did  not  exist  in  the  less  sentimental  days  of 
Hannah  More.  Miss  Yonge's  "  Hannah  More  " 
is  published  by  Messrs.  Roberts  Brothers  in  their 
excellent  Famous  Women  series,  and  is  a  fine 
performance.  It  illustrates  the  catholic  spirit  of 
the  series  that  it  includes  Hannah  More,  with 
George  Elipt.  Rachel,  George  Sand,  Madame  de 
Suel,  Susanna  Wesley,  and  Margaret  of  Angou- 
ISme.    (Roberts.    $1.) 


Hannah  More. 

Extract  from  tk*  Boston  Btacon. 

The  fates  have  been  wondrously  kind  to  Han- 
tiah  More,  who  represents  the  ideas  of  the 
eighteenth  century,  although  she  died  in  1833.  It 
has  been  said  that  she  made  three  reputations — 
one  as  a  witty  member  of  the  circle  that  included 
Johnson  and  Garrick,  the  latter  bringing  out  her 
"  Percy,"  a  tragedy,  to  general  acceptance,  in 
1777  ;  later  on  she  won  great  fame  as  a  moralist 
and  Puritanic  writer  ;  finally,  she  became  a  prac- 
tical humanitarian,  such  as  the  English  know 
how  to  appreciate.  She  was  the  first  to  carry 
Puritan  morals  into  fashionable  society  ;  at  the 
same  time  she  opposed  Tom  Paine  and  the  spirit 
of  the  French  Revolution.  Her  practical  philan- 
thropy consisted  in  a  touching  attempt  to  make 
the  children  of  her  poor  neighbors  read  moral 
tales  and  lead  Sunday-school  lives.  Whether  her 
judgment  was  good,  may  be  doubted  ;  the  purity 
of  her  motives  is  perfect  and  her  unselfishness 
complete.  But  she  was  a  conventional  English- 
woman who  thinks  it  irreverent  to  treat  a  lord 
like  anybody  else — a  conceit  that  neither  Thack- 
eray nor  Charles  Kingsley  ever  contrived  to  out- 
grow. Hannah  More's  old  age  was  serene  and 
beautiful,  the  philanthropists  of  all  Protestant 
countries  and  sects  doing  her  homage  and  basking 
in  her  sunshine.    Twenty  years  after  her  death 


Life  of  Samuel  Rogers. 

From  ike  Boston  Daily  Globe. 

'•The  Early  Life  of  Samuel  Rogers."  which 
has  been  anticipated  with  an  interest  beyond  that 
given  to  the  announcement  of  any  late  book,  is 
now  ready,  and  will  fully  reach  the  importance 
that  it  promised.  It  covers  a  period  of  40  years, 
or  to  the  opening  of  his  house  in  St.  James'  Place, 
and  his  appearance  as  one  of  the  chief  figures  in 
English  society,  leaving  to  a  promised  voliune 
the  account  of  his  subsequent  life  and  his  brilliant 
devotion  to  the  distinguished  men  and  women 
about  him. 

The  author,  P.  W.  Clayden,  in  undertakinfir  the 
work,  took  upon  himself  a  task  long  made  obli- 
gatory upon  competent  writers,  in  behalf  of  the 
literature  of  Rogers*  day,  as  well  as  to  justly  de- 
scribe and  measure  the  quality  and  power  of 
Rogers  himself.  For,  with  all  that  the  poet  has 
left  regarding  himself  and  his  friends,  and  with 
what  many  others  have  written  to  help,  there  has 
not  been  given  as  yet  that  interior  and  completed 
view  which  profits  the  students  most.  Mr.  Clay- 
den has  recognized  this  throughout,  and  fortu- 
nately has  been  enabled  to  add  to  what  is  best  of 
what  already  has  been  published,  privileged  and 
new  information  from  materials  furnished  by  the 
representatives  of  the  nephews  and  executors  of 
Mr.  Rogers,  and  in  new  letters  of  Richard  Sharp, 
and  that  leaves  little,  if  anything,  more  to  be  de- 
sired. 

The  volume  at  hand  is  particularly  illustrative 
of  the  author's  fidelity  to  a  determination  to  an 
intimate  and  full  understanding,  and  presents  the 
most  satisfactory  portraiture  of  Mr.  Rogers,  under 
influence  of  his  motives  and  efforts,  during  his 
earlier  years.  Rogers  showed  his  taste  for  liteia- 
ture  when  he  was  twelve  or  thirteen  yean 
old,  made  his  first  literary  venture  before 
he  was  eighteen,  and  published  his  "  Pleasares 
of  Memory"  at  twenty-nine,  his  whole  life 
during    the    while    being    given    to    the    daily 
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routine  as  clerk  and  partner  in  the  banking- 
house,  and  it  being  a  surprise  then  to  be  told  that 
the  new  poet  was  a  banker  in  the  city.  He  early 
began  to  add  to  the  culture  of  daily  study  that  of 
intercourse  with  educated  and  talented  men  and 
women,  and  that  of  travel,  and  entertaining  and 
valuable  matter  in  record  of  each  is  introduced. 
His  literary  characteristics  and  habits  are  followed 
closely  along  the  progress  of  his  study  and  com- 
position, and  his  personal  history  gets  all  the 
prominence  and  worth  that  are  needful  to  the 
kientification  of  the  qualities  of  character  which 
were  to  make  him  abandon  business  activity  later 


to  cultivate  and  foster  the  literature  and  art  which 
he  had  already  adorned  so  brilliantly. 

Turning  to  the  intellectual  life  amid  which 
Rogers  developed,  there  is  given  an  insight  into 
qualities  and  expression,  with  many  instructive 
illustrations. 

The  style  is  held  closely  to  the  literary  pur- 
pose, and  is  intimate  and  familiar.  It  is  made 
more  attractive  by  generous  quotations  from 
diaries,  note-books,  journals  of  travel,  and  letters, 
and  by  pleasing  comments  upon  them.  It  be- 
comes and  adorns  a  very  thoughtful  and  valuable 
biography.     (Roberts.    $1.75.) 


IN  THE  CONSERVATORY. 
From  »'  Tilting  at  WindmUUy   (LctArc^.) 
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Mary  Howitt. 

From  the  Boston  Literary  World. 

The  telegraphic  announcement  of  the  death  at 
Rome,  on  Feb.  2,  of  Mary  Howitt  has  the  effect 
of  a  startling  reminiscence,  the  sound  of  an  echo 
out  of  a  far-away  past.  It  is  a  fitting  conclusion 
to  so  long  and  so  historic  a  literary  life  that  it 
should  take  place  in  the  Eternal  City.  It  seems 
as  if  she  belonged  there  among  the  monuments 
of  antiquity.  Here  towards  the  end  of  the 
century  she  dies,  and  there  at  the  beginning  of  it 
she  was  born,  and  her  gentle,  industrious,  useful 
career  spans  nearly  the  .  whole  of  it,  a  century 
that  has  witnessed  more  of  the  progress  of  science, 
art,  and  literature  than  all  the  other  centuries  put 
together.  Is  this  last  comparison  too  strongly 
stated  ?  The  accumulation,  the  concentration  of 
artistic  and  literary  genius  witnessed  in  the 
present  century  has  been  excelled  in  other  cen- 
turies, but  not  the  dissemination  of  it.  Mary 
Howitt  had  lived  to  see  the  people  of  several 
great  nations  sharers  by  talent  in  the  genius  of  a 
few  individuals  among  their  ancestors. 

The  English  papers  are  not  at  hand  as  we  write, 
and  the  American  authorities  at  the  same  time 
accessible  differ  as  to  the  year  of  her  birth,  some 
placing  it  as  far  back  as  1799.  others  as  late  as 
1804.  In  1804  Priestly  and  Palcy  were  both 
living  ;  in  1799  Cowper,  Beattie,  and  Blair.  In 
1823,  before  Byron  had  died,  Mary  Howitt  was  a 
married  woman  and  an  author  ;  and  at  that  time 
Keats  and  Shelley  had  been  in  their  graves  re- 
spectively but  two  years  and  one.  Mary  Howitt, 
though  her  work  continued  on  down  to  within  the 
last  ten  or  fifteen  years,  belonged  essentially  to  a 
former  geneiation.  She  was  well-nigh,  a  for- 
gotten figure.  Since  her  husband's  death  in  1879 
almost  nothing  has  been  heard  of  her. 

In  any  grouping  of  the  English  authors  of 
the  Victorian  age  William  and  Mary  Howitt 
must  be  photographed  together.  Their  names 
were  always  bracketed.  We  never  thought  of 
one  without  the  other.  They  were  collaborators 
in  the  greater  part  of  their  w(  rk.  They  trudged 
along  the  path  of  life  side  by  side  and  hand  in 
hand,  and  one  and  the  same  simple  wreath  of 
laurel  answers  for  the  two. 

The  same  year  that  Mary  Botham  became 
Mary  Howitt  saw  the  first  literary  venture  of  the 
young  husband  and  wife.  Their  wedding  journey 
was  a  pedestrian  tour  through  England,  and  among 
the  episodes  of  their  life  were  sojourns  in  Heidel- 
berg and  Australia.  Mrs.  Howitt  had  a  hand  in 
much  of  her  husband's  work,  as  did  he  in  much  of 
hers,  but  her  independent  writings  included  novels, 
poems,  tales  for  children,  histories,  expositions 
of  natural  science,  and  translations  from  the 
Norse  literature,  of  which  she  became  fond. 

The  Howitts  were  a  busy  pair.  The  list  of 
their  joint  or  respective  works  is  a  long  one,  and 
though  their  performance  is  overlooked  by  some 


critical  historians  of  English  literature,  it  holds 
an  honorable  place  therein.  They  have  instructed 
and  entertained  several  generations,  and  now  that 
they  are  again  united  in  the  world  beyond  we 
place  a  white  stone  of  kindly  remembrance  to 
mark  their  grave. 

Matthew  Arnold. 

Matthew  Arnold,  the  celebrated  critic,  scholar^ 
and  poet,  died  suddenly  of  heart  disease  on 
April  15.  He  had  arrived  in  Liverpool  on 
Saturday  to  meet  his  daughter,  who  was  to  reach 
there  by  steamer  Aurattia  from  New  York.  On 
Saturday  evening  Mr.  Arnold  was  joking  with 
some  friends  and  wishing  to  prove  that  he  still 
felt  young  he  jumped  a  railing  with  a  running 
leap.  He'  attended  church  on  Sunday  morning 
and  seemed  perfectly  well.  In  the  afternoon  he 
started  for  a  walk  with  Mrs.  Arnold  and  suddenly 
fell  forward  and  never  spoke  again.  Mr.  Arnold 
had  suffered  from  inherited  disease  of  the  heart, 
and,  it  is  thought,  the  unusual  exertion  of  the  day 
before  may  have  been  the  cause  of  his  death. 

Matthew  Arnold  was  born  in  181 2.  He  was  the 
eldest  son  of  the  famous  school-teacher,  Dr. 
Arnold,  of  Rugby,  and  was  six  years  of  age  when 
his  father  was  called  to  that  important  position. 
When  Dr.  Arnold  finished  his  life-work,  in  1842, 
his  son  had  already  given  promise  of  a  brilliant 
career,  having  made  a  good  record  at  Winches- 
ter, written  a  prize  poem  at  Rugby,  and  won  a 
scholarship  at  Balliol  College,  Oxford.  From 
1847  to  1 851  Mr.  Arnold  acted  as  private  secre- 
tary to  the  late  Lord  Lansdowne.  After  this  he 
was  appointed  Lay  Inspector  of  Schools,  and  in 
1859  ^^s  sc"t  ^o  'b^  Continent  to  investigate  the 
schools  of  France,  Germany,  and  Holland.  In 
1865  he  made  a  similar  excursion  to  obtain  infor- 
mation concerning  schools  for  the  middle  and 
higher  classes.  He  retained  his  official  position 
until  1886  and  rendered  much  practical  service  to 
the  creation  of  a  national  system  of  education  on 
the  plan  his  father  had  advocated  to  such  advan- 
tage. Although  elected  Professor  of  Poetry  at 
Oxford,  and  occupying  the  chair  for  ten  years,  it 
is  as  critic  that  Matthew  Arnold's  name  will  live. 
He  has  succeeded  in  proving  that  in  prose  writing 
simplicity  of  statement  and  a  "sweet  reasonable- 
ness of  manner  "  can  be  combined  with  grace  of 
style  and  robust  intellectual  traits.  His  chief 
works  are:  his  Newdigate  poem  "Cromwell;** 
"  The  Strayed  Reveller;"  "  Empedoclcs;"  "  Mo- 
rope;"  "  On  Translating  Homer;"  '  The  Study 
of  Celtic  Literature;"  "Essays  on  Criticism;" 
"  Culture  and  Anarchy; "  "  Irish  Essays  ; "  "  St. 
Paul  and  Protestantism;"  "Literature  and 
Dogma;"  "God  and  the  Bible;"  "  Last  Essays 
on  Church  and  State."  His  recent  article  on 
•'Civilization  in  the  United  States,"  which  ap- 
peared in  the  Nineteenth  Century ^  is  just  now 
attracting  wide  attention. 
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William  I«  and  the  German  Empire. 

From  th€  Chicago  Inter-Ocean. 

This  may  be  regarded  as  a  timely  book,  coming 
when  the  whole  reading  world  has  its  attention 
and  sympathies  more  or  less  attracted  to  the  dis- 
tinguished personage  of  the  dead  Emperor.  The 
author  has  written  several  entertaining  volumes 
of  biography,  and  none  more  pleasing  in  its 
simple,  plain  directness  than  in  the  volume  before 
OS.  There  is  not  a  padded  page  in  the  volume. 
The  first  chapter  is  given  to  the  Emperor's  birth 
and  ancestry.  Then  follows  **From  Youth  to 
Manhood,"  "Prince  of  Persia,"  "The  Prince 
Regent."  "  King  of  Prussia,"  "War  with  Den- 
mark," "Struggle  with  Austria,"  *' An  Inter- 
fegnum  of  Peace,"  "The  Cloud  Gathering," 
"The  Great  War  with  France,"  "  From  Sedan  to 
Pins."  "King  William  Becomes  Kaiser,"  "Con- 
solidating the  Empire,"  "  The  Emperor's  Later 
Years,"  "  Personal  Characteristics  and  Statistics 
<tf  the  German  Empire."  We  give  these  headings 
as  the  best  introduction  of  our  readers  to  the  con- 
tents of  the  volume,  rich  in  biographical  and  his- 
torical facts,  and  all  told  in  a  most  simple, 
durming  style.  Prince  William,  at  the  age  of 
15  years,  entered  the  army  as  first  lieutenant  and 
was  attached  to  his  father's  staff  and  took  com- 
mand of  a  company  of  Guards.  His  first 
baptism  by  fire  was  in  18 14.  Of  it  our  biographer 
says:  '•  There  appears  to  have  been  no  doubt 
cither  as  to  the  martial  ardor  or  courage  of  the 
recipient.  Under  his  father's  eye,  we  read  of  one 
engagement,  he  charged  the  French  with  the 
Pskon  Cuirassiers,  riding  on  the  right  wing  ;  and 
as  he  was  returning  at  an  easy  trot  from  that 
charge,  in  which  the  Russian  horsemen  suffered 
terribly,  his  father,  the  King,  noticing  an  infantry 
regiment  some  distance  off  heavily  engaging  the 
enemy,  turned  to  him  and  said,  '  Ride  back  and 
find  out  what  regiment  that  is,  and  to  what  corps 
all  those  wounded  belong.'  Turning  his  horse. 
Prince  William  drove  in  his  spurs,  and  dashed 
hack  into  the  thick  of  the  fray.  The  regiment 
(Kolaga  Infantry)  was  clustered  on  the  crest  of  a 
dope,  covered  with  vines,  and  was  exchanging  a 
murderous  fire  with  a  body  of  French  tirailleurs 
occupying  the  opposite  slopes  ;  ofilcers  and  men 
were  falling  fast  as  Prince  William  rode  up  to  the 
Colonel,  and,  saluting  as  though  on  parade,  made 
the  inquiries  he  had  been  ordered  to  make  with 
perfect  coolness.  As  soon  as  he  had  obtained  all 
the  desired  details  he  rode  off  at  a  canter,  and, 
joining  the  King,  verbally  reported  what  he  had 
teamed.  His  Majesty  uttered  no  word  of  ap- 
proval, although  the  whole  royal  staff  was  press- 
ing around  the  gallant  lad  in  delighted  admira- 
tion." The  Emperor  of  Russia,  however,  con- 
ferred upon  the  lad  the  much-prized  distinction 
of  the  Cross  of  St.  George,  while  a  lew  months 
later  the  fond  lather  ol  the  boy  showed  he  had 


not  forgotten  the  incident  and  bestowed  upon 
him  the  Iron  Cross  decoration."  Our  biographer 
relates  an  interesting  incident.  In  the  year  1834 
at  a  Prussian  court  ball  ' '  the  Prince  was  much 
struck  by  two  youths  of  lofty  stature  who  were 
introduced  to  him  by  the  master  of  the  ceremonies, 
and  he  pleasantly  remarked. '  Well,  it  seems  that 
Justice  nowadays  recruits  her  youngsters  in  con- 
formity to  the  Guard's  standard.'  The  youths  were 
lawyers  practising  in  the  Berlin  courts,  and  the  tall- 
er of  the  two  was  none  other  than  Otto  Augustus 
Leopold  Von  Bismarck."  This  was  the  first 
glimpse  which  Kaiser,  then  Prince,  and  Chancel- 
lor had  of  each  other.  Lovers  of  history  and 
good  biography  will  find  every  chapter  of  the 
neat,  well-printed  volume  of  355  pages  abound ing- 
ly  interesting.    (McClurg.    $3.) 


Life  of  Amos  A.  Lawrence. 

From  the  Boston  Beacon. 

This  is  a  truly  delightful  memoir  of  one  whom 
Boston  held  in  high  esteem  and  whose  memory 
all  who  appreciate  sterling  worth  and  integrity 
should  delight  to  know.  His  son,  William 
Lawrence,  has  performed  a  public  quite  as  much 
as  a  filial  duty  in  preparing  this  volume,  and  has 
done  it  with  such  admirable  tact  and  skill  that  all 
who  take  an  interest  in  the  lives  and  work  of 
good  men  will  thank  him  for  it.  It  is  no  easy 
task  to  take  a  vast  mass  of  letters,  diaries,  and 
memoranda,  and,  without  omitting  anything 
essential,  reduce  the  story  of  an  unusually  active 
and  busy  life,  extending  over  a  period  of  seventy- 
two  years,  into  the  compass  of  a  volume  of  less 
than  three  hundred  pages.  It  would  have  been 
different  had  Mr.  Lawrence  been  a  merchant 
merely.  But  he  was  much  more,  a  man  of  affairs 
in  the  broadest  sense  of  the  word,  always  con- 
cerned for  the  good  of  others,  lending  his  name 
and  giving  his  money  to  many  public-spirited 
enterprises,  and  backing  his  opinions  and  con- 
victions in  the  trying  years  of  the  war  and  those 
that  preceded  it,  with  unceasing  efforts  in  behalf 
of  liberty  and  the  Cause  of  the  Union.  And 
while  remembering  to  chronicle  these  good  deeds, 
the  author  has  not  neglected  to  give  suggestions 
of  "  the  noblest  portion  of  a  good  man's  life,  his 
little,  unremembered  acts  of  kindness  and  of 
love."  In  no  one  was  the  desire  to  help  stronger 
than  in  Mr.  Lawrence,  and  whether  the  help 
took  the  form  of  a  kind  word  or  the  more  sub- 
stantial shape  of  a  check,  there  was  always  the 
same  kind  thought  behind  it.  Boston  has  had 
few  men  more  earnest,  more  able,  or  more  useful 
than  was  Amos  A.  Lawrence.  His  life  is  a 
lesson  of  integrity,  industry,  and  fidelity  to 
principle,  which  the  young  men  and  women  of 
to-day  may  read  with  pleasure  and  follow  to 
their  advantage.    (Houghton,  M.    $1.50.) 
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Life  of  Gouverneur  Morris. 

Fram  the  Boston  Beacon. 
The  American  Statesmen  series,  already  con- 
taining sixteen  biographies,  is  further  enriched 
by  Mr.  Theodore  Roosevelt's  "Gouverneur 
Morris."  Mr.  Roosevelt  had  shown  in  his 
"Benton"  and  in  his  essays  that  he  represents 
the  new  school  of  historical  writing.  He 
is  neither  an  advocate  nor  an  adjudicator^ 
his  true  object  being  to  tell  the  truth.  The 
younger  historians  are  in  some  danger  of  hunt- 
ing down  isolated  facts  ;  Mr.  Roosevelt  is  not 
in  any  such  danger.  He  paints  broadly  ;  be 
tries  to  get  at  the  essential  facts ;  he  treats 
Gouverneur  Morris  as  part  of  a  large  community, 
as  a  prominent  actor  in  the  great  drama  of  the 
Revolution  that  produced  the  United  States. 
Hence  the  engaging  interest  of  the  volume. 
The  very  first  chapter,  which  describes  the  colony 
in  which  Morris  was  bom  and  brought  up,  is  as 
interesting  as  a  novel.  Nor  is  Mr.  Roosevelt 
tied  down  by  the  provincialism  that  mars  so 
many  American  histories.  The  child  that  learns 
the  history  of  our  Revolution  in  the  public 
schools  or  in  the  average  college,  has  much  to 
unlearn,  unless  legends  are  to  be  taken  for  his- 
torical truth.  Mr.  Roosevelt  rises  above  all  that 
sort  of  thing,  and  comes  down  to  sober  realities. 
He  is  clearly  persuaded  that  the  British  treat- 
ment of  the  American  colonies  was  selfish  and 
foolish,  but  not  tyrannical  (p.  4)  ;  he  admits  that 
the  loyalists  had  a  fair  case ;  he  knows  that 
*'  when  our  people  began  their  existence  as  a 
nation,  they  already  differed  in  blood  from  their 
ancestral  relatives  across  the  Atlantic  much  as 
the  latter  did  from  their  forebears  beyond  the 
German  Ocean"  (p.  12);  nay,  he  tells  us  truly 
that  "a  century  back  we  were  even  less  homo- 
geneous than  we  are  now  "  (ib.).  And,  as  if  he 
addressed  Englishmen,  he  tells  them  that  those 
who  found  new  states  abroad  do  so  for  their  own 
profit,  and  not  for  the  benefit  of  "their  more 
timid,^lazy,  or  contented  brethren  who  stayed  be- 
hind "  (p.  6),  which  is  the  exact  truth  and  applies 
also  to  our  Western  States  in  their  relations  to 
the  Atlantic  seaboard.  In  an  obiter  dictum  (p.  23) 
Mr.  Roosevelt  joins  "  our  State  repudiators,  na- 
tional greenbackers,  and  dishonest  silver  men." 
His  friends  in  Dakota  will  not  understand  that. 
Nor  could  he  substantiate  the  charge,  as  our  na- 
tional Supreme  Court  upholds  the  greenback,  and 
the  silver  men  are  not  dishonest,  however  mis- 
taken they  may  be.  For  once  Mr.  Roosevelt  has 
repeated  a  conventional  opinion  of  his  friends  In 
New  York  and  Boston.  His  estimate  of  Morris 
is  excellent.  Morris,  more  than  any  other  Amer- 
ican of  his  time,  was  a  far-sighted  observer ;  he 
helped  to  make  our  Constitution ;  and  he  had 
done  good  work  in  the  Revolution.  But  he 
failed  sadly  in  the  war  of  181 2,  when  he  became 


a  sort  of  Federalist  rebel  who  advised  secession. 
And  his  strongest  sympathizers  he  found  in  Mas- 
sachusetts. Mr.  Roosevelt  calls  Morris,  Picker- 
ing, Quincy,  Lowell,  the  "  avowed  disunionists  " 
of  their  time  (p.  356),  and  he  is  righL  New 
England,  like  California  the  great  valley,  and  the 
South,  had  to  learn  that  *'  wrongs  must  be  righted 
within,  and  not  without  the  Union"  (p.  357). 
Mr.  Roosevelt's  book  is  exceptionally  readable 
because  it  is  so  candid,  so  well-reasoned,  and  so 
unconventional.  At  the  same  time  it  is  thorough- 
ly American  and  so  very  wholesome  because  it 
tells  the  truth.    (Houghton,  M.    $1.25.) 


Samuel   Morley. 

From  the  Boston  Literary  World. 

On  the  whole  the  most  striking  item  in  this  in" 
teresting  and  impressive  biography,  a  handsome 
octavo  of  over  500  pages,  is  a  leaf  in  the  appen- 
dix, giving  ''a  list  of  religious, philanthropic, and 
other  institutions  represented  by  deputations  at 
the  funeral  of  the  late  Mr.  Samuel  Morley,  Abory 
Park  Cemetery,  September  10,  1886,  with  all  of 
which  he  was  more  or  less  directly  connected." 
There  are  ninety-seven  of  them,  temperance  or- 
ganizations, colleges,  missionary  societies,  de- 
nominational boards,  benevolent  funds,  trustees, 
clubs,  corporations,  unions,  schools,  etc.,  etc.,  etc 
We  do  not  know  when  we  have  read  the  story  of 
a  life  which  had  so  many  ofilcial  relations  to 
other  lives,  which  was  so  interwoven  with  other 
interests  besides  its  own. 

The  first  and  conspicuous  aspect  of  Mr.  Mor- 
ley's  career  is  that  of  capacity  and  success  in 
business.  He  was  bom  into  an  established  and 
famous  factory  of  hosiery  at  Nottingham,  of 
which  in  time  he  became  the  head,  and  which  his 
sagacity,  energy,  and  probity  developed  into  one 
of  the  largest  and  most  profitable  industries  in 
Great  Britain.  With  its  shops  in  and  about  Not- 
tingham and  its  headquarters  in  Wood  Street, 
London,  the  concern  grew  to  be  the  largest  of  its 
class  in  the  United  Kingdom.  It  became  a  spec- 
tacle even  to  the  eyes  of  Taine.  **  Nothing," 
said  the  acute  and  philosophic  French  critic, 
"  can  shake  the  house  of  Morley."  Seven  factories 
were  run  by  the  house,  giving  employment  all 
told  to  about  eight  thousand  hands.  "  '  Morley's 
factories '  were  the  best  in  the  north  midlands ; 
special  attention  was  given  to  cleanliness,  light, 
and  ventilation;  and,  above  all,  the  fullest  and 
freest  fraternity  was  established  between  capital 
and  labor,  between  master  and  workman,  mer- 
chant and  clerks.  He  always  sought  to  make  the 
interest  of  his  work-people  identical  with  his 
own  He  paid  the  *  top  price '  for  labor,  and  on 
all  articles  was  invariably  the  first  to  give  an  ad- 
vance and  the  last  to  take  It  off.  •  .  .  His  in- 
fluence was  such  as  to  raise  the  whole  moral  tone 
of  commercial  life  in  the  city;  his  wealth  was 
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that  of  a  king  among  merchant  princes.  .  .  . 
He  was  no  speculator,  no  adventurer,  but  there 
was  no  one  who  ever  felt  a  *  keener  delight  in  a 
bargain  or  was  quicker  to  perceive  a  business  op- 
portunity.' .  .  .He  never  intrusted  to  other 
hands  the  work  that  could  be  done  by  myself. 
Although,  by  a  system  of  junior  partnerships,  he 
had  gathered  immediately  around  him  the  most 
zealous  and  faithful  of  his  employes,  and  given 
them  a  share  in  the  success  to  which  they  con- 
tributed— a  share  of  honor  as  well  as  of  gain — 
Mr.  Morley  was  always  *  the  firm ; '  it  was  his 
hand  that  guided  and  controlled  everything,  his 
eye  that  watched  day  by  day  the  progress,  or 
otherwise,  of  each  department.  The  correspond- 
ence of  the  firm  was  enormous.  At  one  time  the 
average  number  of  letters  received  in  Wood  Street 


by  the  first  post  was  2000  per  diem,  and  from  60  to 
100  by  every  succeeding  post  throughout  the  day 
— the  largest  number  of  letters,  according  to  the 
statement  of  the  post-office  authorities,  received 
by  any  private  firm  in  London.'' 

Such  a  man,  of  course,  came  into  large  request 
for  public  service,  and  his  life  linked  itself  in  with 
one  interest  after  another,  civil,  religious,  chari- 
table, educational,  until  he  was  one  of  the  most 
heavily  laden  of  men. 

One  such  story  as  this,  with  its  practical  exem- 
plification of  industry,  honesty,  thrift,  sagacity, 
and  the  ministering  spirit,  is  worth  a  dozen  trea- 
tises and  a  score  of  tracts  on  the  abstract  princi- 
ples of  success  in  life;  it  is  a  book  that  we  wish 
every  man,  and  particularly  every  yotmg  man, 
would  read.    (Randolph.    $3.) 


.„  A  Dear. 

^Shis  jsuieet  creature  (I  am  dlad  (d  say)  is  to  be  found  aU 
(SSKver  the  ujorld.  Some  of  the^e  Dears  are  considered,  to 
be  quite  danderous,  for  they  have  a  habitof  attacking  the 
heart,  cuhiclf  at  once  renders  their  v/ctims/perrectUiifelftes. 
Their  means  of  subsistence  uary  accprdin^  to  the  seasons 
of  theuear.in  wmmer  they  fee  a  on*  ice-cream  and  soda- 
Ciiaber  u/hite  in  luinter  ipu,  ^Ve  them  fried  oysters  and  th» 
afretuAets.afteru/hich  the  Dears  generaUly  marry  the 
^therfclUr*  ^         ^        ^ 


Frvm  ••  Ckip^t  Unnatural  History.'^    (Stokes,) 
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Dr.  Anandabai  Joshee. 

J*'rom  the  Boston  Gazette, 

A  very  appreciative  tribute  to  the  high-caste 
Hindu  woman  who,  during  her  stay  in  this  coun- 
try as  a  student  of  medicine,  made  many  warm 
friends,  and  won  universal  respect  for  her  high 
intellectual  and  moral  endowments.  The  author 
says  that  in  writing  this  biography  she  undertook 
the  most  difficult  task  of  her  life,  because  in 
copying  letters  or  materials  furnished  by  those 
who  loved  Anandabai,  she  was  obliged  to  moder- 
ate the  terms  of  affection  and  admiration  which 
would  have  seemed  extravagant.  Dr.  Joshee's 
life  was  a  short  one,  but  though  she  failed  to 
achieve  all  that  she  had  labored  for,  she  left  be- 
hind a  fragrant  memory  that  will  be  full  of  in- 
spiration to  those  who  endeavor  to  follow  in  her 
self-denying  footsteps.  The  extracts  from  origi- 
nal letters  in  this  volume  are  exceedingly  inter- 
esting, and  the  views  of  customs  and  manners  in 
India  are  valuable  additions  to  the  information 
we  have  already  on  these  subjects.  Mrs.  Dall 
expresses  her  mind  very  freely  in  regard  to  the 
conduct  and  public  writings  of  Gopal  Vinayak 
Joshee,  the  husband  of  Anandabai,  and  her  aim 
has  evidently  been  to  tell  the  truth  without 
dwelling  too  long  on  painful  associations.  The 
book,  taken  altogether,  is  one  of  a  unique  charac- 
ter, and  although  it  deserves  a  wide  circulation  on 
its  own  merits,  it  should  be  remembered  that  the 
profits  of  the  sale  are  to  go  to  the  Ramabai 
School  Fund.  It  is  embellished  with  a  full-length 
portrait  of  Dr.  Joshee,  which  is  not  the  least  of 
the  attractions  of  the  work.    (Roberts.    $1.) 


A  <*  Mental  Photograph." 

Written  in  Mrs.  Carpenter'' s  Album  at  RoselUy  Sept,  3, 
1883,  by  Anandekbai  Joshee, 

What  is  your  favorite 

1.  Color?    White. 

2.  Flower  ?    The  Rose. 

3.  Tree  ?    The  Mango. 

4.  Object  in  Nature  ?    Mountains. 

5.  Hour  ?    Sunrise  and  set. 

6.  Season?    Spring. 

7.  Perfume?    Jasmine. 

8.  Gem?    Diamond. 

9.  Style  of  beauty?    Perfection  of  form  and 
manner. 

la  Name — Male  and  female  ?    Rama,  Tara, 
Annie,  Gopal,  Vishnu,  and  Chrishna. 

11.  Painter?    I  love  all. 

12.  Musician?    Those  who  play  on  the  violin 
and  lyre. 

13.  Piece  of  architecture  ?    The  Taj  Mahal. 

14.  Poet  ?    Pope,  Manu,  and  Kalidasa. 

15.  Poetess?    Muktabai  Janabai. 

16.  Prose  author?  Goldsmith,  Macaulay,  Addi- 
son, Sbastree  Chiptoonka. 


17.  Character  in  history?    Richard  Coeur  de 
Lion. 

18.  Book  to  take  up  for  an  hour  ?    The  Bhaga- 
vat-Gita. 

19.  What  book,  not  a  Bible,  would  you  part 
with  last  ?     History  of  the  world. 

20.  What  epoch  would  you  prefer  to  live  in  ? 
The  present. 

21.  Where   would   you   prefer   to   live  ?    In 
Roselle  now,  hereafter  in  Heaven. 

22.  What  is  your  favorite  amusement  ?     Read- 
ing. 

23.  What  is  your  favorite  occupation  ?     What- 
ever is  necessary  to  the  common  comfort. 

24.  What  is  your  favorite  trait  of  character  ? 
Sincerity. 

25.  What  trait  do  you  most  detest  ?     Dishon- 
esty and  infidelity. 

26.  If  not  yourself,  who  would  you  like  to  be? 
No  one. 

27.  What  is  your  idea  of  happiness  ?    Faith  in 
God. 

28.  What  is  your  idea  of  misery  ?    To  follow 
one's  own  will. 

29.  What  is  your  ^//^  noirl    Slavery  and  de- 
pendence. 

30.  What  is  your  ideal  pleasure  ?    To  be  re- 
warded for  what  I  do. 

31.  What  is  your  distinguishing  characteristic  ? 
I  have  not  yet  found  out. 

32.  That  of  your  husband  ?     Benevolence. 

33.  What  is  the  sublimest  passion  ?    Love. 

34.  What  are    the  sweetest    words?    Love, 
charity,  truth,  and  hope. 

35.  What  are  the  saddest  ?    Lost,  forsaken. 

36.  What  is  your  aim  ?    To  be  useful. 

37.  What  is  your  motto  ?    The  Lord  will  pro- 
vide.    (Roberts.     $1 .) 


Kenan's  History  of  the  People  of  Israel . 

From  the  Pre/ace, 

In  order  to  be  quite  consistent  in  carrying  out 
the  plan  which  I  formed  forty  years  ago  of  writing 
the  **  History  of  the  Origin  of  Christianity"  I  ought 
to  have  commenced  with  the  present  volume. 
The  origin  of  Christianity  dates  from  the  major 
prophets,  who  introduced  moral  ethics  into  relig- 
ion about  850  B.C.  ;  the  prophecies  of  the  ninth 
century  have  themselves  their  root  in  the  ancient 
ideal  of  patriarchal  life — an  ideal  partly  created  by 
the  imagination,  but  one  which  had  been  a  reality 
in  the  dbtant  pa«it  of  the  tribe  of  IsraeL  My 
reason  for  not  observing  this  chronological  order, 
and  for  first  plunging  into  the  middle  of  my  sub- 
ject with  my  "  Life  of  Jesus"  was  that  human  life 
is  uncertain,  and  that  I  was  particularly  desirous 
of  writing  about  the  first  century  and  a  half  of 
Christianity.  And  then,  as  I  am  fain  to  admh, 
Jesus  had  a  great  attraction  for  me.    The  dream 
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ofa  kingdom  of  God,  which  would  be  governed 
by  the  law  of  love  and  mutual  self-sacrifice,  had  al- 
ways possessed  a  great  charm  for  mei  As  soon 
as  I  found  that  I  should  probably  be  given  the  time 
to  deal  with  the  history  of  Israel  as  I  had  dealt 
with  the  history  of  Jesus,  of  the  Apostles,  of  St. 
Paul,  and  of  the  early  churches,  I  seemed  to  gain 
fresh  strength.  For  the  last  six  years  I  have  giv- 
en my  whole  attention  to  this  great  work,  and  at 
the  present  moment  the  history  is  brought  down 
to  the  epoch  of  Esdras,  that  is  to  say,  down  to  the 
definite  constitution  of  Judaism.  If  anything 
happened  to  me,  the  whole  of  this  would  be  ready 
for  publication,  making  in  all  three  volumes, 
though  the  two  following  would  scarcely  be  so 
thoroughly  matured  as  this  one.  If  I  live,  the 
second  volume  will  appear  in  a  twelvemonth,  and 
the  third  in  two  years'  time.  If,  when  they  have 
all  appeared,  I  find  that  my  strength  admits  of  it 
I  propose  to  write,  in  one  volume,  the  history  of 
the  time  of  the  Asnomeans.  This  would  bring 
me  up  in  point  of  time  to  the  "  Life  of  Jesus," 
and  so  I  should  have  completed  the  cycle 
which  it  was  my  desire  to  embrace.  This  fourth 
volnme  is  much  easier  to  compose  than  the 
others.  I  may  even  go  so  far  as  to  say  that 
there  is  but  one  way  of  doing  it,  and  should  I 
not  have  time  to  write  it  I  should  ask  my  publish- 
ers to  translate  one  of  the  many  works  on  the  sub- 
ject which  have  been  written  in  Germany,  and  so 
complete  the  work.  But  I  confess  that  I  am  so 
buoyed  up  by  the  pleasure  of  seeing  it  make  good 
progress  that  I  hope  to  terminate  it  myself,  when 
I  shall  be  able  to  chant  with  joy  the  *'  Lord,  now 
lettest  thou 'thy  servant"  of  the  aged  Simeon. 
(Roberts.    $2.50.) 


Old  Spain  and  New  Spain. 

I'>0m  tkt  N.  K  Independent. 
Dr.  Henry  M.  Field's  books  are  always  interest- 
mgand  always  worth  reading,  but  the  best  of  them, 
in  our  judgment,  is  the  last,  **  Old  Spain  and  New 
Spain."  Dr.  Field  writes  simply,  says  the  thing 
which  is  natural  to  him  in  the  way  which  is  natu- 
ral to  him,  and  makes  his  report  for  what  it  is 
worth.  He  gives  glimpses  of  Spanish  art,  archi- 
tecture, and  history ;  but  what  will  interest  the 
reader  most  b,  what  interested  the  author  most, 
and  this,  in  general,  happens  to  be  what  intelli- 
fent  American  or  Christian  people  would  go  to 
Spain  to  see.  There  is  no  flavor  of  the  specialist, 
the  sociologist,  the  economist,  or  the  art  critic 
in  these  pages*  though  they  contain  a  good  deal 
of  definite  information  on  all  these  heads.  Dr. 
Field's  trip  "was  leisurely  and  fairly  extensive. 
Entering  the  country  from  the  north  by  way  of 
Fan  and  Loordes.  he  took  time  to  see  Biarritz,  San 
Sebastian,  and  Burgos,  before  he  ooade  his  way 


to  Madrid.  Thence  his  route  lay  through  To- 
ledo, Cordova,  Granada,  and  Seville  to  Cadiz. 
The  common  sights  and  scenes  of  former  Span- 
ish grandeur  and  present  interest  will  be  found 
duly  noticed ;  but  what  is  worth  most  in  the  vol- 
ume is  the  author's  record  of  his  personal  inter- 
views with  Spaniards,  what  he  himself  saw  of 
them,  and  the  impression  made  on  him  by  what 
he  saw.  The  chapters  which  relate  to  the  au- 
thor's prolonged  visit  at  Madrid  have  interested 
us  more  than  any  others,  as  they  contain  such 
vivid  sketches  of  the  men  who  are  now  moulding 
new  Spain.  Dr.  Field  was  a  daily  attendant  in 
the  Cortes  at  a  time  of  great  political  excitement 
following  the  insurrection  nearly  a  year  after  the 
death  of  the  late  king.  He  had  in  his  friends  th& 
best  of  interpreters  to  help  out  his  untutored  ear,, 
and  was  personally  intimate  with  the  politicals 
and  diplomatic  chiefs.  As  to  the  future  of  Spain 
he  writes  with  enthusiasm  and  confidence.  His^ 
own  position  is  that  intelligent  conservatism! 
which  just  now  in  this  country  is  liberalism.  Hi& 
chapters  on  religious  liberty  and  the  religious 
outlook  in  the  country  are  qualified  with  a  good 
deal  of  caution  and  well  worth  reading,  particu- 
larly his  conclusions  as  to  the  best  way  of  conduct- 
ing Protestant  mission  work  in  Spain.  Among  all 
the  author's  economic  and  political  observations 
none  are  more  to  the  point  than  those  on  the  effect 
of  pensions  on  Spaniards  as  men.  We  commend 
this  part  of  the  book  to  the  studious  attention  of 
Congressmen,  at  least  until  the  Dependent  Pen- 
sion Scheme  is  well  out  of  sight.  (Scribner.. 
I1.50.) 


Britons  and  Muscovites.. 

From  ike  BotUn  Beacon^. 
Mr.  Curtis  Guild,  the  gifted  editor  of  the 
Boston  Commercial  BulUtin^  has  just  issued 
his  third  book  of  foreign  travel.  *'Over  the 
Ocean "  and  "  Abroad  Again  "  were  pleasant 
reading.  "  Britons  and  Muscovites  "  is  fully  as 
pleasant  and  rather  more  instructive,  as  the 
author  has  something  new  to  say.  For  his  ac- 
counts of  travel  in  Russia  will  be  new  to  most 
American  readers.  Barring  this  element  of  new» 
it  will  be  hard  to  decide  which  is  the  more  en- 
joyable, his  account  of  England  or  that  of  Russia. 
What  is  specially  commendable  in  Mr.  Guild  is- 
his  sturdy  Americanism  coupled  with  the  trained 
editor's  power  of  observation  and  a  certain  de- 
lightful good  humor.  Mr.  Guild  crossed  the 
Atlantic  in  the  Umbria^  for  a  good  Bostoniani 
is  ever  true  to  the  Cunarders,  and  has  a  secret 
doubt  as  to  French  and  German  steamships.  Mr.. 
Guild  prefers  the  much-abused  American  hotel 
clerk  to  the  London  hotel  man,  and  is  quite  right* 
though  no  hotel   in   all  Europe   pretends  to  do 
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what  all  our  first-class  hotels  undertake.  But  in 
bills  of  fare  our  leading  houses  are  adopting  the 
London  fashion — to  give  less  variety  and  greater 
value.  One  of  the  great  London  hotels  bragged 
of  dining  two  hundred  and  fifty  persons  a  day. 
Young's  occasionally  has  very  nearly  ten  times 
that  number  at  lunch.  Of  course,  Mr.  Guild 
deplores  the  low-neck  dresses  that  kill  so  many 
Englishwomen.  Mr.  Guild  visited  Fountains  and 
Fumess  abbeys,  looked  m  upon  old  Boston  in 
Lincolnshire,  and  then  passed  on  to  Russia, 
taking  the  route  via  Berlin.  His  description  of 
St.  Isaac's  is  magnificent,  and  his  allusions  to  the 
priceless  archaeological  and  art  treasures  at  St. 
Petersburg  are  just.  At  the  Cathedral  of  Our 
Lady  of  Kasan,  Mr.  Guild  met  the  Emperor  and 
the  Empress,  who  went  there  to  say  their  prayers. 
Of  course,  Mr.  Guild  saw  what  everybody  in  St. 
Petersburg  knows,  that  the  Emperor  is  not 
guarded  by  a  double  line  of  soldiers,  and  adds 
naively  :  "  It  cerUinly  upset  all  my  preconceived 
ideas  of  caution  on  the  part  of  the  Czar."  The 
plain  truth  is  that  English  and  American  readers 
have  allowed  themselves  to  be  deceived  by  Rus- 
sian emigrants  who  left  their  country  for  cause 
and  are  not  entitled  to  a  moment's  attention. 
From  St.  Petersburg  Mr.  Guild  went  to  Moscow 
and  Nijni  Novgorod.  Had  he  proceeded  to 
Siberia,  he  would  have  found  that  the  heart- 
rending tales  about  the  political  prisoners  in  that 
country  are  mostly  a  fabrication  (see  Landsdell's 
<*  Siberia  "  passim),  Mr.  Guild  has  made  a  plain, 
readable,  and  delightful  book  which  deserves  a 
place  in  every  popular  library.  It  ought  to  lead 
to  more  Americans  travelling  in  Russia,  with 
which  our  own  country  has  so  much  in  common. 
Most  English  books  about  Russia  are  critical ; 
Mr.  Guild's  is  descriptive.  Instead  of  telling  us 
what  might  be  in  Russia,  Mr.  Guild  tells  honestly 
what  is  there.  And  facts  are  infinitely  preferable 
to  fiction  or  criticism,  especially  when  the  facts 
are  presented  with  Mr.  Guild's  good  sense  and 
>7orldly  wisdom.    (Lee  &  S.    $2.) 


Isidra  and  Her  Father. 

••^H*  was  her  son,"  said  Isidra,  softly. 

"  You,  too  !  "  exclaimed  her  father.  "  No  na- 
tion can  achieve  greatness  when  but  one-half  of 
her  inhabitants  are  citizens.  The  women  of 
spindle  and  needle,  with  hearts  filled  by  husband 
or  son  to  the  exclusion  of  the  country,  are  a  dead- 
weight against  its  progress.  When  men  are  up 
in  arms  and  in  the  field,  why  should  women  sit  at 
•liome  mourning  their  absence,  or  weeping  be- 
cause husbands  and  sons  have  been  slain  ?  Is  not 
the  native  land  for  which  husbands  and  sons  are 
fighting  equally  their  native  land  ?  Yet  mothers 
will  hide  their  sons  and  withhold  their  husbands 


from  going  forth  to  battle  for  the  state,  when  they 
should  themselves  gird  on  a  sword  and  follow 
them  to  the  field. 

*'  There  was  once  a  nation,  Lycurgus  made  its 
laws,  which  counted  women  among  its  citizens. 
Her  girls  were  not  taught  to  spin  and  embroider, 
but  to  wrestle  with  each  other,  to  run,  to  throw 
the  discus,  to  become  as  vigorous  as  their  brothers, 
and  like  them  to  firmly  uphold  the  state. 
Our  own  country  might  become  another  Sparta ; 
one  of  the  conditions  exists ;  Mexican  women  are 
naturally  hardy  and  inured  to  fatigue.  What 
they  lack  is  hardihood  of  spirit  aod  freedom 
from  the  weakness  of  family  love,  so  called. 
Then  that  woman  we  have  left  weeping  would  not 
weep,  but  offer  praise  because  a  scourge  to  her 
country  had  been  removed. 

"  The  wax  b  here,  but  the  moulder  is  not  ready. 
When  the  day  dawns  that  sees  the  daughters  of 
our  land  equal  to  her  sons,  proud,  honorable, 
heroically  strong,  united  in  friendship  with  men. 
but  capable  only  of  loving  God,  it  will  see  Mex- 
ico free !    That  day  I  live  for  ! " 

Isidra  Ibtened  to  her  father  with  astonishmeoL 
Her  veins  grew  large  as  she  listened. 

"  What  do  you  mean  ?  "  she  cried.  "  I  cannot 
understand  you.  If  my  reason  tells  me  you  are 
right,  my  heart  says  as  loudly  you  are  mistaken. 
Yet,  if  you  speak  personally,  if,  as  I  conjecture, 
you  are  speaking  thus  to  nerve  me  to  my  duty, 
why  take  such  trouble  ?  Do  not  fear  that  I  care 
for  life.  I  was  born  brave,  for  I  am  your  daugh- 
ter." 

'*A  sublime  courage,  a  heroic  courage,  I  re- 
quire of  you,  Isidra,"  said  her  father,  in  a  strange 
voice.  "  At  this  moment  I  suffer  like  the  mother 
we  have  lately  seen.  The  pity  that  reason  denied 
her  I  require  for  myself.  We  are  approaching 
Morelia.  I  must  speak  at  once.  We  have  not 
spent  the  day  in  these  hills  for  careless  pleasure  ; 
what  you  have  seen  there  has  impressed  on  your 
soul  more  firmly,  if  it  were  necessary,  the  features 
of  your  country's  enemies.  Never  forget  who 
they  are — the  French  and  her  own  misguided  sons. 
You  also  know,  as  well  as  I  know  myself,  your 
father's  perilous  position.  Nowhere  save  in  the 
protection  of  the  foreigner  can  he  look  for  safety. 
But  that  would  be  the  retreat  of  a  base  soul  and  a 
cowardly  character.  The  laws  of  war  have  pro- 
vided for  this  contingency  ;  you  shall  go  as  my 
hostage  to  the  French.  This  should  not  be,  but 
my  life  and  labor  are  necessary  to  Mexico— I 
say  it  with  inflexible  pride.  Juarez  himself,  how- 
ever bitterly  offended,  cannot  deny  it.  Perhaps 
I  may  succeed  in  bringing  him  to  reason.  I  hope 
and  will  not  despair.  In  the  meantime  you  shall 
find  a  friend.     I  will  show  him  to  you  to-night." 

"Father!" 

"  Fear  not,"  he  answered.     (Ticknor,    $1.50.) 
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Black  Ice. 

From  the  N.  Y.  Herald, 

This  book  shows  that  the  author  of  "  A  Fool's 
Errand  "  is  at  last  almost  if  not  quite  reconstructed. 
He  has  learned  that  the  War  of  the  Rebellion  is 
over  ;  that  the  Union  was  victorious  and  is  safe, 
aod  that  the  effort  to  keep  alive  war's  embers  by 
the  hot  breath  of  party  passion  is  not  popular. 
There  is  albeit  something  pathetic  as  well  as 
cheering  in  the  way  in  which  this  writer  files  this 
protest  against  his  recognition  of  the  inevitable. 

**  Little  did  he  think  when  he  won  his  colonel's 
stars  in  that  desperate  charge  at  Chickamauga 
that  before  his  youngest  reached  the  years  of 
womanhood  it  would  be  accounted  more  honor- 
able to  have  served  in  the  ranks  of  the  nation's 
foes  than  to  have  fought  for  its  preservation. 
.  .  .  Why  should  I  tell  the  story?  It  might 
harrow  up  old  prejudices  if  I  should  call  its 
details  to  mind,  and  all  our  duty  now  is  to  forgive 
and  forget — to  forgive  all  evil-doers  of  that  day 
and  time,  and  to  forget  that  there  were  any  who 
had  00  need  of  forgiveness.  We  have  revised 
the  judgments  of  that  day.  and  in  the  light  of  riper 
wisdom  have  learned  that  neither  side  was  exact- 
ly right,  and  the  one  which  we  then  thought  rad- 
ically wrong  hardly  at  all  in  fault.  Perhaps  we 
are  scarcely  ready  to  impute  all  the  blame  to  those 
who  were  unfortunate  enough  to  be  upon  the  win- 
ning side  ;  but  we  are  quite  ready  to  anathematize 
every  one  who  attributes  any  portion  of  it  to  our 
foes.  We  have  learned  that  both  sides  were 
patriotic — especially  the  other  side — and  having 
long  since  forgiven  our  enemies,  we  are  now  striv- 
ing earnestly  to  forgive  ourselves.  Let  me  not 
cloud  the  dawn  of  the  millennial  day  with  mem- 
ories of  war." 


It  is  a  story  of  New  England  home  life,  set 
to  the  scale  of  an  enlarged  American  nationality. 
Its  elements  are  a  witty,  broad-souled  civil  and 
mining  engineer,  his  simple,  practical,  ever  pro- 
testing yet  right-hearted  spouse  and  tomboy 
daughter,  their  shrewd  and  kindly  old  family 
doctor,  and  the  several  kinsfolk  and  guests  who 
formed  a  Thanksgiving  party  at  their  home  in 
Cragholt.  The  heroine  is  the  lady  principal  of 
the  village  school,  and  that  '*  finest  product  of 
American  soil — a  high-bred  New  England  wom- 
an," whose  involvement  with  and  deliverance 
from  the  villain,  Fred  Compton,  through  the  en- 
tanglements of  the  various  conflicting  American 
statutes  of  marriage,  and  divorce,  might  well  sug- 
gest the  plot  for  a  new  play  at  Daly's  Theatre.  The 
story  is  adorned  with  two  amphibious  scenes  on 
and  in  presumably  the  Ohio  River — whence  it  de- 
rives its  name — with  a  loving  description  of  a  pair 
of  registered  trotters,  a  somewhat  too  realistic  old- 
time  steamboat  explosion,  and  the  author's 
strongly  stated  opinions  concerning  the  modem 
school  of  analytic  fiction,  the  importance  of 
manual  training,  the  limitations  of  fashionable 
domestic  architecture,  and  the  scope  of  dignity  of 
medical  practice.  The  most  heroic  and  most 
lovingly  drawn  character  (except  the  thorough- 
breds) is  that  of  the  shaggy  old  family  doctor,  a 
circumstance  in  keeping  with  the  fact  that  the 
book  is  dedicated  by  a  grateful  patient  to  the 
physician  whose  kindness  and  cheerful  presence 
rather  than  his  drugs  made  its  production  possible. 
(Fords.  H.  &  H.     $1.25.) 


AN   ADVENTURE. 
Frvm  CastlemoH"*  **  Su^ggtd  and  Sunky    {Pbrter  &•  Coates.) 
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LfOyalty  George. 

From  the  London  Academy. 

Mrs.  Parr  belongs  to  that  select  class  of  novel- 
ists who  never  write  unless  they  have  something 
to  say.  She  does  not  fling  a  book  before  the 
public  every  few  months,  and  expect  to  find 
them,  if  not  interested,  at  least  tolerant  and  long- 
suffering.  Consequently  we  do  not  remember  a 
work  by  this  lady,  since  her  charming  portrait  of 
**  Dorothy  Fox,"  which  has  not  some  claims  to  a 
more  than  ephemeral  existence.  In  certain  re- 
spects "Loyalty  George"  will  not  compare  in 
lightness  and  grace  with  its  predecessors;  but  in 
the  riper  literary  qualities,  and  in  the  power  of 
dealing  with  human  experience  and  human  suf- 
fering, it  is  an  advance  upon  them.  It  might  well 
have  taken  for  its  motto  the  poet's  refrain,  '"Tis 
better  to  have  loved  and  lost  than  never  to  have 
loved  at  all."  And  yet  the  lesson  is  not  one  to 
be  either  easily  learned  or  fully  appreciated;  be- 
cause, if  the  nineteenth  century  believes  in  any- 
thing, it  is  in  present  sensuous  enjoyment. 
Loyalty  George  is  a  girl  with  a  history,  sad  in  its 
origin,  checkered  in  its  course.  She  is  the  off- 
spring of  strong,  but  illegal  love,  and  blends  in 
her  own  person  the  best  of  her  paternal  and  ma- 
ternal characteristics.  She  grows  up  with  a  beau- 
tiful, frank,  and  open  nature,  covering — yet  not 
always  concealing — a  wealth  of  love  beneath  an 
unsophisticated  and  uneducated  nature.  Twice 
she  saves  the  life  of  her  lover,  Roger  Coode, 
once  in  his  youth,  when  he  is  unable  to  appreci- 
ate the  depth  and  strength  of  her  affection,  and, 
again,  in  his  manhood,  when  she  rescues  him 
from  the  devouring  sea.  But,  on  the  second  oc- 
casion, she  sacrifices  her  life  for  his  own,  after 
he  had  gone  from  her  with  distrust  in  her  sublime 
faith  and  love,  and  believing  her  false.  The 
closing  scenes  of  the  novel,  depicting  a  storm  at 
sea  and  the  wreck  of  Coode  and  his  master,  are 
very  powerful,  and  far  beyond  the  capacity  of 
most  living- writers  of  fiction.  The  scene  of  the 
whole  story  is  fixed  on  the  coast  near  Plymouth 
Haven,  and  the  narrative  is  fresh  and  salt  as 
with  the  brine  of  the  ocean  which  it  lovingly  and 
graphically  describes.  In  addition  to  the  two 
chief  characters,  there  are  several  fisherfolk  who 
will  touch  the  reader  by  the  naturalness  and 
pathos  with  which  they  are  drawn;  while  Miss 
Anne,  who  is  higher  in  the  social  scale,  only 
differs  from  the  angels  in  not  having  wings. 
Then  there  is  Coode's  old  *'  Methodist "  mother, 
who,  when  her  son  tells  her  that  the  devil  has  not 
got  hold  of  her  as  he  has  of  himself,  sadly  re- 
plies, *'  Oh  !  don't  make  no  mistake  there, 
Roger,  the  devil  knows  where  I  lives."  The 
evangelizing  work  of  the  Wesleys  in  Devonshire 
and  Cornwall  is  described  episodically  in  this 
clever  and  fascinating  story.  (Holt.  %i\  pap., 
30  c.) 


Agatha  Page. 

From  the  N.  Y.  Commercial  Advertiser. 

Mr.  Isaac  Henderson's  first  novel,  "  The 
Prelate,"  was  a  strong  piece  of  writing  for  a 
first  flight ;  it  was  both  correct  and  readable. 
Its  successor,  "Agatha  Page,"  is  no  less  ac- 
ceptable in  respect  of  interest,  and  shows  a 
marked  advance  in  the  technique  of  novel-writing. 
The  author  i$  no  longer  afraid  of  his  characters, 
he  does  not  overdraw  and  exaggerate  lest  his 
readers  should  fail  to  appreciate  his  points,  he 
does  not  go  out  of  his  way  to  assure  you  that  he 
has  no  sympathy  with  mean-spirited  and  selfish 
characters;  in  short,  the  figures  he  creates  are  left 
to  develop  their  latent  qualities  by  natural  proc- 
ess, and  to  be  judged  upon  their  own  merits. 
This  is  writing  upon  a  much  higher  plane,  and  is 
gratifying  to  be  noted  as  an  improvement  resulting 
from  experience.  The  scene  of  "  Agatha  Page  " 
is  laid  in  Italy,  and  the  principal  characters  are 
highly  idealized  members  of  the  Italian  nobility 
to  which  the  half-American  Agatha  belongs  by 
right  of  birth.  There  is,  in  contrast  to  these 
lofty  and  stately  personages,  a  Boston  man  of 
middle  years,  who  is  excessively  anxious  to  move 
in  right  social  circles,  and  is  amazed  when  atten- 
tion is  paid  to  a  young  fellow  who  is  "  nothing 
but  a  teacher"  in  Rome.  There  is  a  great  deal 
of  art  and  music  in  the  background  and  wings, 
and  a  certain  amount  of  philanthropic  charity. 
"Agatha  Page"  is  christened  ''a  parable,"  and 
the  lesson  is  conveyed  in  the  reckless  and  ill-con- 
sidered passion  of  a  grass-widow  for  the  husband 
of  her  cousin.  Although  they  tread  near  the 
brink  of  a  moral  precipice,  the  incident  is  treated 
with  entire  propriety  and  decorum  in  the  book. 
It  is  not  a  highly  original  composition  nor  a 
memorable  work  of  art,  but  as  a  readable  novel, 
filled  with  graceful  and  agreeable  portraits  and 
sketches,  "  Agatha  Page"  is  a  success.  (Ticknor. 
$1.50). 

Mohammed  Benani. 

From  the  N.  Y.  Tribune. 

"Mohammed  Benani"  is  published  anony- 
mously, but  it  is  evident  that  the  author  is  famil- 
iar through  personal  experience  with  the  Orien- 
talism he  describes  so  faithfully.  The  evidence 
of  his  knowledge,  however,  is  to  be  found  even 
more  in  his  characters  than  in  his  scenery  and 
customs.  Mohammed  himself  is  probably  a  por- 
trait, and  a  remarkable  one,  too.  He  represents 
a  type  seen  only  in  Eastern  countries ;  a  type 
combining  a  certain  mysticism  with  such 
shrewdness  in  affairs  and  such  cynicbm  in  ethics 
as  would  constitute  in  Western  society  a  truly 
sinister  personality,  but  in  its  proper  habitat 
may  be  more  beneficent  than  mischievous.  The 
girl  Eftomah  is  another  strictly  Oriental  persoi^ 
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aod  about  the  whole  story  hangs  a  kind  of  mist 
as  of  incense  or  fragrant  woods  burning — that 
strange,  subtle,  intoxicating  atmosphere  which  is 
known  to  all  who  have  plunged  into  the  mythi- 
cal traditions  of  "  the  good  Haroun  Al  Raschid." 
The  scene  of  "  Mohammed  Benani"  is  not  indi- 
cated by  the  author,  fictitious  names  being  em- 
ployed, not  only  for  the  countries  mentioned  but 
for  the  various  functionaries  and  national  diplo- 
matic representatives  who  appear.  But  there  are 
grounds  for  suspecting  that  a  certain  African  prov- 
ince is  pictured  under  these  disguises,  and  that 
re-.srence  is  had  to  a  scandal  which  not  very  long 
ago  provoked  wide  discussion,  and  the  exposure  of 
which  led  to  radical  reforms  in  several  directions. 
The  story  touches  but  incidentally  on  this  subject, 
and  in  an  indirect  way.  As  a  tale  it  is  written 
with  consklerable  power  and  artistic  feeling.  It 
would  certainly  have  been  more  effective,  re- 
garded as  fiction,  had  the  author  not  obviousiy 
'  sought  to  conceal  the  identities  of  people  or  the 
locality  of  events,  for  what  object  is  not  alto- 
gether clear,  since  after  all  no  very  grave  charges 
seem  to  be  insinuated,  beyond  that  of  assassina- 
tion at  the  end,  and  even  there  suspicion  is  only 
inferable.  There  is  mystery  and  Oriental  magic 
-enough  in  the  story  to  arouse  an  appetite  for 
more  of  these  Eastern  exotics.  Perhaps  the  un- 
known writer  purposes  some  day  to  give  the 
sequel  to  **  Mohammed  Benani."  (Appleton. 
Ws.,  75  c.:  pap.,  50  c) 


Irish  Wonders. 

R.  H.  Stodditrd  in  the  N,  Y,  Mail  and  Express. 

"  Irish  Wonders,"  by  D.  R.  McAnally,  Jr., 
is  one  of  the  most  characteristic  books  that  we 
hare  read  for  years.  It  is  a  collection  of  Irish 
lore,  partly  real,  but  more  largely  legendary,  the 
substance  of  which  was  gathered  by  Mr.  McAn- 
-ally  during  a  recent  and  long  visit  to  Ireland, 
in  the  course  of  which  every  county  in  the  island 
wa.^  traversed  from  end  to  end,  and  constant  as- 
soc^Cion  had  with  the  peasant  tenantry.  '*  Go 
where  you  will  in  Ireland,"  says  Mr.  McAnally, 
"  the  story-teller  is  there,  and  on  slight  provoca- 
tion will  repeat  his  narrative,  amplifying,  ex- 
plaining, embellishing,  till  from  a  single  fact  a 
-connected  history  is  evolved,  giving  motives,  par- 
ticulars, action,  and  result,  the  whole  surrounded 
by  a  rosy  wreath  of  rustic  imagery,  and  told  with 
-dramatic  force  an  actor  might  envy."  Mr.  Mc- 
Anally's  object  In  this  collection  is  to  present 
tills  phase  of  unwritten  Celtic  literature,  and  he 
has  more  successfully  accomplished  it  than  a 
more  literate  man  would  or  could  have  done 
-engaged,  like  himself,  in  the  same  laoor  of 
loTc.  Nowhere  do  we  perceive  any  trace 
-of  authorship  in  Mr.  McAnally's  writing,  the 
'value  of   which  and  the  charm  of  which  lie  in 


its  rustic  simplicity  and  shrewdness,  its  rude, 
untutored,  idiomatic  phraseology,  its  native  hu- 
mor and  wit,  in  other  words,  in  its  being  a  faith- 
ful transcript  from  nature.  The  subject-matter 
of  his  sketches — if  we  may  call  them  such — ^are  tl>e 
beliefs  and  the  superstitions  of  the  Irish  peasantry, 
and  their  social  relations  with  each  other,  their 
manners,  customs,  and  the  like.  There  are  stories 
of  ghosts  and  giants,  of  demons,  fairies,  and 
witches,  such  as  we  find  in  the  folk-lore  of  other 
European  peoples,  and  other  stories,  or  legends, 
which  appear  to  be  of  purely  Irish  origin,  and 
which  deal  of  pookas,  leprechawns,  and  banshees. 
There  is,  we  fancy,  a  historic  element,  confused 
and  distorted,  of  course,  in  two  or  three  of  these 
sketches,  and  in  others  there  appear  to  be  tradi- 
tions that  attach  to  certain  neighborhoods,  and 
may  have  a  thread  of  truth  running  through  them. 
There  is  a  vein  of  imaginative  poetry  in  others, 
and  in  all  an  endless  fund  of  invention.  It  is  not 
easy  to  decide  which  of  the  fourteen  legends, 
tales,  sketches,  or  whatever  we  should  call  them, 
are  the  best ;  but  among  those  which  have  enter- 
tained us  most  we  should  mention  "  The  Seven 
Kings  of  Athenry,"  "Taming  the  Pooka," 
"  The  Henpecked  Giant."  and  "  The  Defeatof  the 
Widows."  An  extract  from  the  last,  which  would 
have  delighted  the  elder  Weller,  is  a  fair  sample  of 
the  humor  of  Mr.  McAnally's  book  :  "  Widdy 
wimmin  are  like  lobsters;  when  they  wanst  ketch 
holt  begob  they've  no  consate  av  lettin'  go  at  all, 
but  will  shtick  to  ye  tighter  than  a  toe-nail, 
till  ye've  aiiher  to  marry  them  or  murther  thim, 
that's  the  wan  thing  in  the  end  ;  fur  if  ye  marry 
thim  ye're  talked  to  death,  and  if  ye  murther 
thim  ye're  only  aacintly  hanged  out  o'  the  front 
dure  o'  the  jail.  Whin  they're  afther  a  husband 
they're  as  busy  as  Ould  Nick,  an'  as  much  in  air- 
nest  as  a  dog  in  purshoot  of  a  flea.  More-be-token, 
they're  always  lookin'  for  the  proper  man,  and  if 
they  see  wan  that  they  think  will  shuit,  bedad  they 
go  afther  him  as  strait  as  an  arrer,  an'  if  he  doesn't 
take  the  alarum,  an'  run  like  a  shape-thief,  the 
widdy  'ul  have  him  afore  the  althar,  an'  married 
fast  anr^  tight,  while  he'd  be  sayin'  a  Crado."  Mr. 
McAnally's  book  is  largely,  rather  than  well 
illustrated.    (Houghton,  M.     $2.50.) 


Classical  and  Foreign  Quotations. 

From  ike  N.  Y.  Evening  Mail  and  Express. 

Mr.  William  Francis  Henry  King,  M.A.,  of 
Christ  Church,  Oxford,  has  laid  men  of  letters,  as 
well  as  scholars,  under  a  debt  of  obligation  to  him 
for  the  labor  that  he  has  bestowed  upon  his  vol- 
ume of  "  Classical  and  Foreign  Quotations.*' 
The  extent  of  the  ground  which  it  covers  may  be 
inferred  when  we  state  that  it  is  devoted  to  Law 
Terms  and  Maxims,  Proverbs,  Mottoes,  Phrases 
and  Expressions,  in  Greek,  Latin,  French,  Ger- 


146 


THE  LITERARY  NEWS, 


{May,  1888. 


man,  Italian,  Spanish,  and  Portuguese,  his  quo- 
tations from  which  languages  are  not  only  given 
in  their  originals,  but  are  translated  and  enriched 
with  references  and  explanatory  notes  and  indexes. 
It  is  something,  no  doubt,  to  know  that  a  certain 
passage  is  in  Homer,  or  Virgil,  or  Dante,  or  Pe- 
trarch, but  one  must  have  more  leisure  and  more 
patience  than  fall  to  the  lot  of  most  persons  who 
have  occasion  to  consult  works  of  this  kind  before 
he  will  take  the  trouble  to  find  it  in  the  body  of 
the  work  of  these  authors.  He  wants  to  know 
whether  the  Homeric  quotation  is  in  the  "  Iliad  " 
or  the  '*  Odyssey,"  the  Virgilian  quotation  in  the 
•iEneid"  or  the  *' Georgics."  the  Dantaesque 
quotations  in  the  *'  Inferno,"  "  Purgatorio," 
*' Paradiso,"  orthe  "Vita  Nuova,"  and  the  Pe- 
trarchian  quotation  in  the  '*  Sonnets,"  and  in 
which  of  the  sonnets.  He  wants — we  all  want — 
particulars,  and  accurate  ones,  those  which  the 
compiler  has  verified  for  himself,  and  not  taken 
from  earlier  compilers,  who  took  them  on  trust 
from  still  earlier  compilers,  who  were  more  apt 
to  be — what,  indeed,  most  compilers  are — ^hacks, 
rather  than  scholars.  The  value  of  quotations 
depends  in  a  large  measure  upon  the  accuracy 
with  which  they  are  presented,  for,  as  Prof.  Skeat 
has  well  observed ,  "  a  quotation  without  a  refer- 
ence is  like  a  geological  specimen  of  unknown 
locality."  Mr.  King  has  produced  an  acceptable, 
an  admirable  book,  which  no  scholar  can  neglect, 
and  no  library  can  afford  to  be  without.  (Whit- 
taker.    $1.75-) 


embody  the  same  Truth."  With  this  view,  he 
illustrates  the  text  of  the  Lay  with  frequent  ref- 
erences to  what  he  deems  corresponding  passages 
of  the  New  Testament  He  has  added,  also, 
large  extracts  from  the  most  esteemed  native - 
commentators,  and  such  explanations  as  seemed 
to  him  needed  to  make  the  meaning  of  the  origi- 
nal clear  to  readers  not  familiar  with  Indian  liter- 
ature. 

The  style  of  the  version  is,  in  general,  remark- 
ably clear  and  idiomatic.  The  translator's  zeal 
and  evident  sincerity  in  what  may  be  styled  his 
missionary  efforts,  as  well  as  the  largeness  of  his 
sympathies,  win  the  reader's  regards.  It  is  evi- 
dent that  we  have  in  this  volume  as  favorable  an 
exposition  as  we  can  well  expect  of  the  religious 
belief  which  rules  the  opinions  and  the  conduct 
of  one-seventh  part  of  the  hunuui  race.  This 
translation,  with  the  full  commentaries  and  notes, 
will  be  acceptable  to  all  scholars  who  desire  to- 
obtain  their  information  on  this  subject  at  first 
hand,  and  not  through  the  refracting  medium  of 
foreign  compilations.  Especially  interesting  to 
the  student  will  be  the  authentic  evidence  thus 
presented  by  the  best  native  authority,  that  not- 
withstanding some  superficial  resemblances  in 
forms  of  expression,  the  Vedaic  religion,  in  its 
view  of  the  Deity  as  the  sole  reality  and  of  all 
else  as  mere  illusion,  in  its  preference  of  pious 
contemplation  to  benevolent  activity,  and  in  its 
anti-human  caste-system,  is  at  the  very  opposite 
pole  to  Christianity.    (Ticknor.    $2.) 


The  Lord's  Lay. 

From  tkt  N.  Y.  Critic, 

The  Bhagavad  Glt&,  a  famous  episode  of  the 
great  Indian  epic,  the  Mahftbh&rata,  has  been 
several  times  translated  into  English  and  other 
European  languages  by  eminent  Sanskrit  scholars. 
It  is  now  presented  to  us  by  a  Hindoo  gentleman, 
resident  in  this  country,  who  offers  it,  not  as  an 
illustration  of  his  native  literature,  but  as  a  means 
of  conveying  to  western  readers  a  correct  knowl- 
edge of  the  tenets  of  Hindoo  theology,  and  a  just 
appreciation  of  their  worth.  The  Vedas,  of 
course,  are  the  true  Indian  Scriptures.  But  the 
greatest  of  Hindoo  commentators  has  styled  the 
Bhagavad  Glt4  "  the  collected  essence  of  all  the 
Vedas."  As  containing  the  most  authentic  sum- 
mary of  the  religious  doctrines  of  India,  the  trans- 
lator now  tenders  it  to  the  candid  consideration 
of  the  whole  English-speaking  community.  Mr. 
Chatterji  is  a  man  of  wide  information  and  of  lib- 
eral mind.  He  reverences  the  Christian  Bible  and 
is  confident  that  a  study  of  it  in  connection  with 
"  the  blessed  Bhagavad  Glt&"  will  show  that  the 
'*  Word  of  God "  is  always  one  and  does  not 
change  with  time — that,  in  short,  **  the  two  sets 
of  Scriptures,  though  differing  in  nomenclature. 


Country- Houses. 

From  "  Good  Form  in  England,''* 
From  the  *'  good  form  "  novels  of  Lord  L3rtton* 
(Bulwer),  Lord  Beaconsfield  (Disraeli),  George 
Lawrence  (the  author  of  "  Guy  Livingston  "),  and 
especially  Colonel  G.  J.  Whyte-Melvillc,  who 
knew  thoroughly  the  subjects  about  which  he 
wrote,  can  be  acquired  a  proper  idea  of  the  Eng- 
lish country-house.  I  cannot  say  as  much  for 
either  "  Ouida,"  **  The  Duchess,"  or  Miss  ^fud- 
don.  Their  houses  and  inmates  lack  the  "  good 
form  "  which  American  ladies  and  gentlemen  will 
find,  when  they  visit  them,  to  predominate  in 
every  English  gentleman's  establishment.  Eng- 
lish country-houses  differ  in  many  respects  accord- 
ing to  the  means  and  country  position  of  the 
"master" — ^as  the  male  head  of  every  English 
family  is  called — chiefly  in  regard  to  the  number 
of  servants  and  horses  kept,  game  preserved, 
amount  of  entertaining  done,  and  style  of  living 
generally.  In  short,  an  immense  deal  depends 
on  the  size  of  the  place,  and  how — as  the  English 
expression  is — it  is  "  kept  up."  Yet  be  the  place 
large  or  small,  and  the  income  of  its  master  ditto, 
the  same  established  habits  and  customs,  roles- 
and  regulations  which  govern  high-class  country- 
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life  obtain  with  unvarying  similarity.  Of  course, 
there  are  grand  places  with  splendid  parks,  vast 
landed  estates,  and  the  mansion  a  veritable  castle 
with  retinues  of  retainers  and  servants.  But  these 
arc  not  the  rule.  They  are  mostly,  if  not  entire- 
ly, in  the  possession  of  the  rich  nobility.  On  the 
other  hand,  there  are  small  but  thoroughly-re- 
fined and  gentleman-like  establishments  belong- 
mg  to  gentlemen  (or  even  to  peers)  of  modest 
means  and  unostentatious  surroundings.     .    .    . 

The  income  of  its  master  ranges  from  five  to 
twenty  thousand  pounds  per  annum.  It  is  inhab- 
ited by  him  and  his  family  from  September  to 
April,  during  which  time  there  is  a  continual  ebb 
and  flow  of  visitors,  whose  stay  as  members  of  the 
conventional  "house-party  "  varies,  according  to 
circumstances,  from  three  days  to  a  week,  the 
latter  being  considered  the  limit  of  a  "  good  form  " 
stay  at  a  country-house  at  one  visit.  (Appleton. 
♦1.50.)  

Chateau  St.  Germain. 

Fr0m  Hart's  "  Days  Ntar  ParU^ 

The  first  royal  chllteau  of  St.  Germain  was 
built  by  Louis  le  Gros  in  the  eleventh  century,  near 
a  monastery  belonging  to  St.  Germain'des  Pres  at 
Paris.  Both  palace  and  monastery  were  burnt  by 
the  Black  Prince.  Charles  V.  began  to  build  the 
pniar#»  in  1367,  and  it  was  continued  by  Francois 
L  Within  its  walls  Henri  II.  and  Catherine  de 
Medicis  received  the  sbc-year-old  Mary  Stuart 
from  the  hands  of  the  Comte  de  Breze,  who  had 
been  sent  to  Scotland  to  fetch  her,  as  the  bride  of 
their  son,  afterwards  Fran90is  II. 

The  old  palace  was  like  a  fortress,  and  Henri 
IV.,  wishing  for  a  more  luxurious  residence,  built 
a  vast  palace  which  occupied  the  site  of  the  exist- 


ing terrace .  Beneath  it  a  beautiful  garden,  adorned 
with  grottos,  statues,  and  fountains  in  the  Italian 
style,  descended  in  an  amphitheatre  as  far  as  the 
bank  of  the  Seine.  The  palace  and  garden  of 
Henri  IV.  have  entirely  disappeared.  The  for- 
mer was  destroyed  by  the  Comte  d'Artois,  after- 
wards Charles  X.  In  the  older  chiteau  Louis 
Xiy.  was  bom,  and  in  the  second  chateau  Louis 
XIII.  died,  after  a  lingering  illness.  May  14, 1643. 

Here,  six  years  later,  Anne  of  Austria,  flying 
from  Paris  with  her  two  sons,  before  the  rising 
of  the  Fronde,  took  refuge  with  all  the  royal 
family  except  the  Duchesse  de  Longueville,  bi- 
vouacking upon  straw  in  the  unfurnished  palace 
whilst  waiting  for  troops  to  come  from  the  army 
in  Flanders. 

Louis  XIV.,  who  added  the  five  pavilions  at  the 
angles  of  the  older  and  still  existing  palace,  at 
one  time  thought  of  rebuilding  the  whole  on  a 
much  more  magnificent  scale  ;  one  fatal  obstacle 
prevented  him:  from  its  lofty  site  he  could  see 
St.  Denis,  his  future  burial-place  ! 

After  the  English  Revolution  of  1688,  James 
II.  found  at  St.  Germain  the  generous  hospitality 
of  Louis  XIV.  He  lived  here  for  thirteen  years 
as  the  guest  of  the  King  of  France,  always  wear- 
ing a  penitential  chain  around  his  waist  (like 
James  IV.  of  Scotland)  and  daily  praying  God  to 
pardon  the  ingratitude  of  his  daughters,  Mary  and 
Anne.  Here  his  youngest  child  Louisa — "la 
Consolatrice  "  —  was  bom,  and  here,  as  the  choir 
in  the  Chapel  Royal  were  singing  the  anthem 
"  Lord,  remember  what  is  come  upon  us,  con- 
sider and  behold  our  reproach"  (September  2, 
1 701),  he  sank  into  the  Queen's  arms  in  the  swoon 
from  which  he  never  recovered.  (Routledge. 
$2.50.) 


CHATEAU   ST.   GERMAIN. 
Fritm  Hart's  "  Days  l^\ar  P^ris.""    (RoutUdgt^ 
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PRIZE  QUESTIONS. 

Thb  main  object  of  the  Literary  News  is  to 
aid  in  the  dissemination  of  good  literature  ;  and 
to  further  this  object,  the  prbes  are  awarded 
hi  books  only.  They  are  selected  by  the  winner, 
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subjects  that  are  attracting  attention  at  the  mo- 
ment, or  have  been  suggested  by  subscribers  or 
readers. 

The  following  rules  must  be  observed: 

X.  Contributions  and  titles  mutt  be  written  legibly  and 
la  ink.  on  one  aide  of  the  paper  only.  (Use  postal-csrd  if 
possible,  and  answer  sack  print  qutttion  on  separate 
postal-cards  or  slips.) 

a.  Full  name  and  address  of  competitor  must  be  given 
in  every  instance  (ladies  should  add  Mrt.  or  Mw  to  their 
naoMs).  The  name  of  the  bookseller  who  sends  the  Lma- 
AKY  Nbws  should  be  written  clearly  on  every  answer 
submitted. 

3.  While  every  reader  is  entitled  to  contribute,  and  no 
restrictions  are  placed  in  the  way  of  information  or  con- 
sultation, it  is  against  the  spirit  of  the  Prize  Questions  to 
have  the  same  votes  presented  by  mtmbert  t/  tkt  same 
family^  hook-elub^  or  circle  ef friend*.  While,  therefore, 
every  such  member  may  send  an  individual  answer,  those 
answers  must  be  excluded  which  agree  on  more  than  two 
•elections  out  of  six. 

4.  It  has  also  been  found  expedient  to  establish  a  rule 
to  grant  one  prize  only  to  the  same  person  or  to  a  member 
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honorable  mention  will  be  made  of  all  successful  com- 
petitors. 

5.  Immediately  on  the  publication  of  the  decisions, 
purcliase  wders  on  their  booksellers  will  be  sent  to  the 
winners  who  receive  the  Litbhakv  Nbws  from  book- 
■eUers;  and  those  who  subscribe  direct  are  requested  to 
■•ad,  as  soon  as  possible,  the  name  of  any  booueller  on 
whom  they  desire  an  order.  We  prefer  in  such  cases  that 
the  books  should  be  taken  from  the  local  book-store.  The 
value  of  the  books  will  be  reckoned  at  the  retail  price  of 
the>«i/tfA#r«. 

d.  All  inquiries  concerning  the  Prise  Questions  should 
be  addressed  to  Mas.  P.  LsvPOLirr,  Franklin  Square  (330 
Petfl  St.),  NewYork. 
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Barrows,  Indian's  Side  of  the  Indian  Question.  Loth- 
rop   J 

Mor^n,  Shakespeare  in  Fact  and  Criticism.    Benja- 
min   5 

Binet,  Animal  Magnetism.    Appleton 4 

Boardman,  The  Divine  Man.    Appleton 2 

Long,  Slips  of  Tongue  and  Pen.    Appleton s 

Owen,  Gentle  Breadwinners.    Houghton^  M » 

Proctor,  Half-Hours  with  the  SUrs.  Putnam » 

Single  votes xo 

The  maximum,  228,  is  reached  by  Mrs.  Lanra 
H.  Bassett,  South  Paris,  Me.,  and  Miss  S.  A. 
Brown,  Unadilla  Forks,  N.  Y.  The  former  is 
ruled  out,  having  taken  prize  in  April.  J.  T. 
Milliken,  llliopolis,  111.,  receives  the  second  prtze» 
with  a  count  of  219.  The  next  highest  count,  207,. 
is  reached  by  G.  U.  Blair,  Ford.  O.,  and  C.  C^ 
Otis,  Bufifalo,  N.  Y.,  who  divide  the  third  and 
fourth  prizes.  S.  W.  Duvall,  Baltimore.  Md., 
comes  next  with  a  count  of  204.  The  lowest  count 
is  25. 


Prise  Questions  Nos.  176  and  277. 

Subject:  Books  of  thb  Month. 

Select  books  of  our  monthly  list  in  accordance 
with  the  rules  on  Book  Prize  Questions  printed 
in  thb  issue.  Selections  from  April  issue  due 
May  20 ;  from  this  issue  June  aa 

The  following  rules  apply  to  the  Prize  Ques* 
tions  on  the  Books  of  the  Month: 

The  object  of  these  questions  is  more  particularly  to- 
elicit  answers  as  to  which  of  the  new  booh*  can  be  safely 
recommended  for  reading  or  study. 

The  answers  shall  consist  of  six  titles,  selected  from  the 
classified  list  of  the  **  Survey  op  Cukrknt  LrraaATUBS  ** 
(found  in  each  issue  of  the  Litbrary  Nbws),  given  under 
two  sections,  viz.:  three  titles  under  y(,  restricted  to- 
Fiction,  Humor  and  Satire,  Poetry  and  the  Drama ;  three 
under  B,  selected  from  the  other  departments,  ^ew 
edition*  of  books  and  books  mentioned  tor  reference  only 
(usually  indicated  in  list  by  brackeu)  are  excluded. 

The  titles  should  be  arranged  and  numbered  under  esdt 
section,  in  the  order  of  their  estimatioa  by  the  competitor. 
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The  Tote  on  each  book  is  determined  by  the  number  of 
Ustt  which  contain  it.  Thus  if  a  book  it  found  on  ten  lists, 
it  counts  ten.  As  a  full  account  is  given  of  all  the  books 
that  receive  more  than  one  vote  (that  is,  appear  on  more 
than  one  list),  every  one  can  readily  estimate  the  standine 

'"■*"*  *  '        *  '         '      "  seach  ol 

1  vote. 


of  his  list  by  ascertaining  the  number  of  votes  eac 
hii  books  received,  and  adding  them  up  for  the  total  y 


(to|iic0  in  H^t  iSlajj  iSIaga^ime. 


^AHscits  m^rktd  with  an  asttrisk  are  illustnUid. 


Artistic,  Musical,  and  Dramatic — Amer- 
ican, •*  The  Art  Student  in  New  York,"  *  by 
Ernest  Knaufift. — Lippincott,  *'  From  Bacon  to 
Beethoven." — Scribner's  **  Decoration  of  Vases,"  * 
by  Wm.  P.  P.  Longfellow. 

Biographical.—^ //fl«/iV,  "  The  Emperor  Wil- 
liam," by  Herbert  Tuttle.—CWf/ttry,  "  Personality 
of  Leo  XIII.,"  by  Maurice  F.  Egan. — Magazine 
•f  American  History ^  *•  Alfred  S.  Barnes,"*  by 
Mrs.  Martha  J.  Lamb  ;  "  Personal  Recollections 
of  Abraham  Lmcoln,"  by  Chas.  K.  Tuckerman. — 
Popular  Science,  **  Sketch  of  Gustav  Robert 
Kirchhoff  "  (with  portrait). 

Description.— -(4 w^rfV<7if,  *'  The  Oldest  of 
American  Cities,"  *  by  Wm.  E.  Curtis ;  **  The 
First  Ocean  Steamer,"  by  F.  L.  Hagadom. — Cen- 
tury, "  Siberia  and  the  Exile  System,"  *  by  George 
Kennan  ;  "  SherifTs  Work  on  a  Ranch,"  by  Theo- 
dore Roosevelt ;  "  The  Locomotive  Chase  in 
Georgia,"  by  Wm.  Pittenger. — Harper* s,  **  A 
Winter  in  Algiers,"  *  II.,  by  F.  A.  Bridgman  ; 
"Russian  Convicts  in  the  Salt  Mines  of  Iletsk,"  * 
by  Henry  Lansdell  ;  "City  of  Denver."*  by 
Edwards  Roberta.— Lippincotfs,  "  Old  Dela- 
ware."— Scridner's,  "  In  the  Steamers'  Track,"  * 
by  Wm.  Perry  Norihrup  ;  "  Salmon  Angling  on 
the  Restigouche."  * 

Education  and  Language. — Forum,  "  What 
Shall  the  Public  Schools  Teach  ?"  by  Judge  R.  C. 
Pitman. 

Historical. — American,  **  The  Meeting  on  the 
•Somers,*"  by  Lieut.  H.  D.  Smith.— ^/Ai/f/»V, 
'*  The  Cavalier."  by  Agnes  Repplier  ;  "  The 
American  Philosophical  Society,"  by  Anne  H. 
Wharton  ;  ••  Cicero  in  the  Senate,"  by  Harriet 
Waters  Preston.— CiM^/iV  World,  "  Annals  of  a 
Vcndfan,"  by  Louise  I.  Guiney  ;  **  The  Heroes 
of  Mexican  Independence,"  by  Mary  Elizabeth 
Blake;  "The  Church  of  England  in  the  Col- 
onies,"* by  Edward  Eggleston. — Maganne  of 
American  History,  *'  Ancient  Society  in  Tennes- 
see,"* by  Gen.  G.  P.  Thruston. 

Humor  and  Satire.— d/A^i/iV  World,  '*  An 
Open  Letter  from  a  College  President." 

Hygienic  and  Sanitary. — Catholic  World, 
"The  House  Deadly."  by  John  A.  Mooney.— 
Century,  "  Foods  and  Beverages,"  by  Prof.  W. 
0.  Atwater. 

Law, — Forum,  "Miscarriages  of  Justice,"  by 
Judge  Geo.  C.  BsixrelU— Harper* s  "  Justice  and 
Law  in  Russia."  by  Albert  F.  Heard. 

Literary.— CiM<?AV  World,  "  An  Irish  Poet" 
(Sir  Samuel  Ferguson),  by  John  J.  ^  Becket. — 
Century,  **  Milton,"  by  Matthew  Arnold.— /^or- 
ftf't,  "  London  as  a  Literary  Centre,"*  I.,  by  R. 
R.  Bowker. — Maganne   of  American  History, 


•*  The  Forum  "  (a  Debating  Society),  by  James 
W.  Gerard. — Scribner^s,  *'  Gentlemen,"  by  Rob- 
ert L.  Stevenson. 

Mental  and  IAo^m.,— Forum,  **  The  Pains  of 
Fear,"  by  Eliza  L.  Linton.  —  Popular  Science^ 
"  The  Moral  Influence  of  Climate,"  by  Felix  L. 
Oswald, 

Miscellaneous. — Century,  "  The  Chances  of 
Being  Hit  in  Battle,"  by  Col.  Wm.  F.  Fox. 

New  S^JLiKh,— Catholic  World,  "At  the  Cross 
Keys,"  I.,  by  Agnes  Power. 

Physical  Science. — American,  "Wood  Vio- 
lets," by  Annie  B.  King. — Atlantic,  "  A  Discord 
in  Feathers,"  by  Olive  T.  Miller.— 0«/«ry,. 
"  Bird  Music,"  by  Simeon  P.  Cheney.— Z»>/>i>i- 
cotfs,  "Among  My  Weeds." — Popular  Science^ 
"The  American  Robin  and  His  Congeners,"*  by 
Dr.  Spencer  Trotter. 

Political,  Economical,  and  Sociological. — 
American,  "  My  Dream  of  Anarchy  and  Dyna« 
mite."* — Atlantic, "  Reform  in  the  Celebration  of 
Marriage,"  by  Frank  G.  Cook. — Forum,  "  Ob- 
stacles to  Good  City  Government,"  by  Seth  Low;. 
"  Objections  to  High  License,"  by  Dr.  Leonard 
W.  Bacon  ;  "  Church  and  State  in  Utah,"  by 
Capt.  E.  C.  Dutton  ;  "  Irish  Landlordism." — 
Magazine  of  American  History,  "  The  Fisheries. 
Treaty."  by  George  Stewart  ;  "  Are  We  a  Na- 
tion Without  Citizens?"  by  Hon.  Wm.  L. 
Scruggs. — North  American  Feview,  "  Danger 
ous  Trusts,"  by  W.  M.  Rapsher  ;  "Mr.  Matthew 
Arnold  on  America,"  by  Gen.  Jas,  B.  Fry  ;. 
"  First  Impressions  of  Congress,"  by  Gen.  Lloyd 
S.  Bryce  ;  "Theory  of  American  Government,'^ 
by  D.  D.  Field  ;  "  Reasons  for  Accepting  the 
Presidency,"  Gen.  Grant  to  Gen.  Sherman  ; 
"  American  Shipping — Disease  and  Remedy," 
by  E.  P.  '^orih,— Popular  Science,  "  Is  Com- 
bination Crime  ?  "  by  Appleton  Morgan  ;  "  Future 
of  the  American  Indian,"  by  Thos.  J.  Mays,  M.D. 

Religious  and  Speculative. — Catholic  World, 
"Key  of  the  Position,"  by  Wm.  Barry,  D.D.  ; 
"Scientific  Freedom,"  by  B.  B.  ;  "The  Late 
Kaiser  and  the  Kulturkampf,"  by  J.  A.  Birk- 
haeuser. — Popular  Science^  "  Darwinism  and  the 
Christian  Faith."  I. 

Scientific. — Forum,  "  Steam  and  Its  Rivals," 
by  Prof.  R.  H.  Thurston.- /'^^ii&r  Science,  "  A 
Great  Confession,"  by  The  Duke  of  Argyll ; 
"  Sound  Signals  at  Sea,"  by  Arnold  B.  Johnson, 

Short  Stories.— ^»f^«i«,  "An  Oil  Specu* 
lator's  Mishaps,"  by  J.  H.  Connelly;  "The 
Neighborhood  Nabob,"  by  M.  F.  Williams.— y*/- 
lantic,  "  Po'  Sandy,"  by  Chas,  W.  Chesnutt.— 
Century,  "A  Love  Story  Reversed,"  by  Edward 
Bellamy  ;  "  The  Liar."  I.,  by  Henry  James.— 
Harper's,  "  Lamentations  of  Jeremiah  Johnson," 
by  Ruth  McEnery  Stuart  ;  "  Adventures  of  Two 
Men,"  by  Julia  D.  Whiting;  "An  Unpromising  Mar- 
riage," by  Annie  Bigelow.— Zt>/fif^<>//'j,  "  The 
Old  Adam  ;"  "  Mr.  Sonnenschein's  Inheritance;  " 
"  The  Portrait  and  the  Ghost."— 5^r«^/r'x,  "  A 
Child  of  Light,"  by  Margaret  Crosby. 

Women. — American,  "  Woman  in  the  South," 
by  Zitella  CocVe,— Century,  "  Make  Your  Daugh. 
ters  Independent,"  by  G.  Andrews  (Open  let- 
ters). 
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The  Modern  Title. 

Frcm  the  I{.  Y.  Times. 

"  Knitters  in  the  Sun,"  wrote  Octave  Thanet 
on  the  title-page  of  her  new  book  and  set  all  the 
reading  public  to  wondering  what  it  could  mean, 
until  some  one  remembered  that  the  Duke  says 
of  the  sad  little  song  in  "  Twelfth  Night: " 

"  It  ia  old  and  plain  : 
The  spinsters  and  the  knitters  in  the  sun 
Do  use  to  chant  it." 

In  the  early  days  of  the  novel  it  kept  a  rigor- 
ous faith  with  its  readers,  and  really  did  relate 
the  romantic  fortunes  of  the  Tom  Jones  or  Cla- 
rissa Harlowe,  whose  name  appeared  on  the  title- 
page.  Even  Dickens  and  Thackeray  chose  titles 
in  the  main  after  the  straightforward  and  unde- 
ceiving order,  but  of  late  years  the  fashion  has 
set  quite  the  other  way,  and  the  modem  title 
must  be  odd,  piquant,  attractive — anything  but 
downright  honest  and  indicative,  except  in  a  re- 
mote and  ingenious  way,  of  the  raison  ttitre  of 
the  book. 

Of  all  the  various  devices  which  the  ingenuity 
of  book-makers  has  yet  hit  upon  to  secure  this 
end  none  has  been  more  wklely  used  or  more 
successful  than  a  terse,  apt,  suggestive  quotation. 
Shakespeare  has,  of  course,  been  most  frequently 
drawn  upon.  Mr.  Howells  found  in  "  Hamlet " 
his  titles  for  "  The  Undiscovered  Country"  and 
"A  Counterfeit  Presentment,"  while  "Othello" 
gave  him  his  "Foregone  Conclusion,"  "Two 
Gentlemen  of  Verona  "  "  A  Woman's  Reason," 
and  Jaques  in  "As  You  Like  It"  "A  Modem 
Instance."  To  the  same  source  also  went  Kath- 
erine  King  for  the  "Bubble  Reputation"  and 
Thomas  Hardy  for  "  Under  the  Greenwood 
Tree."  In  Harry  Hotspur's  reservation  in 
"  Henry  IV."  A.  S.  Hardy  found  his  piquant 
title  "  But  Yet  a  Woman."  From  "  King  John  " 
came,  no  doubt,  the  suggestion  for  Hawthome's 
*•  Twice-Told  Tales,"  while  the  "  Fable  Talk  "  of 
Jessica  and  Lorenzo  has  served  Leigh  Hunt, 
Coleridge,  and  many  another  besides. 

It  was  "  Hamlet,"  again,  that  gave  Mrs.  Alex- 
ander "  Her  Dearest  Foe."  Shy  lock's  passionate 
cry  has  been  caught  in  "  My  Ducats  and  My 
Daughter,"  and  the  "  Primrose  Path"  in  which 
Mrs.  Oliphant  led  her  readers,  was  first  pointed 
out  by  poor  Ophelia's  hand. 

Mary  Cecil  Hay  chose  "  Bid  Me  Discourse" 
from  "  Venus  and  Adonis,"  and  Rice  and  Besant 
first  found  "  The  Seamy  Side "  in  Emilia's  in- 
dignant protest.  From  "Othello"  also  came 
Rhoda  Broughton's  "  Not  Wisely,  but  Too  Well," 
and  this  same  author  finds  a  characteristic  title 
to  bestow  on  one  of  those  heroines  of  her's  who 
"thrill  and  throb  and  clutch  and  hunger "  in  a 
line  from  the  "  Ancient  Mariner,"  "  Red  as  a 
Rose  is  She."  From  the  same  poem  comes  Jes- 
sie Fothergill's  "  One  of  Three,"  and  for  one  of 


her  best-known  novels  Rhoda  Broughton  trans- 
poses the  opening  words  of  an  old  English  poem, 
**  Sweetheart,  Good-by." 

For  their  titles,  "  Love  Me  Little,  Love  Me 
Long,"  and  "  He  that  Will  Not  When  He  May." 
Readeand  Mrs.  Oliphant  are  both  indebted  to 
Heywood,  and  Walter  Besant  in  "  Love  Finds 
Out  the  Way"  recalls  an  English  poem  pub- 
lished early  in  the  seventeenth  century,  whose 
opening  lines  run  thus  : 

"  Over  the  mountains 

And  under  the  waves 
Over  the  fountains, 

And  under  the  graves. 
Under  floods  which  are  deepest. 

Which  Neptune  obey. 
Over  rocks  which  are  steepest 

Love  will  find  out  the  way.** 

Two  of  Tennyson's  "fair  women,"  "  rare,  pale 
Margaret"  and  "airy,  fairy  Lilian,"  stand  as 
sponsors  to  as  many  of  the  Duchess'  lurid  pro- 
ductions, while  another  writer  has  chosen  as  a 
title  a  line  from  one  of  the  exquisite  songs  in 
"  The  Princess,"  "  We  Kissed  Again  with  Tears." 

From  Father  Prout's  "Bells  of  Shandon" 
comes,  no  doubt.  Black's  "  Shandon  Bells; "  from 
Gray's  "  Elegy  "  Haidy's  "  Far  from  the  Mad- 
ding Crowd,"  and  Margaret  Lee  gets  her  title, 
"  Since  First  I  Saw  Your  Face,"  from  a  quaint  old 
English  song  whose  second  line  fitly  epitomizes 
this  book,  "  1  resolved  to  win  you  and  renown 


you." 


*He  that  hath  wife  and  chlMren   bath 


given  hostages  to  fortune,"  wrote  Lord  Bacon, 
which  delightful  bit  of  Baconian  philosophy  ap- 
pears to  advantage  in  an  anonymous  novel,  called 
"Hostages  to  Fortune."  Scriptural  quotations 
and  allusions  have  often  been  most  happily  em- 
ployed, as  in  Mrs.  Godfrey's  "  Unspotted  from 
the  World,"  Rhoda  Broughton's  *'  Cometh  Up  as 
a  Flower,"  Edgar  Fawcett's  "Tinkling  Cym- 
bals," and  Mary  Cecil  Hay's  "Reaping  the 
Whirlwind  ; "  while  the  Prayer-Book  appears  in 
Rice  and  Besant's  "  All  Sorts  and  Conditions  of 
Men."  Many  of  the  old  songs  have  also  proved 
full  of  happy  inspirations.  From  Bums  have 
been  taken  "  Coming  Through  the  Rye,*'  by 
Helen  Mather ; "  "  My  Heart's  in  the  Highlands," 
by  Maria  Grant;  and  "The  Wooing  O't,"  by 
Mrs.  Alexander.  Another  sweet  old  Scottish  bal- 
lad is  utilized  in  ''In  Silk  Attire,"  and  from  the 
quaint  Christmas  carol,  centuries  old — 

**  God  rest  ye,  merry  gentlemen, 
Let  nothing  you  dismay,*' 

an  unknown  English  writer  christens  his  book 
"Let  Nothing  You  Dismay."  "Look  Before 
You  Leap  "  and  "  A  Long  Lane,"  two  delightful 
English  stories,  suggest  at  once  their  origin,  as 
do  the  titles  taken  from  the  old  songs,  "  The 
Wearing  of  the  Green."  "Sweet  Nelly,  My 
Heart's  Delight,"  and  "  'Twas  in  Trafalgar's  Bay." 
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0urr)eB  of  Ctirrent  Citcroture. 


BI^22i2^i2IS£LC2Iii22diS22i — "  ^^^'  *'  ^^  worthier  or  surer  pledge  of  the  intelligence 
omithepurity  of  any  cdmmunity  than  their  general  purchase  of  boohs;  nor  is  there  any  one  who  does 
w§ore  to  further  the  attainment  and  possession  of  these  qualities  than  a  good  boohseller"'—PiiOr.  DuNN- 

[B«0kt/taeed  in  brackets ^  itn^rally  new  utut*  or  books  already  mentioned^  art  sxcludsd/rom  tk*  Pri%s  Qussticn.\ 


91— Action,  |)0etrs,  ^xd^  tl)e  mrama. 

FICTION. 

Barr,  Mrs,  Amelia  E.    Christopher,  and  other 

stories.     Phillips  &  H.     12*  $1.25. 

The  other  stories  are  Crowther  and  Thirsh  ; 
The  Master  of  Rushen  ;  Rex  Macarthy  ;  Jonathan 
Yeadon's  justification ;  Seed  by  the  wayside ; 
The  heart  of  Sam  Naylor;  and  "  Our  Joe."  which 
little  gem  Mrs.  Barr  has  just  elaborated  into 
"Master  of  his  fate." 

Barr,  Mrs,   Amelia   E.     Master  of  his  fate. 

Dodd.  M.     16**  $1. 

Manchester  and  the  West  Riding  country,  a 
woollen-mill,  a  cotton-mill,  a  landed  lady  pro- 
prietor, her  husband  who  becomes  "  master  of 
his  fate,"  his  stem  Church  of  England  father, 
his  devoted  Methodist  aunt,  the  country  gentry, 
and  the  mill-owners  furnish  the  materials  from 
which  the  author  has  constructed  a  story  which, 
as  usual,  has  a  good  moral,  beautiful  scenery, 
and  well-drawn  characters.  The  key-note  is  that 
work  is  a  cure  for  all  evil. 

[Besant,  Walter.  Herr  Paulus,  his  rise,  his 
greatness,  and  his  fall.  Harper.  1 2*  ( Harper's 
Franklin  sq.  lib.,  no.  618.)  pap.,  35  c] 
"  Whenever  we  hit  on  a  new  novel  by  Besant 
our  first  exclamation  is,  'Well,  what  now?' 
He  doesn't  travel  in  the  beaten  track,  and 
couldn't  do  it  if  he  tried.  He  somehow  gets  a 
glimpse  of  the  queerest  of  all  the  queer  things  in 
life,  and  generally  manages  to  weave  them  into  a 
very  interesting,  not  to  say  absorbing,  story. 
This  time  he  has  caught  hold  of  spiritualism, 
mesmerism,  hypnotism,  or  what  not,  and  if  once 
you  begin  the  book  you  are  pretty  certain  to 
stay  up  far  into  the  small  hours  and  finish  it. 
Everybody  will  want  to  read  it,  and  pretty 
nearly  everybody  will  be  pleased  with  it."— A^.  Y. 
Herald 

Case  (The)  of  Mohammed  Benani :  a  story  of 
to-day.  Appleton.  12°  hf.  cl.,  75  c. ;  pap.,  50  c. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

Fenn,  G.  Manyillb.     One  maki's  mischief  :  a 

novel.     Appleton.     16"  pap.,  30  c. 

The  punishment  for  coquetry  as  depicted  here 
is  indeed  a  severe  one.  Helen  Perowne  even  as 
a  school-girl  in  England  got  into  trouble  through 
her  love  of  flirting  and  admiration.  After  her 
ichool-days,  when  she  returns  again  to  her  father 
in  India,  ^e  is  the  undisputed  belle  of  the  station. 
She  slays  her  admirers  by  the  dozens,  without  a 
pang  of  remorse,  but  finds  her  match  at  last  in 
the  Sultan  Murad,  a  Malayan  rajah,  who  has  had 
an  English  education,  but  has  not  given  up  his 
religion  or  the  Oriental  custom  of  a  harem. 
Driven  to  desperation,  he  steals  Helen  and  im- 
prisons her  in  his  harem.    Her  experiences  here 


fill  many  chapters  and  are  of  the  most  thrilling 
description.  There  are  many  side  narratives  and 
characters — the  Rev.  Arthur  Rosebury  and  his 
sister  and  Dr.  Bolton  being  extremely  interesting 
and  having  a  del^htful  history. 

Henderson,  I.    Agatha  Page:  a  parable.   Tick- 
nor.     12**  $1.50. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

H  ubbell,  Walter.   The  great  Amherst  mystery ;. 

a  true  narrative  of  the  supernatural.  Brentano's.. 

12*  pap.,  25  c. 

Claims  to  be  a  true  story  of  a  family  named 
Teed,  who  lived  at  Amherst,  Nova  Scotia,  in 
1878,  and  who  were  said  to  be  tormented  by  a 
devil  or  evil  spirits.  The  manifestations  as  de- 
scribed are  thrilling  and  most  fantastic  Mr. 
Walter  Hubbell  makes  an  affidavit  that  he  saw 
and  heard  the  phenomena  described,  and  that 
the  most  thorough  examination  could  not  solve 
the  mystery. 

[Hugo,  Victor.      Quatrevingt-trelze.     Jenkins. 

12*  $1.50;  pap.,|i.] 

A  reprint  in  French;  uniform  in  typography 
and  binding  with  "  Les  Mis^rables  "  published  by 
this  house. 

Lafargue,  Philip.  The  new  judgment  of  Paris  : 
a  novel.    Macmillan.     12*  $1. 

[Mc Anally,  D.  R.,  jr.  Irish  wonders — the 
ghosts,  giants,  pookas,  demons,  leprechawns, 
banshees,  fairies,  witches,  widows,  old  maids, 
and  other  marvels  of  the  Emerald  Isle.  Pop- 
ular tales  as  told  by  the  people.  Houghton, 
M.  il.  8'  $2.50.] 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

Malot,  Hector.    Zyte;  tr.  by  J.  E.  Simpson. 

12**  (Library  of  continental    authors,  no.   6.) 

pap..  35  c. 

Opens  with  a  humorous  sketch  of  two  travel- 
ling vans  containing  the  goods,  chattels,  and 
stage  properties  of  a  band  of  strolling  players 
who  are  making  a  round  of  the  environs  of  Paris. 
Zyte  is  the  daughter  of  the  ambitious  leader,  who 
boldly  undertakes  to  represent  all  the  pieces  of 
the  day,  which  he  adapts  to  his  company  in  a 
most  amusing  way.  At  one  of  these  perfor- 
mances Zyte  is  seen  by  the  author  of  one  of  the 
pieces  in  which  she  is  playing  her  father's  ver- 
sion. He  persuades  Zyte  to  go  to  the  Od6on, 
and  her  life  as  actress,  her  love  for  a  rich  miller's 
son,  the  father's  opposition,  intrigue,  and  perse- 
cution of  his  sweet,  true  daughter-in-law  make 
the  story.  **  Love  your  art,  love  it  alone,"  is 
the  advice  poor  Zyte  adopts  aifter  many  troubled 
years. 

Oliphant,  Mrs,  M.  O.  W.  Joyce:  a  novel. 
Harper.  8*  (Harper's  Franklin  sq.  lib.)  pap.» 
35  c. 
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Parr,  Mrs,   Louisa.    Lovalty  George.     Holt. 

1 6*  (Leisure  hour  ser.)    $1  ;  pap.,  30  c. 

*•  The  Devonshire  story  for  which  her  admirers 
are  indebted  to  Mrs.  Parr  is  readable  and  pathetic. 
'Loyalty  George'  may  be  thought  an  impossi- 
ble outcome  of  profligate  surroundings  ;  yet  the 
power  of  love  to  keep  a  woman  true  until  she  is 
deceived  is  incontestable,  and  Loyalty,  from  the 
day  of  her  irregular  birth,  inherits  the  passion  in 
its  fulness.  Loyalty,  we  may  say,  is  the  name 
^iven  her  from  her  father's  ship,  the  scene  of 
the  tragedy  which  darkens  many  lives,  and 
George  is  the  surname  of  her  maternal  grand- 
father. Among  many  well-drawn  characters  that 
of  old  Jake  George  is  not  the  least  interesting. 
The  dialect  is  good,  and  a  whifiF  of  the  sea  per- 
vades the  whole  narrative." — London  Athenaum, 

Rives,  Am£lie.   A  brother  to  dragons,  and  other 
old-time  tales.    Harper.     12**  |i. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

ScHOBERT,  H.  Picked  up  in  the  streets:  a  ro- 
mance; from  the  German  by  Mrs.  A.  L.  Wis- 
ter.  Lippincott.  12''  $1.25. 
A  most  un-Teutonic  lightness  of  touch,  for 
which  Mrs.  Wister's  practbed  pen  is  no  doubt 
partly  responsible,  marks  the  story  of  the 
checkered  life  of  Ferra,  the  red-haired,  green- 
eyed,  wonderfully  attractive  heroine.  She  was 
*'  picked  up  in  the  streets  "  of  Paris  at  the  age  of 
eight  by  a  bhs^  Russian  prince,  who  bought  her  of 
her  parents,  sent  her  to  a  convent,  and  for  eight 
years  forgot  her  existence.  When  he  is  informed 
she  must  leave  the  convent  he  has  her  brought  to 
his  house,  but  ignores  her  entirely.  Gradually 
pretty  Ferra  is  enlightened  by  word  and  deed 
that  her  position  in  the  house  of  an  unmarried 
man  is  anomalous.  She  tells  the  prince  she  must 
leave.  At  this  moment  his  father  arrives  from 
Russia,  falls  in  love  with  her  and  marries  her. 
After  three  years  Ferra  reappears  at  the  capital 
of  a  German  principality— a  rich  young  widow, 
original,  innocent,  gay,  and  very  beautiful.  Un- 
consciously she  transgresses  some  of  the  cast- 
iron  rules  of  etiquette,  and  jealousy  and  envy 
again  take  up  her  name  and  make  her  life  a  bur- 
den, until  a  strong,  good  man  teaches  her  the  use 
and  necessity  of  society's  laws,  and  finally  marries 
her. 

Smart,  Hawley.     A  false  start :  a  novel.    Ap- 
pleton.     12"  pap.,  50  c. 

A  novel  which  tells  something  of  the  turf  and 
several  sporting  clergymen.  Maurice  Enderby, 
the  hero,  is  a  sort  of  fortune's  shuttlecock  who 
rushes  headlong  into  matrimony,  then  seeing  the 
necessity  of  adopting  a  profession  fixes  upon  the 
•church  as  his  proper  sphere,  and  accepts  the 
curacy  of  Tunnleton.  Subsequent  events  prove 
Maurice  unfit  for  a  ministerial  career  and  he 
throws  it  over  for  a  more  martial  calling  ;  from 
this  time  his  success  is  phenomenal  and  shows  his 
former  failure  was  due  to  "  A  false  start." 

Steell,  Willis.  Isidra.  Ticknor.  12^  $1.25. 
*•  A  novel  that  is  full  of  life  and  color.  At 
times  it  is  strikingly  dramatic,  and  the  pictures 
that  it  furnishes  of  the  struggles  of  the  Liberals 
in  Mexico  are  vigorous  and  truthful.  The  de- 
•scriptions  of  Mexican  scenery  and  costumes  are 
remarkably  vivid  and  picturesque,  and  give  every 
indication  of  being  the  result  of  actual  observa- 
tion. The  author  has  not  gone  to  books  for  his 
information,  but  he  writes  with  the  fulness  of 
knowledge  of  an  eyewitness  of  many  of  the  scenes 
-which  he  presents.    The  heroine  and  her  father 


are  strongly- drawn  characters,  and  the  young 
French  officer  who  falls  in  love  with  Isidra,  al- 
though possessing  less  individuality,  is  still  an  in- 
teresting creation.  Prieto,  a  spy,  the  son  of  an 
Indian  woman  and  a  recreant  priest,  plays  an  im- 
portant part  in  the  development  of  the  plot,  and 
is  a  notable  figure,  notwithstanding  the  fact  that 
he  has  some  of  the  attributes  of  the  conventional 
villain,  who  has  one  virtue  linked  to  a  thousand 
crimes.  The  story  is  a  tragic  one,  but  it  has 
many  elements  of  novelty  that  will  please  the 
lovers  of  exciting  and  well-written  works  of  fic- 
tion, who  like  to  have  their  pulses  quickened  by 
thrilling  situations  and  glowing  accounts  of  victo- 
ry and  repulse.  The  love  scenes  are  a  trifle  florid 
and  tropical,  but  perhaps  not  more  so  than  the 
surroundings  warrant." — Boston  Gazette, 
Extract  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

Tourgee.  Albion  W.    Black  ice.    Fords,  H.  & 
H.    12*  $1.25. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 


Bbllew,  Frank  P.  W.,  ["  Chip,"  pseud,'\  Chip's 
unnatural  history.  Stokes,  no  paging,  iU  16* 
bds.,  50  c. 

A  number  of  humorous  drawings  with  text 
under  them  illustrating  and  describing  "  the 
spring  chicken,"  "the  cheetah,"  **  the  goat."  '*  an 
eagle,"  "a  little  bare,"  "a  kid,"  "the  pussy  cat," 
"the  monkey,"  "a  swallow,"  etc. 

POKTRY   AND  THK   DRAMA. 

Dandridge,  Danske.     Joy,  and  other  poems. 

Putnam.     24°  fi. 

The  New  York  Sun  says  of  the  contents  of  this 
volume  :  "  These  productions  are,  metrically 
considered,  almost  faultless,  and  exhibit  a  grace- 
ful and  delicate  fancy,  with  much  refinement  of 
feeling.  No  recent  poet  has  more  sympatheti- 
cally described  the  varying  aspect  of  nature." 

Smith,  May  Riley.  The  inn  of  rest :  later 
poems.  Randolph,  sq.  12°  bds.,  $1. 
A  collection  of  graceful  semi-religious  poems  : 
"  The  inn  of  rest,"  •*  If  I  could  choose,"  "  Linings." 
"Compensation,"  "March,"  •* White  violets," 
*•  The  lost  Christmas,"  "  We  are  unfaithful,"  etc 
Bound  in  white  boards  with  back  in  white  cloth. 
Gold,  silver,  and  violet  are  used  in  the  lettering 
and  adornments. 

White,  Glebson,  comp.  Ballades  and  rondeaus, 
chants  royal,  sestinas,  villanelles,  etc,  with 
chapter  on  the  various  forms.  Appleton.  24* 
$1. 

The  very  comprehensive  introduction  covering 
nearly  eighty  pages  gives  a  sketch  of  the  origin 
of  the  poetical  forms  illustrated  here,  showing 
that  they  are  chiefly  French  and  identified  with 
early  Proven9al  literature.  It  also  gives  a  care- 
ful description  of  the  composition  of  each  form, 
and  its  varieties,  and  an  account  of  the  writers 
who  have  made  use  of  them.  The  poems  of  the 
dainty  little  volnme,  which  embrace  both  Ameri- 
can and  English  poets,  were  chosen,  the  compiler 
states,  for  several  reasons — **  some  for  their  in- 
trinsic excellence,  some  as  examples  of  pure  form, 
some  for  their  bold  attempts  to  produce  variations 
from  the  typical  models."  Even  burlesques  of 
the  forms  have  been  included,  as  it  is  thought  the 
points  of  the  construction  of  the  verse  are  often 
seen  more  clearly  in  such  examples. 
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WiNTHRop,  Augusta  Clinton.  Under  the  cedar 
and  others.  Clarke  &  Carruth.  16°  pap..  75  c. 
"A little  volume  of  poetry,  'lovingly dedicated 
to  Louise  Chandler  Moulton  and  Dr.  Holmes/ 
aod  abundant  in  evidences  of  genuine  poetic  feel- 
ing in  the  author.  The  versification  is  fluent  and 
melodious,  the  diction  is  crisp  and  strong,  and 
the  thought  is  always  dignified  and  well  pointed. 
The  poems  are,  one  and  all,  creditable  alike 
to  the  taste  and  skill  of  the  poet,  and  are  of  a 
general  excellence  that  excites  a  desire  to  hear 
more  from  one  who  sings  so  well." — Boston  Post, 

B — <&txitxa\  CiUrature. 


BIOGRAPHY*   CORRB8PONDBNCB»    BTO. 

Clavdkn.    p.    W.      The  early   life    of   Samuel 
Rogers.     Roberts.      12*  $1.75. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

Dall,  Afrs,  Caroline  Hkalev.    The  life  of  Dr. 
Aoandabai  Joshee  :  a  kinswoman  of  the  Pun- 
diti  Ramabai.     Roberts.     12**  $1. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 

Lamb,  C.     The  letters  of  Charles  Lamb,  newly 
arranged,  with  additions-;  ed.,  with  introduc- 
tion and  notes,  by  Alfred  Ainger.    Armstrong. 
2v.     12'  $3  ;  hf.  cf.,  |6. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

Lawrence,  W.  Life  of  Amos  A.  Lawrence  ; 
with  extracts  from  his  diary  and  correspon- 
dence ;  by  his  son.  ^oughton,  M.  12**  $1.50. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

Lear,  H.  L.  Sidney.  Henri  Dominique  Lacor- 
dai re  :  a  biographical  sketch.  Newed,  Young. 
16'  I1.25. 

[Marsh,  Caroline  Crane,  comp.     Life  and  let- 
ters of  George  Perkins  Marsh.     In  2  v.      V.  i. 
Scribner.     por.  8"  net^  I3.50.] 
Noticed  in  next  issue, 

Roosevelt.    Theodore.      Gouverneur    Morris. 
Houghton,  M.     12"  (American  sUtesmen  ser.) 
I1.25. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

Yonge.   Charlotte  M.     Hannah  More.     Rob- 
erts.   16"  $1. 
Noticed elseivhere  in  this  issue. 

DB80RIPTI0N,   TRAVBL,   BTO. 

Field.  H.  M.,  D,D,     Old  Spainand  New  Spain. 
Scribner.     map,  8'  $1.50. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 

Guild,  Curtis.     Britons  and   Muscovites  ;   or, 
traits  of  two  empires.    Lee  &  S.     12"  $2. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 

[Hare,  Augustus  J.  C.  Walks  in  Paris.  Rout- 
ledge.     12^  $3.  J 

To  the  numerous  travellers  and  readers  who 
have  made  use  of  Mr.  Hare's  interesting  guide- 
books the  plan  of  this,  his  most  recent  work,  is 
quite  familiar.  Its  plan  is  nearer  to  that  of  his 
"  Cities  of  Italy  "  than  any  of  the  earlier  books, 
as  the  descriptions  of  famous  historical  places  are 
all  his  own.  These  descriptions  are  supplemented 
by  numerous  citations  from  French  writers  of 
history  or  memoirs,  and  also  by  extracts  from 
celebrated  novels.  The  wood-cuts  are  from  his 
own  sketches. 

Harb,  Augustus  J.  C.     Days  near  Paris.   Rout- 
ledge.     12'*  $2.50. 
Extract  elsewhere  in  this  number. 


[Knox,  T.  W.  The  pocket  guide  for  Europe  ; 
handbook  for  travellers  on  the  continent  and 
the  British  Isles,  and  through  Egypt,  Pales- 
tine, and  Northern  Africa.  New  ed,  Putnam. 
24"*  75  c] 

Lindt,  J.  W.  Picturesque  New  Guinea ;  with 
an  historical  introduction  and  supplementary 
chapters  on  the  manners  and  customs  of  the 
Papuans.  Longmans,  G.  il.  and  por.  sq.  8' 
$15. 

DOMBSTIC   AND   SOCIAL. 

Black,  G.  First  aid  in  accidents  and  sudden  ill- 
ness ;  a  book  of  ready  reference  in  times  of 
emergencies.    Ward.  L.     12°  $1. 

[*•  Censor,"  {pseud,)  Don't ;  or,  directions  for 
avoiding  improprieties  in  conduct  and  common 
errors  of  speech.  New  boudoir  ed,  Appleton. 
32*'  30  c] 

In  commemoration  of  the  beginning  of  the 
second  hundredth  thousand  of  this  useful  and  pop- 
ular little  manual,  the  publishers  have  issued  it 
in  a  new  attractive  style,  carefully  revised,  and 
with  a  new  chapter  designed  for  young  people. 

Emerson,   J.   M.    Stimulants  :  their  uses,  and 

how  best  conserved  ;  moral  and  legal  reform 

methods.     Dick  &  F.     24"  50  c. 

A  dispassionate  essay  upon  the  subject  of  alco- 
holic stimulants ;  their  legitimate  objects  and 
use  are  fairly  set  forth,  and  the  evils  resulting 
from  their  excessive  use  and  habitual  abuse  are 
fearlessly  portrayed.  The  author  also  advances 
some  wise  and  practical  suggestions  for  reform  in 
liquor  traffic. 
"Good  form"  in  England.     By  an  American^ 

resident  in  the  United  States.     Appleton.     I2* 

$1.50. 
,  Extract  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 

Murrey,  T.  J.     Luncheon.     Stokes.    16"  75  c.  ; 

bds.,  50  c. 

In  a  pretty  lithographed  cover  uniform  with 
the  other  volumes,  '*  Fifty  soups,"  '*  Fifty  sal- 
ads," etc.,  which  preceded  it.  Contains  direc- 
tions for  a  number  of  appetizing  dishes  suitable 
for  luncheon,  ushered  in  by  some  *'  remarks  on 
luncheon."  The  recipes  are  grouped  as  :  Rel- 
ishes for  luncheon  ;  Fish  and  shell-fish  ;  Hash — 
a  kind  word  for  it  ;  Macaroni  ;  Luncheon  cur- 
ries ;  Eggs  and  omelets ;  Patties  ;  Vegetables  ; 
Sweetbreads ;  Miscellaneous. 

HI8TORY. 

[Bancroft,    Hubert  Howe.     History  of    the 
Pacific  States  of  North  America,  v.  9.     His- 
tory of   Nfexico.  V.  6.     History  Company.     8° 
$4.50;  leath.,  I5.50  ;  hf.   cf.,   hf.   rus.,   or  hf. 
mor.,  $8  ;  rus.,  mor.,  or  tree  cf,  f  10.] 
This  is  the  concluding  volume  on  the  history 
of   Mexico,   covering  the  period  of  foreign  in- 
tervention which  resulted  in  the  French  occupa- 
tion.     A   personal    account    of    Maximilian    is 
given  and  of  his  ill-fated   career  in  Mexico  and 
execution.     The  foundation  of  the  present  Diaz: 
government  is  treated.     The  closing  chapters  are 
devoted   to  mining,  manufactures,  and   fisheries  ; 
commerce  and  railroads  ;  agricultural  resources  *,. 
ecclesiastical   affairs ;    society ;    education,    sci- 
ence, arts,  and  literature. 

Dabney,  R.  Heath.    The  causes  of  the  French 

revolution.     Holt.     12''  $1.25. 

Based  on  a  series  of  nine  lectures,  delivered  ia 
1886  before  the  faculty  and  students  of  Washing- 
ton and  Lee  University  and  the  public  of  Lexing- 
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ton.  The  author  is  professor  of  history  in  the 
State  University  of  Indiana.  He  has  thoroughly 
studied  the  exhaustive  works  of  the  great  French 
and  English  writers  on  the  subject  and  epitomized 
the  special  points  made  by  them.  In  strong, 
terse  English  he  paints  the  picture  of  the  lawless 
luxury  of  the  court  of  Louis  XIV.,  the  tyranny  and 
immorality  of  the  clergy,  the  oppression,  hope- 
lessness, and  wrongs  of  the  brutalized  peasantry. 
The  chapters  devoted  to  the  persecution  of  litera- 
ry men  and  the  gradual  reawakening  of  arts, 
science,  and  literature  after  the  death  of  the  ty- 
rant, the  inspiring  and  moulding  influence  of  Eng- 
lish thought  and  letters  in  bringing  about  educa- 
tion and  individual  opinion  in  France,  show  per- 
sonal theories  and  impressions  of  the  author  as 
well  as  a  catholic  and  respectful  appreciation  of 
the  thoughts  and  verdicts  of  the  writers  from 
whom  he  draws  his  materials. 

Kennedy,  J.  H.     Early  days  of  Mormonism  ; 

Palmyra,    Kirtland,   and  Nauvoo.      Scribner. 

por.  12"  f  1.50. 

The  author  is  editor  of  the  Magasine  of  IVestem 
History,  H  is  material  has  been  gathered  through 
years  of  unusual  opportunity.  He  has  told  the 
history  of  Mormonism,  leaving  the  issues  that 
make  Mormonism  one  of  the  problems  of  the  age 
to  those  who  have  studied  it  from  the  moral,  re- 
ligious, or  political  standpoint.  Salt  Lake  is  now 
so  identified  with  the  Mormons,  that  their  early 
struggles  and  per8i.«ttent  growth  in  the  settlements 
At  Palmyra,  N.  Y.,  Klrtland,  0.,and  Nauvoo,  111., 
are  almost  unknown  history  to  the  present  gene- 
ration. Gives  vivid  character  sketches  of  Joseph 
Smith,  whom  he  calls  the  bodily  force,  Sidney 
Rigdon,  the  intellect  and  Martin  Harris,  the 
financial  foundation  of  Mormonism  in  its  cradle- 
days,  before  Brigham  Young,  in  1853,  introduced 
polygamy  as  one  of  the  articles  of  its  creed,  the 
one  upon  which,  most  erroneously,  the  system  is 
now  generally  supposed  to  be  founded.  No  at- 
tempt is  made  at  argument.  It  is  careful,  dispas- 
sionate, historical  writing. 

[Lea,  H.  C.  A  history  of  the  Inquisition  of  the 
Middle  Ages.  In  3  v.  V.  3.  Harper.  8°  $3.] 
'*  Special  fields  of  inquisitorial  activity  "  are 
treated  of  in  this  the  concluding  volume  of  Mr. 
Lea's  valuable  work.  The  chapter  head  ings  wh  ich 
we  quote  show  the  directions  his  investigations 
talfe.  They  are  as  follows  :  The  spiritual  Fran- 
ciscans ;  Guglielma  and  Dolcius  ;  The  Fraticelli ; 
Political  heresy  utilized  by  the  church  ;  Political 
heresy  utilized  by  the  state  ;  Sorcery  and  occult 
arts;  Witchcraft ;  Intellect  and  faith.  Appendix 
of  documents.     Index  to  the  3  volumes. 

Ren  AN,  Ernest.   History  of  the  people  of  Israel 
till  the  time  of   King   David.     Roberts.     8* 
$2.50. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 

Smith,  G.  Barrett.    William  I.  and  the  German 
Empire.     McClurg.    8**  $3. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

LITKRATURBf  OOLLKCTBD  WORKS,  KTO. 

King,  W.  Francis  H.  Classical  and  foreign 
quotations,  law  terms  and  maxims,  proverbs, 
mottoes,  phrases,  and  expressions  in  French, 
German,  Greek,  Italian,  Latin,  Spanish,  and 
Portuguese  ;  with  translations,  references,  ex- 
planatory notes  and  indexes.  Whittaker.  12** 
hf.  mor.,  $1.75. 
Contains  nearly  6000  quotations  in  alphabetical 

order,  with  an  "  Index  of  quotations  not  occurring 


in  their  alphabetical  order,"  an  "  English  subject 
index,*'  and  a  catalogue  of  authors  and  works 
quoted.  Two  special  features  of  the  book  may 
be  mentioned.  The  first  is  that,  in  order  to 
secure  strictly  verbal  accuracy,  each  quotation  has 
been  carefully  verified  by  reference  to  the  best 
available  edition  of  the  author's  work  whence  it  is 
taken.  The  second  is  that  to  every  quotation  is 
appended  a  reference  to  the  author,  work,  and 
place  of  the  passage  cited. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

Lanier,  Sidney,     The  forty-sixth  birthday  of 
Sidney  Lanier,  1842-Feb.  3,  1888.   N.  Murray, 
agt.,  John  Hopkins  Univ.     24°  pap.,  50  c. 
The  poems,  letters,  and  papers  read  at  the  com- 
memoration of  Sidney  Lanier  in  Bait.,  Feb.  3. 
1888  ;  with  a  bibliography  of  his  works  and  the 
reviews  of  them,  by  Richajrd  E.  Burton. 

POLITICAL  AND   SOCIAL. 

Atkinson,  W.  P.  The  study  of  politics :  an  in- 
troductory lecture.  Roberts.  i6*  50  c. 
This  lecture  grew  out  of  an  introduction  to  a 
course  on  constitutional  history  given  to  the  sen- 
ior class  at  the  Massachusetts  Institute  of  Tech- 
nology, where  the  author  is  professor  of  English 
and  history.  It  has  been  read  at  that  institution, 
at  the  Boston  Young  Men's  Christian  Union,  and 
elsewhere.  Prof.  Atkinson,  who  is  an  Indepen- 
dent in  politics,  places  clearly  before  young  men 
their  duties  as  citizens  and  the  necessary  study  to 
prepare  them  for  these  duties. 

Foster,  Mrs,  J.  Ellen.    The  crime  against  Ire- 
land ;  with  a  preface  by  J.   Boyle  O'Reilly. 
Lothrop.     16*  pap.,  25  c. 
First  printed  in  the  form  of  letters  to  the  Bos- 
ton Journal,    Mrs.  Foster  studied  the  Irish  ques- 
tion on  Irish  soil.     She  witnessed  for  herself  the 
workings  of  the  Coercion  Act.    She  presents  in  a 
brief  compass  an  unusually  clear  and  forcible  pres- 
entation of  the  land  question,  England's  destruc- 
tion of  Irish  manufactures,  and  other  Irish  griev- 
ances. For  all  the  only  remedy  she  finds  is  "  home 
rule." 

Richardson,  C.  Large  fortunes  ;  or,  Christianity 
and  labor  problems.  Lippincott.  12"  75  c. 
After  a  review  of  the  oppressions  and  hardships 
of  the  poor,  and  the  ill  effects,  morally,  large  fort- 
unes have  upon  their  possessors  and  the  world 
at  large,  the  author  says  :  "  It  is  plain  that  those 
who  desire  to  render  men  the  greatest  possible 
service  should  seek  diligently  for  the  best  means 
for  preventing  the  accumulation  of  large  fortunes, 
and  putting  some  legal  or  moral  restriction  upon 
what  has  been  called  with  more  force  than  ele- 
gance, 'the  present,  unlimited,  and  universal 
game  of  grab.'" 

Vincent,  J.  H.  Better  not  :  a  discussion  of 
certain  social  customs.  Funk  &  W.  16*  50  c 
A  brief,  spicy,  yet  calm  and  eminently  catholic 
letter  to  young  people,  parents,  and  leaders  of 
society  upon  the  non-Christian  tendencies  of 
wine^drinking,  card-playing,  theatre-going,  and 
dancing — Dr.  Vincent's  advice  being  "Better 
not." 

Winn,  H.  Property  in  land  :  an  essay  on  the 
new  crusade.  Putnam.  12°  (Questions  of  the 
day,  no.  46.)  pap.,  25  c. 

"  To  the  popular  Questions  of  the  day  series  has 
been  added  a  consideration  of '  Property  in  land: 
an  essay  on  the  new  crusade,'  by  Henry  Winn 
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who  deals  with  his  subject  in  a  dignified  and  im- 
partial manner,  pointing  out  the  fallacies  of  Henry 
George  and  Father  McGIynn,  and  reducing  their 
theories  to  absurdity  with  thorough  fairness  in 
iigument  It  is  a  frank,  straightforward,  and 
common-sense  view  of  the  subject,  set  forth  with 
force,  clearness,  and  truth.  There  is  no  juggling 
with  words  or  ideas,  and  no  specious  sophistry  in 
this  little  pamphlet,  which  may  be  read  with 
profit  by  all  who  are  interested  in  the  theme  of 
which  it  treats." — Boston  Commonwealth,^ 

TNIOLOQYt   RBLIQION.  AND    SPKOULATION. 

[Bruce,  Alsx.  Balmain,  P,D.  The  humiliation 
of  Christ,  in  its  physical,  ethical,  and  official 
aspects  ;  the  6th  series  of  the  Cunningham  lec- 
tures. 2d  ed,,  rev,  and  enl,  Armstrong.  8* 
|2.5a] 

A  new  lecture  has  been  adde<t  the  fifth  in  the 
present  volume,  on  "  Modem  humanistic  theories 
of  Christ's  person,"  in  which  the  author  has  uti- 
lized the  notes  which  appeared  in  the  appendix  of 
the  former  edition,  replacing  them  by  new  notes 
00  other  topics.  In  the  same  lecture  he  has  em- 
hodied  the  substance  of  an  article  on  *'  Naturalis- 
tic views  of  Christ's  person,"  which  appeared  in 
the  Sritisk  and  Foreign  EvanfreHcal  Review  lor 
Januaiy,  1879. 

CL4UC,  W.    Witnesses  to  Christ :  a  contribution 
to  Christian  apologetics.    McClurg.     12*  (The 
Bddwin  lectures,  1887.)    fi.sa 
The  Baldwin  lectureship  of  Michigan  is  a  sim- 
ihr  endowment  to  the  Bampton  lectureship  in 
Eogland^being  for  the  establishment  and  de- 
fence of  Christian  truth.    The  lecturer  is  noro- 
hated  by  the  Bishop  of  Michigan,  and  must  be  a 
member  of  the    Episcopal    Church.     The   first 
coQTKof  lectures  was  delivered  in  1886  by  Ar- 
thur Cleveland  Coxe.  Bishop  of  Western  New 
York.    The  lectures  of  the  course  of  1887  dis- 
cnss  Phases  and  failures  of  unbelief;  Civilization 
and  Christianity;  Personal  culture  and  religion; 
The  anit^of  Christian  doctrine;  The  insufficiency 
of  materialism;  The  pessimism  of  the  age,  and 
the  resurrection  of  Jesus  Christ. 
Hopper,  Mrs.    Margaretta.     Echoes   from    the 
song  of  songs,  which   is  Solomon's.    Carter. 

Religious  reflections  upon  the  different  por- 
tions of  the  "  Song  of  Solomon." 
Houghton,  Louise  S.,  comp.  Golden  words  of 
holy  men.  Stokes.  i6*  pap.,  25  c. 
Selections  from  Thomas  k  Kempis,  F6nelon, 
John  Bunyan,and  others.  Ribbon-tied,  with  bird- 
stndy  on  front  cover. 

HotJGHTON,  Louise  S.,  comp.    Words  of  com- 
fon  and  hope.     Stokes.     16*  pap.,  25  c. 
Selections  from  Molinos,  St.  Augustine,   Ma- 
dame Swetchine,  and  others.     Ribbon-tied,  with 
bird-study  on  front  cover. 

Udd.  G.  T.,  D,D,    What  is  the   Bible  ?  an  in- 
quiry  into  the  origin  and  nature  of  the  Old  and 
New  Testaments  in  the  light  of  modem  Bibli- 
cal study.    Scribner.     12°  $2. 
In  the  fall  of  1883  the  author  embodied  the 
results  of  several  years  of  study   in  a  work  on 
"The  doctrine  of  sacred  scripture."    The  con- 
chisions  of  this  large  treatise  are  here  put  into 
a  form  better  adapted  to  the  wants  of  the  mul- 
titude of  lay  readers  of  the  English  Bible.    The 
book  contains  a  statement  of  the  answer  which 
critical  investigation  gives  to  the  question.  What 
is  the  Bible  ? — ^made  with  that  brevity,  clearness, 
3Qd  freedom  from  discussion  of  the  more  doubt- 


ful matters  which  the  average  reader  requires. 
The  conclusions  of  the  earlier  book  are  substan- 
tially unchanged.  The  author  asserts  that  mod- 
em critical  study  of  the  Bible  has  discovered 
nothing  which  need  disturb  the  employment  of 
it  "  as  the  believer's  mle  of  faith  and  life." 

LeConte,  Jos.  Evolution  and  its  relation  to 
religious  thought.  Appleton.  12''  f  1.50. 
The  subject  of  this  work  is  embraced  in  three 
questions  :  What  is  evolution  ?  Is  it  true  ?  and 
if  so,  what  then  ;  the  first  is  answered  by  a  con- 
cise account  of  what  is  meant  by  evolution.  The 
second  by  an  outline  of  the  evidences  of  its  truth 
drawn  from  many  different  sources  ;  and  the 
third  by  showing  the  relation  of  evolution  to 
fundamental  religious  beliefs.  The  latter  portion 
of  the  work  Is  the  most  important,  as  it  seeks  to 
do  away  with  a  deep  and  widespread  belief  that 
exists  in  the  popular  and  to  some  extent  in  the 
scientific  mind,  "  that  there  is  something  excep- 
tional in  the  doctrine  of  evolution  as  regards  its 
relation  to  religious  thought  and  moral  conduct." 

MACLEOD,  Norman,  D.D,  Love  the  fulfilling  of 
the  law  ;  extracts  from  the  writings  and  MSS.  of 
the  late  N.  Macleod,  D.D. ;  selected  and  ar- 
ranged by  his  daughter,  A.  C.  Macleod.  Ran- 
dolph.   12'*  $1.75. 

These  selections  are  grouped  under  three  head- 
ings, viz.:  The  Christian  life;  Notes  of  travel, 
life,  and  character ;  Character  sketches.  The  se- 
lections are  consecutive  in  thought  as  arranged 
under  the  headings.  The  passages  taken  from 
MSS.  are  mostly  notes  for  sermons,  characteristic 
of  his  teaching. 

RoTHB,  R.  Still  hours  ;  tr.  by  Jane  T.  Stod- 
dart ;  with  an  introductory  essay  by  the  Rev. 
J.  Macpherson.  Funk&W.  8*  (Foreign  Bib- 
lical lib.)    $2. 

Richard  Rothe,  in  his  lifetime  [b.  1799],  was  one 
of  the  leading  factors  in  German  thought. 
"  Still  hours"  is  a  posthumous  work,  prepared 
by  Prof.  Nippold,  of  Berne,  one  of  Rothe's  ad- 
miring students.  "To  many  this  collection  of 
choice  reflections  by  so  profound  and  earnest  a 
thinker  as  Richard  Rothe  will  prove  a  rich  mine 
of  intellectual  and  religious  suggestion,  helpful 
and  stimulating  in  no  ordinary  degree.  So  varied, 
too,  are  the  themes  discussed,  that  all  classes  of 
readers  may  find  something  to  interest,  some- 
thing fitted  to  throw  new  light  on  oft-discussed 
and  long-studied  themes,  or  to  lead  to  new  de- 
partures in  thinking,  not  ventured  on  before." 

ScHAFF,  Philip,  />./>.    Church  and  state  in  the 
United  Slates  ;  or,"  the  American  idea  of  relig- 
ious liberty  and  its  practical  effects  ;  with  oflS- 
cial    documents.      Putnam.     8°     (Papers    of 
Amer.  Hist.  Assoc,  v.  2,  no.  4.)pap., $1. 
A  contribution  to  American  church  history.   It 
discusses  that  part  of  the  constitution  which  pro- 
tects us  against  the  despotism  of  a  state  church 
from  the  standpoint  of    a  church  historian  and 
theologian. 

Snively,  W.  a.,  D.D^  Parish  lectures  on  the 
prayer-book.  Whittaker.  12"  $1.25. 
The  author's  standpoint  is  historical  and  litur- 
gical only.  He  has  drawn  freely  upon  the  works 
of  Wheatley,  Proctor,  Blunt,  Freeman,  Goulbura, 
and  other  standard  authorities.  Intended  to  give  to 
the  younger  members  of  the  P.  E.  Church  in  sim- 
ple and  condensed  form  an  explanation  of  the 
services  of  their  church  in  their  general  stmcture 
and  minor  details.  The  facts  are  given  in  the  fora» 
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of  nineteen  lectures.  The  points  of  difference  in 
the  English  and  American  prayer-book  are  clearly 
pointed  out  and  justified.  The  author  is  pastor 
of  a  Brooklyn  church. 

Staffer,  Edmond,Z>.Z?.  Palestine  in  the  time 
of  Christ  ;  tr.  by  Annie  Harwood  Holmden. 
3//  f(/.,  with  map  and  plans.  Armstrong.  8** 
$2,50. 

A  series  of  studies  on  the  social  and  religious 
life  of  the  Jews  in  the  first  century.     This  edi- 
tion has  been  carefully  revised.     Small  inaccura- 
cies have  been  corrected,  and  "  due  weight,"  the 
author  admits,  "  has  been  given  to  the  criticisms 
of  the  press."     Contains  a  bibliography  (7  pages) 
of  works  consulted.      The  author  is  professor  in 
the  Protestant  Theological  Faculty  of  Paris. 
Vinton,   Alex.   H.,   D,I?.     Four  lectures   de- 
livered in  the  church  of  the  Holy  Trinity,  Phil., 
1877,  on  the  foundation  of  the  late  John  Boh- 
len.     2ii  ft/,     Whittaker.     12"  (Bohlen  lectures, 
inaugural  series.)  nef,  95  c. 
John  Bohlen,  of  PhHadelphia,  left  $100,000  to 
the  parish  of  Holy  Trinity,  in  that  city,  in  1874,  of 
which  $10,000  was  set  apart  for  the  endowment 
of  the  John  Bohlen  lectureship,  the  lectures  to  be 
on    subjects  distinctively    connected    with    the 
■Christian  religion.     For  the  year  1877  Rev.  Alex. 
H.  Vinton,  of  Boston,  was  appointed  to  deliver 
the  lectures.     They  relate  to  "The  personality 
of  God,"  "The  tri-personality  of  God,"   **The 
atonement,"  and  *'  The  Holy  Ghost." 
Washburn,  ^^z/.  Francis.    Meditations  on rhar- 
ity.     Whittaker.     24°  $1. 

The  thirteen  verses  of  the  thirteenth  chapter  of 
1st  Corinthians  are  used  as  headings  for  thirteen 
•chapters  of  meditations  upon  their  deepest  mean- 
ing. Although  a  professed  member  of  the  P.  E. 
Church,  the  author  recognizes  the  good  and  evil 
-in  all  the  organized  Christian  churches,  and  is 
fair  in  his  estimate  of  the  peculiar  way  in  which 
they  all  fall  short  of  working  out  the  ideal  mean- 
ing of  ••  faith,  hope,  and  charity." 

€— BookB  for  tl)e  ©onng. 

Alden.  Mrs.  Is.  M.,  ['•  Pansy," /j^w</.]    A  dozen 

of  them.     D.  Lothrop.    i2''6oc. 

The  book  takes  its  title  from  a  promise  a  little 
orphan  boy  of  twelve  makes  his  young  sister, 
that  he  will  learn  by  heart  a  verse  of  Scripture 
•every  month.  Joe,  for  that  is  the  boy's  name,  is 
thrown  at  this  early  age  upon  his  own  resources  ; 
"he  goes  to  work  at  a  farm-house  where  there  is  a 
small  private  school,  and  though  he  finds  it  diffi- 
cult at  first  to  keep  his  promise,  docs  so  manfully, 
and  tries  to  live  by  the  lesson  of  his  text. 

Bhagavad  gita  (The)  ;  or,  the  Lord's  lay  ;  with 
commentary  and  notes,  as  well  as  references  to 
the  Christian  Scriptures;  tr.  from  the  Sanskrit, 
for  the  benefit  of  those  in  search  of  spiritual 
light,  by  Mohini  M.  Chatter ji.  Ticknor.  8" 
$2. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 

Church,  Rev.  Alfred  J.  Stories  of  the  magi- 
cians. Dodd,  M.  12"  $1.50. 
"  In  this  volume  Mr.  Church  has  attempted  to 
rescue  the  stories  of  Thalaba  and  Kehama  from 
the  fetters  of  Southey's  verses,  and  to  tell  the 
story  of  Rustem  in  briefer  and  simpler  terms 
than  it  is  stated  in  the  great  Persian  epic  of 
which  it  constitutes  one  of  the  most  impor- 
tant and  imposing  episodes.     All  of  these  stories 


are  classics,  andt  hey  are  all  well  worth  being 
brought  to  the  active  attention  of  young  readers' 
notice,  for  the  sake  of  the  entertainment  that  is 
in  them  and  because  they  represent  not  a  little 
of  the  world's  culture.  Mr.  Church  for  the  most 
part  has  achieved  his  task  in  exemplary  fashion, 
but  he  would  have  done  better  had  he  told  the 
story  of  Rustem  as  Firdausi  tells  it  instead  of 
following  Mr.  Matthew  Arnold  in  an  altercation 
which  is  unnecessary,  and  which  adds  nothing  to 
the  value  of  the  artistic  results  achieved.  The 
illustrations  to  Mr.  Church's  book  are  to  be  com? 
mended  above  those  which  have  been  used  in 
most  of  his  previously  published  volumes,  on  ac- 
count of  their  being  taken  from  Persian  and  In- 
dian manuscripts  in  the  British  Museum." — 
Phila.  Evening  Telegraph, 

GiBERNE,  Agnes.     Miss  Con  ;  or,  all  those  girls  ; 

il.  by  Edgar  Gibeme.     Carter.     12*  $1.50. 

Constance  Conway,  or  "  Miss  Con,"  as  her 
young  pupils  prefer  to  call  her,  is  an  attractive 
young  girl  who  becomes  governess  in  a  wealthy 
family  with  a  large  flock  of  children.  The  story 
is  an  English  one,  the  mother  being  absent  in  Nice 
in  search  of  health.  Miss  Con  proves  herself  a  most 
efficient  governess  and  thoughtful  friend  to  the 
girls  in  her  charge.  She  has  a  love  story  of  her 
own  which  is  quite  interesting.  One  of  the  girls 
in  the  book  has  a  talent  for  writing  stories,  which 
affords  the  author  the  occasion  for  telling  begin- 
ners a  good  deal  about  the  mysteries  of  publishing 
as  well  as  the  diflSculties  of  getting  a  publisher. 

Marshall,  Emma.    The  story  of  John  Marbeck  ; 

a  Windsor  organist  of  three  hundred  years  ago ; 

his  work  and  his  reward.    Carter.     12°  %\. 

The  most  important  events  in  the  story  took 
place  at  the  time  when  King  Henry  VIII.  mar- 
ried Katherine  Parr.  Marbeck  is  fearless  in 
claiming  his  right  to  read  the  Bible  to  the 
people.  His  little  blind  daughter,  his  shrewish 
wife,  his  best  iriend,  the  sculptor  Paul,  and  the 
girl  Paul  loves,  who  becomes  lady-in-waiting  at 
Windsor  Castle,  are  all  influenced  by  the  strong, 
brave,  poetip  organist,  who  combined  all  the 
courage  of  a  reformer  and  martyr  with  the  ten- 
derness of  a  woman. 

Miller,     Emily   Huntington.      Thorn-apples. 

Phillips  &  H.     12"  $1. 

A  young  girl  who  has  lost  her  father  and 
mother  goes  out  from  her  New  England  home  to 
her  mother's  brother  and  his  wife  in  Colorado,  at 
the  age  of  sixteen,  and  by  her  energy,  good- 
humor,  and  general  capacity  succeeds  in  cheering 
up  the  old  people  and  brightening  up  the  entire 
neighborhood.  A  retired  physician  and  his 
Chinese  servant  play  important  parts. 

Newton,  Rev.  W.  Wilberforce.  A  father's  bless- 
ing, and  other  sermons  for  children.  Carter. 
12°  $1  25. 

*•  Well,  you  have  a  treat  in  this  volume,  which 
contains  twenty -four  sermons.  The  auihor  was 
known  to  very  many  as  a  man  of  dignified  pur- 
pose, rare  purity  and  simplicity  of  character, 
clear  insight,  and  scholarly  attainments.  These 
sermons  are  as  Interesting  as  stories.  There  is 
not  a  dull  one  in  the  book.  Full  of  apt  illus- 
trations, you  read  on  and  read  on,  and  then  lay 
the  book  down  and  say  to  yourself,  *  Why,  I 
have  been  reading  a  sermon  :  who  would  have 
thought  it?'  This  volume  ought  to  be  in  every 
home  in  the  land,  for  it  is  healthy,  stimulating,  sug- 
gestive, and  altogether  delightful." — N,  Y,  Herald, 
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Miss  Elizabeth  Stuart  Phelps  is  so  much 
an  invalid  this  winter  that  she  is  obliged  to  stay 
indoors  very  closely  in  her  Andover  home. 

A  Glimpse  of  Miss  Braddon.— **  A  pleasant 
matron-like  woman.  Miss  Braddon  (Mrs.  John 
Maxwell),  above  the  medium  height ;  fair,  with 
a  complexion,*'  says  the  Mail  and  Express,  "that 
suggcste  more  of  horse  exercise  and  the  open  air 
generally  than  pens  and  ink  and  hard  work  in  a 
library.  She  has  a  broad,  firm,  compact  fore- 
head. Her  eyes  are  small,  and  look  a  trifle  tired ; 
her  mouth  large  and  characteristic  ;  firm  lips,  a 
strong  chin.  The  expression  of  her  face  suggests 
an  amiable  temperament  and  a  kindly  nature  ; 
and,  like  all  authors  who  are  at  work  on  an  en- 
grossing book,  there  is  in  her  eyes  an  occasional 
suggestion  of  introspection,  which  means  that 
tbcir  owner  for  the  moment  is  thinking  of  her 
work,  taxed  unexpectedly  with  a  sudden  idea,  or 
worried  with  the  vagaries  of  one  of  the  fictitious 
characters  she  has  created  and  cannot  altogether 
control." 

Dr.  O.  W.  Holmes.— This  pleasant  little 
story  concerning  the  most  delightful  of  doctors, 
is  told  by  the  Boston  Transcript:  A  young 
Southern  lady  found  beside  her  at  a  Boston  din- 
oer-pariy  an  old  gentleman  who  wanted  to  know 
how  she  passed  the  time  in  the  country  with  her 
old  father. 

"Well— we  read,"  answered  Mademoiselle. 

"  What  do  you  read  ?  " 

"Chiefly  'The  Autocrat  of  the  Breakfast- 
Table.'" 

"  Don't  you  get  very  tired  of  it  ?" 

"  Oh.  no.  When  we  get  to  the  end,  we  simply 
turn  back  to  the  beginning." 

The  old  gentleman  chuckled  and  made  a  re- 
mark implying  that  the  "Autocrat"  was  no 
great  thing  among  books—and  Mademoiselle 
was  rather  surprised  at  his  disparaging  air. 
After  dinner  she  demanded  of  ber  hostess  the 
name  of  the  very  unappreciative  old  gentleman, 
and  was  told  it  was  Dr.  Holmes. 

Edith  Thomas.— A  fragile-looking  woman, 
tall,  slight,  with  a  graceful,  yielding,  willowy  fig- 
ure, shadows  under  her  eyes,  and  ghosts  looking 
out  of  them,  attracted  some  little  attention  stand- 
ing in  front  of  a  glowing  mass  of  dark  pansies 
in  a  florist's  window  a  day  or  two  since.  None 
-of  the  passers  had  ever  seen  quite  such  an  embod- 
iment of  the  pallid,  the  wistful,  the  spirituelle. 
Everybody  turned  to  look  a  second  time  at  the 
large  eyes,  the  sad  curves  of  the  face,  the  melan- 
choly mouth  that  looked  as  if,  should  it  smile,  it 
would  light  up  the  whole  countenance  gloriously. 
By  and  by  it  did  smile,  and  cordially,  at  a  little 
child  who  ran  up  to  look  at  the  pansies  too.  The 
woman  was  beautiful.  Nobody  recognized  the 
quiet  figure,  but  it  was  that  of  a  writer  whose 
name  is  signed  to  some  of  the  strongest  verse  of 
the  day— Edith  Thomas,  who  has  recently  come 
to  New  York  to  make  this  city  her  permanent 
home.  Her  sister,  who  would  be  like  her  if  she 
were  not  of  a  more  rugged,  vigorous  build,  accom- 
panies her,  and  the  two  are  often  seen  together  in 
the  Park,  where  they  have  something  of  a  fancy 
for  the  monkey  cages,  and  in  morning  walks  on 
the  quieter  side  streets.  Miss  Thomas  has  spent 
much  of  her  life  in  the  West,  but  finds  a  cordial 
^elcome  from  the  literal  y  set  here,  who  have 
long  recognized,  her  as  one  of  the  few  genuine 
poets  of  the  day. —Afaii  and  Express, 


Tommy  and  Sir  Walter. 

From  tht  Boston  Tra  nscript. 

The  Listener  has  just  been  trying  a  literary 
experiment  on  his  young  friend  Tommy.  This 
eleven-year-old  boy,  like  all  boys  and  girls  of 
his  generation,  has  read  St.  Nicholases  and 
Wide  Awakes  and  Youtk^s  Companions  and  that 
sort  of  fragmentary  literature  so  much  that  his 
taste  in  reading  suffers  from  the  discursiveness  of 
his  time.  But  he  has,  nevertheless,  read  a  lot  of 
stories,  chiefly  new  ones — Stevenson's  with  ap- 
proval, and  Rider  Haggard's  more  or  less  surrepti- 
tiously, and  he  afifects  a  sharply  critical  air  in  the 
matter  of  novels.  Walter  Scott's  books  are  ac- 
cessible to  him,  but  he  followed  the  fashion  of  not 
reading  them  and  fancied  them  turgid  and  foreign 
to  him.  Finding  lately  a  very  good  new  edition 
of  *'  Rob  Roy  "  in  a  book-store,  with  all  the  hard 
words  conveniently  defined  at  the  bottom  of  the 
page,  the  Listener  purchased  the  book  and  gave 
it  to  Tommy,  knowing  that  the  gift  would  at  least 
start  him  to  reading  it. 

Tommy  began  lightly  enough  at  the  book,  read 
a  few  pages,  twisted  about  rather  wearily,  trumped 
up  an  errand,  and  left  it.  The  Listener  noticed 
that  he  did  not  take  it  up  again  for  a  day  or  two. 
Probably  he  never  would  have  taken  it  up  if  the 
Listener  had  not  asked  him  how  he  was  getting 
on  with  it.  After  this  he  went  reluctantly  on  for 
awhile,  reading  the  book  furtively,  as  a  matter  of 
conscience. 

But  all  at  once  everybody  noticed  a  sudden 
change  in  Tommy's  bearing  with  regard  to  *'  Rob 
Roy."  He  had  evidently  struck  something  that 
interested  him.  His  lazy  attitude  of  perfunctory 
'  reading  turned  into  one  of  alert  attention.  Look- 
ing up  from  his  book,  he  announced  this  impor- 
tant literary  discovery : 

**  Scott  is  a  good  deal  like  Stevenson." 

Instead  of  trumping  up  en-ands  to  get  away 
from  the  book.  Tommy  began  to  neglect  impor- 
tant snow-house  engagements  in  order  to  read  it. 
He  went  stumbling  about  the  house  with  the  book 
held  before  him.  He  took  it  with  him  when  he 
went  out  into  the  shed  under  summary  orders  to 
split  some  kindling,  balancing  it  upon  a  joist 
while  he  chopped,  to  the  deadly  peril  of  his  toes. 
He  had  himself  excused  in  the  middle  of  a  meal  to 
go  and  read  "  Rob  Roy  ;"  this  was  the  last  and 
most  incredible  lest  of  his  devotion  to  the  book. 
His  slavery  was  complete.  He  could  hardly  be 
dragged  away  from  it  until  he  had  finished  it,  and 
then  he  lay  in  something  like  a  nervous  crisis  for 
half  an   hour  afterward. 

"  What  1  like  about  '  Rob  Roy,'"  he  said,  after 
he  had  in  some  degree  recovered,  "  is  the  way  it 
doesn't  skip  from  one  lot  of  people  to  another  lot. 
You  know,  most  of  these  writers  have  their  people 
divided  up  into  kind  of  bands  ;  first  ihey  tell  you 
about  one  lot,  and  then  they  skip  these  and  tell 
you  about  another  lot,  and  when  you  get  through 
with  these  you  have  to  go  back  and  find  out  what 
the  others  are  doing.     *  Rob  Roy '  never  skips." 

This  second  literary  discovery  seemed  to  sum 
it  all  up  for  Tommy.  And  the  Listener  concluded 
that  Scott's  stories,  though  they  go  a  little  heavy 
at  the  outset,  have  charms  for  the  rising  genera- 
tion, in  spite  of  changed  tastes  and  fragmentary 
literature. 
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Chas.  Scribner's  Sons  have  just  ready  the 
first  volume  of  George  P.  Marsh's  **  Life  and  Let- 
ters/' and  the  little  volume  of  echoes  in  negro 
dialect,  by  A.  C.  Gordon  and  Thomas  Nelson 
Page,  which  they  call  "  Befo*  de  War,"  and  get 
up  in  an  odd  and  neat  linen  binding  of  undersided 
pink  and  green. 

Macmillan  &  Co.  will  shortly  publish  a  new 
edition  of  Pater's  "  Renaissance  Studies/'  enlarged 
and  revised.  This  edition  will  contain  an  ad- 
ditional chapter  on  "  The  School  of  Giorgione/' 
and  the  "  Conclusion  "  withdrawn  in  the  second 
edition.  Also  a  volume  of  the  Prose  Remains  of 
Arthur  Hugh  Clough,  edited  by  his  widow,  with 
a  selection  from  his  letters  and  a  memoir. 

A.  S.  Barnes  &  Co.  announce  a  new  "His- 
tory of  Germany,"  in  two  royal  octavo  volumes, 
the  work  of  ex-Minister  Fay,  who  by  his  long 
residence  in  Germany  and  his  official  posi- 
tion has  long  enjoyed  exceptional  advantages  for 
the  preparation  of  the  book.  It  is  nearly  ready 
for  the  press,  and  appears  at  a  time  when  Ger- 
man affairs  are  of  special  interest  to  the  world. 

G.  P.  Putnam's  Sons  will  soon  follow  out  the 
line  opened  in  Great  Cities  of  the  Republic,  of 
which  Mr.  Charles  Burr  Todd's  *•  Story  of  the 
City  of  New  York  "  was  the  successful  pioneer, 
by  **  The  Story  of  Boston,"  by  Arthur  Gilman, 
and  "  The  Story  of  Washington."  by  Mr.  Todd. 
They  have  also  made  arrangements  to  publish  a 
limited  edition  of  the  '*  Correspondence  and 
Diaries  of  Washington/'  which  will  be  edited  by 
Worthington  C.  Ford,  and  contain  much  matter 
not  heretofore  put  into  print. 

A.  C.  McClurg  &  Co.  have  just  issued  '*  His 
Broken  Sword,"  a  novel  by  Winnie  Louise  Tay- 
lor, of  which  the  scene  is  first  laid  near  Mil- 
waukee, then  shifts  to  New  York,  where  the 
heroine  spends  her  school-days  and  imbibes  ideas 
of  independence  and  unconventional ity  that  at 
first  shock  her  quiet  mother.  Although  it  ends 
happily,  the  plot  is  a  sad  one.  The  name  is  taken 
from  a  sentence  of  Thackeray's  :  *  *  Happy  is  he 
who  can  meet  failure  so  generously  and  give  up 
his  broken  sword  to  Fate  the  Conqueror  with 
a  manly  and  humble  heart/' 

Mr.  Nutt,  London,  will  shortly  issue  a  new  work 
by  Mr.  Oscar  Wilde,  "  Five  Fairy  Tales/'  with  full- 
page  illustrations  by  Mr.  Walter  Crane,  and 
vignettes  and  tailpieces  by  Mr.  Jacomb  Hood  ; 
also  Mr.  Alfred  Nutt's  "  Studies  on  the  Legend 
of  the  Grail,"  with  especial  reference  to  its  alleged 
Celtic  orgin,  which  will  supply  full  summaries  of 
all  the  leading  versions  of  the  legend,  will  discuss 
their  date  and  relations  one  to  the  other,  will 
compare  the  older  forms  with  Celtic  mythology 
and  legendary  history,  and  will  set  forth  the 
moral  and  spiritual  ideas  embodied  in  the 
romances. 

Prof.  Masson,  of  Edinburgh  University,  has 
just  completed  a  selection  of  the  narrative  and 
imaginative  essays  of  Thomas  De  Quincey,  which 
will  be  published  shortly  in  two  handy  volumes. 
The  essays  chosen  are  **  Murder  Considered  as 
One  of  the  Fine  Arts/'  "  Memorials  of  Grasmere." 
"The  Revolt  of  the  Tartars/'  "The  Spanish 
Military  Nun,"  *•  The  English  Mail-Coach/'  and 
"Suspiria  de  Profundis."  Prof.  Masson's  con- 
tributions to  the  volumes  consist  of  introductions, 


explanatory  foot-notes,  and  appendices  intended 
for  the  elucidation  of  the  matter  of  the  essays^ 
and  of  questions  of  literary  and  historical  interest 
connected  with  them.  Messrs.  A.  &  C.  Black  are 
the  publbhers. 

A.  D.  F.  Randolph  &  Co.  have  just  issued  in 
the  Epochs  of  Church  History  **  The  Church  and 
the  Eastern  Empire,"  by  Rev.  Henry  Fanshawe 
Tozer,  which  treats  especially  of  the  Byzantine 
age  of  the  Christian  Church.  They  also  have 
•*A  Brook  in  the  Way,"  by  Wayland  Hoyu 
a  collection  of  comforting  little  homilies  on  forty 
or  more  different  phases  of  life,  that  are  meant 
to  be  a  refreshment  to  tired  pilgrims ;  **  The 
Sunrise,  Noonday,  and  Sunset  of  the  Day  of 
Grace,"  by  Henry  M.  Booth,  who  aims  to  present 
Christ's  thoughts  as  addressed  to  children,  bosy 
men,  and  aged  saints ;  four  little  volumes  of  ex- 
tracts from  the  writings  of  Browning,  George 
Eliot,  Ruskin,  and  Wordsworth,  which  are  called 
"  Bits  of  Burnished  Gold  ;  "  and  a  tiny  pamphlet 
entitled  "  Matthew  Middlemas's  Experiment,"  by 
William  H.  McElroy,  a  little  story  of  Christian 
duty  concerning  the  liquor  question,  which  is  re- 
printed from  the  N.  Y.  Tribune • 

A.  C.  Armstrong  &  Son  have  just  ready 
"  Philosophy  and  Religion,"  by  Dr.  Augustus 
Hopkins  Strong,  a  series  of  essays  and  discus- 
sions on  many  subjects,  written  not  merely  for 
students  and  thinkers,  but  for  all  people  of  culture 
who  take  interest  in  the  theological,  educational, 
and  literary  questions  of  the  day ;  **  The  Bible 
Doctrine  of  Inspiration  Explained  and  Vindi- 
cated," by  Basil  Manly,  professor  in  the  Southern 
Baptist  Theological  Seminary  of  Louisville,  Ky., 
who  has  designed  this  work  as  a  text-book  in 
theological  seminaries  and  for  ministers  and  stu- 
dents in  their  private  studies;  and  *'  The  System  of 
Theology  of  the  Westminster  Shorter  Catechism 
Opened  and  Explained "  in  two  parts,  the  firsts 
"  Belief  Concerning  God,"  by  Rev.  A.  A.  Hodge, 
the  second,  "  Duty  Required  of  Man,"  by  Rev.  J. 
Aspinwall  Hodge,  who  is  a  cousin  of  Rev.  A.  A. 
Hodge  and  upon  the  death  of  the  latter  determined 
to  finish  the  work  he  knew  the  author  had  had  so 
much  at  heart. 

TiCKNOR  &  Co.  have  just  ready  "  The  Ethics 
of  Boxing  and  Manly  Sport,"  by  John  Boyle 
O*  Reilly ,  a  practical  as  well  as  theoretiotl  authority 
on  athletic  excercises.  He  introduces  a  curious 
chapter  on  ancient  Irish  games  and  sports,  and 
the  many  illustrations  include  an  engraving  of  Mr. 
Donoghue's  idealized  Sullivan.  **  The  Laws  of 
Euchre,"  by  H.  C.  Leeds  and  James  Dwig^ht,  is 
also  ready,  and  sets  forth  simply  and  concisely  the 
rules  of  this  favorite  American  game  as  adopted  by 
the  Somerset  Club  of  Boston.  *'  Atalanta's  Rose, 
and  other  tales  from  the  earthly  paradise,"  has 
been  edited  with  notes  by  Oscar  Fay  Adams,  with 
the  co6peration  of  Wm.  J.  Rolfe,  will  form  an  illus> 
trated  volume  in  the  Rolfe  Student's  series,  and 
has  been  adopted  in  advance  of  publication  as  a 
text-book  in  the  New  Jersey  State  Normal  School. 
"  Homestead  Highways"  is  the  title  of  a  volume 
of  moral  studies  by  Herbert  Milton  Sylvester. 
Lucretia  P.  Hale  and  Edwin  Lassetter  Bynner 
have  finished  their  little  tale  to  be  known  as  *'  An 
Uncloseted  Skeleton;"  and  Opie  P.  Read  has 
written  *'Len  Gansett,"  a  story  of  Southexp  life^ 
which  will  also  appear  in  Ticknon^s  Paper  series. 
A  new  edition  of  William  Winter's  '*  Shake> 
speare's  England  "  completes  the  generous  list  of 
publications  for  one  day. 
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Henry  Holt  &  Co/s 

NEW  BOOKS, 


Our  Native  Ferns 

And  Their  Allies.  An  introduction  to  the 
study  of  ferns »  and  a  manual  for  the  easy  deter- 
mination of  species.  By  L.  W.  Undervirood, 
Prof,  in  Syracuse  University.  Third  edition 
revised.     i2mo,  $1.25. 

The  Causes  of  the  French  Bevolution. 

By  R.  H.  Dabney,  Professor  in  Indiana  Univer- 
sity.    i6mo,  |i  .25. 

X£fr    AND    ENLARGED     EDITION    OP 

Waiker^s  FolUical  Economy. 
By  Gen.    Francis  A.   Walker,  President  Mass. 
Inst.  Technology,     8vo,  $2.50. 

THE   RENAISSANCE    IN  ITALY, 

The  Catholic  Reaction. 

By  J.  A.  Symonds.     2  vols.,  8vo,  blue  cloth, 

**  His  great  work.  .  .  .  It  has  a  distinctly  literary 
aim.  It  proposes  to  be  read,  and  it  docs  not  encumber  it- 
self with  learning  which  would  make  it  less  accepuble  to 
the  intellijpent  reader.  ...  It  gathers  to«:ether  better 
than  any  other  sing^Iework  the  complicated  phases  of  a 
freat  period  into  one  readable  and,  in  the  nudn,  singularly 
crathiul  presentation.**— r^ilf  NtUUn. 

GEN.  HUGH  SWING'S  NOVEL. 

A  CaMe  in  the  Air. 

i6mo,  cloth,  f  1.00  ;  paper,  30  cents. 

The  lAfe  of  Thinnas  Hopkitis  Gal- 
laudet. 

Founder  of  Deaf -Mute  Instruction  in  America. 
Square  i2mo,  with  portraits.  $1.75. 

'*  The  book  has  the  subtle  charm  of  the  best  bioffra- 
J^r—Hart/crd  /W/. 

Unde  Sam  at  Home. 

By  Harold  Brydges.     i2mo,  illustrated,  $1.25. 

"  Exceptionally  bright,  diverting,  and  readable.  Satire 
and  fact  are  mingled  pleasantly  for  the  purpose  of  describ- 
ing America  and  Americans  from  a  social  and  political 
standpoint.  .  .  .  Wittjr,  ingenious,  and  instructive, 
and  anderlyincr  the  infectious  numor  is  a  strong  f ounda- 
tkm  of  common-sense.  .  .  .  Spiritedly  and  cleverly 
illnstrated.*'— A^j/tfn  GaxetU. 

SFIELHAGEy^S  NO  VEL8. 

Leisure  Moment  Series.     Paper,  50  cents  each. 
Problematic  Characters. 
Through  NiglU  to  Light. 

To  be  followed  by  Hammer  and  Anvil  and  The 

HOHENSTEINS. 

Nttu  Edition*  in  Pa^gr  at  30  cents. 
MISS  McCLELLAND'S 

Oblivion, 

Hannibal  of  New  York. 

By  Thomas  Wharton,  author  of  "  A  Latter- Day 
Saiflt." 

"  Wall  Street  has  iu  romance  as  well  as  Bar  Harbor,  if 
one  only  has  the  faculty  for  seeing  it  .  .  .  the  story 
and  the  character  stand  out  with  the  emphasized  actuality 
that  a  caricature  often  possesses."— A^a/fV^w. 

'*  A  well-writen  satire  on  life  in  some  circles  of  Vanity 
Futr-Tke  Critic. 


6.  P.  PDTHAM'S  SONS, 

27  &  29  West  23d  Street,  New  York. 


KNICKERBOCKER  NUGGETS.  A  Selection  of 
Some  of  the  World's  Classics,  uniquely  and 
tastefully  printed  by  the  Knickerbocker  Press, 
and  offered  as  specimens,  as  well  of  artistic 
typography  as  of  the  best  literature.  32mo, 
cloth  extra,  gilt  tops. 

I.— Qesta  Romanorum.  Tales  of  the  Old  Monks. 
Edited  by  C.  Swan.    |t.oo. 

II. -Headlong  Hall  and  Nightmare  Abbey.  By 
Thomas  Love  Peacock.    $x.oo. 

Ml.— Quillver't  Travels.  By  Jonathan  Swift.  A  re- 
print of  the  early,  complete  edition,  very  fully  illus- 
trated.   Two  vols.    $9.50. 

IV.— Tales  from  Irving.  With  illustrations.  Two 
vols.  Selected  from  "  The  Sketch- Book,"  *'  Traveller," 
"  Wolfert's  Roost,"  "  Bracebrldge  Hall."    fa.oo. 

v.— The  Book  of  British  Ballads.  Edited  by  S.  C. 
Hall.  A  /actimil*  of  the  original  edition,  with  illus- 
trations by  Creswick,  Gilbert,  and  others.    $1.50. 

VI.— The  Travels  of  Baron  Munchausen.  Reprinted 
from  the  early,  complete  edition.   Very  fully  illustrated. 

VII.— Letters,  Sentences,  and  Maxims.  By  Lord 
Chesterfield.  With  a  (Critical  essay  by  C.  A.  Sainte- 
Beuve.    |i.oo. 

VIII.— The  Vicar  of  Wakefield.  Bv  Goldsmith.  With 
3a  illustrations  by  William  Mulready.    |x.oo. 

IX.— Lays  of  Ancient  Rome.  By  Thomas  Babington 
Macaulay.    Illustrated  by  George  Scharf. 

X.— The  Rose  and  the  Ring.  By  William  M.  Thack- 
eray.   With  the  author^s  ill  ostrations. 

XI.— Irish  Melodies.  By  Thomas  Moore.  Illustrated 
by  Maclise. 

XII.— Undine  and  Sintram.  By  De  la  Motte  Fouqu^. 
Illustrated. 

**  IJttle  gems  of  bookmaking."<^r^MMrrc/a/  Ga%*ti*t 
Cincinnati. 

"  For  many  a  long  day  nothing  has  been  thought  out  or 
worked  out  so  sure  to  prove  entirely  pleasing  to  cultured 
book-lovers."— rA#  Bookmaker. 


LIBRARY  OF  AMERICAN  BIOGRAPHY. 

III.— Life  of  Abraham   Lincoln.     By  Noah  Brooks. 

Illustrated .    Crown  octavo,  |i  .75. 

"  In  writing  this  brief  biography,  I  have  been  moved 
by  a  desire  to  give  to  the  generation  of  young  people  who 
never  knew  aught  of  Abraham  Lincoln  but  what  is  tradi- 
tional, a  life-like  picture  of  the  man  as  many  men  knew 
him.  .  .  Many  things  relating  to  his  early  life,  here- 
in set  down,  were  derived  from  his  own  lips,  often  during 
hours  of  secluded  companionship." — Prom  Authors 
Pre/dee. 

II.— Life  of  Qeorge  Washington.  Studied  anew  by 
Edward  Everett  Hale,  author  of  "  Man  Without  a 
Country,"  "  Ten  Times  One  is  Ten,"  etc.,  etc.  Fully 
illustrated.    Large  umo,  1 1.75. 

"  It  has  been  my  aim,  using  in  my  narrative  chiefly  the 
diaries  and  letters  of  the  man  himself,  to  present  to  the 
new  generation  of  Americans  the  human  Washington 
in  such  a  way  that  they  may  have  some  conception  of 
the  man  and  of  the  advantages  and  the  disadvantages 
with  which  he  worked  through  his  great  career/'— iE^- 
tract/rom  A  uthor'^s  Prt/acs. 

I.— Robert  Fulton  and  Steam  Navigation.  By 
Thos.  W.  Knox,  editor  of  "The  Travels  of  Marco 
Polo,"  author  of  '*  Boy  Travellers  in  the  East,"  etc., 
etc.  One  large  zamo  volume,  profusely  illustrated, 
I1.75. 

"Its  facts  are  so  valuable,  its  illustrations  so  signifi- 
cant, and  its  educational  influence  so  direct  and  power- 
ful, that  the  book  cannot  fail  to  prove  exceptionally 
popular  and  useful,  while  it  is  written  in  a  bright  and 
thoroughly  readable  Bty\o.**'~C0ngrej^ationatist 
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"  One  of  the  best  books  of  the 
year.  Such  a  novel  is  something  to 
be  grateful  for.  It  makes  goodness 
interesting  ;  it  idealizes  realism ;  it 
shows  love  to  be  lovely  and  hero- 
ism possible/'— CRITIC,  N.  Y. 


MAXIMINA. 

By   don    ARMANDO    PALACIO  VALDES, 

Author  o/tht  ''''Marquis  0/  Penalta*^ 

"  The  most  charming  novel  that  has  crossed  the  Atlantic 
this  ye2cc.''— Brooklyn  Times, 

"  A  genuine  triumph  of  rightly  applied  realism."— PiTr/- 
land  Press. 

*•  Where  did  Valdes  learn  this  exquisite  story  of  Maxi- 
mina  ?  A  more  lovely  character  it  would  indeed  be  diflS- 
cull  to  find."— A^.  Y,  Tribune. 

"  The  simplicity,  beauty,  and  pathos  of  the  main  line  of 
the  story  combine  to  give  '  Maximina '  a  charm  which  be- 
longs to  very  few  works  of  fiction."— CArM//a*»  Union. 

"  Stands  conspicuously  among  the  best  books  of  the 
day." — Utiea  I^ess, 

THOMAS  Y.  CROWELL  &  CO-, 
13  A  star  JPlace,  New  York. 


A  PRIMER 


Political  EdncatioD. 


BY  R.  R.  BOWKER, 


The  Union,  The  States,  Congress,  The  Courts,  The  Ad- 
ministration, The  Civil  Service,  Population  and  Wealth, 
Capital  and  Labor,  National  Debt,  Taxation  and  Revenue, 
The  Tariff.  The  Public  Lands,  Railroads,  Shipping,  Occu- 
pations, Indians,  Cities,  Parties  (with  a  brief  History  of 
political  events  to  1886),  are  the  topics  treated,  by  question 
and  answer,  so  as  to  inform  any  voter  or  young  person,  iu' 
an  hour  or  two  of  .easy  reading,  of  the  leading  facts  as  to 
our  country,    zamo,  43  pages,  15  cents. 


THE  SOCIETY  FOR  POUTICAl  EDOCATIOI, 

A.   E.   WALRADT,  SECRETARY. 

330  Pearl  Street,  New  York. 

AQEVTSi   Q.  P.   PUTNAM'S  80N8,  New  York ; 

OLARKE  &  OARRUTH,  Boston;  JAN8EN. 

jMcCLURQ  &  00..  Ohicaso. 


The  Co-operative  Index  to  Periodicals, 

Issued  quarterly  under  the  editorship  of  W.  I. 
Fletcher,  associate  editor  of  Poole  s  IndeXy  with  the 
co-operation  of  members  of  the  American  Library 
Association. 

This  index  now  furnishes  a  key  to  the  subjects 
of  the  articles  in  over  eighty  periodicalsy  American 
and  English,  including  the  quarterlies,  monthliesy 
and  leading  literary  weeklies. 

The  yearly  volume,  including  the  Index  to  the 
Periodicals  of  iSSy,  may  now  be  ordered  at  $2.^0  per 
ccpy,  bound  in  half  leather. 

Subscription  for  1888,  %2  per  year. 

The  Index  to  Periodicals, 

Franklin  Square  (330  Pearl  Street,  P.  O.  Box  943),  New  York. 
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Houghton,    Mifflin    &    Oompany's 

New  Books  for  Summer  Reading. 


THE  KING  OF  FOLLY  ISLAND,  AND  OTHER  PEOPLE. 

By  Sarah  Orne  Jewett,  author  of  '*  A  White  Heron."  "  A  Marsh  Island,"  "  A  Country  Doctor," 
"  Deephaven/'  "  Old  Friends  and  New,"  "  Country  By-Ways,"  etc.     i  vol.,  i6mo,  $1.25. 

Most  of  these  storien  have  appeared  in  The  Atlantic  and  other  magazines;  one  of  the  longest  has  never  been 
prioced :  like  Miss  Jewett's  other  tales,  all  are  of  the  best  type  of  short  stories  America  has  produced,  and  the  London 
Sp«eimi0r  generously  places  American  shOTt  stories  among  the  best  now  written. 


John  Ward,  Preacher. 

By  Margaret  Deland,  author  of    'The  Old 

Garden  and  Other  Poems."     i2mo,  f  1.50. 

No  story  has  been  published  for  a  long  time  which 
stands  oat  so  prominently  above  the  average  of  novels  as 
this.  It  is  remarkable  in  an  unusual  degree  both  for  its 
delicacy  and  vigor  as  a  piece  of  literary  work  and  as  a 
study  of  types  of  personal  character."  —  Th*  CoMirega- 
ticnalist^  Boston. 

Metrical  Translations  and  Poems, 
By  F.  H.  Hedge,  D.  D.,  and  Mrs.  A.  L.  Wister. 
i6mo,  parchment  paper  cover,  f  i.oo. 

The  Second  Son. 

A  Novel      By  Mrs.  M.  O.  W.  Ouphant  and 
Thomas  Bailey  Aldrich.    i2mo,  $1.50. 


The  Story  of  Keedon  Bluflfe. 

By  Charles  Egbert  Craddock,  author  of  "  The 
Prophet  of  the  Great  Smoky  Mountains," 
"  Down  the  Ravine,"  etc.     i6mo,  f  i.oo. 

Heartsease  and  Rue. 

A  new  volume  of  poems  by  James  Russell  Low- 
ell. With  a  fine  steel  portrait.  Beautifully 
printed  and  tastefully  bound,    f  i .  2 5 . 

Before  the  Curfew 

And  Other  Poems,  Chiefly  Occasional.  By  Ol- 
iver Wendell  Holmes.  i6mo,  beautifully 
printed  and  bound,  gilt  top,  $1.00. 


NEGRO  MYTHS  FROM  THE  GEORGIA  COAST. 

Collected  by  Charles  C.  Jones,  Jr.,  author  of  "  The  History  of  Georgia."    i6mo,  tastefully  bound, 

$1.00. 

The  delightful  **  Uncle  Remus  "  stories  are  but  a  snudl  part  of  the  auaint  folk-stories  handed  down  by  tradition 
among  the  Southern  negroes.  Colonel  Jones  has  gathered  a  volume  of  these,  which  have  been  cunent  on  the  coast 
of  Georgia,  and  which  cannot  fail  to  interest  a  multitude  of  readers  by  their  quaint  simplicity  and  grotesque  fancies. 


Irish  Wonders. 

The  Ghosts,  Giants,  Pookas,  Demons,  Lepre- 
chawns.  Banshees,  Fairies.  Witches,  Widows, 
Old  Maids,  and  other  Marvels  of  the  Emerald 
Isle.  Popular  Tales  as  told  by  the  People.  By 
D.  R.  McAnally,  Jr.  With  more  than  sixty 
capital  illustrations.     Small  4to,  f  2.0a 

The  Shaybacks  in  Camp. 

Ten  Summers  under  Canvas.     By  Samuel  J. 

Barrows  and  Isabel   C.    Barrows.     With 

Map  of  Lake  Memphremagog.     i6mo,  $1.00. 

An  excellent  summer  book,  containing  many  practical 
inggestions  for  spending  vacation  in  a  simple,  health- 
ful, and  delightful  way.  The  Shayback  camp  is  a  family 
auDp,  and  its  life  is  described  in  a  most  engaging  manner. 

The  Argonauts  of  North  Liberty. 

A  new  story  by  Bret  Harte.     18 mo.  9i.oo. 


Tenting  at  Stony  Beach. 

By  Maria  L.  Pool.    i6mo,  $1.00. 

Miss  Pool  tells  how  a  delightful  summer  was  passed 
by  two  ladies  in  a  tent  on  the  New  England  seacoast^  and 
encourages  others  to  go  and  do  likewise.  It  is  written 
very  attractively,  and  altogether  is  an  unusually  charming 
summer  book. 

In  Nesting  Time. 

By  Olive  Thorne  Miller,  author  of  "Bird- 
Ways,"  etc.     i6mo,  $1.25. 

This  book,  like  "  Bird>Ways,**  shows  how  careful  and 
sympathetic  an  observer  of  birds  Mrs.  Miller  is,  and  how 
admirable  a  reporter  of  bird-life  and  character. 

A  Phyllis  of  the  Sierras,  and  A 
Drift  from  Redwood  Camp. 

Two    Calif ornian    stories.      By    Bret    Harte. 
i8mo,  f  i.oo. 


TH  P  ATT  AN  TIP  MOMTHTV  contains  excellent  Serial  and  Short  Stories  ; 
1  n  D  /i  i  Lr/i  i>l  i  1 V^  iVl  U IM  1  n  L  I  Historical,  Social,  and  Critical  Essays  ;  and 
Papers  of  great  interest  on  subjects  of  Travel,  Art,  Statesmanship,  etc.  35  cents  a  number  ;  $4.00 
a  year.  

FOR  SALE  BY  ALL  BOOKSELLERS. 

HOUGHTON,   MIFFUN    &    CO.,    BOSTON. 

U  KAST  SEVENTEENTH  STREET,  NEW  YORK. 
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Frederick  Wame  &  (lo.'s  Seasonable  Pablicadons. 


WARNE'S    CONTINENTAL   LI- 
BRARY. 

Consisting  of  Translations  of  Celebrated  French 
Novels.  In  neat  paper  covers,  i2mo,  35  cents 
each. 

The  new  volume  ia  Wame's  Continental  Li- 
brary is 

Zyte. 

By  Hector  Malot.  author  of  "  Sans  Familie." 

The  Boston  Ibst  says :  "  Deserves  a  wide  reading:  among 
persons  who  appreciate  refined  novel-writing." 

The  other  volumes  (35  cents  each)  are  : 
HARLETTE.    By  the  author  of  "  Princess  Wanda." 
IRENE.    By  Princess  Olga  CanUcuzene-AUieri. 
EDMEE.    C'Les  Dames  de  Croix  Mort.")    By  Georges 

Ohnet«  author  of  *'  Le  Mattre  de  Forges/* 
HELENE.    ('•  Madame  Villeferen  Jeune.")    By  Leon  de 

Tinseau,  author  of  **  La  Meilleure  Part,"  etc. 


WARNE'S     LONDON     LIBRARY 
OF  FICTION. 

New  volume.  Now  ready.  i2mo,  attractive 
cover,  25  cents. 

A  Rustic  Maid. 

A  Story.  By  Alice  Price,  author  of  "A  Wilful 
Young  Woman." 

Mr.  RusKiN  says:  "  Surely  the  most  beneficent  and  in- 
nocent of  all  books  yet  produced  is  the  *  Book  of  Non- 
sense,' with  iu  corollary  carols,  inimitable  and  refreshing, 
and  perfect  in  rhythm.  I  really  donH  know  any  author 
to  whom  I  am  hau  so  grateful  for  my  idle  self  as  Bdward 
Lsar.    I  shall  put  him  first  of  my  hundred  authors." 

THE   BOOK  OF  NONSENSE. 

By  the  late  Edward  Lear.    A  new  and  choice 
edition.     Containing  112  pictures,  printed  in 
outline  (as  originally  publisiied).     Just  ready  in 
oblong  4to,  cloth  gilt,  neat  design,  $2.oa 
In  response  to  many  requests  we  have  returned  to  the 
orijg^nal  style  in  which  this  book  was  produced,  the  idea 
being  that  it  can  then    be  used  as  a  child*s  painting- 
book  also. 

CLEVER    SOCIETY    SKETCHES. 

Quarto  size,  tied  with  white  ribbon,  50  cents. 

A  Girl  Who  Wouldn't  Mind  Getting 
Married. 

A  series  of  very  clever  pen-and-ink  sketches, 
forming  a  companion  series  to,  and  by  the  same 
artist  as 

The  Man  Who  Would  Like  to  Marry. 

Uniform  with  the  above.  Price,  50  cents.  De- 
picting in  12  humorous  sketches,  by  Harry 
rarkes,  the  vacillations  of  the  society  young 
.nan  of  the  period. 

"  The  conceptions,  attitudes,  facial  expressions,  etc.,  of 
the  several  sketches  are  exceedinc^ly  apt  and  amusinfr. 
There  is  many  an  old  bachelor  to  whom  they  will  be 
amusinijr,  and  many  an  anxious  f  irl  to  whom  they  might 
•convey,  *  as  in  a  looking-glass,^  a  useful  hint.*^*— T^U 
Times^  Chicago. 


PEN.AND-iNK  DRAWINGS. 

In  oblong  4to,  new  style  imitation  parchment 
covers.  Price,  f  1.50  (nearly  ready).  An  en- 
tirely new  book  of  Society  Sketches,  by  the 
author  of  the  very  successful  "A  Man  Who 
Wants  to  Marry,"  and  **  A  Girl  Who  Wouldn't 
Mind  Getting  Married,"  called 

That  Sister-in-Law  of  Mine. 

Consisting  of  a  humorous  story  profusely  embeU 
lished  with  illustrations  ;  some  full-page.  This 
will,  no  doubt,  meet  with  ready  sale,  as  the  idea 
and  style  are  quite  novel  and  effective. 


Modern 


Etiquette    in 
Public. 


Private    and 


Including  Society  at  Large  ;  Etiquette  at  Wed- 
dings ;  the  Bali-Room,  including  "  The  CotO- 
lon,"  etc. ;  the  Dinner  Table — How  to  Car^e, 
etc;  the  Toilet.  In  square  i8mo,  boards, 
novel  style,  50  cents. 

The  Boston  Saturday  Evening  GaMetie  sajrs :   **  The 

little  book  is  full  of  valuable  hinU.^* 


The  Ccngregationalist :  '*  It  seems  to  us  to 
brevity,  comprehensiveness,  intelligibility,  and  good 
any  other  book  of  the  sort  within  our  recollection.** 


Uni/arm  with  **  MoiUrn  EiiquttU.^'* 

Warne's    Modern    Hoyle; 

Or,  How  to  Play  Whist,  Napoleon,  Euchre, 
Solo  Whist,  Poker,  Chess,  Draughts,  Cribbage, 
B6zique,  Backgammon,  etc.,  etc.  With  all  the 
newest  information,  by  Professor  Hoflfmann, 
the  conjurer.  Small  square,  taking  design, 
boards,  50  cents. 

OF  INTEREST  TO  ALL  WHEELMEN. 

Jtut  rtady^  unijprm  with  tk9  /oregoing  in  sim*  and 
pricty  50  centi. 

Tips  for  Tricyclists, 

By  Professor  Hofifmann.  Brimful  of  useful 
hints  on  all  subjects,   from    alarm    bells    to 

.  wrenches,  connected  with  the  tricycle,  its  fit- 
tings and  use,  with  suitable  illustrations  of 
dress,  etc.,  etc. ,  forming  a  complete  A  B  C  to 
the  use  and  enjoyment  of  this  fascinating  ma- 
chine and  exercise. 

Health,  Beauty,  and  the  Toilet 

Letters  to  Ladies   by  Anna    Kingsford,    M.D. 

(Parb).    In  i2mo,  cloth,  neat,  $1.00. 

CoNTBNTS. — On  Obesity;  Leanness;  the Complejuoo ; 
Superfluous  Hairs;  on  the  Hair,  Hands  and  Arms;  on 
the  Figure;  Teeth;  on  the  Culture  of  Beauty,  Grace  and 
Health,  etc.,  etc. 

The  Boston  Transcript  says :  "  It  contains  a  great  deal 
of  matter  interesting  to  ladies  reladve  to  the  improyemeot 
and  preservation  of  physical  grace,  and  also  good  looks.*' 

Tne  Boston  Saturday  Evening  Ga»*tti  says  :  "  A  val- 
uable addition  to  the  dressing  Uble  of  every  woman  of 
refinement." 

The  Memphis  Sunday  Tinusna,y% :  "  If  it  be  a  woman's 
duty  to  make  herself  beautiful,  the  Times  would  have  no 
hesitation  in  prescribing  this  book ;  whether  it  is  her  duty 
or  not,  the  book  is  reliable  and  contains  a  good  deal  <m 
good  advice  and  tiseful  information.'' 


'  Our  New  Catalogue  of  Standard  lAtoraturo  is  now  ready.     Maiied  free  on  appiieaUemn 

FREDERICK  WARNE  &  CO.,  Publishers,  3  Cooper  Union,  4th  Ave.,  N.  Y. 
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No.  6. 


OUR  SENTIMENTAL  JOURNEY  THROUGH   FRANCE  AND  ITALY. 


WHAT  BOOKS  SHALL  WE  TAKE? 

Fr»m  Btniuirs  **  Stntimental  Jcuriuy.''*    (Co^yright^ 
x888,  hyJ.b*E.  R.  PtntulL    Longmans^  Green  &*  Co.) 

"The  roads,"  said  I.  "arc  better  in  France." 

"You  have   ridden   in   France?"   sajd  J , 

taming  quick  upon  me  with  the  most  civil  sarcasm 
in  the  world. 

*•  Strange  ! "  quoth  I,  arguing  the  matter  with 
him,  "  you  have  so  liltle  faith  in  cyclers  that  you 
cannot  take  their  word  for  it." 

**  'Tis  but  a  three  hours'  journey  to  Calais  and 

French  roads," said  J ;  "why  not  ride  over 

them  ourselves?" 

So,  giving  up  the  argument,  not 
many  days  later  we  put  up  our  flannels 
and  our  ulsters  our  " Sterne"  and  our 
'*  Baedeker,"  a  box  of  etching  plates, 
and  a  couple  of  note-books  —  '*Our 
old  cycling  suits,"  said  I,  darning  a  few 
rents,  *'  will  do  " — took  our  seats  in  a 
third-class  railway  carriage  at  Holborn 
Viaduct ;  and  the  Calais- Douvres  sail- 
mg  at  half-past  twelve  that  same  morn- 
ing, by  two  we  were  so  incontestably 
in  France,  that  a  crowd  of  shouting, 
laoghing,  jesting,  noisy  Frenchmen  in 
bine  blouses  were  struggling  up  the 
gang-plank  with  the  tricycle,  which  at 
Dover  half  the  number  of  stolid  Eng- 
lishmen in  green  velveteen  had  deliv- 
ered into  the  hands  of  the  sailors. 
But  before  we  had  set  foot  in  the 
French  dominions  we  had  been  treated 
by  the   French  with  an   inhospitality 


which,  had  it  not  been  for  the  sentiment  of  oitr 
proposed  ride,  would  have  made  us  forget  the 
excellence  of  the  roads  beckoning  us  to  its- 
coast,  and  have  sent  us  back  in  hot  haste  to  Eng- 
land. 

"  To  pay  a  shilling  tax  for  the  privilege  of  land- 
ing   in    France,"  cried  J ,  fresh    from    his 

"Sterne,"  "by  heavens,  gentlemen,  it  is  not  well 
done  !  And  much  does  it  grieve  me  'tis  the  law- 
givers and  taxmakers  of  a  sister  Republic  whose 
people  are  renowned  for  courtesy  and  politeness,, 
that  I  have  thus  to  reason  with." 

But  I  confess  we  were  much  worse  treated  by 
the  English,  who  seemed  as  unwilling  to  lose  our 
tricycle  as  the  French  were  to  receive  us. 

"  Eight  shillings  to  carry  it  from  London  to 

Dover ;  'tis  no  small  price,"  said  J ,  putting 

the  change  in  his  purse..  "But  fifteen  from 
Dover  to  Calais,  as  much  as  we  pay  for  our  two 
tickets*  tax  and  all,  I  tell  you  'tis  monstrous!  To 
seize  upon  an  unwary  cycler  going  forth  in  search 
of  good  roads,  and  make  him  pay  thus  dearly  for 
sport  taken  away  from  England — ^ungenerous  ! " 

Mr.  Pennell's  graceful  pencil  and  his  wife's  high 
spirits,  quick  eye,  and  keen  sense  of  humor  have 
provided  a  treat  for  all  who  decide  to  pack  this 
book  in  their  summer  boxes. 


IN  THE  sweet   BOURBONNAIS. 


From  PennelVs 
J.&f  E. 


'  Sentimental  Journey.''''    {Copyright^  1888,  by 
R.  Pennell.     Longmans^  Green  &•  Co.) 


164 


THE  LITERARY  NEWS. 


[June,  i888. 


Life  and  Letters  of  George  Perkins  Marsh. 

From  the  Epoch, 

The  present  volume  of  the  biography  of  George 
Perkins  Marsh  extends  from  the  year  of  his  birth, 
1 801,  to  1 861,  thus  covering  the  first  sixty  years 
of  his  unusually  long  and  eventful  life. 

He  was  bom  in  Vermont.  New  England  in  the 
early  days  of  this  century  furnished,  in  some  ways, 
greater  advantages  in  the  development  of  mind 
and  character  than  any  other  community.  Chil- 
dren were  early  brought  into  contact  with  the 
stem  realities  of  life,  yet  neither  cmshed  by  want 
nor  exhausted  by  a  premature  strain  on  their 
physical  powers.  While  there  was  little  actual 
poverty,  "  plain  living  and  high  thinking"  were 
the  rule,  and  the  best  blood  and  brains  of  the 
country  were  to  be  found  in  village  cottages  and 
common  schools. 

Among  the  early  comrades  of  George  Marsh, 
sons  of  the  Green  Mountains  like  himself,  were 
Hiram  Powers  and  Rufus  Choate.  For  the  latter, 
Marsh  conceived  an  intense  and  lasting  loyalty  of 
admiration,  and  the  association  of  their  college 
days  ripened  into  a  lifetime  friendship.  This 
intimacy  had  perhaps  some  influence  in  leading 
Marsh  to  choose  the  law  as  a  vocation.  His  suc- 
cess in  the  profession  was  brilliant,  but  he  early 
began  to  feel  drawn  to  other  pursuits. 

He  was  devoted  to  music,  art,  and  literature,  and 
was  a  connoisseur  in  all.  When  he  left  college  he 
had  a  thorough  acquaintance  with  all  the  lan- 
guages of  southern  Europe,  and  soon  began  the 
study  of  Danish  by  correspondence  with  Profes- 
sor Rafu,  of  Copenhagen.  This  linguistic  profi- 
ciency stood  him  in  good  stead  in  after  years  in 
the  diplomatic  career  to  which  he  owes  his  most 
enduring  fame. 

In  1 81 2  he  married  Miss  Harriet  Buell,  who  died 
a  few  years  later  of  heart  trouble.  This  blow, 
followed  by  the  death  of  his  oldest  son,  trans- 
formed him  from  a  gay  and  genial  man  to  a  grave 
and  silent  one,  but  the  fountain  of  kindly  humor  in 
the  depths  of  his  nature  was  never  dried.     .     .    . 

Seven  years  after  the  death  of  his  first  wife,  Mn 
Marsh  married  Caroline  Crane,  the  author  of  the 
present  memoirs.  She  is  very  reticent  on  the 
subject  of  their  private  life  together,  and  though 
this  reserve  is  a  failing  which  leans  to  virtue's  side, 
it  detracts  somewhat  from  the  lively  sense  of 
personality,  which  is  the  greatest  charm  of  biog- 
raphy. Her  description  of  their  early  house- 
keeping is,  however,  graphic  and  pleasing,  and  we 
almost  seem  to  have  seen  them  in  the  little  curb- 
roofed  cottage,  shaded  with  maple  and  locust 
trees,  its  inner  walls  lined  with  books  and  choice 
engravings. 

They  were  not  long  left  to  the  seclusion  of  this 
retired  Eden.  A  speech  made  before  the  Me- 
chanics* Institute,  of  Burlington,  gave  Mr.  Marsh 
such  prominence  that  his  friends  began  seriously 


to  consider  proposing  him  as  a  candidate  for 
Congress  ;  and  in  1844  he  was  elected. 

Arrived  in  Washington,  he  found  the  slavery 
question  already  a  burning  issue.  While  Clay's 
election  and  the  admission  of  Texas  were  pending. 
Marsh  watched  the  political  horizon  with  a  heavy 
and  foreboding  heart.     .    .     . 

In  spite  of  his  deep  feelings  and  intense  patriot- 
ism, Mr  Marsh  proved  his  equability  of  temper 
throughout  all  the  stormy  Congressional  debates, 
and  rendered  as  great  services  to  his  Northern 
constituency  by  his  calmness  as  by  his  courae^<e« 

In  1848  Taylor  became  President,  and  soon 
after  Mr.  Marsh  received  his  appointment  as 
Minister  to  Turkey.  His  letters  written  from 
Constantinople  fill  a  large  proportion  of  the  book 
and  constitute  a  large  part  of  its  interest.  He 
was  a  man  of  a£fairs  in  the  best  sense.  He 
brought  to  his  office  not  only  a  legal  and  linguistic 
training  singularly  effective  in  the  position,  bot 
also  a  rare  good  judgment  and  keen  sympathy. 

The  present  volume  closes  with  Mr.  Marsh's 
appointment,  under  Lincoln's  administration,  to 
the  mission  in  Italy,  where  he  was  destined  to 
spend  the  remaining  years  of  his  life,  of  which  we 
shall  hear  in  the  succeeding  volume. 

Mrs.  Marsh  has  fulfilled  her  share  of  the  bio- 
graphical task  with  commendable  skill.  The  liter- 
ary style  is  excellect — sprightly  without  levity, 
anddfgnified  without  heaviness.  (Scribner.  v.  i, 
I3.50.) 

Ristori. 

From  the  N.  Y.  Commercial  Advertiser. 

Rachel  and  Siddons  have  already  been  por- 
trayed in  the  Famous  Women  series.  To  that  dis- 
tinguished company  Italy  now  contributes  the 
most  eminent  heroine  of  her  stage.  *'  Adelaide 
Ristori :  studies  and  memoirs  ;  an  autobiogra- 
phy," marks  a  new  departure  in  the  series,  and 
the  book  has  all  the  interest  attached  to  the  per- 
sonal reminiscences  of  one  who  achieved  the 
highest  successes  in  a  difficult  department  of  art, 
and  who  brought  to  a  most  varied  experience  a 
sympathetic  and  appreciative  nature  and  a  keen 
observation.  Ristori  was  literally  a  child  of  the 
theatre.  Born  in  an  artistic  family,  she  began 
her  dramatic  career  before  completing  her  third 
month,  and  though  one  would  scarce  expect  one 
of  her  age  to  speak  in  public  on  the  stage,  the 
young  artist  had  no  difficulty  in  making  herself 
heard.  Such  was  her  precocity  that  at  fourteen 
years  of  age  she  sometimes  took  leading  parts, 
and  soon  after  became  a  luminary  of  the  first 
magnitude.  Her  long  artistic  life,  as  recorded 
here,  has  been  one  succession  of  journeys  and 
successes.  She  has  played  in  French  and  in  Eng- 
lish, beside  her  native  Italian.  She  has  been 
four  times  in  this  country  ;  she  has  spent  two 
years  in  circumnavigating  the  globe,  and  there 
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are  few  cities  of  imporunce  to  which  she  has  not 
boroe  the  banaer  of  lulian  dramatic  art. 

No  one  could  have  run  such  a  course  without 
a  profound  veneration  for  her  art  and  an  untiring 
respect  for  it.  Without  the  love  of  it  she  could 
not  have  conceived  the  interpretations  that  gave 
her  fame,  or  have  executed  them,  or  have  under- 
gone the  trials,  the  fatigues,  the  disappointments, 
and  the  excitement  incident  to  the  most  arduous 
and  the  most  exacting  of  callings.  This  side  of 
tlie  anist's  life  is  apparent  on  every  page  of  these 
memoirs,  and  manifests  itself  in  various  ways. 

...  Of  Madame  Ristori's  conception  of 
Italian  dramatic  art  there  are,  of  course,  many 
illustrations,  from  one  of  which  we  may  quote 
a  few  sentences.  Alfieri's  "  Myrrha  "  is  the  sub- 
ject in  hand : 

"  This  tra^^edy,  written  in  pure  and  severe  Ital- 
ian style,  and  with  many  distinctly  Greek  forms, 
gave  me  an  opportunity  of  showing  my  artistic 
feeling,  the  profound  psychological  study  I  had 
bestowed  on  the  part,  and  the  ability  of  our 
Italian  school  to  unite  national  spontaneity  to 
Greek  plasticity,  detaching  itself  entirely  from 
academical  conventionalisms,  not  because  aca- 
demical conventionalisms  are  devoid  of  anything 
praiseworthy,  but  because  we  argue  that  in  the 
whirl  and  fury  of  the  passions  it  is  not  possible 
to  give  full  attention  to  the  greater  or  lesser  ele- 
vation of  the  arms  or  hands.  Provided  the  ges- 
tures are  noble  and  not  discordant  with  the  sen- 
timents expressed,  the  actor  must  be  left  to  his 
own  impulse.  Constraint  and  conventionalism 
in  my  opinion  obscure  the  truth. 

"  One  of  the  living  examples  of  this  realistic 
school,  and  one  also  of  its  brightest  ornaments,  is 
my  illustrious  companion  in  art,  Tommaso  Sal- 
vioi,  with  whom  I  had  the  good  fortune  to  share 
the  labors  of  the  stage  for  several  years,  as  I  also 
shared  them  with  Ernesto  Rossi.  Salvini  was 
and  is  justly  admired,  for  his  rare  dramatic  qual- 
ities have  nothing  conventional  about  them,  but 
are  characterized  by  that  spontaneity  which  is 
the  truest  and  most  convincing  revelation  of  art. 

"  The  richness  of  pose,  of  which  Salvini  makes 
use,  is  in  him  a  natural  gift,  brought  to  perfec- 
tion by  his  close  study  of  nature,  which  the  teach- 
ings of  no  school  could  have  produced  or  fostered 
in  him.  In  a  word,  Tommaso  Salvini  is  to  me 
the  living  incarnation  of  Italian  inspiration.'* 

Though  the  book  abounds  in  anecdotes  and 
reminiscences  of  no  weight  or  moment,  it  has  that 
flavor  of  wisdom  acquired  by  hard  experience 
that  characterizes  those  whose  lives  have  been 
full  and  earnest  and  varied  and  intense.  It  is  like 
her  own  art,  natural  and  free  from  constraint, 
^  its  egotism  is  of  that  order  which  wins  by 
i$s  modesty  and  lack  of  assumption,  so  that  the 
book  is  kid  down  with  the  thought  that  it  con- 
tains not  one  word  that  could  be  wished  unsaid. 
A  large  part  of  the  volume  is  comprised  of  studies 
oi  Ristori's  chief  impersonations  with  running 
comments.  For  the  sober  value  of  its  contents 
this  seems  to  us  quite  the  most  valuable  of  this 
eoteruining  series.     (Roberts,    fi.) 


Fall  of  New  France. 

From  tkt  Magakine  e/  American  History, 

**  The  past  history  of  Canada  from  a  provin- 
cial aspect  is  replete  with  interesting  episodes  of 
adventure,  (liscovery,  conquest  —  religious  and 
political — and  war  by  sea  and  by  land,  which  have 
ever  been  the  subject  of  polemical  discussions." 
The  introductory  paragraph  just  quoted  is  the 
key-note  of  this  well-written,  elegantly  conceived 
and  printed  volume.  Montreal  has  a  Society  for 
Historical  Studies  (we  wish  every  city  on  the 
continent  had  one),  and  the  accomplished  Presi- 
dent of  that  society  is  the  author  of  this  interest- 
ing work,  which  was  read  in  the  form  of  a  paper 
at  one  of  the  society's  sessions.  The  graphic 
description  which  is  given  of  Quebec  and  its  in- 
habitants in  1759,  and  the  battle  of  Montmo- 
renci,  are  alone  worth  the  price  of  the  volume. 
It  contains  many  chapters  of  special  value,  to- 
gether with  numerous  portraits  and  biographical 
sketches  of  the  principal  commanders  of  both  the 
English  and  French  armies,  and  of  the  prominent 
characters  of  the  time.  The  portrait  of  Mont- 
calm is  particularly  fine,  as  are  those  of  Monck- 
ton,  General  Amherst.  De  Bougainville,  Town- 
shend,  and  Madame  La  Marquise  de  Pompadour. 
Of  this  lady  at  the  time  of  the  declaration  of  war 
the  author  says :  '*  Making  and  unmaking  cabi- 
nets, formulating  and  dissevering  political  con- 
nections, nominating  and  dismissing  commanders- 
in-chief  at  will,  the  marquise  was  recognized  as 
the  leading  power  at  the  Court  of  France,  her 
ambition  and  pride  being  alone  satisfied  when 
addressed  by  the  Courts  of  Austria  and  Spain  as 
*  Ma  chere  Causine*  For  Canada  she  enter- 
tained the  sentiments  of  Voltaire,  which  were 
equivalent  to  a  practical  abandonment  of  a  colo- 
ny which  they  were  pleased  to  characterize  as  an 
ice-floe  from  the  Northern  Pole,  a  country  un- 
worthy the  sacrifices  France  had  already  made  for 
it."  An  autograph  letter  of  Wolfe  appears  in  fac- 
simile, and  there  are  excellent  sketches  of  both 
Montreal  and  Quebec  at  the  period  under  review. 
Mr.  Hart  thinks  there  was  no  necessity  for  the 
surrender  or  fall  of  Quebec  consequent  upon 
Montcalm's  defeat.  He  says,  **  It  was  prema- 
ture, and  the  result  of  military  incapacity  of  De 
Vaudreuil  and  De  Ramezay."    (Putnam.    $1.50.) 


France  and  the  Confederate  Navy., 

From  tkt  N.  Y.  Evening  Telegram. 

A  nouble  contribution  to  the  literature  of  the 
late  war  is  a  volume  just  published  by  the  Har- 
pers from  the  pen  of  John  Bigelow,  entitled 
•*  France  and  the  Confederate  Navy,  1 862-1 868." 
It  is  called  "  An  International  Episode."  The 
author  shows  what  efforts  were  made  by  the 
Southern  Confederacy  to  gain  the  recognition  of 
France  and  other  European  Powers  during  the 
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GOING   TO4CHOOL  IN    1700. 
From  E,  S.  Brooks*  '*  Story  0/  Ntw  York:''    {Co/yrighty  i888.  by  D.  Lothro^  Co.) 


great  conflict.  He  says  :  '*  At  one  stage  of  our 
Civil  War  is  semed  as  though  its  fate  was  to 
be  decided  less  by  the  belligerents  than  by  the 
National  Powers  on  the  other  side  of  the  At- 
lantic. The  insurgents,  in  their  desperation, 
were  ready  to  make  any  sacrifice  to  secure  their 
independence.  They  offered  Spain,  as  the  price 
of  recognition,  to  guarantee  to  her  the  possession 
of  Cuba  ;  to  France  they  offered  to  guarantee 
Maximilian's  sovereignty  in  Mexico,  and  for  the 
loan  of  a  squadron  of  the  Emperor's  navy  several 
millions  of  dollars  in  cotton  ;  while  to  England 
they  offered  yet  greater  temptations.  It  was  even 
rumored  that  the  restoration  of  British  supremacy 
in  the  insurgent  States  would  not  have  been 
esteemed  too  high  a  price  to  pay  for  the  over- 
throw of  the  Government  at  Washington.  It 
was  in  one  of  these  paroxysms  of  desperation  that 
the  agents  of  the  Confederate  States  managed  to 
tempt  the  Emperor  of  the  French  to  authorize 
the  construction  in  the  dockyards  of  France 
several  vessels  of  war  for  the  Confederate  navy 
more  formidable  than  any  then  afloat." 

The  story  begins  with  the  author's  acquaintance 
with  the  plans  of  the  Confederate  States  to  pro- 


cure a  ship  of  war  in  France.  It  is  an  inter- 
esting narrative  that  Mr.  Bigelow  tells  and  will 
throw  much  light  on  the  diplomacy  and  intrigue 
of  the  dark  days  of  "  the  war."  (Harper,    f  1.50.) 


Going  to  School  in  1700. 

From  Brooks'  ^^Story  0/  Ntw  York:"*   (LotArvjk.) 

The  schooling  that  the  boys  and  girls  ob- 
tained in  those  far-off  days  was  limited  int 
sturdy.  The  sons  and  daughters  of  Teunis  Janten 
were  skilled  in  the  elements  only  and  were  oooe 
of  them  over-proficient  in  those.  But  in  that  era 
of  beginnings  literary  attainments  were  not  10 
needful  as  were  muscle  for  labor  and  wit  for  tnde. 
So  the  children  and  grandchildren  of  Teimis 
Jansen  were  furnished  with  just  sufficient  *'bo€k- 
leaming**  to  enable  them  to  reckon  in  Datcb 
and  English  money,  to  write  a  fairly  inteJligfbfe 
letter  and  to  have  their  catechism  at  ibeir 
tongues'  ends.  The  girls,  howeYer,  wen  ex- 
perts in  all  housewifely  duties  and  the  boys  were 
familiar  with  one  or  the  other  of  the  *'  handkiaft 
trades  **  at  which  very  early  in  life  they 
learn  to  "  turn  their  hands." 
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The  First  Book  Earned  by  Lincoln, 

Frtm  y«ak  Brooks*  **  Li/e  0/  Lincoln.*'*    {Putnam.) 

Hearing  of  another  life  of  Washington,  writ- 
ten by  Wcems,  young  Lincoln  went  in  pursuit  of 
ii  and  joyfully  carried  it  home  in  the  bosom  of 
bis  hnnting-shirt.  Reading  this  by  the  light  of  a 
"UllowKlip,"  or  home-made  candle,  until  the 
feeble  thing  bad  burned  down  to  its  end.  Abra- 
bam  tacked  the  precious  volume  into  a  chink  in 
the  log-wall  of  the  cabin  and  went  to  sleep.  A 
driving  storm  came  up  in  the  night,  and  the  book 
was  soaked  through  and  ruined  when  the  eager 
boy  sought  for  it  in  the  early  morning  light. 
Here  was  a  great  misfortune  !  It  was  a  bor- 
rowed book,  and  honest  Abe  was  in  despair  over 
ittdestmction  in  bis  hands.  With  a  heavy  heart, 
he  took  it  back  to  its  owner.  Mr.  Crawford,  who 
had  lent  it.  looked  at  Abraham  with  an  assumed 
severity,  and  asked  -him  what  he  proposed  to  do 
about  it.  The  lad  offered  to  do  anything  that 
Mr.  Crawford  thought  fair  and  just.  A  settle- 
ment was  made,  young  Abe  covenanting  to  pull 
"fodder,"  or  com -stalks,  for  three  days,  by  way 
of  settlement. 

"  And  does  that  pay  for  the  book,  or  for  the 
damage  done  to  it  ?"  asked  the  shrewd  boy,  tak- 
ing his  first  lessons  in  worldly  wisdom. 

"  WaU  I  allow."  said  the  kindly  owner  of  the 


precious  book,  *'  that  it  won't  be  much  account  to 
me  or  anybody  else  now,  and  the  bargain  is  that 
you  pull  fodder  three  days,  and  the  book  is 
yours." 

This  was  the  first  book  that  Abraham  Lincoln 
ever  earned  and  paid  for,  and,  discolored  and 
blistered  though  it  was,  it  was  to  him  of  value 
incalculable.  He  laid  to  heart  the  lessons  of  the 
life  of  Washington,  and,  years  after,  standing 
near  the  battle-ground  of  Trenton,  and  recalling 
the  pages  of  the  book  hidden  in  the  crevices  of 
the  log-cabin  in  the  Indiana  wilderness,  he  said  : 
**  I  remember  all  the  accounts  there  given  of  the 
battlefields  and  the  struggles  for  the  liberties  of 
the  country,  and  none  fixed  themselves  so  deeply 
as  the  struggle  here  at  Trenton,  New  Jersey.  I 
recollect  thinking  then,  boy  even  though  I  was. 
that  there  must  have  been  something  more  than 
common  that  those  men  struggled  for." 

The  boy  had  begun  to  think  for  himself  when 
he  was  searching  for  an  explanation  of  the  fervor 
and  determination  with  which  the  fathers  of  the 
Republic  endured  hardship  and  manfully  plunged 
into  the  desperate  struggle. 

Apd  wheresoever  the  story  of  Abraham  Lin- 
coln's life  shall  be  told,  this  account  of  his  first 
precious  possession  shall  be  also  narrated  for  a 
memorial  of  him. 


THE  BOY   LINCOLN. 
Frpm  Noah  Brooks*  *•  Li/e  0/  Lincoln.''^    {Copyright^  1888,  by  G.  P,  Putnam^s  Som.) 
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John  Ward,  Preacher. 

From  the  Boston  Literary  World. 
The  question  of  love  and  theology  supplies  the 
motive  for  Mrs.  Deland's  story  of  "  John  Ward, 
Preacher,"  and  if  we  grant  the  situation  as  natu- 
ral, or  probable,  or  even  possible,  we  shall  find  it 
to  be  an  impressive  study  of  character;  in  any 
event  the  story  is  original  and  well  told.  John 
Ward  is  a  young  Presbyterian  minister  who  mar- 
ries the  niece  of  an  Episcopal  clergyman,  and 
becomes  concerned  for  her  welfare  because  she 
does  not  believe  in  hell.  At  first  he  preaches  the 
gentler  doctrines  that  he  may  gradually  bring  her 
to  what  he  regards  as  the  saving  truth  of  eternal 
punishment,  but  the  elders  of  his  church  condemn 
his  weakness  and  threaten  the  wife  with  the  ses- 
sion. His  personal  persuasion  failing  to  convince 
her,  he  puts  her  away  till  she  shall  learn  to  ac- 
cept his  creed,  and  when  they  meet  again  he  is  on 
his  death-bed.  It  is  impossible  to  take  the  situa- 
tion seriously.  John  Ward  is  not  a  conceivable 
personage  in  this  country  at  this  day;  he  is  as 
unreal  as  the  sporting  rector — ^and  indeed  the 
whole  atmosphere  of  the  book  is  curiously  un- 
American.  But  Mrs.  Deland  has  brought  out  in 
a  clear  light  the  contrast  between  the  old  faith 
and  the  new,  between  the  Hebraic  doctrine  of 
wrath  and  the  New  Testament  doctrine  of  love. 
In  the  episodical  depiction  of  Mr.  Denner,  the 
gentle  old  bachelor,  she  has  done  better  and 
achieved  a  veritable  triumph.  The  portrait  is 
touched  with  humor  and  pathos  aptly  blended, 
and  there  are  few  things  in  recent  fiction  as  well 
described  as  Mr.  Denner's  hidden  love  and 
brave,  uncomplaining  death.  (Houghton,  M. 
fi.50.) 

Love  and  Doctrine. 

From  Deland's  ''John  JVard,  Preacher,^'    (f/ou^Aton.) 

They  fell  again  into  their  contented  silence, 
watching  the  firelight,  and  thinking  tenderly  each 
of  the  other.  But  at  last  Helen  roused  herself 
from  her  reverie  with  a  long,  pleasant  sigh  of  en- 
tire peace  and  comfort. 

"  John,  do  you  know,  I  have  reached  a  conclu- 
sion ?  I'm  not  going  to  prayer-meeting  any 
more." 

John  started.  "Why,  Helen!"  he  said,  a 
thrill  of  pain  in  his  voice. 

But  Helen  was  not  at  all  troubled.  "  No,  dear. 
Feeling  deeply  as  I  do  about  certain  things,  it  is 
worse  than  useless  for  me  to  go  and  hear  Elder 
Dean  or  old  Mr.  Smith;  they  either  annoy  me  or 
amuse  me,  and  I  don  t  know  which  is  worse.  I 
have  heard  Mr.  Smith  thank  the  Lord  that  we 
are  not  among  the  pale  and  sheeted  nations  of 
the  dead,  ever  since  I  came  to  Lockhaven.  And 
Elder  Dean's  pictures  of  the  eternal  torments  of 
the  damned,  'souls  wreathing  in  sulphurous 
flames '  (those  were  his  words  to-night,  John  !), 


and  then  praising  God  for  his  justice  (his  justice  !^ 
right  afterwards — I  cannot  stand  it,  dear.  I  dc 
not  believe  in  hell,  such  a  hell,  and  so  it  is  absurd  tc 
go  and  listen  to  such  things.  But  I  won't  mia 
my  walk  with  you."  she  added,  '*for  I  will  come 
and  meet  you  every  Wednesday  evening:,  ami 
we'll  come  home  together." 

John  had  risen  as  she  talked,  and  stood  leaning 
against  the  mantel,  his  face  hidden  by  his  hand 
Her  lightly  spoken  words  had  come  with  such  a 
shock,  the  blood  leaped  back  to  his  heart,  and  fo] 
a  moment  he  could  not  speak.  He  had  never  al 
lowed  himself  to  realize  that  her  indifference  tc 
doctrine  was  positive  unbelief;  had  his  negrl^ct  en- 
couraged  her  ignorance  to  grow  into  this  ? 

At  last  he  said  very  gently.  "  But,  dearest,  1 
believe  in  hell." 

"  I  know  it,"  she  answered,  no  Iong:er  care- 
lessly,  but  still  smiling,  "  but  never  mind.  J 
mean,  it  does  not  make  any  difference  to  me 
what  you  believe.  I  wouldn't  care  if  you  wen 
a  Mohammedan,  John,  if  it  helped  you  to  be 
good  and  happy.  I  think  that  different  peopI« 
have  different  religious  necessities.  One  man  h 
bom  a  Roman  Catholic,  for  instance,  though  h'u 
father  and  mother  may  be  the  sternest  Protes- 
Unts.  He  cannot  help  it;  it  is  his  nature  !  And 
you" — she  looked  up  at  him  with  infinite  tender- 
ness in  her  brown  eyes — **  you  were  bom  a 
Presbyterian,  dear;  you  can't  help  iL  Perhapa 
you  need  the  sternness  and  the  horror  of  some  of 
the  doctrines  as  a  balance  for  your  gentleness.  I 
never  knew  any  one  as  gentle  as  you,  John." 

He  came  and  knelt  down  beside  her,  holding 
her  face  between  his  hands,  and  looking^  into  her 
clear  eyes.  "  Helen,"  he  said,  "  I  have  wanted  to 
speak  to  you  of  this;  I  have  wanted  to  show  you 
the  tmth.  You  will  not  say  yoii  cannot  believe 
in  hell  (in  justice,  Helen)  when  I  prove — " 

"  Don*t  prove,"  she  interrupted  him,  putting 
her  hand  softly  across  his  lips,  "  don't  let  us 
argue.  Oh,  a  theological  argument  seems  to  me 
sacrilege,  and  dogma  can  never  be  an  antidote 
for  doubt,  John.  I  must  believe  what  my  own 
soul  asserts,  or  I  am  untrue  to  myself.  I  must 
begin  with  that  truth,  even  if  it  keeps  me  on  the 
outskirts  of  the  great  Truth.  Don't  you  think 
so,  dear  ?  And  I  do  not  believe  in  hell.  Now 
that  is  final,  John." 

She  smiled  brightly  into  his  troubled  face,  and. 
seeing  his  anxiety,  hastdhed  to  save  him  further 
pain  in  the  future.  "  Do  not  let  us  ever  discuss 
these  things.  After  all,  doctrine  is  of  so  little 
importance,  and  argument  never  can  result  in 
conviction  to  either  of  us,  for  belief  is  a  matter 
of  temperament,  and  I  do  so  dislike  it.  It  really 
distresses  me,  John." 

"  But,  dearest,"  he  said,  "to  deliberately  turn 
away  from  the  search  for  truth  is  spiritual  sui- 
cide." 
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*'0b,  you  misunderstand  me/'  she  replied 
<IiiickI]r.  **  Of  course  one's  soul  always  seeks  for 
truth,  but  to  argue,  to  discuss  deuils,  which  after 
all  are  of  no  possible  Importance,  no  more  part 
of  the  eternal  verities  than  a  man's — buttons  are 
of  his  character  !  Now,  remember,"  with  smiling 
severity,  "  never  again ! "  She  laid  her  head  down 
on  his  shoulder.  "We  are  so  happy,  John,  so 
happy;  why  should  we  disturb  the  peace  of  life? 
Kever  mind  what  we  think  on  such  matters;  we 
have  each  other,  dear  ! " 

He  was  silenced ;  with  her  clinging  arm  about 
him,  and  her  tender  eyes  looking  into  his,  he 
o>uld  not  argue;  he  was  the  lover,  not  the 
preacher. 

He  kissed  her  between  her  level  brows;  it  was 
easy  to  forget  his  duty !  Yet  his  conscience  pro- 
tested faintly.  **  If  you  wouki  only  let  me  tell 
yoD— " 

••  .Vot  just  now,"  she  said,  and  Helen's  voice 
was  a  caress.  *'  Do  you  remember  how,  that 
first  time  we  saw  each  other,  you  talked  of  be- 
[fief?"  It  was  so  natural  to  drift  into  reminis- 
l<eoce,  kneeling  there  in  the  firelight  by  her  side, 
I  John  almost  forgot  how  the  talk  had  begun,  and 
I  neither  of  them  gave  a  thought  to  the  lateness  of 
the  hour,  until  they  were  roused  by  a  quick  step 
on  the  path,  and  heard  the  little  gate  pushed 
farriedly  open,  shutting  again  with  a  bang. 

Summer  Legends. 

From  tht  Philadelphia  Press. 

Mrs.  Helen  B.  Dole  has  done  an  admirable 
thing  in  an  admirable  way  in  her  translation  of 
twenty-two  of  the  charming  short  stories  by 
the  Germao  poet  Rudolph  Baumbach.  They 
have  been  picked  from  two  popular'  volumes 
which  have  passed  through  many  editions,  and 
are  here  entitled  "  Summer  Legends,"  and  pub- 
Sshed  handsomely.  These  delightful  tales  are 
almost  too  good  for  children,  who  may  follow 
indeed  with  enjoyment  the  doings  of  the  fairies, 
elves,  and  sprites,  but  cannot  possibly  feel  the 
foil  force  of  their  sayings,  the  satire  that  plays 
«o  lightly  along  with  the  graceful  style.  The 
first  story,  for  example,  of  "  Raunnculus,  the 
Meadow  Sprite,"  tells  of  a  young  schoolmaster 
who,  in  his  search  for  wisdom,  forfeits  his  first 
love  and  thenceforth  looks  out  upon  the  world 
through  a  pair  of  gray  glasses  until  the  meadow 
^sprite  brings  a  damsel  to  kiss  htm  upon  the 
mouth  and  smash  the  glasses,  and  lo  3  he  sees  the 
-sky  and  the  flowers  and  the  sunlight  again  ;  and 
whUe  the  children  are  pleased  with  the  picture 
«f  Raunnculus  sitting  upon  a  marigold,  kicking 
liis  little  legs  for  joy,  the  adult  is  musing  upon 
the  significant  disaster  to  the  spectacles.  This 
sermon  Is  not  always  concealed  in  the  simple 
tales ;  we  do  not  detect  it  hi  "  The  Clover  Leaf  " 
<or  "  The   Adder  Queen,?   but  it  is  powerfully 


present  in  the  "  Ass's  Spring,"  where  a  sweet- 
heart goose  would  become  a  jenny  and  a  beau 
ass  would  become  a  gander,  and  both  instead  are 
transformed  by  the  accommodating  Wish-lady 
into  human  beings.  There  is  not  one  of  these 
stories  that  could  be  spared  from  the  bewitching 
volume — the  same  fresh  and  fine  humor,  like  salt 
air  and  sunbeams,  is  in  them  all,  and  here  and 
there  a  tender  touch,  like  a  flitting  shadow,  of 
pathos — as  in  "  The  Blacksmith's  Bride."  Nor 
is  it  credible  that  the  original  can  have  lost  a 
scintilla  of  its  wit,  a  whiff  of  its  savor  through 
Mrs.  Dole's  translation.  Her  rendering  of  the 
pretty  prologue  is  particularly  pleasing.  This 
is  the  last  stanza  : 

**  My  courser  starts,  and  whinnies  clear 

He  spurns  the  earth's  dominions ; 
Upon  his  shoulders  broad  appear 

Two  spreadin|i^*snow-white  pinions. 
Swift  as  the  storm,  away  we  fly 

Through  measureless  expanses — 
Ah  no!  at  home  in  bed  I  lie, 

And  dream  my  pleasant  fancies." 

(Crowell.     |i.) 


Swallows  in  the  Rain. 

From  Sylvester^s  *^ Homestead  Highways^'*    (Tichnor.) 

When  a  storm  is  brewing  among  the  hills  after 
a  sultry  forenoon,  it  is  field-day  on  the  uplands 
for  the  swift-winged  swallows,  who  hardly  wait 
for  mid-day  to  get  well  past  before  they  begin 
their  multiplex  gyrations,  shooting  in  and  out 
among  the  hay-makers,  scouring  the  stubble  for 
insects,  with  many  a  shrill,  clear  whistle  and  fife- 
like note,  dodging  here  and  there,  now  high,  now 
low,  sweeping,  skimming,  and  curveting  over  and 
among  the  orchard  tree-tops  with  arrowy,  grace- 
ful flight,  their  coats  of  polished  purple  gleaming 
in  the  afternoon  sun  with  every  dip  and  rise  awing 
like  bits  of  blued  steel.  What  endless  troops  of 
these  bam- dwellers  march  and  countermarch  over 
the  broad  highways  of  the  winds,  and  with  what 
celerity  and  brilliancy  of  movement  do  they  exe- 
cute these  aSrial  passings  to  and  fro,  forward, 
right  and  left,  back,  always  singly  and  never  by 
file  or  platoon.  Each  swallow  holds  all  the  com- 
missions in  his  division,  from  brigadier  down,  and 
incorrigible-like  "trains"  on  his  "own  hook" 
much  the  same  as  did  the  rustic  militia  of  half  a 
century  ago,  though  he  is  never  in  the  "  awkward 
squad." 

The  swallows  and  the  robins  are  the  only  birds 
that  keep  their  courage  in  the  face  of  a  coming 
storm.  One  may  sometimes  catch  the  tremolo 
note  of  the  upland  plover  as  down  he  comes  from 
his  soaring,  to  his  nest  in  the  grass,  his  wings 
making  an  arch  of  quivering  feathers  over  his 
back  as  he  alights,  when  the  rain  has  broken  on 
the  wooded  slopes  across  the  river  valley,  but  all 
other  bird-throats  are  silent. 
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From  "  A  Strange  Muuscripl  Fuuod  in  a  Copper  Cylinder."  Copyright,  1888,  by  Uarp«r  A  BtoUmtb. 

"  THIS,  SAID   LAYELAH,  IS   THE   WAY    WE   HAVE   OK   ESCAPING." 


Strange   Manuscript    Found  in  a  Copper 
Cylinder. 

From  the  N.  V.  Times, 

It  is  now  an  open  secret  that  this  story, 
which  has  found  its  way  to  a  handsome  volume 
after  its  serial  publication  in  Harper's  Weekly^ 
is  the  work  of  the  late  Prof.  De  Mille.  Th€"  in- 
formation is  really  needed  to  vindicate,  not  ^he 
literary  honesty,  but  the  literary  originality,  of 
the  author.  For  if  the  author  of  "  A  Strange 
Manuscript "  were  living  he  would  find  it  a  quite 
hopeless  task  to  persuade  people  that  he  Jiad 
not  read  and  imitated  *'  She"  and  ** King  Solo- 
mon's Mines."  No  copyright  can  be  made  to 
cover  the  idea  of  appealing  to  a  particular  kind 
of  interest,  the  interest  of  the  purely  marvellous. 
In  face  it  is  as  old  as  *'  The  Arabian  Nights," 
and  older,  and  it  is  to  his  unquestioning  con- 
fidence in  it  that  Rider  Haggard  owes  his  enor- 
mous success.  "She"  is  one  of  the  luckiest 
books  ever  written,  and  its  success  shows  what 
can  be  done  by  assuming  that  novel-readers, 
instead  of  being  students  of  scientific  or  aes- 
thetic or  psychological  problems,  are  simply 
g^own-up  children.  The  assumption  is  com- 
pletely justified,  for  every  "thoughtful"  reader 
also  comprises  a  grown-up  child,  who  delights 
in  "The  Arabian  Nights"  and  Defoe  and  Dumas, 
and  Jules  Verne  and  Rider  Haggard,  and  if  a 
writer  can  attract  all  the  grown-up  children  he 
is  sure  of  the  entire  reading  public.    .     .     . 

The  first  requirement  of  a  wonder  book  is 
that  the  scene  should  be  laid  in  some  undis- 
covered country  from  whose  bourne  no  traveller 
has  returned  or  is  likely  to  return  to  contradict 
the  story-teller.      The   author   of    *'A  Strange 


Manuscript  "  has  judiciously  established  his  hero 
within  the  antarctic  circle,  to  which  Poc  re- 
ferred one  of  the  most  grisly  of  his  tales.  This 
is  more  eligible  than  the  heart  of  Africa,  which 
Mr.  Haggard  prefers,  and  which  is  very  rapidly 
losing  the  mystery'  that  makes  it  suitable  for 
his  purpose,  though  on  the  other  hand  the  au- 
thor's own  African  knowledge  enables  him  to 
give  the  air  of  reality  to  the  doings  of  his  ex- 
plorers until  they  disappear  from  the  confines 
of  civilization  and  begin  their  astonishing  ex- 
periences! One  of  the  difficulties  of  wonder 
stories  is  to  connect  their  heroes  with  ordinary 
life  so  as  to  make  credibilities  more  plau- 
sible. Prof.  De  Mille  manages  this  very  cleverly 
by  inventing  a  party  of  yachtsmen,  who  in  the 
first  place  find  the  copper  cylinder  a  derelict  in 
mid-ocean,  and  who  afterward  act  as  an  exposi- 
tory chorus  to  smooth  away  the  reader's  difficult- 
ies. To  get  the  hero  into  his  environment  is 
another  test  of  ingenuity,  for  unlike  Haggard 
and  Jules  Verne,  whose  heroes  go  in  parties, 
the  subject  of  these  adventures  is  a  solitary  cast- 
away. The  story  of  the  journey  from  a  boat 
**  adrift  in  the  Antartic  Ocean  "  to  the  country  of 
the  Kosekin  has  a  weirdness  that  is  much  more 
suggestive  of  Poe  or  of  *'  The  Ancient  Mariner  " 
than  of  the  prosaic  Haggard. 

The  readers  for  whom  the  book  is  mainly 
meant  will  take  little  interest  in  tracing  the 
satire  or  the  philosophy  ;  but  nothing  but  a 
recent  surfeit  of  Haggard  can  dull  their  inter- 
est in  the  marvels.  Mr.  Gaul's  illustrations  are 
admirably  appropriate  and  admirably  adapted 
to  stimulate  the  curiosity  which  the  text  as- 
suages.   (Harper,    fi.25.) 
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The  Ethics  of  Boxing. 

From  the  BoHon  Beacon. 

John  Boyle  O'Reilly  is  too  well  known  as  an 
advocate  of  boxing  to  need  introduction.  But  it 
is  an  error  and  an  injustice  to  him  to  suppose 
that  he  is  an  advocate  of  pugilism,  in  the  brutal 
or  prize-fighting  sense.  A  man  may  love  a  fast 
horse  and  enjoy  a  horse-race — it  does  not  follow 
that  he  enjoys  it  from  the  standpoint  of  the  jockey 
or  the  frequenter  of  the  betting  ring.  Mr.  O'Reil- 
ly's book  is  a  plea  for  manly  exercises,  chief 
among  which  he  places  boxing,  and  his  aim  is  to 
take  it  out  of  the  hands  of  the  professional  gam- 
bling and  prize-fighting  element  by  making  the 
use  of  soft  gloves  a  sine  qua  non  of  every  contest. 
He  expresses  the  hope  that  the  late  contest  in 
France  will  be  the  last  of  its  sort  to  disgrace  the 
annals  of  boxing,  and  in  every  way  shows  his 
dislike  for  the  brutal  side  of  the  sport.  It  is  not 
too  much  to  say  that  the  introduction,  though 
brief,  is  so  characteristic  of  the  man  that  it  is 
worth  the  price  of  the  book.  The  chapter  de- 
voted to  rule^  for  getting  and  keeping  health  will 
be  read  with  interest  by  many  who  care  nothing 
for  boxing.  It  is  pleasant  to  see  that  he  advo- 
cates light  exercises  rather  than  those  which  de- 
mand the  use  of  great  strength,  and  he  lays  down 
the  proposition  that  exercises  which  are  disagree- 
able are  not  beneficial.  His  chapter  on  the  an- 
cient sports  and  pastimes  of  Ireland  finds  a  place 
in  his  book  because,  as  is  claimed,  the  Irish  were 


among  the  earliest  to  encourage  and  practise 
manly  games  and  athletic  sports.  It  is  a  bit  of  a 
tribute  to  his  native  land  which  many  will  read 
with  a  quiet  smile,  and  then  pass  on  to  the  three 
charming  chapters  on  canoeing,  giving  accounts 
of  three  several  trips  which  he  has  undertaken. 
Here  Mr.  O'Reilly  is  very  much  at  the  best.  We 
take  our  cut  from  this  part  of  the  book.  He  thus 
discribes  the  spot : 

**  At  last  we  came  to  a  lovely  spot,  a  soft  white 
sand-bank  on  the  left,  the  Jersey  side,  formed  by 
the  junction  of  a  bright  little  river  with  the  Dela- 
ware. Every  paddle  was  laid  down.  Half  a 
mile  below  we  heard  the  dull  roar  of  a  rapid. 
Here  the  river  was  very  deep  and  swift,  and  not 
more  than  eighty  yards  wide.  On  the  right, 
a  wooded  but  precipitous  mountain  rose  almost 
straight  from  the  water  to  a  height  of  at  least  800 
feet.  From  his  eyrie  far  up  we  had  disturbed  a 
white-headed  eagle,  which  floated  and  tipped  its 
great  wings  above  us  as  it  moved  slowly  down 
river. 

"  The  sand-bank  was  in  the  angle  where  the 
little  river  fell  over  a  short  rapid  of  twenty  yards 
into  the  Delaware.  The  bank  was  hemmed  in 
by  a  dense  wood. 

"  We  camped  on  the  sand-bank  for  the  night. 
One  man  erected  the  tent  ;  another  cooked  din- 
ner ;  the  third  went  in  search  of  a  farm-house  for 
milk,  eggs,  melons,  and  peaches — the  staple  of  out 
food  for  the  next  fortnight."    (Ticknor.    f  1.50.) 


ON  THE  DELAWARE   RIVER. 
Prom  O^Rem/s  "  Ethics  0/  Boxing:^    kCopyrighi^  1888,  by  Ticknor  fir*  Co.) 
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Before  the  Curfew. 

From  Public  Opinion, 

The  poems  which  have  come  from  the  pen  of 
Oliver  Wendell  Holmes  during  the  last  eight 
years  have  been  gathered  into  an  attractive  little 
volume  entitled  "  Before  the  Curfew,  and  other 
poems,  chiefly  occasional."  They  are  largely 
devoted  to  the  celebration  of  the  noted  events, 
as  well  as  the  annual  meetings  of  the  class  of  '29, 
which  have  uken  place  since  1880.  Among  the 
events  thus  commemorated  are  the  two  hundred 
and  fiftieth  anniversary  of  the  founding  of  Har- 
vard College,  the  death  of  President  Garfield, 
the  constitutional  centennial  celebration  at  Phila- 
delphia, and  the  dedication  of  George  W.  Childs' 
gift  of  the  fountain  at  Stratford-on-Avon.  Age 
does  not  seem  to  impair  Dr.  Holmes'  keen 
sense  of  humor,  nor  do  these  later  poems  fail  to 
sparkle  with  the  wit  and  originality  of  expression 
which  characterize  his  earlier  poems.  There  is, 
however,  mingling  with  the  wit  an  undertone  of 
calm  serenity  which  comes  to  one  who  can  look 
back  upon  a  long  life  well  lived,  and  who  looks 
forward  with  hope  to  even  a  larger  and  better 
life.  This  finds  one  of  its  most  beautiful  expres- 
sions in  the  closing  lines  of  the  poem  written  for 
the  eightieth  birthday  of  the  poet  Whittier,  where, 
after  bidding  the  poet  to  look  back  over  his  well- 
spent  life,  he  bids  him 

"  Look  forward  !    Brighter  than  earth's  morning  ray 
Streams  the  pure  light  of  Heaven's  unsetting  tun, 
The  unclouded  dawn  of  life's  immortal  day  ! " 

(Houghton,  M.    |i;  91.50.) 

In  Nesting-Time. 

F^om  th*  Mail  and  Exprtss. 

No  American  publbhing-house,  large  or  small, 
has  upon  its  lists  so  many  outdoor  books  as 
Messrs.  Houghton,  Mifilin  &  Co.,  and  among  this 
list  there  is  nothing  more  enjoyable  than  "  In 
Nesting-Time,"  by  Olive  Thorne  Miller,  which 
they  have  just  brought  out.  All  lovers  of  natural 
history  are  familiar  with  Mrs.  Miller's  delightful 
volume  on  *•  Bird- Ways"  and  with  her  ornitho- 
logical studies  in  our  best  magazines.  Instinc- 
tively a  naturalist  like  Thoreau  and  Burroughs, 
that  is  within  the  path  to  which  she  has  chosen 
to  confine  her  observations,  there  is  a  delicacy, 
a  grace,  and  at  the  same  time  a  quiet  humor  in 
her  writings  which  give  them  a  singular  vital- 
ity. What  a  careful  and  loving  student  she  is, 
and  what  a  charm  pervades  her  sunny  pages,  the 
readers  of  this  little  book  of  hers  cannot  fail  to 
detect.  As  one  might  infer  from  its  title,  it  is  a 
re:ord  of  what  she  knows  about  bird  manners 
.  and  customs,  and  as  such  is  scrupulously  true  In 
every  particular.  The  facts,  she  says,  may  not 
all  be  new  to  science,  though  many  of  them,  we 
think,  must  be  ;  but,  new  or  old,  they  are  genuine 


studies  from  life,  and  every  bird  whose  aquaint- 
ance  she  made  while  pursuiitg  them  was  as  truly 
a  discovery  to  her  as  if  he  were  totally  unknown 
to  the  world.  The  sentiment  whkh  di£fused  it- 
self through  her  studies,  and  which  may  be  said 
to  have  animated  and  guided  them,  is  hinted  at 
in  a  passage  of  Jean  Ingelow,  which  is  the 
motto  of  her  sketches  :  *•  Very  few  people  have 
the  least  idea  what  wild  creatures  are  like.  Their 
notion  generally  is  to  shoot  them»  and  then  pick 
them  up  for  examination ;  which  is  the  same 
thing  as  if  some  being  of  a  superior  race,  seeing 
children  at  play,  were  to  shoot  a  few  at  long 
range,  and  then  turn  them  over  and  describe 
them,  and  consider  himself  learned  in  their 
structure,  habits,  and  appearance."  Mrs.  Miller 
has  divided  her  studies  into  fifteen  chapters,  the 
first  of  which  is  devoted  to  '*  Baby  Birds,"  of 
which  she  describes  seven ;  the  next  to  "  Bird 
Studies  in  the  South,"  of  which  there  are  four  ; 
other  studies  treating  of  "The  Mocking- Bird'» 
Nest."  of  "A  Tricksy  Spirit"  (which  is  the 
mocking-bird),  of  "The  Wise  Bluebird,"  of 
"The  Golden  Wing,"  "A  Stormy  Wooing;"' 
others  treating  of  three  families  of  thrushes,  of 
bluejays,  Virginia  cardinals,  tanagles,  goldfinches, 
grosbeaks,  and  Birds  of  Paradise.  Pleasant  as  it 
is  at  all  times,  the  reading  of  a  book  like  this 
is  never  so  pleasant  as  it  is  in  summer,  when 
one  is  glad  to  escape  our  confined,  confused, 
dusty  streets  ;  and  even  our  parks,  where  there 
used  to  be  many  lovely  birds,  which  have  been 
driven  away  by  the  pugnacious  English  sparrow, 
who  is  always  spoiling  for  a  fight — it  is  delight- 
ful, we  say,  to  read  a  book  like  this  in  the 
country,  where  one  can  lie  in  a  hammock  under 
the  shade  of  trees  peopled  with  birds  native  to 
the  place,  and  in  "  full  feather  "  at  the  time,  or 
better  still,  where  one  can  stroll  through  the 
fields,  or  under  the  shadows  of  old  woods, 
their  homes  and  haunts  from  time  immemorial. 
(Houghton.  M.    I1.25.) 


The  Rose  of  Jericha 

From  Osbcrnt^s  *•  Spoil  of  Asktaroth,^*    {Scribntr.) 

As  his  footfall  sounded  upon  the  floor,  the  girl 
seemed  to  become  first  aware  of  his  presence, 
and,  rising  from  her  kneeling  posture,  turned  and 
confronted  him. 

He  had  listened  to  the  story-tellers  of  his  tribe 
weaving  their  tales  at  the  entrance  of  camp  and 
tent ;  tales  wherein  the  beauty  of  the  women  of 
the  past  had  been  the  theme  which  awakened  the 
highest  power  of  the  narrator  and  the  closest  at- 
tention of  the  listeners.  He  had  gazed  into 
Miriam's  dark  eyes  and  played  with  the  tresses 
of  her  raven  hair,  and  told  her  that  the  queens  of 
the  story-tellers  were  as  nothing  to  her.  And 
now  Miriam  seemed  as  far  away  as  Rachel  and 
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Rebecca  and  that  daughter  of  Pharaoh  who  had 
nurtured  Moses  ;  while  the  beauty  of  the  being 
before  him  drove  the  thought  of  all  former  per- 
fection back — back,  until  it  faded  and  was  gone. 

As  she  rose  her  hair  had  fallen,  and,  flung  back 
by  her  hands,  now  hung  in  loose  wavy  masses 
down  her  back,  revealing  a  face  faultless  in  out- 
line. The  clear,  dark  complexion,  the  low, 
broad  forehead,  the  delicate  nose  slightly  aquiline, 
the  perfect  mouth  and  rounded  chin,  and,  reign- 
ing over  all,  the  eyes— great,  dark,  sad  eyes— 
deep — so  deep  that  they  seemed  to  look  out  from 
another  world  to  bear  messages  of  love  and  com- 
fort to  the  struggling  creatures  of  this. 

Adriel  uttered  an  involuntary  cry  and  staggered 
back,  his  vision  dazzled  and  his  arm  unnerved  by 
the  beauty  of  the  woman  before  him.  Was  it  a 
goddess  of  the  heathen  who  stood  by  the  altar  ? 
Was  it  that  Ashtaroth  of  whom  he  had  heard 
strange  tales  by  the  Israelitish  camp-fires.  How 
that  her  power  reigned  over  the  land,  and  her 
abominations  were  spread  through  the  cities 
which  they  were  come  to  possess  ?  Could  it  be 
that,  though  unable  to  save  her  city,  she  could 
yet  overcome  him,  a  soldier  of  the  God  of 
Israel? 

Swiftly  the  thoughts  surged  through  his  mind, 
but  almost  as  swiftly  they  were  gone.  Were  this 
a  goddess,  would  she  not  have  appeared  in  time 
to  save  her  votary  who  had  stood  in  defence  of 
her  inner  shrine  ?  Or  would  she  not  have  been 
striving  to  avert  the  doom  now  falling  upon  her 
people  ?  And  then,  too,  the  face,  though  proud 
and  self-contained,  had  everything  of  the  woman 
in  its  delicate  outlines. 

While  Adriel  stood  spell-bound  in  the  entrance 
of  the  chamber,  the  girl,  on  the  other  hand,  ad- 
vanced slowly  toward  him  until,  standing  within 
arm*s  length,  she  threw  open  her  garment  at  the 
throat,  and  remained  motionless  as  though  await- 
ing the  final  stroke.  * 


The  Undoseted  Skeleton. 

From  the  Boston  Beacon, 

This  is  a  dainty  little  volume,  small  in  page, 
thick  as  to  paper,  very  rough  as  to  edge,  old 
style  as  to  type,  with  a  sort  of  pink  granite  cover, 
and  "  tyed  with  a  stringe."  It  is  by  Lucretia  P. 
Hale  and  Edwin  L.  Bynner,  and  is  so  bright  a 
conceit  and  so  happily  carried  out  that  it  scarcely 
needed  these  adventitious  aids  to  give  it  a  start. 
Listen  to  the  argument,  as  set  fotth  in  the  preface: 
"  A  bunch  of  old  letters  found  in  a  chest  of  drawers 
bought  by  one  of  the  editors  at  the  closing  out 
of  a  sale  of  an  old  house  in  Boylston  Place  ;  some 
loose  papers,  including  a  fragment  of  a  diary  and 
other  letters  discovered  behind  a  joist  in  the 
chimney  closet  at  the  recent  dismantling  of  the 
Tavern  Club— only  a  stone's  throw  from  Boylston 
Place — and  given  by^a  member  of  the  club  to  the 


other  editor,  form  the  material  from  which  the 
selections  are  given  below.  At  a  chance  meet- 
ing of  the  editors  soon  after,  these  possessions 
having  casually  been  mentioned,  it  was  discovered, 
to  the  surprise  and  gratification  of  both,  that  the 
manuscripts  were  part  of  a  former  whole — dis- 
jected members,  in  fact,  of  an  old-time  family 
skeleton."  And  so  the  editors  proceeded  to  put 
them  together,  and  to  unearth  the  skeleton  which 
had  lain  buried  for  so  many  years.  Some  of  the 
minor  bones  seem  to  be  missing*,  but  as  a  whole  the 
frame  is  pretty  well  preserved.    (Ticknor.    50  c.) 

Monsieur  Motte. 

From  the  N.  1".  Commercial  Adveriiur. 
The  "  Monsieur  Motte  "  of  Miss  Grace  King  is 
a  story  of  uncommon  merit,  which  has  a  particu- 
lar interest  in  this  connection  on  account  of  the 
similarity  of  its  theme  with  that  of  Mrs.  Oliphant's 
recent,  pretty  story  of  "Joyce."  The  location 
is  New  Orleans  and  its  vicinity,  and  it  is  a  study 
of  Creole  and  negro  life  from  the  pen  of  one  who 
evidently  has  a  very  intimate  acquaintance  with 
both,  and  who  writes  not  only  out  of  her  knowl- 
edge but  out  of  her  cordial  sympathies.  The 
theme  would  be  a  pathetic  one  under  any  circum- 
stances, but  what  may  be  called  its  dramatic 
qualities  are  increased  by  the  conditions  imposed 
by  the  social  order  which  rules  in  Louisiana  as  in 
the  other  lately  slave  States,  and  which  makes  the 
question  of  caste  an  always  present  and  an  always 
irritating  one.  The  heroine  of  Miss  King's  story 
is  a  young  girl  who  is  about  graduating  at  her 
boarding-school,  where  she  has  been  term-time 
and  recess-time,  ever  since  she  can  remember,  at 
the  instance  of  a  superstitious  uncle,  a  certain 
Monsieur  Motte.  She  looks  forward  with  eager- 
ness to  her  release  from  thraldom  and  to  a  rec- 
ognition not  merely  from  society  but  from  her 
blood  relatives.  The  uncle  does  not  appear,  how- 
ever, and  the  cruelness  of  the  girl's  disappoint- 
ment is  intensified  when  she  learns  that  there  is 
no  Monsieur  Motte,  but  that  she  has  been  sup- 
ported and  educated  by  a  quadroon  woman  who 
had  acted  as  the  hair-dresser  of  the  school  and  in 
other  capacities  of  usefulness.  Then  there  is  the 
suspicion  of  a  taint  in  the  blood,  which  even  the 
faithful  Marcelite's  assurances  do  not  altogether 
remove  until  the  secret  of  her  parentage  is  re- 
vealed. When  the  story  is  all  told,  it  appears 
that  the  child  was  rescued  from  a  war-wrecked 
home  by  the  faithful  quadroon  who  had  toiled 
without  ceasing  to  maintain  her  and  educate  her 
as  a  lady,  all  the  while  waiting  on  her  as  an  humble 
servitor.  The  tragedy  of  the  story  is  with  the 
self-sacrificing  quadroon  ;  and  it  is  difficult  in  a 
notice  like  this  to  more  than  hint  at  the  mingled 
delicacy  and  strength  with  which  a  theme Tof  no 
little  complexity  has  been  handled.  (Armstrong. 
fi.25.) 
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Education  for  Boys  and  Girls. 

JP'rom  Holers  »*  Mr,  Tangier**  Vacations.*''   {Robgrtt,) 

"  But,  in  truth,  every  boy  who  leaves  college 
finds  it  just  as  hard  to  find  the  right  niche  as  every 
girl  who  leaves  Wellesley  or  Vassar.  Only,  by 
misfortune,  there  are  women's  journals  and  *  de- 
partments '  in  newspapers,  in  which  women  can 
groan  about  these  things,  while  there  is  no  jour- 
nal open  to  Brother  Smith,  who  finds  that  the 
high  school  has  Uught  him  the  wrong  way  to 
•calculate  interest,  or  to  Tom  Jones,  who  does 
not  know  the  difference  between  white  lead  and 
barytes." 

"  You  do  me  good.  Mr.  Tangier.  I  wish  I 
thought  the  boys  one  half  as  discontended  as  I 
am  sometimes.  And  what  am  I  to  say  to  Mr. 
Cross-Brute  the  first  time  I  meet  him?" 

•*  If  I  tell  the  truth."  said  he,  '*  seriously  enough 
now,  you  call  it  a  compliment.  So  I  will  not  say 
that  you  write  a  better  hand  than  he  does,  unless 
he  is  an  exceptional  man,  and  that  you  translated 
that  scrap  I  gave  you  in  Grimm  so  that  one 
might  have  thought  that  Grimm  wrote  English. 
Really,  you  know,  I  suppose,  that  your  Mr.  Cross- 
Brute,  without  knowing  it,  has  opened  up  the 
general  question  of  the  New  Education." 

"  I  do  not  know  what  you  mean,"  said  Mrs. 
Dunster. 

"  Yes,  you  do,  only  I  put  it  badly.  In  the  Old 
Education,  so  far  as  a  college  went,  a  man  was 
taught  to  understand  the  language  of  his  time.- 
To  tell  the  truth,  he  was  not  uught  much  more. 
But  when  he  left  college,  if  he  met  a  man  of 
letters,  he  could  talk  of  literature  ;  if  he  met  an 
electrician,  he  could  ask  a  question  and  under- 
stand the  answer  ;  if  he  met  Baron  Humboldt, 
he  could  learn  from  him  of  botany  and  zo5logy, 
and  if  he  met  Mettemich  or  Baron  Bunsen,  he 
could  learn  about  European  politics.  But  now 
he  may  be  thoroughly  up  on  one  of  these  things, 
but  he  has  not  so  much  as  the  elements  of  the 
others.  The  New  Education  is  on  the  lookout 
for  his  bread  and  butter.  It  says  :  '  I  will  make 
you  a  statesman.  I  will  make  you  an  electrician. 
I  will  make  you  a  botanist.  I  will  make  you  a 
ILatlnist.  But  you  must  choose.'  I  suppose  the 
man  has  his  reward.  But  those  of  us  who  re- 
member Mr.  Irving  and  Mr.  Everett,  or  the  tales 
of  Mr.  Webster — ^well — no  matter," 

"  I  see  what  you  mean,"  said  Mrs.  Dunster, 
-"  and  it  is  rather  an  encouragement." 

"It  reminds  me,"  said  May  Remington,  "of 
<what  dear  Dr.  Gray  said.  You  know  I  saw  him 
:at  Princeton.  He  said  it  was  very  good  fun  to  be 
-seventy-five — that  you  did  not  have  to  know 
^everything  and  to  have  an  opinion  on  all  sub- 
jects." 

"  Precisely.  Now,  why  a  girl  of  eighteen  or  a 
Jboy  of  twenty  should  know  everything,  or  have 


an  opinion  on  all  subjects,  I  do  not  know.  I  used 
to  think,"  Mr.  Tangier  went  on,  "  but  I  express 
myself  with  terror  lest  I  be  sent  home — I  used 
to  think  that  a  woman  wanted  to  lend  a  hand 
everywhere,  as  your  nice  magazine  says,  Mrs. 
Dunster.  I  used  to  think  that  the  mother  Eliza- 
beth was  the  type  of  womanhood.  She  put  her 
hand  in  her  bag  when  anything  was  wanted  and 
that  thing  came  out." 


Negro  Myths  from  the  Georgia  Coast. 

From  tht  Mail  and  Exprtts, 

The  literature    of  American  provincialism,  to 
which   we   have  occasionally  referred    in  these 
Notes,  has  just  received  a  curious  and  valuable 
addition,  in  dialect  directions,  in  "  Negro  Myths 
from  the  Georgia  Coast,"  by  Charles  C.  Jones, 
Jr.,  LL.D.    The  line  of  letters  to  which  this  col- 
lection belongs  is  as  old  as  the  time  of  ^sop — 
supposing  that  there  was  an  iEsop  as  well  as  a 
Homer — and  it  has  been  largely  exploited  among 
us,  first,  as  we  remember,  in  the  *'  Algic  Re- 
searches "  of  Schoolcraft,  without  which  the  "  Song 
of  Hiawatha  "    could  not  have  existed,  and,  in  - 
our  time,  by  the  "  Uncle  Remus  "  stories  of  Mr. 
Joel  Chandler  Harris.  The  element  of  animalbm 
in  the  shape  of  myths  is  the  life  of  both.    School- 
craft's collection  of  legends  dealing  with  the  re- 
ligious,  moral,  and  tribal  superstitions  of  the 
aborigines,  among  whom  a  considerable  portion 
of  his  life  was  spent,  and  Mr.  Harris's  with  the 
phantasies  in  natural  history  which  have  gone  so 
deeply  into  negro  lore  in  the  >Iew  World.     Pro- 
ductions like  these — for  thej  are  products,  in  the 
strictest  sense  of  the  word — antedate  all  written 
literatures,  going  back,   it  would  seem,    to  the 
earliest  known  periods  of  the  human  race.     They 
disclose  the  childly  tendency  of  mankind  to  illus- 
trate and  embroider  itself  and  its  surroundings — 
in  the  woods,  on  the  waters  and  in  the  sky,  by  day 
and  by  night,  with  inventions,  which  assumed  the 
form  of  stories,  with  imaginations,  which  assumed 
the  form  of  poems,  and  with  superstitions,  which 
assumed  the  forms  of  religious  myths,  brightened 
and  darkened  by  supposititious  gods  and  demons. 
Students  of  mythical  lore  find,  or  think  they  find, 
in  these  early  exercises  of  the  intelligence  of  man 
his  innate  necessity  of  accounting  for,  explaining, 
and  embodying  the  life,  the  movement,  and  the 
mystery  of  the  material  universe,  and,  they  may 
be  right,  they  are  so  general,  so  continuous,  and 
so  analogous.       But  outside   of  this  supposed 
necessity — this  explanatory   line    of    thought — 
there  lies  a  world  of  life  which  is  not  included 
therein,  and  which  embraces  what  the  old  race  of 
naturalists  were  wont  to  call  the  animal  kingdom. 
The  religious  instinct  of  the  early  races  created 
their  divinities  and  their  malignancies — the  my- 
thologies of  the  Aryans,  the  Assyrians,  the  Egyp- 
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tiaos,  the  Greeks,  the  Romans — but  it  did  not 
create,  and  it  could  not  create,  the  beasts,  the 
birds,  the  fishes,  which  were  sentient  in  the  fables 
of  ^sop  and  Pilpay  and  their  fellows  the  world 
over,  and  which  are  the  animate  population  of 
the  fabulous  world  of  Schoolcraft  and  Longfellow, 
and  the  less  majestic  but  more  familiar  popula- 
tion of  the  woolly-haired,  thick-lipped  world  of 
Mr.  Harris  and  Mr.  Jones — historians  both  of 
the  Southern  negro  and  his  intellectual  diversions 
and  phonetic  reporters  of  his  more  or  less 
barbaric  dialects.  What  is  the  origin  of  the 
stories  of  "  Uncle  Remus,"  kindest  and  wisest  of 
old  darkeys,  and  of  the  plantation  hands  who  told 
these  "  Negro  Myths  "  of  Mr.  Jones  ?  Were  they 
invented  by  the  black  race  since  their  enforced 
emigration  to  the  shores  of  both  Americas,  or 
are  they  reminiscences  of  the  ^Esopian  lore  of 
their  African  ancestors,  handed  down  from  father 
to  son,  and  from  mother  to  daughter,  in  their 
bondage  to  the  whites  ?  This  is  a  curious  ques- 
tion, which  will  one  day  be  answered,  though 
hardly  in  our  own,  so  scanty  as  yet  are  the  mate- 
rials which  suggest  it.  The  points  of  resemblance 
and  difference  between  the  stories  of  Mr.  Harris 
and  these  fables  of  Mr.  Jones  are  many  and  curi- 


ous,  and  worthy  of  more  attention  than  we  can 
bestow  upon  them.  They  are  characterized  by 
the  same  odd  humor,  the  same  fantastic  invention,, 
and  the  same  singular  sense  of  poetic  justice,, 
which  is  generally  exercised  on  behalf  of  the  weak- 
est of  the  actors,  whose  craft  and  cunning  are  in 
inverse  ratio  to  their  strength.  Mr.  Harris  and 
Mr.  Jones  are  worthy  of  careful  study  by  philolog- 
ical scholars.    (Houghton,  M.    $1.) 

How  to  Study  Robins. 

From  Olive  Thortu  Miller* s  ''In  Nesting-Time:'' 
{Houghton.) 

A  DELIGHTFUL  field  of  work  awaits  the  young- 
naturalist  of  to-day.  Our  predecessors  have  de> 
voted  their  energies  to  classifying  and  arranging. 
They  have  dissected  and  weighed  and  measured 
every  part  of  the  little  bodies ;  they  know  to  a 
fraction  the  length  of  wings  and  tails  ;  they  have 
pulled  to  pieces  the  nests,  '*  clutched  "  the  eggs, 
and  blown  and  mounted  and  labelled  and  set  up  in 
cases  the  whole  external  of  the  little  creatures. 
All  that  can  be  learned  by  violence,  all  the  char- 
acteristics evolved  by  fear  and  distress  are  duly 
set  down  in  the  books.  You  shall  find  a  catalogue 
o^  the  robin's  possessions  in  the  shape  of  feathers 


Ctmer  design  0/ Poors  "  Tenting  at  Stony  Beach:'    {Copyrighted,  1888,  by  Houghton,  Mifflin  &*  Co,y 
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and  bones,  pictures  of  his  internal  anatomy,  illus- 
trations of  his  work  in  nest-building,  and  speci- 
mens in  all  stages,  but  in  the  whole  world  of  these 
books  you  shall  not  find  the  robin.  The  soul  of 
the  robin  has  escaped  them,  it  is  not  to  be  taken 
by  force. 

I  do  not  find  fault ;  it  needed  to  be  done, 
but  happily— let  us  hope — it  is  done,  and  a  more 
enticing  field  is  now  open,  namely  :  to  make  per- 
sonal acquaintance  with  the  birds,  find  out  how 
they  live,  their  manners  and  customs,  and  their 
individual  characters.  This  is  one  of  the  most 
charming  studies  in  the  world,  but  much  more  is 
req^uired  than  a  gun  and  a  little  or  much  scientific 
knowledge.  There  is  infinite  patience,  persever- 
ance, untiring  devotion,  and  more — a  quick  eye 
and  ear,  and  a  sympathetic  heart.  If  you  do  not 
love  the  birds  you  cannot  understand  them. 

This  is  the  pleasant  path  opening  now,  and  in 
some  ways  it  is  particularly  suited  to  woman  with 
her  great  patience  and  quiet  manners.  Once  in- 
terested in  the  lives  in  the  "  upper  stories,"  you 
will  find  them  most  absorbing  ;  novels  will  pall 
upon  you,  fancy  work  seems  frivolous,  society 
duties  a  bore,  and  talk — loud  enough  to  interfere 
with  Ibtening — an  impertinence. 


Len  Gansett. 

Front  tkt  Chicago  Herald. 

Opie  P.  Read,  the  genial  humorist  of  the 
Arkansaw  Traveller,  whose  local  habitation  and 
home  is  now  Chicago,  has  ventured,  with  marked 
miccess,  into  the  realm  of  sustained  fiction,  and 
his  story,  entitled  "  Len  Gansett,"  is  just  at  hand 
irom  the  press  of  Ticknor  &  Co.  It  is  a  tale  of 
the  homely  and  peculiar  people  way  down  in 
Arkansas,  and  is  so  full  of  stirring  incidents  and 
picturesque  characters  that  it  is  certain  to  enchain 
^he  attention  of  any  reader  who  can  appreciate 
genuine  originality.  Of  late  years  the  South  has 
proved  a  fertile  field  for  story-writers — Cable, 
jpage,  Harris,  Craddock,  Rives,  and  others  have 
■seized  upon  the  peculiarities  of  residents  in  vari- 
ous sections  of  the  country  lying  south  of  the 
once  famous  Mason  and  Dixon's  line,  and  by  weav- 
ing them  into  the  web  and  woof  of  graceful  fancy 
have  succeeded  in  establishing  a  new  school  of 
dialect  fiction.  It  is  to  this  school  that  Mr. 
Read's  novel  belongs,  and  by  invading  a  hitherto 
neglected  territory,  with  which  he  is  entirely  fa- 
miliar, he  has  been  able  to  impress  his  fiction  with 
the  stamp  of  originality. 

Len  Gansett,  the  hero  of  this  story,  is  a  young 
man  whose  parents  having  died  has  gone  to  live 
with  his  grandparents  at  Abbott's  Ford,  in  one  of 
the  northern  counties  of  Arkansas.  Well  edu- 
cated and  well  bred,  he  is  notably  superior  to  the 
rude  people  with  whom  he  is  obliged  to  associate, 
although  his  grandparents  are  honest,  sensible, 
and  intelligent  persons.  Of  the  haps  and  mis- 
haps that  befall  him  in  his  steady  climb  toward 


success  it  is  not  necessary  to  speak  in  detail  at 
this  time.  Such  a  course  would  rob  the  reader 
of  a  pleasure  he  may  hold  in  confident  anticipa- 
tion. 

Dealing  with  a  locality  and  a  people  unknown 
to  literary  fame,  Mr.  Read  has  not  only  repro- 
duced the  dialect  and  indicated  the  customs  of 
the  humble  resklents,  but  has  photographed  char- 
acters with  rare  and  artistic  fidelity.  Nothing 
could  be  more  clearly  outlined  than  the  picture 
of  that  jovial  old  Southerner,  Robert  Gansett. 
And  then  there  is  Dockery,  the  personification  of 
a  certain  class  of  country  editors  whp  resort  to 
the  tripod  after  scoring  a  failure  in  everything 
else.  "  Old  Hobdy  "  is  another  novel  character, 
and  "  Honeycutt,"  the  cheap  braggart  and  rascal, 
is  drawn  to  the  life.  The  development  of  "  Ned," 
the  rude  but  beautiful  girl  who  captivates  Len 
Gansett,  is  also  well  handled,  and  Colonel  Bently 
is  an  easily  recognizable  Southern  gentleman. 
There  are  many  neat  touches  of  humor  and  bits 
of  description  that  add  to  the  interest,  which  is 
sustained  to  the  end.  The  local  coloring  is  also 
well  preserved  throughout.  Indeed,  without 
multiplying  words,  it  may  be  said  that  Mr.  Read 
has  written  a  thoroughly  entertaining  story. 
(Ticknor.     pap.,  50  c.) 


The  Veiled   Beyond. 

From  tkt  Philadtlphia  Press. 
We  have  been  reading  with  the  keenest  enjoy- 
ment advance  sheets  of  "  The  Veiled  Beyond,  a 
Romance  of  the  Adepts" — that  is,  of  the  Tbeosoph 
ical  adepts — by  Sigmund  B.  Alexander.  It  is 
all  astray,  as  the  late  Mr.  Arnold  would  have  said, 
in  its  syntax ;  its  structure  as  a  story  is  loose,  and 
the  plot,  which  might  have  developed  into  a  dra- 
matic climax,  tails  off,  by  maladroit  management, 
into  a  vapid  finis  which  finishes  nothing — and  still 
we  have  enjoyed  it  keenly.  This  is  altogether 
due  to  the  Adept  in  Esoteric  Buddhism  who  is 
the  hero  of  the  tale — Rami  Lai  Singh,  an  aged 
Englishman,  who  has  retreated  to  the  wilds  of 
Thibet,  and  entering  the  brotherhood  of  mystic 
Buddhists  as  a  Chelae  led  for  sixty  years  a  seclud- 
ed, contemplative,  and  abstemious  life,  that  in  the 
end  he  may  attain  to  the  blissful  state  of  Nirva^ 
nah.  He  is  a  discontented  Adept,  however,  and 
one  day  he  separates  his  '*  Astral "  self  from  his 
body,  which  is  thus  left  as  a  corpse,  and  goes 
goes  forth  into  space  on  a  little  spiritual  excursion 
Taking  his  flight  over  seas  and  forests,  where,  of 
all  places  in  the  world,  should  Rami  alight  but  be- 
fore a  modest  cottage  in  the  suburbs  of  Boston. 
There  is  grief  in  the  house.  A  young  man  lies 
dying,  and  his  mother  and  sweetheart  are  weeping 
out  their  eyes.  Suddenly,  as  the  aged  Adept 
hovers  there  in  Astral  form,  the  startling  thought 
occurs  to  him.  Why  not  enter  into  the  body  of  this 
young  man  which  he  is.  about  to  desert  and  live  a 
new  life   in  a  new  personality?    He  promptly 
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carries  out  the  happy  impulse,  and  though  he  ex- 
periences at  first  the  same  pain  that  had  drawn 

I  groans  of  agony  from  his  predecessor,  yet  in  a  few 
moments  he  falls  into  a  profound  sleep.  In  a  day 
or  two  a  blind  terror  seizes  bim,  and  rising  in 
Astral  form  from  his  stolen  envelope  he  flies  back 
to  Thibet  and  the  cave  wherein  he  had  abandoned 
his  own  body.  It  is  not  there  ;  but  down  in  the 
valley  he  finds  it  smoking  upon  a  funeral  pyre. 

I  After  this  of  course  he  has  nothing  to  do  but  to 
far?  back  to  Boston  and  take  up  bis  quarters  in 
the  clay  he  had  saved  from  the  grave.  He  does 
so,  with   results  not  half  so  interesting  as  the 

I  author  of  this  romance  could  have  made  them* 
The  chiefest  one  is  the  aversion  he  feels  upon  his 

\      recovery  towards  the  sweetheart  of  the  former  in- 

I  habitant  of  his  body.  The  story,  with  all  its 
crudity,  its  "  could  not  be  hims "  (p.  228)  and 
**  Mad."  Blavatsky's  is  fresh  enough  toenteruin. 
(Cassell.    pap.,  50  c.) 


Art  vfrsus  Business. 

From  HtUn  Cam^ir*  "  R«ger  Berkeley's  Prohaiion:'' 
{Roberts,) 

Not  ten  minutes  before,  Miss  Flint  had  come 
into  the  library,  where  Connie  sat  at  work,  and 
held  out  a  white  something,  which  on  examina- 
tion showed  itself  to  be  a  shirt-cuff,  on  which 
three  heads  were  sketched  roughly. 

"Talk  about  his  forgettin*  his  paintin',"  said 
Miss  Flint,  after  she  had  watched  Connie  for  a 
moment  or  two  ;  "there's  heads  of  everything 
on  bits  of  paper,  from  old  Thompson,  up  and 
down  ;  but  this  is  the  first  time  he's  ever  taken 
'  to  usin*  his  cuffs.  He'll  come  home  next  with 
likenesses  all  up  and  down  his  shirt  front,  and 
expect  me  to  get  it  all  out  for  him.  I  suppose 
that'-s  the  way  he  consoles  himself.  Anyhow,  its 
better  than  smokin'  like  a  chimney,  and  I  always 
wonder  he  don't." 

"  He  doesn't  do  wrong  things,  or  even  things 
that  are  only  a  little  wrong,"  Connie  said  confi- 
dently ;  •'  he  never  did.  But  he  never  makes  a 
fuss  about  it.  It's  all  just  as  quiet ;  and  some- 
times he'll  do  things  as  if  he  wasn't  over  ten 
years  old." 

"There,  there!"  Miss  Flint  sakl.  "You'd 
spoil  him  over  and  over  if  it  wa*  n't  for  me.  He's 
obstinate  an'  he's  proud,  an'  you  couldn't  turn 
him  from  the  thing  he'd  set  out  to  do  if  you  set 
a  regiment  at  it." 

"I  don't  want  to  turn  him,"  Connie  said. 
*'  His  way  is  always  right,  and  why  should  he  be 
turned  ?  But  I  wonder  whose  these  faces  are  ? 
It  isn't  anybody  he's  told  me  about." 

"  It's  just  a  chance  they  aint  soakin'  with  the 
rest  of  the  clothes,"  Miss  Flint  said,  after  a  pause 
iowhkh  she  looked  at  the  sketch,  and  then 
turned  to  go.  *'  'Tis  kind  o'  queer,  how  just  a 
set  of  black  scratches  can  make  you  feel  all  over- 
ish,"  she  said. 


The  Besant  and  Rice  Novels. 

From  the  N,  Y.  Evening  Mail  and  Express, 

Messrs.  Dodd,  Mead  &  Co.  have  begun  the 
publication  of  a  Library  edition  of  the  novels, 
romances,  stories,  or  whatever  we  should  call 
them,  of  Mr.  Walter  Besant  and  Mr.  James  Rice. 
There  is  perhaps  no  novel-reader  in  America — 
certainly  no  inveterate  novel-reader— who  is  not 
acquainted  with  the  productions  which  these 
gentlemen  wrote  in  concert,  each  assisting  and 
collaborating  the  other,  after  the  fashion  of  Beau- 
mont and  Fletcher  and  other  of  the  Elizabethan 
dramatists,  who,  fellows  in  their  dramatic  dialect, 
were  hail  fellows  well  met  in  their  drinking  bouts, 
and  the  fashion  also  of  Messieurs  Erckmann-Cha- 
trian.  If  our  memory  is  to  be  trusted— which  it  is 
not  all  times,  we  are  sorry  to  say— the  first  of  the 
Besant-Rice  productions  was  "  The  Golden  But- 
terfly," and  this  singular  intermixture  of  fact  and 
fancy,  of  the  real  and  the  ideal,  opens  this  Libra- 
ry  edition.  Published  originally  eleven  years 
ago,  it  was  worthy  of  the  circulation  it  obtained 
in  England  and  here,  where  it  was  at  once  reprint- 
ed—or pirated,  as  we  are  now  beginning  to  stig- 
matize such  unwarranted  reproductions — it  was 
so  entertaining,  so  spirited,  and  so  unusual.  The 
second  volume  of  this  Library  edition  contains 
"My  L.ittle  Girl,"  which  we  do  not  remember  so 
well,  though  we  are  glad  to  have  it,  of  course. 
Other  Besant-Rice  books  are  to  follow,  and,  these 
ended,  we  are  to  have,  we  hope,  a  Library  edition 
of  the  books  which  Mr.  Besant  has  written  since 
the  death  of  his  whilom  literary  partner,  whose 
loss  is  to  be  regretted  on  many  accounts.  Mr. 
Besant  is  a  remarkable  writer  of  stories  with  a 
purpose,  but  on  the  whole,  after  "  Dr.  Paulus," 
we  think  we  liked  him  better  when  the  firm  sign 
was  "  Besant  &  Rice."    (Dodd,  M.    ea,,  $1.25.) 

A  Practical  Young  Woman. 

From  Irwin  RusseWs  Poems.    {Houghton.) 

Younff  Julius  Jones  loved  Susan  Slade ; 

And  oft,  in  dulcet  tones, 
He  vainly  had  besought  the  maid 

To  take  the  name  of  Jones. 

"  Wert  thou  but  solid,  then,  be  sure, 

'Twould  be  all  right,"  said  she, 
**  But,  Mr.  J.,  whilst  thou  are  poor 

Pray  think  no  more  of  me.** 

Poor  Jones  was  sad  ;  his  coat  was  bad  ; 

His  salary  was  worse  : 
But  hope  suggested  :  "  Jones,  my  lad. 

Just  try  the  power  of  verse.  '* 

He  sat  him  down  and  wrote  in  rhyme 

How  she  was  in  her  spring, 
And  he  in  summer's  golden  prime — 

And  all  that  sort  ofthing. 

The  poem  praised  her  hair  and  eyes, 

Her  lips  with  honey  laden. 
He  wound  it  up— up  in  the  skies— 

And  mailed  it  to  the  maiden. 

She  read  it  over,  kept  it  clean, 

Put  on  her  finest  raiment, 
And  took  it  to  a  magazine 

And  got  ten  dollars  payment. 
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whom  thc7  dctire  an  order.  We  prefer  in  such  caaes  thai 
the  books  should  be  taken  from  the  local  book-atore.  The 
▼alue  of  the  books  will  be  reckoned  at  the  rtimU  price  of 

6.  All  inquiries  concerning  the  Prise  Questions  should 
be  addressed  to  Mas.  F.  Lbypoldt,  Franklin  Square  ixy> 
Pearl  St.).  NewYork. 
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PRIZE  QUESTIONS. 

The  main  object  of  the  Litbrary  Nbws  is  to 
aid  in  the  dissemination  of  good  Hterature  ;  and 
to  further  this  object,  the  prizes  are  awarded 
hi  boolcs  only.  They  are  selected  by  the  winner, 
and  we  desire,  if  possible,  to  have  them  bought 
at  the  local  book-store,  or  from  the  bookseller 
who  supplies  the  Litbrary  Nbws.  There  are 
five  prizes  (amounting  to  f  12  on  each  question), 
distributed  as  follows:  I4,  $3,  fa.50,  $1.50,  $1, 
for  the  five  winning  answers. 

There  are  two  kinds  of  Prize  Questions,  viz., 
the  regular  Prize  Questions  on  the  Books  of  the 
Month,  and  miscellaneous  Prize  Questions  on 
subjects  that  are  attracting  attention  at  the  mo- 
ment, or  have  been  suggested  by  subscribers  or 
readers. 

The  following  rules  must  be  observed: 

x.  Contributions  and  titles  must  be  written  legibly  and 
in  ink.  on  one  side  of  the  paper  only.  (Use  postal-card  if 
possilMe,  and  answer  each  prist  question  on  separate 
postal-cards  or  slips.) 

a.  Full  name  and  address  of  competitor  must  be  given 
in  every  instance  (ladies  should  add  Mrs.  or  Miss  to  their 
names).  The  name  of  the  bookseller  who  sends  the  Litbr- 
ABY  Nbws  should  be  written  clearly  on  every  answer 
submitted. 

3.  While  every  reader  is  entitled  to  contribute,  and  no 
restrictions  are  placed  in  the  way  of  information  or  con- 
sulution,  it  is  against  the  spirit  of  the  Prize  Questions  to 
kave  the  same  votes  presented  by  m4mbers  0/  tk4  sams 
family  t  book-cluht  or  circle  of  friends.  While,  therefore, 
every  such  member  may  send  an  individual  answer,  those 
answers  must  be  excluded  which  agree  on  more  than  two 
selections  out  of  six. 

4.  It  has  also  been  found  expedient  to  esublish  a  rule 
to  grant  one  prize  only  to  the  same  person  or  to  a  member 
of  the  same  family  within  a  space  of  four  months.  No 
one,  however,  will  be  excluded  from  competition,  and 
honorable  mention  will  be  made  of  all  successful  com- 
petitors. 

5.  Immediately  on  the  publication  of  the  decisions, 
purchase  orders  on  their  booksellers  will  be  sent  to  the 
winners  who  receive  the  Litbbaby  News  from  book- 
sellers ;  and  those  who  subscribe  direct  are  reauested  to 
stnd,  as  soon  as  possible,  the  name  of  any  booEseller  on 


Prize  Question  No.  176. 
Subject:    Books  of  the  Month  (April  list). 

Seventy-five  lists  show  the  following  distribu- 
tion of  their  450  votes.  (  The  prize-list  is  denoted 
by  asterisks,) 

A. 

VOTES. 

*Cable,  Bonaventure.    Scribner 68 

*Lowell,  Heartsease  and  Rue.    Houghton^  M 64 

^Hawthorne,    David    Poindexter's    Disappearance. 

Appleton. 41 

Besant,  Herr  Paulus.    Harpor i» 

McAnaliy,  Irish  Wonders.    Houghton^  M 8 

Gunter,  Mr.  Potter  of  Texas.    Home  Pub.  Co 7 

Vald^,  Maximina.    Crowell. 6 

Blouet,  John  Bull  Junior.    Casseli 5 

Welch,  Tailor-Made  Girl.    Scribner 4 

Single  votes xo 

B.  ^ 

♦Forbes,  William  of  Germany.    Casseli 5^ 

*Pennell,  Our  Sentimental  Journey.    Longmans^  G, .  3! 

♦Bradley,  Story  of  the  Goths.    Putnam 36 

Barrows,  United  States  of  Yesterday,  To-Day.  and 

To-Morrow.    Roberts ^4 

Hare,  Walks  in  Paris.     Routledge vs 

Bamum,  Life  of  P.  T.  Barnum.    Courier  Co xo 

Todd,  Story  of  New  York.    Putnam 10 

Guild,  Britons  and  Muscovites.    Lee  &*  S 7 

Morley,  Bacon  and  Shakespeare  in  the  Sonnets.    Ban- 
croft Co 6 

Farrar,  Non-Biblical  Systems  of  Religion.    If^Aitta- 

ker 3 

Inge,  Society  in  Rome  under  the  Ciesars.    Scribnsr.,  2 

Lewis,  Hist,  of  Sunday  Legislation.    Appleton a 

Walker,  Reincarnation.    Houghton^  M » 

Single  votes X4 

335 
The  maximum,  296,  is  reached  by  Miss  E.  D. 
Fish,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y.,  and  Wm.  H.  Tibbals^ 
Parkville,  Mo.,  who  divide  the  first  and  second 
prizes.  The  next  highest  count,  294,  is  reached 
by  Miss  Gertrude  Carskaddan,  Muscatine,  la.,  J. 
S.  Barstow,  Detroit,  Mich.,  and  W.  H.  Sanderson, 
Woodstock,  Vt.  The  latter  is  ruled  out,  having 
taken  prize  in  April.  The  fifth  price  is  divided 
between  Mrs.  Geo.  W.  Stevens,  Oakland,  Me., 
Miss  Harriet  S.  Morgridge,  Skaneateles,  N.  Y., 
Allen  Jones,  Fairfield  Center,  Me.,  and  Robert 
Mohr,  New  York  City,  who  have  a  count  of  292. 
The  lowest  count  is  122. 


Prize  Questions  Nos.  177  and  178. 
Subject:  Books  of  the  Month. 

Select  books  of  our  monthly  list  in  accordance 
with  the  rules  on  Book  Prize  Questions  printed 
in  this  issue.  Selections  from  May  issue  due 
June  20  ;  from  this  issue  July  2a 

The  following  rules  apply  to  the  Prize  Ques- 
tions on  the  Books  of  the  Month: 


The  object  of  these  questions  is  more  particularly  to 
elicit  answers  as  to  which  of  the  nsw  books  can  be  safely 
recommended  for  reading  or  study. 

The  answers  shall  consist  of  six  titles,  selected  from  the 
classified  list  of  the  "  Survsy  op  Currbnt  LrrBaATuaa  ^* 
(found  in  each  iisue  of  the  Litbraky  Nbws),  given  under 
two  sections,  viz.:  three  titles  under  A^  restricted  to 
Fiction,  Humor  and  Satire,  Poetry  and  the  Drama ;  thfce 
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nnder  B,  lelccted  from  the  other  departoients.  Ntm 
^dHi0fu  of  books  and  books  mentioned  for  reference  onlf 
^usually  indicated  in  list  by  brackets)  are  excluded. 

The  titles  should  be  arranged  and  numbered  under  each 
section,  in  the  order  of  their  estimation  by  the  competitor. 

The  Tote  on  each  book  is  determined  by  the  number  of 
Usts  which  contain  it,  Thus  if  a  book  is  found  on  ten  lists, 
it  counts  ten.  As  a  full  account  is  given  of  all  the  books 
that  receive  more  than  one  vote  (that  is,  appear  on  more 
than  one  list),  every  one  can  readily  estimate  the  standing 
of  his  list  by  ascertaining  the  number  of  votes  each  of 
Us  books  received,  and  adding  them  up  for  the  total  vote. 


8o|iic0  in  ttje  Jttne  Ma%a^iruB. 


^ArticUt  mmrktdwith  an  tuUrisk  are  illMsiraUd, 


Artistic,  Musical,  and  Dramatic— ^w^- 
^an,  "Dickens  on  the  American  Stage,"*  by 
Geo.  Edgar  Montgomery. — Harper's ,  "  SurpUced 
Choire  in  New  York,"  *  by  H.  E.  Krchbicl. 

Biographical. — Atlantic,  *'A  Southern  Plant- 
er" (Thos.  S.  G.  Dabney).— Cii/;ii?/tV  World, 
"  Wiifrkl  S.  Blunt,"  by  Katharine  Tynan.— C««- 
tury,  "Col.  Richard  M.  Johnston,"  by  Mrs. 
Sophie  B.  Herr\ck.^Popular  Science,  "  Sketch 
•of  Alpheus  Spring  Paclcard"  (with  portrait). 

Description. — American,  "  Ecuador  and  Her 
Citic«,"*I..by  Wm.  E.  Curtis.— -*4/ii»«/fV.  "To 
Cawdor  Castle  and  Culloden  Moor,"  by  Julia  C. 
Dorr  ;  "  Discovery  of  the  Rocky  Mountains,"  by 
Francis  ViVmuL-^CatMic  World,  **  Early  Days 
of  Notre  Dame,"  by  Arthur  J.  Stace ;  '*'  Siena 
and  Her  Sniats"— Century,  *'  A  Printer's  Para- 
-dise."*  by  Theodore  l5e  Vinne, -^  Harper's, 
-  Sketches  in  Capri,"  by  Mary  E.  Vandyne  ; 
"•The  Central  State"  (Kansas),*  by  Robert 
Hay  ;  "  Impressions  in  Bumoose  and  Saddle,"  * 
by  Edw.  P.  Sanguinetti. — Maganne  of  American 
History,  "  Daniel  Webster's  Vwit  tolbfissouri,"  by 
Judge  Wm.  A.  Vlood.— Popular  Science,  "Study 
of  the  Ainu  of  Yezo."  by  J.  K.  Goodrich  ;  "  Geo- 
logical Tourist  in  Europe,"  by  Alfred  C.  Lane  ; 
*'  Island  of  Nias  and  iu  People,"  by  H.  Sunder- 
man. — Scrihter's,  "  Hospital  Life,"  •  bv  A.  B. 
Ward. 


by  A.  B. 


Education  and  Language.  —  American, 
**  American  and  German  Universities,"  by  Henry 
Loomia.— Gi/^/»V  World,  "  The  Catholic  Uni- 
versities of  France,"  by  Rt.  Rev.  John  J.  Keane. 
—Fifrum,  "  The  Next  American  University,"  by 
Andrew  D.  White ;.  "  A  Universal  Language," 
by  Prof.  F.  A.  March ;  •*  What  Shall  the  Public 
Schools  Teach?"  by  Bhp.  R.  Gilmour.^jPopular 
Science,  **  Education  and  the  Employment  of 
Children,"  by  Eliza  F.  Andrews.— .S^^^j, 
"  Story  of  a  Sand-Pile,"  by  G.  Stanley  Hall. 

Historical.— .<<//sif/fV,  "The  Queen  Behind 
the  Throne,"  by  Ellen  T.  Johnson.— Jf^/^^/iV, 
"  Marino  Faltero^'^Lippincott,  "  From  Libby  to 
Freedom,"  by  J.  M.  Oakley. — Maganne of  Amer- 
ican  History,  "  Military  Career  of  Gen.  George 
Izaid  ; "  "  Incidents  in  the  Life  of  John  Han- 
cock," by  Jas.  W.  Gerard  ;  "  Popular  Govern- 
ment in  Virginia,  1606-1770,"  by  Luther  H.  Por- 
ter. 

Industrial  and  Technological. — Popular 
Science,  "  Whistles.  Ancient  and  Modern,"  *  by 
M.  L.  Gutode. — North  American  Review,  '*  The 
Perfected  Phonograph,"  by  Thos.  A.  Edison.— 
Serihuf^s.  -  Baikling  of  a  Railway,"*  by  Thos. 
C.  Clarke. 


Literary. — American,  "Some  of  Coleridge's 
Verses,"  by  Joel  Benton.— ^/Az«/iV,  "  The  Liter- 
ary Career  in  France,"  by  Theodore  Child; 
"Aubrey  De  Vere's  Essays."— Ofi/«ry,  "  Mat- 
thew Arnold's  Criticism,"  by  John  Burroughs. — 
Eclectic,  "Recollections  of  Charles  Dickens,"  by 
Eleanor  E.  Christian;  "Art  of  George  Eliot,"  by 
Oscar  Browning;  "The  Anglo-American  Copv- 
right  Question;  "  "  Matthew  Arnold."— -^ay^^j, 
"London  as  a  Literary  Centre,"  II.,*  by  R.  R. 
Bovr)Ltv.—Lippincott*s,  "  Little  Treatise  on  Pla- 
giarisms," by  Louise  I.  Guiney. — North  Amer^ 
ican  Review,  "  Matthew  Arnold  as  a  Poet,"  by 
R.  H.  Stoddard. — Popular  Science,  "Congress 
and  International  Copyright "  (Editor's  Table).— 
Scribnet's,  "Cardinal  Newman,"  by  Augustine 
Birrell. — "  Some  Gentlemen  in  Fiction,"  by  Rob- 
ert L.  Stevenson. 

New  Sexliaia.— Atlantic,  "  Miser  Parrel's  Be- 
quest," by  J.  P.  Qxiincy, ^Harper's,  "  Annie  Kil- 
bum,"  by  Wm.  D.  Howells.— ^^^iwr'j,  "A 
London  Life,"  by  Henry  James. 

Physical  SaENCB.  —  American,  "  My  Pet 
Cage  Bird,"  by  Jesse  T.  Littleton. 

PouTiCAL,  Economical,  and  Sociological. — 
American,  "  Our  Defences  from  an  Army  Stand- 
point,"* by  Gen.  O.  O.  Howard.  —  Co/i^/sV 
World,  "  Our  Drinks  and  Our  Drunkards,"  by 
John  A.  Mooney. — Forum,  "What  Negro  Su- 
premacy Means,"  by  Wade  Hampton;  "  Poverty, 
Sympathy,  and  Economics,"  by  W.  H.  Mallock; 
"  Revolutionizing  the  Revenue  System,"  by  Judge 
W.  D.  Kelley;  "Remedies  for  Railway  Trou- 
bles," by  Prof.  A.  T.  Hadley;  "  The  Haste  to  be 
Rich,"  by  Howard  Crosby;  "  Men,  Women,  and 
Money,"  by  Julia  Ward  Howe;  "  Government 
Regulation  of  Railwavs,"  by  T.  F.  Wilson.— Zt>- 
pincotes,  "  Mr.  Ruskin's  Guild  of  St.  George." 
by  Philip  G.  Hubert,  Jr. — Maganne  of  American 
History,  "  Personal  Recollections  of  William  H* 
Seward,"  by  Hon.  Chas.  K.  Tuckerman.— A^i^rrA 
American  Review,  "  Possible  Presidents:  Senator 
Hiscock;  Mr.  Depew."— /*<r/i«iiir  Science,  "The 
Surplus  Revenue,"  by  Edward  Atkinson; "  Philos- 
ophy of  Commercial  Depression,"  by  H.  G.  S. 
Noble;  "The  Earned  Decrease  vs,  the  Unearned 
Increment,"  by  Joel  Benton;  "  Effects  of  Mod- 
erate Drinking,"  by  G.  Harlcy,  M.D.,  F.R.S. 

Religious  and  Speculative. — Catholic  World, 
"Is  Protesunt  Unity  Possible?"  by  Alfred 
Young;  "  The  Creation  and  the  Classics,  by  W. 
Marsham  Adams. — North  American  Review, 
"  Ghosts,  Dreams,  and  Hypnotism,"  by  C.  L. 
Norton. 

Scientific. — Forum,  "Changes  of  Level  of 
the  Great  Lakes."  by  G.  K.  GWhtri.—Popular 
Science,  "A  Counter  Criticism,"  by  Herbert  Spen- 
cer; "Animals  as  Modified  by  Environment,"  by 
Prof.  J.  B.  Steere. 

Short  Stories.  —  American,  **  Dinner  for 
Two,"*  by  Elia  W.  Peattie;  "In  His  Own 
Country,"  by  Marsh  E.  Ryan;  "  From  Out  the 
Pines,"  by  B.  Werden.— C>if/«rv, "  Selina's  Singu- 
lar Marriage," by  Grace  D.  Litchfield;  "By  Tel- 
ephone," by  Brander  Matthews. — Harper's,  "Two 
Countries,"  by  Henry  James. — Lippincotfs, 
"  Beautiful  Mrs.  Thorndyke,"  by  Mrs.  Poultney 
Bigelow;  "The  Yellow  Shadow,"  by  Henry 
Qoone. — Scribner's,  "Lalor  Abboo  Singh,"  by 
Geo.  H.  Jessop. 
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BOOKS  FOR  SUMMER   READING, 

Mentioned  or  advertised  elsewhere  in  this  issue ^  with  select  lists  of  other  suitable  reading.     The  ahbre^ 
viations  of  publishers*  'names  will  guide  to  the  advertisements  ^  frequently  containing  deicriptive  notes  ^ 

For  other  books  of  a  more  general  character ^  suitable  for  summer  readings  see  the  publishers*  ad- 
vertisements,- 


THE  NEW  NOVELS. 

Alexander,  The  veiled  beyond,  cl.,  |i ;  pap.,  50  c. 

Casttll 

Appleton,  A  terrible  legacy,  pap.,  50  c AppUton 

Argles,  The  Duchess,  pap.,  35  c Lippincott 

—  Marvel,  50  c;  pap.,  35  c Lippincott 

—  Samt^  pApM  30  c Lovill 

—  A  Modern  Circe,  50  c Lippinc9it 

—  Santt^  papM  so  c Lovell 

Baloh,  Zorah,  $1.25;   pap.,  50  c CuppUs  ^  H 

Balsao,  The  alkahest,  $1.50 Roberts 

—  The  country  doctor,  I1.50 Robtrts 

—  Modeste  Mignon,  $1.50 Roberts 

—  The  two  brothers,  $1.50 Roberts 

Baring-G-ould.    Red  spider,  pap.,  50  c Applston 

—  Richard  Cable,  pap.,  as  c Lippincott 

Barr,  Master  of  his  fate,  |x Dodd^  M 

Barrett,  The  great  hesper,  pap.,  as  c Appieton 

—  Same^  pap.,  ao  c Lovtll 

Bates,  (A.)    A  lad's  love,  |x Roberts 

Bates,  (J.  W.)    A  blind  lead,  $1.25 Lippincott 

Besant,  To  call  her  mine,  pap.,  ao  c Harper 

—  Same^  pap*«  ao  c Lovell 

—  Herr  Paulus,  pap.,  35  c Harper 

—  The  holy  rose,  pap.,  ao  c Harper 

—  Katharine  Regina,  pap.,  15  c Harper 

—  Same^  pap.,  ao  c Livell 

—  and  Rice,  The  golden  butterfly;  My  little  girl,  #a., 
$x .  50 Dodd.M 

Bledisloe,  li.so Cupplesf^H 

Booth,  After  long  grief  and  pain,  pap.,  ao  c Lovell 

—  My  Lord  Conceit,  pap.,  20  c Lovell 

—  Two  bad  blue  eyes,  pap.,  ao  c; lovell 

—  Vivienne,  pap.,  20  c .Lovell 

Brown>  Kenneth  Cameron,  fi.as :  pap.,  75  c.Btterson 
Buchanan.  A  debutante  in  New  York  society,  $T.as. 

Appieton 

Cable,  Bonaventura,  fi  .as Seribner 

Caine,  The  deemster,  pap.,  so  c Appieton 

—  Same^  pap>t  ao  c Lovell 

Oameron,  A  life*s  mistake,  pap.,  as  c Lippincott 

Campbell,  Roger  Berkeley's  probation,  %\ ;  pap.,  so  c. 

Roberts 
Carey,  Only  the  governess,  pap.,  35  c Lippincott 

—  Same^  pap.,  20  c Lovell 

Carpenter,  South-Bounty  neighbors,  %x Roberts 

Clarke,  Drones'  honey,  $i.so Lee  b'S 

Connelly,  Tilting  at  windmills,  $1.50 Lotkrop 

Conway,  Pine  and  palm,  %x Holt 

Crawford,  Marzio^s  crucifix,  $1.50;  pap.,  so  c 

Macmillan 

—  Paul  Patoff,  li.so Houghton.  M 

—  Saracinesca,  fz.so Macmillan 

Curran,  Miss  Frances  Merley,  |x;  pap.,  so  z.Cupples  &*  H 

Deland,  John  Ward,  preacher,  ft. so Houghton^  M 

Douglas,  Foes  of  her  household,  $x.so Lee  b*  S 

—  The  fortunes  of  the  Faradays,  f  z.50 Lee  &^  S 

Downey*  A  house  of  tears,  ao  c Lovell 

Du  Boisgobey,  Bcrtha*s  secret,  pap.,  ao  c Lovell 

—  A  fight  for  a  fortune,  pap.,  ao  c Lovell 

—  The  Matapan  affair,  aoc Lovell 

Swing,  A  casile  in  the  air,  $1;  y>  c Holt 

Farjeon,  Miser  Farebrother,  pap.,  as  c Harper 

Fawoett,  A  man*s  wUl,  fx.so Funk  &•  IV 


Fenn,  The  bag  of  diamonds,  pap.,  25  c Appieton 

—  Same^  ps^P-,  ao  c Loveli 

—  One  maid's  mischief,  pap.,  30  c AppUton 

—  Same^  pap.,  ao  c Lovell 

—  The  story  of  Antony  Grace,  pap.,  s©  c Appieton 

—  Same^  P^p.,  ao  c Lovell 

Forde,  Only  a  coral  girl,  pap.,  30  c Harper 

Franaos,  For  the  right,  pap.,  30  c Harper 

Frederic,  Seth's  brother*s  wife,  fx.as Seribner 

Oaldos,  Leon  Roch,  |i;  $1.75 Gottsberger 

Goodman,  Too  curious,  pap.,  as  c Lippincott 

G-reTiUe,  The  Princess  Roubine,  pap.,  50  c Peterson 

G-unter,  Mr.  Potter  of  Texas,  so  c Home  Pub.  Co 

Hale,  Mr.  Tangier's  vacations,  fx.as;  P^P**  So  C.Roberts 
Hale  and  Bynner,  An  uncloseted  skeleton,  50  c.  Tickner 

Harris,  Free  Joe,  |x Seribner 

Harrison,  Bar  Harbor  days,  %%.»$ Harper 

Harte,  Argonauts  of  North  Liberty,  %\...  .Houghten^  Jtf 

—  Crusade  of  the  Excelsior ^  9K>as Houghton,  PT 

—  Phyllis  of  the  Sierras,  %x Houghton^  M 

Hawthorne,  David  Poindexter's  disappearance,  pap.,. 

50  c Appieton 

—  Section  ssS;  A  tragic  mystery ;  An  American  penman ; 
The  great  bank  robbery,  ea.^  $1 Cassell 

Heotor,  A  life  interest,  $1;  pap.,  30  c Holt 

—  Same^  pap.,  ao  c Lovell' 

—  Mona's  choice,  |i;  pap.,  as  c Holt 

Henderson,  Agatha  Page,  $1.50 Ticknor 

H.eWCJ,  '89.  fi-as Casselt 

Hopkins,  The  world's  verdict,  $1.50 Tickner 

Howard,  Tony  the  maid,  fx Harper 

Howells,  April  hopes,  $x.so Harper 

Johnson,  The  house  of  the  musician,  pap.,  50  c.  Ticknor 

Johnston,  Mr.  Absalom  Billingslea,  $1.35 Harper 

Jones,  Negro  iqyths,  $1 Houghton^  M 

King,  The  deserter,  pap.,  50  c Lippincott 

Iiast  von  Reckenburg,  $t.so Cupples  2r*  H' 

Iiawless,  Major  Lawrence,  %\  \  pap.,  30  c HoU 

McCarthy  and  Praed,  The  Right  Honourable,  75  c; 

pap.,  so  c    Appieton 

MoCleUand,  Xtan  Monteith,  $x Holt 

ACaodonald,  Home  again,  pap.,  so  c Appieton 

ICagmder,  A  magnificent  plebeian,  |x Harper 

Malloy,  A  modern  magician,  pap.,  ao  c Lovell 

ICalot,  Zyte,  pap.,  3s  c Warne 

Meredith,  Ordeal  of  Richard  Feverel;  Sandra  Belloni, 

n.  ed.y  r0.,  $x.so .Roberts 

Murray  and  Herman,   One  traveller   returns,   ft; 

pap.,  so  c Longmans^  G 

Norris,  Chris,  pap.,  so  c Lovell :  Macmillan 

■—  Major  and  minor,  a  v.,  fa;  pap.,  so  c Holt 

Oliphant,  Joyce,  pap.,  35  c .Harper 

—  and  Aldrich,  The  second  son,  ft  .50 Houghton^  M 

O'Meara,  Narka,  %i Harper 

Osborne,  The  spell  of  Ashtaroth,  fx Seribner 

Page,  In  ole  Virginia,  $1.25 Seribner 

Parr,  Loyalty  George,  |x;  pap.,  30  c HoU 

Payn,  A  prince  of  the  blood,  75  c Harper 

—  Same^  pap-,  ao  c Lovell 

Phelps,  The  gates  between,  $x.2s Houghton,  M 

—  Jack  the  fisherman,  50  c Houghton,  M 

Philips,  As  in  a  looking-glass,  pap.,  ao  c Lovell 

—  Jack  and  three  Jills,  pap.,  90  c Lovell 
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Pyle,  The  Rose  of  Paradise,  $z.as Harptr 

Qnaen  Money,  $1.50 Ticknor 

Bead*  Len  Gansett,  pap.,  50  c Ticknor 

Beid,  Miss  Churchill,  %\\  pap.,  50  c AppUton 

Biddell,  Miss  Gascoigne,  pap.,  as  c AppUion 

—  The  DUQ*s  curse,  pap.,  50  c Appleton 

—  Satite^  pap.»  »  c Lovell 

BiveSy  A  brother  to  dra^rons,  |z Harptr 

Bobinson,  99  I>su'k  Street,  pap.,  15  c Harper 

Boe,  The  earth  trembled,  $1.50 Dodd^  M 

8altU8«  Mr.  IncouPs misadventure,  %x.,. Benjamin  &*  B 

—  Truth  about  Tristrem  Varick,  $1;  pap.,  50  c.Bei/^rd^  C 

Sobobert,  Picked  up  in  the  streets,  f  1.25 Lippincett 

Beeley»  A  nymph  of  the  west,  fx;  pap.,  50c  ...Appleton 

Sergeant,  Roy's  repentance,  $1;  pap.,  30  c Holt 

Shorthousey  A  teacher  of  the  violin,  pap.,  50  c. 

Macmillan 
Smart,  A  false  start,  pap.,  50  c , Appleton 

—  Same^  pap.,  ao  c Lovell 

Society  rapids,  75  c. ;  pap.,  50  c Peterson 

Steell,  Isidra,  $1.25 Ticknor 

Stocktoa,  The  Bee-man  of  Orn,  $1.35 Scribnor 

—  The  hundredth  man,  $1.50 Century  Co 

Story  of  Colette,  pap.,  25  c Appleton 

—  Same  {In  French)^  60  c ^Jenkins 

Taylor,  His  broken  sword,  $1.25 A.C.  McClnrg 

Thaaet,  Knitters  in  the  sun,  f  i.as Houghtony  M 

Tolstoi,  Katia,  50  c;  pap. ,  25  c Gottsberger 

—  A  Russian  proprietor,  $1.50 Crowell 

Tourgee,  Black  ice,  lx.35 Fords^  H.  ^  H 

—  Button's  Inn,  $1.33 Roberts  Bros 

Valdes,  Maximlna,  $1.50 Crowell 

"Virarden,  A  woman's  face,  pap.,  as  c Appleton 

"Watson,  Marahuna,  $1.35 Longmans^  G 

"Westall,  A  fair  crusader,  pap.,  ao  c Harper 

—  A  queer  race,  pap.,  as  c Cassell 

—  Same^  pap.,  20  c Lovell 

"Wheeler,  Stray  leaves  from  Newport,  $x.so. 

Cttpplesf!fH 

"Wilkins,  A  humble  romance,  fx.as Harper 

"Wilson,  At  the  mercy  of  Tiberius,  fa.  (7.  W.  Dillingham 
Winter,  Beautiful  Jim,  pap.,  ao  c Lovetl 

—  Driver  Dallas,  pap.,  asc Harper 

—  Misfnon's  husband,  pap.,  23  c Harper 

Zola,  La  Terre  (The  soil),  75  c Peterson 

RECENT  BOOKS  OF  TRA  VEL. 

Andrews,  Brazil,  $x.so Appleton 

Autobiography  of  a  New  England  farm-house,  $x ; 

pap.,  50  c Cupples  6r'  H 

Ballon,  Due  North,  lx.50 Ticknor 

—  Under  the  southern  cross,  $x.5o Ticknor 

Bonton,  Roundabout  to  Moscow,  tt.50 Appleton 

Brigham,  Guatemala,  %s Scribner 

Brydgee,  Uncle  Sam  at  home,  fx.as;  pap.,  50  c . . .  .Holt 

Bnokley,  The  midnight  sun,  $3 Lotkrop 

OBSieiT,  A  summer  cruise  on  the  New  England  coast, 

$x.so Cupples  &'  H 

Chamay,  Ancient  cities  of  the  new  world,  |6.  ..Harper 

Gox,  The  Isles  of  the  Princes,  $a Putnam 

CraUc,  An  unknown  country,  fa.so Harper 

DaTis,  Norway  nights  and  Russian  days,  $1.35. 

Fords,  H.b'H 

Dodd,  Cathedral  days,  n.  rev.  /</.,  %^ Roberts 

Field,  Old  Spain  and  New  Spain,  $1.50 Scribnor 

Fronde,  The  English  in  the  West  Indies,  %l.^s.  Scribner 

Guild,  Britons  and  Muscovites,  $a Lee  &•  S 

Hamerton,  The  Sadne,  $5 Roberts 

Hare,  Days  near  Paris,  fa.50 Routledge 

—  Walks  in  Paris,  $3 Routledge 

Holmes,  Our  hundred  days  in  Europe,  $x.so. 

Hougkton^  M 

Hubbard,  Memorials  of  a  half  century,  |a Putnam 

Hutton,  Literary  landmarks  of  London,  n.  ed.^  75  c* 

Ticknor 

Iiamed,  Village  photographs,  $x.7s Holt 

IjOmbard,  The  new  Honduras,  $a Brentano's 


Meriwether,  A  tramp  trip,  Ix.as Harper 

Muller,  In  nesting-time,  $i.as Hougkton^  At 

Oliphant,  Haifa,  I1.75 Harper 

Parry,  Life  among  the  Germans,  $1.50 Lotkrop- 

Paton,  Down  the  islands,  $4 Scribner 

Pennell,  Our  sentimenul  journey  through  France  and 

Italy,$i.7s Longmans^  G 

Plongeon,  Here  and  there  in  Yucatan,  lx.35 Boutom 

Pool,  Tenting  at  Stony  Beach,  f  t .33 Hougkton,  M 

—  Vacation  in  a  buggy,  73  c Putnam 

Porter,  Rambles  in  old  Boston,  $6 Cupples  6*  H 

Preston,  A  handful  of  monographs,  $x Randolpk 

Sheldon,  Yankee  girls  in  Zulu  Land,  ^a.^^. 

tVortkington  Co- 

Bilsbee,  A  half  century  in  Salem,  |i Houghton^  M 

Social  life  and  literature  fifty  years  ago,  $x. 

Cupples  6*  H 
Wilson,  China,  $x.7s Appleton 

OUTDOOR  SPORTS  AND  EXERCISES. 

Barrows,  The  Shaybacks  in  camp,  |x Houghton^  At 

Beard,  American  girls'  handy  book,  I3 Scribner 

Benjamin,  Sea  spray,  pap.,  50  c Benjamin  Sf  B 

Bury  and  Hillier,  Cycling,  Badminton  lib.^  (a.^o. 

LittU,  B 
Dick's  art  of  wrestling,  pap.,  as  c Dick  &*  F 

—  dumb-bell  and  Indian-club  exercises,  pap.,  35  c. 

Dick  *•  F 

Field,  Canvas  canoes,  pap.,  50  c Forest  and  Stream 

Qoode,  American  fishes,  $s Standard  Book  Co 

Hicks,  Yachts,  boats,  and  canoes,  $3.50. 

Forest  and  Stream 

HoflOociann,  Tips  for  tricyclisU,  50  c IVarno 

Keene,  Fly-iishing,  $1.50 /udd 

Eron,  Ten  thousand  miles  on  a  bicycle,  $a Kron' 

Kunhardt,  Steam  yachts  and  launches,  $3. 

Forest  and  Stream 
Manning,  American  yacht  list  for  X887,  l4-  •  •  •  Manning, 

Mead,  Horsemanship  for  women,  $x.a5 Harper 

O'Donoghue,  Riding  for  ladies,  $3.50  Roberts 

O'Beilly,  Ethics  of  boxing  and  manly  sport,  $x.co. 

Ticknor 
Patterson,  The  yachtsman's  guide,  «.  enl.  ed.y  %• 

N.  y.  School  o/Navigatiom 
Shearman,  Athletics   and    foot-ball.     Badminton  lib, 

$3.50 LiitUyB 

Smith,  Law  of  field-sports,  |x .Judd 

SteTcns,  Around  the  world  on  a  bicycle,  v.  x,  $4. 

^ribner 
Summers,  Who  won  ?  the  official  yacht  record,  1886,  |i^ 
— .  Summers 

Thwaites,  Historic  waterways, fx. 35 A.  C.ASeClurg  * 

"Ward,  Base-ball,  so  c,  pap.;  as  c Atkletic  Pub.  Co 

"Wells,  American  salmon  fasherman,  $1 Harper 

Tachts  and  yachting,  il.  by  Couens,  n.  enl.  ed.^  $1.50. 

Cassell 

CARD  GAAiES. 

Dick's  progressive  poker,  35  c Dick  &•  F 

Irwin,  How  to  play  progressive  euchre,  pap.,  3^  c. 

,       .         ^  ,       ,       .  Rob.  Clarke 

Junius,  Game  of  solo-sixty,  as  c Burrows  Bros 

Keller,  Game  of  euchre,  75  c;  bds.,  so c... Stokes  b* Bro- 

—  — —  draw  poker,  so  c White,  S.  Sf  A 

Iieeds  and  Dwight,  Laws  of  euchre  as  adopted  by  the 

Somerset  Club  of  Boston,  March  x,  '88,  50  c. . . .  Ticknor 

Iiemcke.  Grammar  of  skat,  f  x Westermann 

Official  lawn  tennis  rules,  x888,  pap.,  xo  c. 
.„  ,      „   .  .       _  IVright  &»  Ditson' 

Pole,  Modern  scientific  game  of  whist,  75  c;  bds.,  50  c. 
^  .  Stokes  6' Bro' 

Progressive  euchre,  10  c Excelsior  Pub.  Co 

Science  in  poker,  I1.50 G.  W.  Dillingham 

Standard  Hoyle,  The,  $x.5o ;  7s  c.;  so  c. 

,„  .  .        ,,     .  Excelsior  Pub.  Co' 

TVame's  modern  Hoyle,  bds.,  so  c Warns 

Whist,  Universal.  Ix.as Ticknor 

TVilks,  How  to  play  solo  whist,  f  1.50 Scribner  b*  W 

SOCIAL  ETIQUETTE, 

Correct  thing  in  good  society,  7sc Estes  ^  L 

Good  form  in  England,  f  1.50 Appleton 

Hall,  Socul  customs.  $a Estes  &•  L 

Manners,  Handbook  of  social  customs,  so  c Casselt 

Modem  etiquette  in  public  and  private,  bds.,  30  c. 

__ ,    ^  Warno 

Sherwood,  Manners  and  social  usages,  n,  enl.  ed.^  fx.as. 

Harper 
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JSrOrder  through  your  bookseller, — **  There  is  no  worthier  or  surer  pledge  of  the  intelHgenee 
and  tht  purity  of  any  community  than  their  general  purchase  of  books;  nor  is  there  any  one  who  doos 
more  to  further  the  attainment  and  possession  of  these  qualities  than  a  good  bookseller!* — Prof.  Dunn. 

\jBookt  placed  in  brackets^  gtntrally  new  issues  9r  books  mlready  msntionsdy  art  excluded  from  the  Priae  Question,} 


31— iFiclian,  poeirs  axib  tt)e  IDrama. 

FICTION. 

Alexander,  Sigmund  B.    The  veiled  beyond:  a 
y.  romance  of  the  adepts.    Cassell.    12*  (Cassell's 

sunshine  ser.  of  choice  fiction,  v.  I,  no.  i.)  pap., 

50  c. 

Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

[Balzac,  Honor£  de.    Modeste  Mignon;  tr.  by 

Katherine  Prescott  Wormeley,    Roberts.    12* 

hf.  cl.,$i.50.] 
Bates,  Josephine  W.    A  blind  lead:  the  story  of 

a  mine.    Lippincott.    12*  I1.25. 

The  mining  camp  of  Colusa  up  among  the 
crests  of  the  Rockies  is  the  background  to  a  sad 
story  which  tells  of  a  man's  life  sacrificed  to  the 
passion  for  gold,  and  a  woman's  heart  broken 
through  love  for  an  unworthy  object.  Frontier 
life  is  well  described,  and  much  interest  created 
for  the  different  characters. 
Baumbach,  Rudolph.    Summer  legends;  tr,  by 

Helen  B.  Dole.    Crowell.    16*  $1.25. 
'  Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

[Besant,  Walter,  and  Rice,  Ja.    The  golden  but- 
terfly.    Library  ed,     Dodd,  M.    8'  $l.5a] 
The  first  issue  of  a  new  library  edition  of  the 
novels  of  Besant  and  Rice,  reprinted  by  arrange- 
ment from  duplicate  plates  of  the  new  edition  of 
Chatto  &  Windus,  London.    Good  printing,  paper, 
and  binding  characterize  this  volume. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

[Besant,  Walter,  and  Rice,  Ja.    My  little  girl. 
Library  ed,     Dodd,  M.     8'  I1.50.] 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

[Crawford,  F.  Marion.   Marzio*s  crucifix.   Mac- 

millan.    12*  (Macmillan's  summer  reading  lib., 

no.  I.)  pap.,  50  c] 
Deland,  Margaret.      John   Ward,    preacher. 

Houghton,  M.     12*  $1.50. 

Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 
EwiNG,    Hugh.     A  castle  in  the  air.      Holt. 

16*  (Leisure  hour  ser.)  $1;  pap.,  30  c. 

The  Decker  estate,  consisting  of  a  vast  prop- 
erty in  New  York  City,  and  millions  in  gold 
lying  in  the  vaults  of  the  Amsterdam  banks,  is  the 
basis  of  this  "castle  in  the  air."  The  "  Decker 
estate "  originated  in  the  minds  of  two  impecu- 
nious and  unscrupulous  lawyers.  They  found 
members  of  the  Decker  family  in  all  parts  of  the 
country  ready  to  believe  their  story,  and  give 
money  to  aid  the  plausible  scheme  of  dividing  up 
the  land  and  the  gold.  These  men's  misdeeds, 
the  people  they  rob  and  ruin,  the  brilliant  hopes 
they  raise,  and  the  bitter  disappointments  which 
follow  them  are  all  part  of  a  well-told  story.  The 
author  is  General  Ewing,  late  U.  S.  Minister  to 
the  Hague. 
Fawcett,  Edgar.    A  man's  will.    Funk  &  W. 

12*  fi^so. 

Presents  a  startling  picture  of  the  prevalence 


of  intemperance  among  the  business  men  of  New 
York  City,  and  in  the  homes  of  those  who  move 
in  the  best  society.  The  story  is  merely  a  thread 
of  connection  between  the  various  scenes  in 
country-houses,  banks,  brokers'  ofilces,  and  rich 
homes,  where  the  curse  of  drink  is  doing  its  dis- 
astrous work.  Two  physicians  are  introduced, 
one  advocating  temperance,  the  other  total  absti- 
nence. The  downward  career  of  a  handsome, 
talented,  rich  young  banker  is  the  theme,  and 
his  final  cure  through  a  sensible  mother,  a  faith- 
ful wife,  a  devoted  pysician,  and — "  A  man's  will." 

[FooTE,  Mary  Hallock.  The  Led-Horse  claim:  a 
romance  of  a  mining  camp.  5M  ed,  Ticknor. 
i6'  (Ticknor's  pap.  cover  ser.)  pap.  ,'50  c] 

Goodman,  E.  J.  Too  curious:  a  novel.  Lip- 
pincott. 16°  (Lippincott's  ser.  of  select  novels.) 
pap.,  25  c 

Angus  Paul,  a  poor  young  lawyer,  sitting  alone 
in  his  London  lodgings  longing  to  know  what 
fate  has  in  store  for  him,  exclaims :  "  Oh  that  I 
could  foresee  the  future-!"  when  a  mysterious 
voice  answers  "  You  shall."  From  that  moment 
he  receieves  direct  answers  to  all  direct  questions, 
by  which  means  he  is  enabled  to  win  heavily  at 
betting,  to  track  thieves,  etc.,  etc.  He  falls 
deeply  in  love  and  through  fatfs  gift  is  told  sad 
things  that  will  affect  the  woman  he  loves.  He 
grows  to  dread  his  gift;  he  has  been  "Too  curi- 
ous." He  gives  up  this  power  and  feels  free 
once  more  and  earnestly  says  :  "  In  all  that  con- 
cerns the  future  of  those  who  are  dearest,  and  the 
interests  of  life  that  are  most  precious,  it  is  bet- 
ter to  hope  than  to  know." 
Hale,  Lucretia  Peabody,  and  Bynner  Edwin, 
La^etter.  An  uncloseted  skeleton*  Ticknor. 
24°  bds.,  50  c. 

Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 
[Harts,    Bret.      Novels   and   stories,     12   v. 

Houghton,  M.    16"  $10.] 
Henry,  Edgar.    "89,  edited  from  the  original 
manuscript.     Cassell,   MDCCCxa.  [sicf  1888.] 

I2'|l.25. 

Ryal  Owen,  of  Georgia,  is  supposed  to  have 
written  the  manuscript  from  which  his  friend 
compiles  this  history  of  Southern  life  during  the 
Civil  War  and  the  feelings  of  Southerners  who 
will  live  in  the  year  "  1889."  The  writer  is  sup- 
posed to  have  been  Grand  Master  of  a  society 
called  the  Order  of  the  Southern  Cross,  and  by 
his  efforts  to  have  done  much  to  build  up  the 
South,  and  after  the  presidential  election  of  1888 
to  have  inaugurated  an  independent  Southern 
republic.  Fact  and  fiction  are  inseparably  mixed 
in  this  peculiar  story  founded  on  a  speculative 
theory.  The  author  proclaims  that  South  and 
North  can  never  be  united  under  a  peaceful  gov- 
ernment. 

Jones,  C.  C,,Jr,    Negro  myths  from  the  Geor- 
gia coast,  told  in  the  vernacular.    Houghton, 
M.    16*  $1. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 
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King,  C.  The  deserter;  [a/r<>,l  From  the  ranks  : 
two  novels.  Llppincott.  12  pap.,  50  c. 
*•  The  deserter"  appeared  in  May.  "  From  the 
ranks"  in  December,  1887,  as  the  complete 
novels  in  Lippincott*s  Magazine  for  those  months. 
Both  stories  are  laid  in  Colorado  and  give  vivid 
pictures  of  life  on  the  Indian  frontier.  The 
anthor  of  "  The  colonel's  daughter  "  has  studied 
the  intrigues,  jealousies,  and  romances  of  army 
life  on  the  spot  and  drawn  life-like  portraits  of 
favorite  officers  and  men,  of  overbearing  captains' 
wives  and  sisters,  and  describes  the  monotonous 
camp-life  and  its  sudden  dangers  truthfully. 

King.  Grace.      Monsieur  Motte.     Armstrong. 
12*  I1.25. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue* 

LOTHROP,  Mrs.  H.  M.,  ["Margaret  Sirfney," 
pseud."]  How  Tom  and  Dorothy  made  and 
kept  a  Christian  home.  Lothrop.  12°  75  c. 
This  bright  little  sketch  was  written  for  a  pur- 
pose, and  is  directly  addressed  to  those  young 
people  who  are  just  beginning  married  life  on 
small  means,  and  who  find  it  hard  to  resist  the 
temptations  of  dress  and  amusements  in  the  whirl 
of  life  in  a  great  city.  Tom  Foster  is  a  clerk  in 
a  store  in  Boston  on  ten  dollars  a  week.  Dorothy 
Barnes,  whom  he  marries  and  ukes  to  the  city, 
is  a  girl  of  high  aspirations  and  loving  character, 
and  with  little  experience  in  the  ways  of  the 
world.  Their  experiences  during  the  first  year 
are  interestingly  told,  their  little  trials  and  temp- ' 
tations,  common  to  all,  are  touched  upon,  and  the 
story  as  a  whole  cannot  but  be  helpful  to  readers 
who  are  in  a  like  position. 

[Meredith,    G.      Sandra    Belloni ;  originally, 

**  Emilia  in  England."    Author's  popular  ed. 

Roberts.     12*  $1.50.] 
[Meredith,  G.    The  ordeal  of  Richard  Feverel  : 

a  history  of  a  father  and  son.    Popular  ed^ 

Roberto.    12"*  $1.50.] 
Osborne,  Duffield.    The  spell  of  Ashtaroth. 

Scnbner,     12°  $1. 

Extract  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 
Read,   Opie  P.     Lcn  Gansett.    Ticknor.     i6* 

(Ticknor  pap.  ser.)  pap.,  50  c. 

Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 
Roe.  E.  p.    Found,  yet  lost.     Dodd.  M.    12* 

pap.,  25  c. 

Captain  Nichol  on  the  evening  of  one  of  the 
battles  of  the  "  Wilderness  *'  writes  to  the  girl  to 
whom  he  is  engaged  and  begs  she  will  consider 
herself  free  if  he  is  killed  and  learn  to  live  with- 
out him  and  learn  to  love  another.  After  the 
battle  he  is  lost  sight  of  for  two  years  and  finally 
found  by  his  friend,  who  in  the  meantime  is  en- 
gaged to  be  married  to  the  heroine.  The  sol* 
dier's  memory  is  entirely  gone.  He  is  broi^ht 
home,  but  nothing  brings  old  scenes  to  his  mind. 
He  dies  of  typhoid,  and  at  the  last  remembers 
the  shell  that  injured  his  brain.  His  devoted 
friend  and  Helen  are  finally  married. 

Shorthouse,  J.  H.    Teacher  of  the  violin,  and 
other  tales.     Macmillan.     12°  $1. 

Strange  (A)  manuscript  found  in  a  copper  cyl- 
inder.    Harper.     8*  $1.50. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 

Taylor,  Winnie  Louise.    His  broken  sword. 

McClurg.     12*  I1.25. 
Wheeler,  Esther  Gracib.    Stray  leaves  from 

Newport.    Cupples  &  H.     12*  $1.50. 

"  Sentiment  and  seaweed,"  the  opening  story, 


covers  155  pages.  The  scene  is  laid  at  Newport, 
the  characters  being  from  fashionable  society. 
Hope  Ashton,  the  heroine,  and  Charlie  Williams, 
one  of  the  heroes,  are  both  possessed  of  excep- 
tional artistic  talents  and  a  strong  desire  to  earn 
some  money.  Their  method  of  doing  this,  a 
pleasant  little  love-tale,  and  scenes  from  Newport 
domestic  life,  make  up  the  story,  "  My  wife — 
where  is  she  ?  "  and  "  Our  boy,"  two  sketches, 
and  the  following  poems,  "  The  Newport  Cliflf,"" 
"Fata  Morgana,"  "Warren's  Newport  home," 
and  ''General  Albert  Gallatin  Lawrence,"  em- 
brace all  the  contenU  of  this  pretty  "  tapestry  " 
bound  volume. 

POETRY  AND   THE   DRAMA. 

Coles,  Abraham,  MJ}.  A  new  rendering  of 
the  Hebrew  Psalms  into  English  verse  ;  with 
notes,  critical,  historical,  and  biographical,  in- 
cluding an  historical  sketch  of  the  French,  Eng- 
lish, and  Scotch  metrical  versions.  Appleton. 
12**  $1.25. 

In  his  scholarly  introduction  the  author  de- 
scribes his  aim  in  his  version  "  to  be  literal,"  but 
"not  so  literal  as  to  convert  rich  prose  into  poor 
verse  ;  to  be  a  faithful  but  not  too  punctual  an 
interpreter  ;  to  get  as  close  to  the  Hebrew  origi- 
nal as  possible,  and  preserve,  as  far  as  the  two 
idioms  would  allow,  the  precise  form  and  color 
of  the  Hebrew  thought ;  to  transfer,  wherever  he 
could,  the  exact  phraseolog^r,  hallowed  and  famil- 
iar, of  the  received  or  revised  version  ;  and  ta 
use  no  more  words  than  sufficed  to  express  the 
meaning  of  the  text." 

Gordon,  A.  C,  and  Page,  T.  Nelson.  Befo'  de 
war:  echoes  in  negro  dialect.     Scribner.     12*' 

The  tender  feeling  and  subtle  sense  for  literary 
form  that  distinguish  Mr.  Page's  short  stories  of 
Virginia  life  are  conspicuous  in  his  dialect  poems 
in  this  volume.  Those  by  Mr.  Gordon  will  be 
found  to  possess  equally  charming  qualities.  But 
the  charm  of  their  '*  Echoes  "  by  no  means  de- 
pends wholly  on  the  form  and  phraseology  into- 
which  they  are  cast.  It  resides  even  more  in  the 
negro  character  exhibited  in  this  quaint  dialect. 
Running  through  the  entire  series  of  poems  is  a 
conception  of  a  typical  personality  which  is  not 
only  unique  but  picturesque  in  the  highest  de> 
gree. 

Hedge,  F.   H.,  and  Wister,   Mrs.  Annis  Lee. 

Metrical  translations  and  poems.     Houghton,. 

M.     16**  pap.,  $1. 

"  Dr.  Hedge's  portion  of  this  anthology  consists 
of  twenty-nine  translations  from  the  German  poets, 
twenty  of  which  are  from  Goethe,  and  ten  copies 
of  occasional  verse  from  his  own  pen,  Mrs.  Wis- 
ter's  share  consisting  of  thirty- eight  translations 
from  Uhland,  Heine,  Ruckert,  Lenan,  and  the 
lesser  lyrists  of  the  Fatherland.  Half  a  century 
ago  metrical  translations  like  these  would  have 
been  welcomed  more  warmly  than  this  volume  is 
likely  to  be,  for  German  poetry,  of  which  we  all 
know  something  to-day,  was  a  revelation  then  to 
the  readers  of  England  and  America,  to  whom  it 
was  practically  introduced  by  Carlyle,  Taylor, 
Longfellow,  and  others  who  had  been  captivated 
by  the  German  Muse.  Abundant  in  its  native 
soil,  this  newly  found  exotic  did  not  bear  trans- 
portation into  the  garden  of  English  song, 
where  it  dwindled  for  a  time  among  flowers  of 
richer  bloom,  conspicuous  only  for  its  homeliness 
and  lack  of  poetic  perfume.    The  epigrammatic 
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-stanzas  below  are  a  fair  example  of  Mrs.  Wister's 
itact  and  talent  as  a  translator  : 

"ANTIQUE  ART. 
"  Hellenic  Art  could  never  borrow 
Of  the  Redeemer's  light  one  ray, 
Its  authors  named  not  depths  of  sorrow, 
But  gladly  jested  life  away. 
"  Yet  pain,  whose  bonds  it  could  not  sunder, 
Hellenic  Art  can  charm  to  naueht. 
And  this  I  hold  the  greatest  wonder 
That  The  Antique  has  ever  wrought." 

— Mail  and  Express, 

Holmes,  Oliver  Wendell.     Before  the  curfew, 
and  other  poems,  chiefly  occasional.     Hough- 
ton, M.    16''  $1  ;  same,  uncut  edges,  $1.50. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

[Longfellow,  H.  W.  Tales  of  a  wayside  inn  ; 
with  notes.  In  3  pts.  Pt.  3.  Houghton,  M. 
16'  (Riverside  lit.  sen)  pap.,  net,  15  c] 

[Macaulay.T.  B.  {Lord,)  Lays  of  ancient  Rome; 
together  with  Ivry.  The  Armada,  A  radical 
war  song,  and  Songs  of  the  civil  war;  il.  by  G. 
Scharf.  Putnam.  24°  (Knickerbocker  nuggets 
ser.)|i.] 

[Shakespeare,  W.  A  midsomer  night's  dreame. 
Variant  ed.  Fac-simile  reprint  of  the  text  of 
the  first  folio,  1623,  with  foot-notes,  giving 
•every  variant  in  spelling  and  punctuation  oc- 
curring in  the  two  quartos  of  1600  according 
to  the  perfect  copies  of  the  original  texts  in 
the  Barton  Collection,  Boston  Public  Library  ; 
with  introduction  and  notes  by  Prof.  H.  John- 
son.    Houghton,  M.    8°  $1.] 

'[Shakespeare,  W.  A  new  variorum  edition  of 
Shakespeare  ;  ed.  by  Horace  Howard  Fumess. 
V.  7,  The  merchant  of  Venice.      Lippincott. 

8°  I4.] 

As  in  the  previous  volumes  issued  in  this  edi- 
tion the  text  is  that  of  the  first  folio.  The  plan 
is  to  give  in  the  shape  of  textual  notes,  on  the 
same  page  with  the  text,  all  the  various  readings 
of  "The  merchant  of  Venice,"  from  the  First 
-Quarto  to  the  latest  critical  edition  of  the  play  ; 
then,  as  commentary,  follow  the  notes  which  the 
-editor  has  thought  worthy  of  insertion,  not  only 
for  the  purpose  of  elucidating  the  text,  but  as  il- 
lustrations of  the  history  of  Shakespearian  criti- 
cism. The  volume  is  very  handsomely  printed 
on  fine  tinted  paper,  with  uncut  edges. 

B— ®eneral  txXtxaiaxt. 


RiSTORi,  Adelaide.  Adelaide  Ristori :  studies 
and  memoirs  ;  an  autobiography.  Roberts. 
i6'  (Famous  women  ser.)  $1. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 


BIOGRAPHY,    OORRKSPONDKNOK,    ETC. 

Blackie,  J.  Stuart.      Life  of   Robert  Bums. 

Whittaker.    12"  (Great  writers  sen,  ed  by  Eric 

S.  Robertson.)    40  c. 

Prof.  Blackie  claims  little  more  for  this  biog- 
raphy than  "  a  judicious  selection  from  existing 
materials."  From  the  material  provided  he  has 
endeavored  '  to  pronounce  an  equitable  judgment 
on  a  remarkable  man,  the  complex  character  of 
whose  genius  and  life  demands  a  calm  considera- 
tion, equally  remote  from  patriotic  idolatry  on 
the  one  hand  and  Pharisaic  severity  on  the 
other.**  A  valuable  bibliography  is  appended  to 
the  book,  by  J.  P.  Anderson,  of  the  British 
Museum.  It  covers  41  pages  and  gives  separate 
lists  of  editions  of  complete  works,  poetical 
works,  prose  works,  selections,  biography,  criti- 
cisms, songs  set  to  music,  and  magazine  articles, 
and  finally  a  chronological  list  of  works. 
Marsh,  Caroline  Crane,  comp.  Life  and  letters 

of  George  Perkins  Marsh.   In  2  v.  V.  i.  Scrib- 

oer.    8*»ir/.  $3.50. 

Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 


OESORIPTION,   TRAVKL,   KTO. 

Miller,    Olive     Thorne.      In    nestin 
Houghton.    16°  $1.25. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 


OOMKSTIO  AND  SOCIAL. 

Manners  :  a  handbook  of  social  customs.    Cas- 

sell.    24**  50  c. 

The  writer  is  said  to  be  "a  member  of  New 
York's  most  exclusive  social  circles,"  the  little 
book  having  been  written  from  her  own  ex- 
perience *'as  a  woman  of  society  and  fashion." 
Hence  it  deals  with  many  little  conventionalities 
that  pMcople  *' out  of  society"  are  not  burthened 
with.  For  fashionable  people  it  will  be  found  an 
excellent  guide  as  to  the  right  thing  to  do  at  balls 
or  evening  parties,  in  leaving  cards,  for  formal 
calls  or  visits,  clubs,  christenings,  with  informa- 
tion about  coats-of-arms,  courtships  and  wed- 
dings, deaths,  funerals  and  mourning,  dinners  at 
restaurants,  garden  or  lawn  parties,  sending 
flowers,  theatre  parties,  letter-writing,  etc. 
Salis,  Mrs.  Harriet  A.  de.    Sweets  and  supper 

dishes  &  la  mode.     Longmans,  G.      16*^  bds., 

60  c. 

■DUOATION,   LANQUAQKi   KTO. 

Brugmann,  K.  Elements  of  the  comparative 
grammar  of  the  Indo-Germanic  languages. 
V.  I,  Introduction  and  phonology ;  from  the 
German  by  Jos.  Wright.  N.  Y.,  Westermann 
&  Co.    8**  net,  $5. 

A  concise  exposition  of  the  historv  of  Sanskrit, 
Old  Iranian  (Avestic  and  Old  Persian),  Old  Ar- 
menian, Old  Greek,  Latin,  Umbrian-Samnitic, 
Old  Irish,  Gothic,  Old  High  German,  Lithuanian, 
and  Old  Bulgarian. 

HISTORY. 

Allen,  Walter.  Governor  Chamberlain's  ad- 
ministration in  South  Carolina  :  a  chapter  of 
reconstruction  in  the  Southern  states.  Putnam. 
8-  I3. 

"This  volume  is  what  its  title  expresses  ;  it  is 
the  record  of  the  administration  of  Governor 
Chamberlain  in  South  Carolina,  and  nothing 
more.  It  was  undertaken  because  it  was  believed 
that  the  period  covered  by  it,  though  brief,  had  a 
character  and  significance  making  it  worthy  of 
study  and  remembrance.  .  .  .  The  object  is 
to  gather  together  and  preserve  the  substance 
and  material  of  a  history  rather  than  to  draw  the 
lessons  or  to  state  the  ultimate  results — a  work 
which  it  would  be  unwise  for  any  one  to  attempt 
now.  The  records  are  presented  as  they  stand, 
documents  are  given  without  modification  or  re- 
serve, and  the  facts  are  left  to  speak  for  them- 
selves, with  only  such  incidental  explanations  and 
comments  as  seem  to  be  necessary  to  a  just 
understanding  of  the  circumstances  and  condi- 
tions of  each  occasion.  Numerous  extracts 
from  the  newspapers  of  the  day  are  given  because 
they  present  the  best  mirror  of  the  times  and 
show  how  acts  and  events  were  regarded,  while 
they  were  occurring,  thus  preserving  in  a  degree 
the  atmosphere  of  public  opinion  breathed  by  the 
actors." — Preface, 

Barnard,  Francis  Pibrrefont.     Strongbow's 
conquest  of   Ireland.     Putnam.     16*  (English 
history  from  contemporary  writers.)  75  c. 
The  period  embraced  is  from  11 66  to  11 86  and 

covers  the  history  of  the  earliest  political  connec- 


June,  1888.] 


THE  LITERARY  NEWS. 


185; 


tioo  of  England  with  Ireland.  The  accounts  re- 
produced are  taken  from  the  best  available  origi- 
nal authorities  on  both  sides,  including  some 
hitherto  unpublished  Mss. 

BiGELOw,  J.    France  and  the  Confederate  Navy, 

1S62-1868:  an  international  episode.     Harper. 

12'  I1.50. 

The  double  part  that  Napoleon  III.  played 
during  our  late  war  towards  the  North,  though 
often  suspected,  was  never  before  sustained  by 
proof.  Mr.  Bigelow  tells  the  whole  story  of  how 
the  Confederate  States  made  arrangemente  to 
have  a  navy  built  in  France,  the  Imperial  Gov- 
ernment appearing  to  keep  its  promise  of  neutral- 
ity, by  pretending  to  believe  the  ships  were  for 
trading  between  San  Francisco,  China,  and  Japan, 
being  armed  for  defence  against  pirates  m  the 
Eastern  seas,  as  the  agent  of  the  Confederacy 
stated.  The  correspondence  now  submitted  be- 
tween the  Confederate  Secretary  of  State,  Benja- 
min, and  Messrs.  Mason  and  Slidell,  and  their 
French  agents,  fully  displays  the  duplicity  of  the 
French  Emperor. 

Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 

Brooks.  Elbridge  S.    The  story  of  New  York. 

Lothrop.     8*  (The  story  of  the  states.)  $1.50. 

The  initial  volume  of  the  series,  written  by  the 
editor,  indicates  in  outline  rather  than  in  detail 
the  stages  of  growth  through  which  the  Com- 
monwealth of  New  York  advanced  from  a  purely 
mercantile  venture  to  its  present  position  among 
the  States.  Against  a  background  of  historic 
facts  is  thrown  the  record  of  an  imaginary 
Knickerbocker  family  whose  members  never  at- 
tained power,  wealth,  or  official  sution,  but  re- 
mained in  their  humble  sphere  active  factors  in 
the  advancing  career  of  a  mighty  State.  The 
descendants  of  Teunis  Jansen  stand  as  types  of 
the  people  whose  daily  duties,  activities,  cares, 
and  needs  are  a  part  of  the  story  and  the  success 
of  the  Empire  State.  Contains  a  chronological 
epitome  of  the  history  of  New  York,  the  Consti- 
tution of  the  State,  a  selection  of  books  to  be  read 
on  New  York  history,  and  a  good  index. 

Green,  J.  R.  A  short  history  of  the  English 
people.  New  ed,,  rev.  Harper.  8'  $1.20. 
In  revising  'her  husband's  work,  Mrs.  Green 
fulfilled  his  last  charge  to  her.  In  an  introduc- 
tion which  briefly  gives  the  events  of  the  author's 
life,  she  defines  the  work  she  has  done  on  this 
new  edition  in  the  following  words  :  "  I  have 
been  very  careful  not  to  interfere  in  any  way 
with  the  plan  or  structure  of  the  book,  and  save 
in  a  few  exceptional  cases,  in  which  I  knew  Mr. 
Green's  wishes,  or  where  a  change  of  chronoUigy 
made  some  slight  change  in  arrangement  neces- 
sary, I  have  not  altered  its  order.  My  work  has 
been  rather  that  of  correcting  mistakes  of  detail 
which  must  of  a  certainty  occur  in  a  story  which 
covers  so  vast  a  field ;  and  in  this  I  have  been 
mainly  guided  throughout  by  the  work  of  revis- 
ion done  by  Mr.  Green  himself  in  his  larger  *  His- 
tory.' " 

HuTTON,  Rev,  W.  H.,  comp,  Simon  de  Mont- 
fort  and  his  cause,  1251-1266.  Putnam.  16° 
(English  history  from  contemporary  writers.) 
75  c. 

Humphrey,  E.  P.,  D.D,  Sacred  history  from 
the  creation  to  the  giving  of  the  law.  Arm- 
strong.    8*  $2.50. 

Paris,  Comte  de.  History  of  the  civil  war  in 
America.     Published  by  special  arrangement 


with  the  author.    V.  4.    Porter  &C.    4*  $3.50;. 

shp.,  $4.50;  hf.  tky.  mor.,  |6. 

"  The  fourth  volume  of  the  *  History  of  the  Civil 
War  in  America,'  by  the  Comte  de  Paris,  con- 
tains the  whole  of  the  seventh  volume  of  the 
French  edition,  and  that  portion  of  the  eighth 
which  the  author  had  completed  when  he  was 
obliged  to  leave  France.  His  banishment  pre- 
vented the  continuation  of  the  work,  because  it 
deprived  him  of  the  necessary  material  to  make 
the  history  accurate  in  every  detail.  The  present, 
volume  of  the  American  edition  includes  descrip- 
tions of  the  entire  operations  in  Eastern  Tennes-- 
see;  the  Tullahoma  campaign  and  Cumberland 
Gap;  the  battle  of  Chickamauga;  the  siege  of. 
Chattanooga;  the  battle  of  Wauhatchie;  Fort 
Sanders;  Missionary  Ridge;  siege  operations  at 
Charleston;  the  campaigns  in  Missouri  and  Kan- 
sas ;  Fort  Pillow  ;  Mansfield,  and  Banks'  Red 
River  campaign.  It  will  will  be  seen  by  this- 
that  one  of  the  most  interesting  periods  of  the 
war  is  covered  ;  and  it  may  be  said  that  in  de- 
scribing its  important  events  the  Comte  de  Paris 
has  shown  his  usual  impartiality  and  knowledge 
of  the  struggle  in  which  he  took  so  active  a  part.. 
We  may  not  agree  with  him  in  all  his  conclusions,, 
but  we  must  acknowledge  he  has  displayed  a 
spirit  of  fairness  and  candor  which  will  place  him 
among  the  most  honest  and  trustworthy  histori- 
ans of  the  contest  between  the  North  and  South.. 
His  intelligence  and  close  observation  enabled 
him  to  gather  a  great  mass  of  important  material, 
and  his  use  of  it  betrays  at  every  step  the  dili- 
gent student  and  teacher,  who  is  enthusiastic  in 
imparting  the  information  he  has  so  patiently 
gathered.  It  is  safe  to  say  that  his  book  will  be 
carefully  read  when  some  other  so-called  histo- 
ries are  forgotten.  The  frontispiece  to  this  vol- 
ume is  a  portrait  of  the  Comte  de  'P9x\s,*'^ Boston 
Gazette, 

Sterne,  Simon.  Constitutional  history  and  po- 
litical development  of  the  United  States.  4/^ 
rev,  ed,  Putnam.  12*  $1.25. 
In  bringing  the  subject-matter  down  to  date, 
the  author  in  the  preparation  of  this  edition  has 
rewritten  a  considerable  part  of  the  work,  and 
has  incorporated  the  suggestions  of  **  kindly  crit- 
ics," who  have,  both  in  the  public  press  and  in 
letters  addressed  to  him  personally,  suggested 
amendments.  To  avoid  too  much  interference 
with  stereotyped  plates,  addenda  covering  about 
100  pages  have  been  added  at  the  end,  carrying 
the  history  of  the  Constitution  and  the  political 
development  of  the  U.  S.  from  1882  down  to  the 
close  of  1887. 

LITKRATURE,  INOLUDINQ  OOLLEOTKO 
WORKS. 

[Burroughs,  J.     Sharp  eyes.      Houghton,  M.. 

16''  (Riverside  lit.  ser.)  pap.,  net,  15  c] 
[Longfellow,  H.  W.    A  Longfellow  night ;  by 

Miss  K.  A.  O'Keefe.      Houghton,   M.       16** 

(Riverside  lit.  ser.)  pap.,  net,  15  c] 
MKNTAL. 
Hedge,  F.  H.     Martin  Luther,  and  other  essays, 

Roberts.     12°  $2. 

Contents  :  Martin  Luther  ;  Count  Zinzendorf 
and  the  Moravians;  Christianity  in  conflict  with 
Hellenism;  Feudal  society;  Conservatism  and  re^ 
form;  Rev.  William  E.  Channing,  D.D.;  Science 
and  faith  ;  Classic  and  romantic;  The  steps  of 
beauty:  Ethical  systems  ;  Ghost-seeing;  Person- 
ality; The  theism  of  reason  and  the  theism  ofr 
faith. 
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Preyer.  W.  The  mind  of  the  child.  Pt.  1, 
Tne  senses  and  the  will  :  observations  concern- 
ing the  mental  development  of  the  human  being 
in  the  first  years  of  life  ;  from  the  German  by 
H.W.Brown.  Appleton.  i2*(IntetnationaI 
education  ser.)  $1.50. 

The  author  is  professor  of  physiology  in  Jena, 
Germany.  He  has  already  published  worjcs  upon 
the  physiology  of  ihe  child  both  before  and  alter 
birth.  In  this  book  he  studies  the  development 
of  the  mind  during  the  first  years  of  the  child's 
life,  based  on  minute  observations  of  his  own 
child  during  its  first  three  years.  He  has  also 
written  another  part  devoted  10  the  intellect, 
which  will  follow  almost  immediately.  The 
studies  in  heredity  are  of  great  interest,  the 
author  considering  it  a  fact  of  as  much  impor- 
tance as  individual  activity  in  the  genesis  of  the 
mind. 

Tolstoi.  Lyof  N.  Life.  Translated  by  Isabel 
F.  Hapgood.     Crowell.     12*  $1.25. 

POLITIOAI.   AND   SOCIAL. 

[Ar.nold,  Matthew.     Civilization  in  the  United 

States  ;  first  and  last  impressions  of  America. 

Cupples  &  H.     12*  $1.25  ;  pap.,  75  c] 

Comprises  the  critical  essays  which  created  so 

much  discussion,   namely,   **  General   Grant,  an 

estimate,"  "  A  word  about  America."  *'  A  word 

more  about  America,"  and  "Civilization  in  the 

United  States." 

History  of  codperatlon  in  the  United  States. 

Bait.,  N.   Murray.  Agt.  Johns  Hopkins  Univ. 

S""  (Johns  Hopkins  Univ.  studies.)    $3.50. 

Contains  six  pamphlets,  bound  together,  that 
were  issued  separately  in  (he  series  of  Johns 
Hopkins  Univ.  studies.  They  are  :  Coopera- 
tion in  New  England,  by  E.  W.  Bemis;  Coopera- 
tion in  the  Middle  States,  by  E.  W.  Bemis;  Co- 
operation in  the  Northwest,  by  Albert  Shaw; 
Three  phases  of  cooperation  in  the  West,  by 
Amos  G.  Warner;  Cooperation  on  the  Pacific 
Coast,  by  C.  H.  Shinn,  and  Cooperation  in 
Maryland  and  the  South,  by  Daniel  R.  Randall. 
Mr.  R.  T.  Ely  furnishes  an  introduction. 

Ralphdon,  Harold  Fulton.    The  age  of  Cleve- 
land ;    compiled    largely   from  contemporary 
journals  and  other  original  sources,  and  edited 
for  the  benefit  of  posterity.     Stokes.      16**  $1. 
Clever  satirical  papers  which  it  is  quite  impos- 
sible to  describe.     They  are  entitled  '*  The  gen- 
eral condition  of  politics,"  "  The  state  of  science." 
"  The  mural,  industrial,  and  social  condition  of 
the  age,"  and  •*  Literature  and  law."     The  writer 
is  without  doubt  in  sympathy  with  the  adminis- 
tration.    His  little  book  casts  ridicule  upon  some 
of  the  methods  and  assertions  of  the  admirers  of 
Mr.  Blaine  ;  also  upon  the  present  condition  of 
our  science,  morality,  and  literature. 


SPORTS  AND  AMUSKMKNTS. 

O'Reilly.  J.    Boyle.     Ethics  of    boxing   and 
manly  sport.     Ticknor.     12°  $1.50. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 

RKLIQIOUS. 

Blaikie,  W.  G.,  D.D,   The  first  book  of  Samuel. 

Armstrong.  8"  $1.50. 
•  Thirty-six  chapters  devoted  to  a  realistic  study 
of  the  book  of  the  first  great  King- maker,  and  in 
a  sense  the  first  acknowledged  prophet.  The 
work  brings  history  to  the  death  of  Saul  and 
covers  the  life  of  David  until  he  is  made  King  of 
Israel.  The  differences  of  the  orthodox  and  revised 


versions  are  deemed  of  great  importance  by  the 
author. 

Dix.  Kev,  Morgan.  The  seven  deadly  sins  : 
sermons  preached  in  Trinity  Chapel,  N.  Y., 
during  Lent,  1888*  Young.  12*  pap.,  net, 
30  c. 

Six  sermons.  The  first  introductory  and  the 
remaining  five  covering  the  deadly  sins  of  pride, 
anger,  covetousness,  lust,  envy,  gluttony,  sloth. 
The  rector  of  Trinity  Church  comes  in  personal 
contact  with  every  class  of  society,  and  in  these 
Lenten  lectures  has  told  many  wholesome  truths. 
The  sermon  on  lust  led  to  much  discussion  in  the 
newspapers. 

DoDS,   Marcus.  D,D,    The  book  of  Genesis, 

Armstrong.     8""  $1.50. 

The  author  claims  that  the  object  of  the  writer 
of  Genesis  was  to  give  an  intelligible  account  of 
God's  relation  to  the  world  and  to  man.  God 
gave  men  natural  faculties  to  acquire  scientific 
knowledge  and  historical  information,  but  knowl- 
edge of  Him  had  to  be  supplied  in  a  miraculous 
manner.  The  inspired  writer  was  not  in  advance 
of  his  age  in  the  knowledge  of  physical  facts  and 
laws.  He  spoke  from  the  point  of  view  of  his 
contemporaries,  accepted  the  current  ideas  re- 
garding the  creation  of  the  world,  and  attached 
to  these  the  views  regarding  God's  connection 
with  the  world  which  are  most  necessary  to  be 
believed.  The  author  believes  the  origin  of  the 
universe  is  a  living,  conscious  spirit,  and  that  man 
was  the  chief  work  of  God,  for  whom  all  else  was 
created.  Dr.  Dods  shows  a  brilliant  imagination 
and  keen  insist  into  human  nature  and  motives. 

Field,  AVv.  H.  M..  and  Ingersoll,  Rob.  G.   The 
Field-Ingersoll  discussion ;  faith  or   agnosti- 
cism.     A  series  of  articles  from  the  North 
American  Review,    Only  authorited  ed.     N . Y., 
The  North  American  Review,  3  East  14th  St. 
S**  pap.,  50  c. 
Hitchcock,  Roswell  Dwight.  D.D,    Eternal 
atonement.    Scribner.     12*  $1.50. 
The  author  was   the  president  of  the  Union 
Theological  Seminary.  N.  Y.  City,  and  prof,  of 
church  history  for  many  years.    The  last  sermon 
he  preached  gives  the  title  to  this  volume.  There 
are  eighteen  besides.     He  destroyed  most  of  his 
manuscripts,    retaining   about    thirty    sermons, 
from  which  these  are  selected,  as   defining  his 
personal  views  upon  disputed  questions  of  faith. 
Dr.  Hitchcock  was  a  strict  Trinitarian  and  be- 
lieved the  verbal  inspiration  of  the  Bible.     The 
vast  amount  of  knowledge    he  acquired  in  his 
studies  for  his  lectures  never  for  one  moment 
made  him  waver  on  any  point  of  doctrine.     He 
is  said  to  have  had  strong  personal  magnetism, 
but  his  sermons  also  read  well. 
Schindler.  Jiabbi  Solomon.    Dissolving  views 
in   the  history  of  Judaism.      Lee  &   S.     12^ 
$1.50. 

A  series  of  lectures  delivered  from  October, 
1887,  until  April,  1888.  at  the  Temple  Adath 
Israel,  of  Boston.  The  Rabbi  says  that  almost 
all  writers  and  preachers  on  Judaism  confine 
themselves  to  Biblical  records  and  forget  the 
place  Jews  have  held  in  authentic  history  and  the 
influence  they  have  exercised  upon  their  day  and 
generation.  He  gives  a  succession  of  pictures  of 
the  times  of  Moses,  Ezra,  etc.,  down  to  the  days 
of  Spinoza,  Moses  Mendelssohn,  Moses  Monte- 
fiore,  etc.  There  are  twenty-five  lectures,  full  of 
facts  grouped  and  commented  upon  in  excellent 
literary  style. 
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Henry  Holt  &  Co/s 


NEW  BOOKS. 


MICHAUB   WAQNEirS  POEM. 

The  Bing  of  the  Nibeiung. 

Explained  and    in    part  translated    by    G.    1 
DiPPOLD,  Ph.D.    i2mo,  cloth,  $1.50. 


New  EdiiioH^  Paptr^  50  ctnit, 

UKCLE  SAM  AT  HOME. 

By  Harold  Brydges.     12 mo,   illustrated,   cloth, 
$1.25;  paper,  50  cents. 

**  Ezceptionallv-  bright,  diyerting,  and  readable.  Satire 
and  fact  are  minc^fed  pleasantly  for  the  purpose  of  describ- 
ing America  and  Americans  from  a  social  and  poliilcal 
standpoint.  .  .  .  Wittjr,  ingenious,  and  instructive, 
and  underlying  the  infectious  iiumor  is  a  strong  foundar. 
lion  of  common-sense.  .  .  .  Spiritedly  and  cleverly 
fllnstraied.*'— ^M/!»»  GoMeitt. 

'*'  The  book  is  one  of  the  most  readable  and  brightest  that 
have  issued  from  the  press  for  a  long  time.'* — Hart/or d 

**  Patriotic,  satirical,  bright,  and  readable  throughout. 
It  is  very  cleverly  illustrated.'*— /'ArVa.  Call. 

^  Ou^ht  to  be  widely  read  both  because  it  is  extremely 
entertaining  and  holds  the  mirror  up  to  some  of  the  foibles 
and  inconsistencies  that  we  do  not  perceive,  living  in  the 
midst  of  them.  The  boolc  is  capiully  illustrated/'— iSov- 
t»n  Timet, 


CHEAPER  EDITION  OF 

8BIELHAGEIP8   NOVELS. 

Leisure   Moment  Series.    Cloth,   $1.00;    paper, 
50  cents  each. 

JProbUfiMUic  Characters. 

Through  Night  to  Light. 

TO  BB  POLLOWBD  BY 

Mamtner  and  Anvilf  and 

The  Hohensteins. 


New  Edition*  in  Paper  at  30  cent*  0/ 

OBLIVION, 

By  Miss  McClelland,  and 

HANNIBAL  OF  NEW  YOBK, 

By  Thomas  Wharton,  author  of  "  A  Latter-Day 

Saint." 

"  Wall  Street  has  its  romance  as  well  as  Bar  Harbor,  if 
one  only  has  the  faculty  for  seeing  it  .  .  .  the  story 
and  the  character  sund  out  with  the  emphasized  actuality 
that  a  caricature  often  possesses." — Nation. 


OXTB  NATIVE  FEBN8 

And  Thsir  Allies.  An  introduction  to  the 
study  of  ferns,  and  a  manual  for  the  easy  deter- 
minatlfm  of  species.  By  L.  W.  Underwood, 
Prof,  in  Syracuse  University.  Third  edition 
revised.     i2mo,  f  1.25. 


«i. 


JEAN  MONTIETH. 

By  M.  G.  McClelland.     Leisure  Hour  Series. 

**  A  welconw  proof  that  this  new  Southern  novelist  can 
fulfil  the  promise  of  her  earlier  story,  *  Oblivion.'  .  .  . 
The  story  is  highly  romantic  with  lines  of  pain  and  of  pas- 
sionate  endeavor  deep  graven. — Boston  Advertiser. 


FOR  SALE  BY  YOUR  BOOKSELLER. 


Books  for  TraYellers. 


THE  POOKET  QUIDE  FOR  EUROPE.  Handbook 
for  Travellers  on  the  Continent  and  the  British  Isles, 
and  through  Egypt,  Palestine,  and  Northern  Africa. 
By  Thomas  W.  Knox,  author  of  "  How  to  Travel," 
'*  The  Pocket  Guide  Around  the  World,"  etc.  32mo, 
cloth.    75  cts. 

"  It  has  stood  the  test  of  several  years  of  daily  criticism, 
and  been  found  to  be  indispensable."—^*?*  on  Globe. 

"  A  capiul  little  guide-book,  from  the  pen  of  an  ex- 
perienced traveller.' —/%«/».  Telegraph. 

HOW  TO  TRAVEL.  Hints,  Advice,  and  Suggestion* 
to  Travellers  by  Land  and  Sea  all  over  the  Globe.  By 
Thomas  W.  Knox,  author  of  "  Life  of  Fulton,"  "  Mar- 
co Polo's  Travels,"  "  Decisive  Battles  Since  Waterloo," 
etc.,  etc.    z6mo,  cloth.    $x.oo. 

"  Every  one  who  contemplates  making  an  extended 
journey  will  do  well  to  master  the  contents  of  *  How  to 
Travel.*  It  will  be  dollars  in  his  pockets  and  peace  and 
comfort  to  his  mind."— ^m/«?«  Literary  World. 

THE  POOKET  ATLAS  OF  THE  WORLD.  A  Com- 
prehensive and  Popular  Series  of  54  Maps,  illustrating 
Political  and  Physical  Geography.  Prepared  by  John 
Bartholomew,  F.R.G.S.  Beautifully  printed  in  3amo» 
cloth  extra,  $x ;  full  leather,  $1.50. 
"A great  marvel  in  a  small  compass."— CA«V<v»'^<'- 
vance. 

*•  A  most  inviting  little  tome    .    .    .    legible  and  intel- 
ligible."—AT.  K.  Commercial  Advertiser. 
"  One  of  the  most  convenient  little  books  ever  published. 
.    .    .    It  is  a  little  marvel  of  full  and  compact  informa- 
tion, and  its  maps  are  excellent."— CAiVi^o  Tribune. 

THE  HANDBOOK  DICTIONARY.  A  Practical  and 
Conversational  Dictionary  of  the  English,  French,  and 
German  Languages  in  Parallel  Columns.  By  Gborgk 
F.  Chambbrs,  F.R.A.  i8mo,  roan,  xiii.-l-724  pp.  $a.oo. 
"  Altogether  satisfactory."— Z^<tt/«»»  Times. 
*'  An  excellent  handbook  for  traveller  or  student."— 
N.  Y.  Tribune. 

"  To  a  tourist  through  France  or  Germany  it  is  indis- 
pensable. It  is  the  best  work  of  the  kind  that  has  come 
into  our  \axiAs:'' —Indianapolis  Journal, 

THE   TRAVELLERS'    SERIES.    Sketches  of  People 
and  Places.    i6mo,  paper,  per  volume,  50  cts. 
Thb  Great  Fur  Land  ;  or,  Sketches  of  Life  in  thk 

Hudson  Bay  Territory.    Robinson. 
Italian  Rambles.    Jarves. 
Studies  of  Paris.    De  Amicis. 
The  Abode  of  Snow.    Wilson. 
A  Lady's  Life  in  the  Rocky  Mountains.    Bird. 
Tent  Life  in  Siberia.    Kennan. 
By- Ways  of  Nature  and  Life.    Deming. 
Cuban  Sketches.    Steele. 
Up  the  Rhine.    Hood. 
Whims  and  Oddities.    Hood. 
Canoeing  m  Kanuckia.    Norton  and  Habberton. 
Pictures  and  Legends  from  Normandy  and  Brittany 

Macquoid. 
The  Greeks  of  To-day.   Tuckerman. 


appHcation. 

FOR  SALE  BY  YOUR  BOOKSELLER, 

G.    P.    PUTNAM'S    SONS, 

27  and  29  West  23d  St.,  New  York. 
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GUIDES   FOR  SUMMER  TRAVEL. 


D.  APPLETON  &  00.,  New  York. 

Jlppletons'   General  Guide  to  the  United 
Slates  and  Canada.  With  maps  and  illustrations. 
In  three  separate  forms. 
One  volume  complete,  pocket-boolc  form,  x6mo,  500 

pp.,  roan,  99.50. 
New  England  and  Middle  States  and  Canada,    x  vol., 

i6mo,  394  pp.,  cloth.  $T.25. 
Southern  ana  Western  Slates,    x  vol.,  i6mo,  334  pp., 
cloth,  $1.25. 
Appletonk'  Illustrated  Handbook  of  Sum- 
mer Resorts.    Small  8vo,  paper,  50  cents. 
Appletons9  European  Guide.    With  maps  and 
illustrations,    a  vols.,  x6mo,  morocco  tuck,  $5.00. 

O.  W.  BARDEEN.  Syracuse.  N.  Y. 

TTiiTO  Hlontlis  In  Europe.    Burchard.    Paper,  50c. 
'Camps  and  Tramps  in  the  Adirondacks,  $1.35; 

Eiper,  soc. 
e  Tnousand  Islands.    Hough.    Cloth,  $1.35. 
Tiilrteen  Stories  of  the  Far  West.    Heermans.    91.25. 

BRENTANO'S,  New  York  and  Ohicaso. 

Baedeker's  European  Guide-Books.    Latest 

editions. 
IMxon  Kemp's  ITachts  and  Boat  SalUnff* 

$TO.OO. 

JDlxon  Kemp's  ITaelit  Arekltecture.   9t6.8o. 
Anderson's  modern  Horseman  ship.    S7-(». 
Bisr-yer,  Seats  and  Saddles.    I3.00. 
Fores'  Sportlns  Notes*    4  vols.,  per  vol.,  $4. 20. 

OAS8ELL  &  COMPANY,  Limited,  N.  Y. 

<;assell's  Pocket  Guide  to  Europe.  With 
maps.    Bound  in  leather,  $1.50. 

The  model  book  of  its  kind.  For  accuracy,  fulness* 
leg^ibility  of  text  and  maps,  compact  beauty  and  useful- 
ness, and  very  moderate  price. 

E8TE8  &  LAURIAT,   Boston. 
SoU  Agtnts  in  the  United  States  for 

<^Baedeker's  Tourist's  Guide-Books.  Illus- 
trated with  numerous  maps,  plans,  panoramas,  and 
views.  Latest  editions,  i2mo,  cloth.  Alps  (Eastern), 
$2.50  —  Belgium  and  Holland,  $2.^0 — Egypt  <  Lower), 
|6  GO— Germany  (Northern),  I3.00— Germany  (Southern), 
$2.50 — Great  Britain  (new),  $4.00— Rhine  from  Rotter- 
dam to  Constance,  92  50— Italy  (Northern),  Leghorn, 
Florence,  etc.,  $3.50— Italy  (Central),  Rome,  etc.,  $2.50 
— Italy  (Southern).  Sicily,  etc.,  99-5o — London  and  its 
Environs,  92.50 — Norway  and  Sweden,  93.50 — Palestine 
and  Syria,  97'So— Paris andi  ts Environs, $2. so^Switzer- 
land.  93.00— Iraveller's  Manual  of  Conversation  91.35. 

Paddle  and  Portage.  By  Thomas  Sedgewick 
Steele.    Illustrated,    x  vol. ,  crown  8vo,  9i..so. 

-Canoe  and  Camera.  By  Thomas  Sedgewick  Steele. 
Illustrated,    x  vol.,  crown  8vo,  %\.io. 

-Camp  Cookery.  By  Miss  Parloa.  Giving  directions 
for  dressing  and  cooking  game,  and  many  valuable  re- 
ceipts for  campdishes.    i8mo,  cloth,  50c. 

^he  Wklte  Hills.  By  Thomas  Starr  King.  Illus- 
trated with  sixty  wood-cuts  and  eleven  photogravures 
Irom  nature.    Elegantly  bound,  cloth,  99.50. 

WATSON  QILL,  Syracuse,  N.  Y. 

IWallace's  Guide  to  the  Adirondacks.    New 

Edition,  with  large  map  and  many  new  engravings, 
xamo,  cloth,  99*oo. 

HARPER  &  BROTHERS,  NeW  York. 

'Game  Birds  of  America  (Trumbull's).  Names 
and  Portraits  of  Birds  which  interest  Gunners,  with  de- 
scriptions in  language  to  be  understanded  of  the  people. 
By  Gurdon  Trumbull,    {in  Press.) 

Fljr-Rods  and  Fly-Tackle.  Suggestions  as  to 
their  manufacture  and  use.  By  Henry  P.  Wells.  Illus- 
trated.   Post  8vo,  cloth,  99.50. 

Tke  American  Salmon- Fisherman.  By 
Henry  P.  Wells.  Illustrations  and  map.  8vo,  cloth,  9i. 00. 

-Summer  Resorts  of  America.  Their  Pilgrimage. 
By  Charles  Dudley  Warner.  Richly  illustrated  by  C. 
S.  Reinhart.    8vo,  cloth,  92.00. 

Surope  on  50  Cents  a  Dajr.  A  Tramp  Trip. 
How  to  See  Europe  on  Fifty  CenUa  Day.  By  Lee  Meri- 
wether.   Portrait,    xamo,  cloth,  91.35. 


HARPER  fir*  BROTHERS  {Continued). 

mount  Insert.  Bar  Harbor  Days.  By  Mrs.  Burton 
N.  Harrison.     Illustrated.    i6mo,  cloth,  9i.35< 

A  Naturalist's  Studies  In  Mew  Jersey. 
Wasteland  Wanderings.  By  Charles  C.  Abbott.  M.D., 
author  of  *' Upland  and  Meadow.**  lamo,  cloth,  9i. so- 
New  England  Coast,  Nooks  and  Corners  of  the. 
By SamueiA. Drake.  Illustrated.  Square 8vo, cloth, 93.50. 

IV kite  JVIountalnSy  The  Heart  of  the.  By  Samuel 
A.  Drake.  Illustrated  by  W.  Hamilton  Gibson.  Tour- 
ists* edition,  square  8vo,  cloth,  93. 00. 

jllexlco  and  California.  Old  Mexico  and  her  Lost 
Provinces.    By  W.  H.  Bishop.    111.    lamo,  cloth.  92.00. 

Flsk  and  ]?Ien  In  the  IValne  Islands,  By 
W.  H.  Bishop.    z6mo,  paper,  35  cents. 

Camp  lilfe  In  tke  Woods.  By  W.  Hamilton 
Gibson.    Illustrated.    x6mo,  cloth,  9i.oo. 


HOUGHTON,  MIFFLIN  &  CO.,  Boston. 

Boston  Illustrated.    New  edition.    Paper,  50c. 
Satchel  Guide  to  Europe.    Edition  for  x888. 
Ensiand  l¥lthout  and  Within.     By  R.  &. 

White.    93.00. 
A  IMctlonary  of  Boston.   By  E.  M.  Bacon.  $a.oo. 

LORINQ,  SHORT  &  HARMON,  Portland.  Me. 

martin's  Guide  for  Hit.  Desert  Island,  IHe* 

New  photographs  and  new  edition,    zoo  pages,  75c. 

THOMAS  NELSON  &  SONS,  New  York. 

Tke  /allowing-  guide-hooks  may  be  kad  in  ornamental 
cover s^  50  cents  :  or  bound  in  clotk^  75  cents. 

The  City  of  Edinburgh.  Twelve  new  views 
beautifully  executed  in  chromo-Iithography,  with  guide- 
book and  map  of  the  city. 

Edinburgh  and  Its  Environs.  Twelve  new 
views  beautifully  executed  in  chromo-lithc^fraphy,  with 
guide-book  and  map  of  the  city. 

The  Island  of  Jeri»eyi  Its  Towns,  Antiquities, 
and  Objects  of  Interest.  Twelve  new  views  beautifully 
executed  in  chromo-Iithography,  with  guide-book  and 
map  of  the  island,    a  series. 

The  Isle  of  WTlght.  Twelve  new  views  beautifully 
executed  in  chromo-Iithography,  with  guide-book  and 
map  of  the  island.    2  series. 

The  Ijakes  of  KlUarney.  Twelve  new  views 
beautifully  executed  in  chromo-Iithography,  with  guide- 
book.   2  series 

lioch  Ijomond*  Twelve  new  views  of  '*  The  Queen 
of  Scottish  Lakes  "  beautifully  executed  in  chromo- 
lithomphy,  with  guide-book  and  map  of  the  city. 

The  Trosachs  and  liocli  Katrine.  Twelve 
new  views  beautifully  executed  in  chromo-lithoffraphy, 
with  the  finest  scenery  referred  to  in  Scott's  "  Laay  of 
the  Lake,**  with  descriptive  letter-press. 

Scenery  of  the  Clyde  from  lianark  to  Allsa 
Cras;.  Twelve  new  views  beautifully  executed  in 
chromo-Iithography,  with  guide-book. 

The  IVest  Highlands  from  Stirling  to  Oban^ 
Stain^^  and  lona.  Twelve  new  views  beautifully 
executed  in  chromo-Iithography,  with  guide-book. 

Scenery  of  the  Enielisli  liakes.  Twelve  new 
views  beautifully  executed  in  chromo-Iithography,  with 
guide-book. 

Scarborouffh.  Twelve  new  views  beautifully  exe- 
cuted in  chromo-Iithography,  with  guide-book. 

BrlfEhton.  Twelve  new  views  beautifulhr  executed 
in  chromo-lithog^phy,  with  guide-book.     Cloth  extra, 

is  cents. 
le  *^ Souvenir"  Series  of  Guide-Books. 
With  chromo  views.  In  elegant  binding*  cloth  extra, 
illuminated  side,  9i.oo.  Souvenir  of  the  Highlands — 24 
chromo  views  of  the  Trosachs,  Loch  Katrine,  and  Loch 
Lomond,  with  guide  book.  Souvenir  of  Edinburg[h — 24 
chromo  views  of  the  City  of  Edinburgh  and  its  Environs, 
with  guide-book.  Souvenir  of  Jersey — 2^  chromo  views 
of  the  island,  with  giiide-book.  Souvenir  of  the  Isle  of 
Wight — 24  chromo  views  of  the  island,  with  guide-book. 
Souvenir  of  Killarney — 24  chromo  views  of  the  lakes,  with 
guide-book.  Souvenir  of  the  Clyde  and  West  High- 
lands— 24  chromo  views  of  the  Clyde  and  West  High- 
lands, with  euide-book.  Souvenir  of  London — 24  views, 
with  guide-book.  Souvenir  of  Glasgow — 24  views,  with 
guide-book. 

Oxford.  Twelve  new  views  beautifully  executed  in 
chromo-Iithography,  with  guide-book.  Cloth  extra,  75 
cents. 

Isle  of  l¥ljsht  rrhe) :  Its  History,  Topography, 
and  Antiquities.  Especially  adapted  to  the  wants  of 
tourists  and  excursionists.  i2mo,  cloth,  with  map,  $1 .50. 
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GUIDES  FOR  SUMMER    TRAVEL.— Continmd. 


THOMAS  NELSON  &*  SONS  {Continutd). 

H«iiible«  In  Rome.  An  archaeological  and  historical 
guide  to  the  museums,  galleries,  villas,  churches,  and 
aniiquitiea  of  Rome  ana  the  Campagna.  By  S.  Rus- 
sell Forbes,  Archaeological  and  Historical  Lecturer  on 
Roman  Antiquities.  With  maps,  plans,  and  illustrations. 
lamo.  cloth  extra,  $t.so. 

SwlUMrland  (The  To  a  lists'  Handbook  To). 
With  practical  information  as  to  routes,  excursions, 
railway  and  diligence  fares.  By  Robert  Albut.  With 
maps,  plan*,  and  illustrations,    xamo,  cloth,  limp,  $1.50. 

Kambles  In  Naples*  An  archaeological  and  histor- 
ical guide  to  the  museums,  galleries,  villas,  churches, 
and  antiquities  of  Naples  and  its  environs.  By  S.  Rus- 
sell Forbes,  author  of  "  Rambles  in  Rome,"  etc.  With 
maps,  plana,  and  illustrations,    zamo,  cloth  extra,  $1.25. 

NIM8  &  KNIQHT,  Troy,  N.  Y. 

I«ake  Georce.  A  Book  of  Pictures.  By  S.  R.  Stod- 
dard.  Twelve  Photogravure  Plates  loxia  inches. 
Comprising  over  fifty  picturesque  views  of  Lake 
George  Scenery.  Bound  in  torchon  board  with  illu- 
minated title.    $(^0. 

Amons   the    Ilt»untalns   of  the    Adlron- 


dncks.    By  S.  R.  Stoddard.    Same  size  and  style  as 

Lake  George.    %x.y>. 
Thronsh  the  I^ake  rountrjr  of  the  Adlron- 

dneks.    By  S.  R.  Stoddard.    Same  size  and  style  as 

Lake  George .    9 1 .  50. 
The   Hadson     Klver,   from  Its   Source  to 

the  Sea.    By  S.  R.  Stoddard.    Same  size  and  style  as 

Lake  George.    $1.50. 
Corners  In  the  Catskllls.      Ten  bits  of  Caiskill 

Mountain  Scenery.    Cover  tied  with  ribbon. 
Bits  of  Nature.    Ten  views  from   nature,  printed 

from  photogravure  plates  on  Japan  paper.    In  portfolio 

envelope,    ^t-sp. 
Tkc  Ijour  of  the  Ariel.    A  Summer  Yachting  Cruise 

on  the  Coast  of  Maine.    New  Edition,    z   vol.,  oblong 

quarto,  ^i.oo. 
nslkinc    with    the    Fly.      A   capital   book  on 

Angling.    Papers  on  Fly  Fishing  in  the  Maine  Lakes, 

and  on  the  Nipigon  River,  etc.    Fully  illustrated  with 

colored  plates  of  Salmon,  Bass,  and  Trout  Flies,    z  vol., 

8vo,  $a.5o. 
Tlie  Two  Voices.    Poems  of  the  Mountains  and  the 

Sea.    A  charming  little  pocket  volume  to  carry  to  the 

Seashore  or  Mountains,    i  vol.,  i6mo,  fi.oo. 

Q.  P.  PUTNAM'S  80N8.  New  York. 

Hour  to  Travel.  Hints  to  travellers  by  land  and 
sea  all  over  the  Globe.  By  Thomas  W.  Knox.  Revised 
edition,  z6mo,  fi.oo. 

Tlie  Poeket  Gnlde  for  Europe.  Handbook 
for  Travellers  on  the  Continent  and  the  British  Isles, 
and  through  Egypt,  Palestine,  and  Northern  Africa. 
By  Th  omas  W.  Knox,  author  of  "  How  to  Travel," 
**  The  Pocket  Guide  Around  the  World,"  etc.  samo, 
cloth,  $zwoo. 

RAND,  McNALLY  &  OO..  Ohlcago  and  New  York. 

Ntacara  Falls  Guide.    With  large  scale  map.  a«c. 

A  Week  In  Chicago.  Just  out.  Profusely  illus- 
trated,   asc. 

Southern  California  Guide.  Profusely  illus- 
trated.   50c. 

The  ltand-9IcNall7  Official  Rallwajr  Guide 
and  Handbook,  giving  full  and  reliable  informa- 
tion regarding  latest  time-tables,  showing  population 
of  all  important  cities  and  towns,  with  descriptive  mat- 
ter giving  leading  hotels,  places  of  amusement,  etc. 
asc 

Pocket  MspSf  in  cloth  cases,  of  Australia,  Austria, 
Belgium  and  the  Netherlands,  Central  America,  China, 
Cuba,  Denmark.  Europe,  Greece,  India,  Italy,  Mexico, 
Palestine,  Russia,  Spain  and  Portugal,  Russia  in  Eu- 
rope, Sweden  and  Norway,  Switzerland,  Turkey  in 
Asia,  Turkev  in  Europe,  and  the  World.  50  cents  each ; 
Africa,  England  and  Wales,  France,  Ireland,  Scotland, 
South  America,  75  cents  each ;  Germany  and  Japan, 
%\x>o  each ;  large  pocket  map  of  Mexico,  73  x  5a  inches, 

IPoeket  Maps 'of  every  State  and  Territory  in  the 

United  States,    as  cents  each. 
■iOndon,   Charles   A.   Gllllg^s  New  Guide. 

With  maps  and  illustrations.     lamo,  cloth,  ato  pages, 
50C. 
IVevr   Orleans.   Guide  to,   and  principal  Southern 
Cities.    With  maps  and  illustrations.    2^  cents. 

A  full  line  of  Baedeker's  and  other  publishers' 
inxides  kept  In  stock ;  a'so  maps  of  all  the  large  cities  in 
Che  world. 


ROBERTS  BROTHERS,  Boston. 

London  of  To-day  1  An  illustrated  Handbook  for 
the  Season.  By  Charles  Eyre  Pascoe.  Published  an- 
nually.   1888  now  ready,    zamo,  cloth.  Iz.50. 

Santa  Barbara^  and  Around  There.  By  Ed- 
wards Roberts.    With  z6  illustrations.    z6mo,  75c. 

CHARLES  SORIBNER'S  SONS,  New  York. 

Nrw  Edition /or  x888. 

Tke  Index  Guide  to  Travel  and  Art-Study 
In  Burope.  By  Lafayette  C.  Loomis.  With  plans 
and  catalogues  of  the  chief  art  galleries,  maps,  tables, 
of  routes,  and  160  illustrations.  New  and  entirely  re- 
vised edition  for  1888.    i6mo,  $3.00. 

The  Sallor^e  Handr  Book  and  ITachts- 
man's  Manual.  By  Lieut.  E.  F.  Qualtrough, 
U.  S.  N.  With  illustrations  and  diagrams.  Square 
i6mo,  blue  roan,  $3.50. 

'rfae  Boat-Saller^s  manual.  By  Lieut.  E.  F. 
Qualtrouffh,  U.  S.  N.    Sq.  z6mo,  dark  roan,  net,  (a.oo. 

Carlsbad  and  Its  fiuTlronments.  By  John 
Merrylees.  Illustrated.  8vo,  $2.50.  "The  best  book 
on  the  subject." 

Hour  to  Camp  Out.  By  J.  M.  Gould.  Knapsack 
Edition.  i6mo,  75  cents.  **No  other  book  tells  so 
much  and  so  well." 

SORIBNER  &  WELFORD,  New  York. 

Baedeker^s  Gulde«Books.  Latest  editions.  8vo. 
Viz.:  Alps,  $9.50 ;  Belgium  and  Holland,  ¥3.60  ;  Egypt, 
$6.00;  Germany  (Northern).  $3.00;  Germany  (South- 
ern), la.50:  Rhine,  (9.50 :  Italy  (Northern),  $3.50;  Italy 
(Central),  Rome. $2.to  ;  luly  (Southern),  $2.75 ;  London, 
$3.50 :  Norway  and  Sweden,  $^.50 ;  Palestine  and  Syria, 
$7.50 ;  Paris,  $9.50 ;  Swiuerlana,f3.oo ;  Traveller's  Man- 
ual of  Conversation,  $1.25. 

Black's  Gulde-Books.  England  and  Wales,  $4.20; 
Ireland,  $2.00 ;  Scotland,  fi.40. 

Bradshaw's  Gulde-Books.  Continental  Rail- 
way  Guide,  $1.40  :  Great  Britain  and  Ireland,  $2.25. 

REurrav >s  English  Handbooks  and  Foreign 
Handbooks.    Full  lists  oh  application. 

E.  STEIQER  &  CO.,  New  York. 

Baedeker's  Gulde-Books.  Illustrated  with  nu- 
merous maps,  plans,  panoramas,  and  views.  z2mo,  flex- 
ible cloth.  Edition  in  English:  Northern  Germany, 
$2.60:  Southern  Germany  and  Austria,  $2.60:  The 
Rhine,  93.20 ;  The  Eastern  Alps,  (9.20  :  Belgium  and 
Holland,  93.20:  Switzerland,  92.60;  Northern  lUly, 
93.20;  Central  Italy  and  Rome,  99.90;  Southern  Italy, 
Sicily,  Malta,  etc.,  $3.20 ;  London  and  Environs,  99.90 ; 
Great  Britain,  9370 ;  Pans  and  Vicinity,  99.20 ;  Norway 


Mount  Sinai,  95.90;  Palestine  and  Syria,  97-35;  Trav- 
eller's Manual  of  Conversation,  %x.xo.  The  above  guide- 
books  are  likewise  to  be  had  in  German. 
Traveller's  IVfapN  in  great  variety:  also  Illus" 
trated  l¥orks  (in  German)  descriptive  of  European 
scenery.    Catalogue  sent  on  application. 

TAINTOR  BROTHERS  &  CO.,  New  York. 

Talntor's  Cjty  of  New  York.— Hudson  River  Route. 
--Saratoga  Illustrated  Guide.— Seaside  Resorts.— North- 
ern New  England  Resorts.— Pennsylvania  Resorts  via 
Philadelphia  &  Reading  R.  R.— Erie  Railway  Route 
(New  York  to  Niagara  Falls).— Mew  York  to  Saratoga, 
Niagara  Falls,  and  Thousand  Islands,  N.  Y.  C.  R.  R.— 
Newport  and  Fall  River  Route.— New  York  to  White 
Mountains  via  Connecticut  River  Route.— New  York, 
Philadelphia,  Baltimore,  and  Washington.  Each  95 
cents. 

TiOKNOR  &  CO.,  Boston. 

Nevr  England. 
l¥lilte  Utountalns. 
MarKlme  Provlnees. 

Bach  in  i  vol.,  t6mo,9i-5o.    Red  covers,  400  pages  each. 

Scores  of  maps.    Revised  in  1888. 
Over  the  Border.    Nova  Scotia  scenes.    91.50. 
Nantucket  Scraps.    ByJane  G.  Austin.    9i.5o. 
l¥oods  and  Lakes  of  JValne.   Illustrated.   93-00. 

WORTHINQTON  CO.,  N.  Y. 

Hard/  rijady  Bninis).  Throuffli  Cities  and 
Prairie  liauds.    Crown  8vo,  cloth,  giu  top,  9i'75* 

Yankee  Girls  In  Zululand.  By  L.  V.  Sheldon. 
With  100  photogravure  illustrations  by  G.  B.  Graves. 
z  vol.,  i2mo,  extra  cloth,  gilt  top,  93.25. 
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Annual  Catalogues. 

1887. 


The    Annual    American   Catalogue    for   1887   is    nowr 
ready.     It  contains : 
(i)  Directory  of  American  Publishers  issuing  books  in  1887. 

(2)  Full-title  Record,  with  descriptive  notes,  in  author-alpha- 

bet, of  all  books  recorded  in  the  Publishers'  Weekly 
1887. 

(3)  Author-,  title-,  and  subject-index  to  same,  in  one  alphabet* 

(4)  Publishers'  annual  lists  for  1887. 

The  edition  is  limited,  and  to  secure  copies  orders  should 
be  sent  at  once.     The  price  is  $3.00  sheets,  $3.50  half  leather 

The  Anhual  Catalogue  for  1886  is  now  out  of  print. 

The  English  Catalogue  for  1887  is  now  received,  price 
$1.50,  paper;  the  Annual  American  and  English  Catalogues,. 
1887,  can  also  be  had  in  one  volume,  half  leather,  $5.00. 

THE  PUBLISHERS'  WEEKLY, 

Franklin  Square  (330  Pearl  St.), 
P.  O.  Box  943.  'New  York. 
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Longmans,  Creen  A  Co/s  Recent  Publications. 

Our  Sentinental  Journey  throufl^h  France  and  Italy.  By  Joseph  and  Elizabeth 
Robins  Pbnnbll,  authors  of*'  A  Canterbury  Pilgrimage,"  etc.,  etc.  With  map  and  194  illustrations  by  Joseph 
PBN11SI.L.    Crown  8vo,  cloth,  $1.75. 

The  Stonr  of  Creation*  A  plain  account  of  evolution.  By  Edward  Clodd,  author  of 
**  The  Childhood  of  the  World,"  etc.    With  77  wood-cuts  and  diagrams.    Crown  8vo,  cloth,  f  x.75. 

The  I«on^  White  Mountain ;  or,   A  Journey  in  Manchuria,  with  an  Account  of  the  History, 
Administration,  and  Religion  of  that  Province.    By  H.  £.  Jambs,  of  her  Majesty's  Bombay  Civil  Service.    With 
a  map,  10  full-page  illustrations,  and  38  illustrations  in  the  text.    8vo,  cloth,  |6.oo. 
**  His  style  is  pleasing  and  straightforward,  and  combines  quaUtica  which  make  his  book  the  best  on  the  subject. 

...    As  a  popular  ana  accurate  description  of  Manchuria  we  heartily  commend  this  book,  which  in  its  meclianical 

oatfit  has  a  dress  worthy  of  its  sterling  contents.**— A^  V.  Nation. 

Corremondenee  of  Sir  Henry  Taylor.  Edited  by  Edward  Dowden.  Cr.  8vo,  cloth,  $3. 5a 
**  A  v^ume  in  which  there  is  somethtog  interesting  or  instructive  in  almost  every  page.**— 7Vw/#. 
"  An  admirable  example  of  the  declining  art  of  letter- writing.*' — Pkiladtlfkia  PrtaM. 
**  The  book  overflows  with  notices  of  people,  of  contemporary  drifts  of  opinion,  and  of  events  which  give  it  t 

lively  interest  for  all  who  care  for  recent  English  history  and  literature.** —  The  A  mtrican. 

XHRBB    »XRIKIBIO    DV^ORK»    OP    PIC^XION. 

Marahuna,    A  Romance.    By  H.  B.  Marriott  Watson.    i2mo,  cloth,  $1.25. 

**  *  Marahuna  *  is  a  notable  addition  to  the  strange  tales  called  out  by  the  recent  romantic  revival.  The  author 
•shows  a  peculiar  psychological  insight  into  the  mysteries  of  a  being  from  another  sphere  than  ours ;  for  as  Undine 
was  a  water-spint,  so  Marahuna  is  a  fire-maiden.  The  weird  story  of  her  adventures  among  ordinary  men  and 
women  iias  a  touch  of  Hawthorne  at  times,  a  taste  of  Poe,  a  trace  of  Fitzjames  0*Brien,  and  more  than  a  hint  of 
Holmes.    The  romance  is  dedicated  to  the  author  of  *  Elsie  Venncr.*  ** 

The   Island.    A  Novel.    An  Adventure  of  a  Person  of  Quality.    By  Richard  Whitbing. 

Crown  8vo,  $zxo. 

** .  .  .  Mr.  Whiteing  reveals  power  of  a  high  order.  His  charactefs  have  the  aspect  of  life,  and  his  scenes  have 
canghtaflavorof  the  freshness  of  nature.  .  .  .  Ttie  point  of  the  book  is  iu  satire.  Such  good  work  is  rare  as 
aodern  satire  soes.** — Scotsman, 

**  A  book  ox  unusual  cleverness.**    TJuJoumalitt, 

**     .    .    .    Abounds  in  telling  pictures."— Z,t/^ar;r  ff^r/i/. 

**A  brilliantly  written  satire  which  puts  the  soaal  problems  of  the  day  in  many  new  and  striking  lights.*'— 
MancketUr  Guardian, 

One  Traveller  .Returns.    By  D.  Christie  Murray  and  Henry  Herman.    lamo,  cloth,  $1.00. 

Paper  cover,  50  cents. 

"FuU  of  dramatic  and  stirring  situations.**— M  Y.  Star, 

**  Let  seekefs  after  something  new  under  the  sun  interview  the  one  traveller.**— ^m/^w  Commonwealth. 

**  The  pictures  of  manners  and  scenery,  so  frequently  introduced,  are  of  considerable  graphic  power.**— A^.  K.  Sun. 

**  A  book  of  marked  originality.  ...  As  a  piece  of  purely  literary  work,  it  is  hard  to  find  fault  with  *  One 
Traveller  Returns.*  '*— CAiVa/w  Morning  Nowt. 

**  Tlie  story  is  a  strong,  interesting,  and  profitable  one.** — Hartford  Evening  Fo*t, 

LOHCIWAH8,  CREEN  A  CO.,  15  East  16th  Street,  New  York. 

Just  Pnbltobedt 

SUMMER  LEGENDS. 

Translated  from  the  German  of  Rudolph  Baum- 

bach  by  Mrs.  Helen  B.  Dole.    i2mo,  gilt  top, 

$1.25. 

Rudolph  Baumbach  is  the  most  spontaneous  and  spark- 
ling modern  German  poet.  He  has  Heine*s  wit  without 
a  trace  of  his  bitterness. 

Baumbach*s  prose  is  as  fascinating  as  his  poetry.  It  is 
limpid,  simple,  strong,  and  pure.  His  **  Summer  Legends  ** 
are  remarkable  for  their  fancy  which  is  never  trivial,  their 
delicate  humor  which  plays  over  the  foibles  of  human 
nature  but  never  stings,  their  quaint  poeucal  flavor,  and 
their  adapubility  to  amuse  and  interest  all  classes  of  read- 
ers. Charmingly  translated  into  simple,  unaffected  Eng- 
lish, they  deserve  to  become  as  classic  and  popular  m 
America  as  they  are  in  Germany,  where  they  have  had  a 
phenomenal  success. 


A LL   ABOUT 

BOOKS 

For  91.00  a  Year. 

The  Literary  News,  monthly,  a  bright  hour's 
reading,  gives  a  bird's-eye  view  of  books  of  the 
month  and  literary  matters.  Write  for  sample 
<op7  to  the  Literary  News,  Franklin  Square 
<330  Pearl  Street),  New  York. 


SUBSCRIBB   THROUGH  YOUR  BOOKSELLER. 


LIFE. 

By  Count  L.  N.  TolstoL  Translated  from  ms. 
by  Miss  Isabel  F.  Hapgood.  i2mo,  with  por- 
trait, $1.25. 

In  thi$,  the  latest,  work  of  Count  Tolstoi*s  genius  he 
elaborates  his  favorite  Idea  that  happiness  of  the  individ- 
ual must  not  be  expected,  but  that  by  renunciation  of  it, 
the  happiness  of  the  race  is  to  be  tubserved.  He  argues 
against  the  popular  fear  of  death,  showing  that  death  is 
nothing  worse  than  sleep,  that  life  as  we  see  it  is  a  mere 
manifestation  of  the  real  life  which  was  existent  before 
and  will  be  existent  after  death ;  in  short,  is  the  life  of 
humanity.  The  work  contains  some  very  striking  and 
brilliant  passages  of  genuine  eloquence  and  thoughts  that 
will  not  fail  to  create  m«ch  discussion,  and  still  further 
stimulate  the  interest  in  this  remarkable  author. 

T.   Y,   CROWELL  &   CO., 

IS  Astor  Place,  New  ITork. 

FOR  SALE  BY  YOUR  BOOKSELLER. 
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BOOKS  FOB  SUMMEB  BEADING. 


A  Strange  Manuscript  Found  in  a  Copper 
Cylinder.  A  Romance.  Richly  Illusiratcd 
by  GiLBRRT  Gaul.    i2mo,  cloth  extra,  $1.25. 

H3rmn8  and  Tunes  as  Sung  at  St.  Thomas's 
Church,  New  York.  The  Music  composed  and 
adapted  by  George  William  Warren.  Royal 
8vo,  cloth,  $1.25. 

Trees  and  Tree  Planting.    By  Gen.  James  S. 

Brisbin,    U.   S.   a.     Portrait.     i2mo,  cloth, 

$1.50. 
April  Hopes.    A  Novel.    By  William  Dean 

Ho  WELLS.    i2mo,  cloth,  $1.50. 

For  the  Right.  A  Romance.  By  Karl  Emil 
Franzos.  Given  in  English  by  Julie  Sutter. 
Preface  by  George  Macdonald,  LL.D.  i  2mo, 
cloth,  $1.00. 

Mr.  Absalom  Billingslea,  and  Other  Georgia 
Folk.  By  R.  M.  Johnston,  author  of  •'  Old 
Mark  Langston,"  '*  Dukesborougb  Tales,"  etc. 
Illustrated.     i6mo,  cloth  extra,  f  1.25. 

France  and  the  Confederate  Navy.  1862- 
1868.  An  International  Episode.  By  John 
Bigelow.    1 2mo,  cloth,  $1.50. 

A  Brother  to  Dragons,  and  Other  01d*Time 
Tales.  By  Am^lie  Rives.  Post  8vo,  cloth 
extra,  $1.00. 

H.  Rider  Haggard's  Works.  Authorized  Li- 
brary Edition.  i2mo,  half  cloth,  75  cents 
each  volume. 

Allan  Quatermain.     Illustrated.— She.   Il- 
lustrated.— King  Solomon's  Mines. — Jess. 
—Dawn.— The  Witch's  Head.    (New  Edi- 
tions.) 
Froi|i  the  Forecastle  to  the  Cabin.    By  Cap- 
tain S.  Samuels.      Illustrated.      i2mo.  cloth 
extra,  $1.50.     (Third  Edition.) 

Fly  Rods  and  Fly  Tackle.  Suggestions  as  to 
their  Manufacture  and  Use.  By  Henry  P 
Wells,  Author  of  "  The  American  Salmon 
Fisherman,"  etc.  Illustrated.  Square  8vo, 
cloth,  illuminated,  $2.50. 

Harper's  Totmg  People  Series.  i6mo,  cloth 
extra,  $[  a  volume.  {Latest  Issues.)  *'  A 
New  Robinson  •  Crusoe."  By  William  Alden. 
"  Derrick  Sterling."     By  Kirk  Munroe. 

Boots  and  Saddles ;  or,  Life  in  Dakota  with 
General  Custer.  By  Mrs.  Elizabeth  B.  Cus- 
ter. With  Portrait  and  Map.  i2mo,  cloth 
extra,  $1.50.     (New  Edition.) 

A  Humble  Romance,  and  Other  Stories.     By 

Mary  E.  Wilkins.    i6mo,  cloth  extra,  $1. 25. 


Ben-Hur :  A  Tale  of  the  Christ.  By  Lew  Wal- 
lace. i6mo,  cloth,  $1.50.  From  new 
plates. 

Bar  Harbor  D«3rs-  A  Tale  of  Mount  Desert. 
By  Mrs.  Burton  Harrison.  Illusttated. 
i6mo,  cloth,  ornamental,  $1.25. 

SebastopoL  By  Count  Leo  TolstoI.  Trans- 
lated by  F.  D.  Millet.  With  Introduction 
by  W.  D.  HowELLS.  With  Portrait.  i6mo, 
cloth,  75  cents.    (Third  Edition.) 

The  Woodlanders.  A  Novel.  By  Thomas 
Hardy,  Author  of  "The  Romantic  Advent- 
ures of  a  Milkmaid,"  *'  A  Laodicean,"  etc 
i6mo,  half  cloth,  75  cents. 

Their  Pilgrimage.  By  Charles  Dudley  War- 
ner. Richly  Illustrated  by  C.  S.  Reinhart. 
Post  8vo,  cloth,  ornamental,  $2.00.  (New 
Edition.) 

A  Tramp  Trip.  How  to  See  Europe  on  Fifty 
Cents  a  Day.  By  Lee  Meriwether.  With 
Portrait.  i2mo,  cloth  extra,  $1*25.  (Sixth 
Edition.) 

Tony  the  Maid.  A  Novel.  By  Blanche  Wil- 
lis Howard.   Illustrated.    i6mo,  cloth,  $1.00. 

Captain  Maodonald's  Daughter.  A  Novel. 
By  Archibald  Campbell.  i6mo,  cloth  ex- 
tra, $1.00. 

An  Unknown  Country.  A  Trip  Through  the 
North  of  Ireland.  By  the  late  Mrs.  D.  M. 
Craik.  Illustrated.  8vo,  cloth,  illuminated^ 
$2.50. 

Horse,  Foot,  and  Dragoons.  Sketches  of 
Army  Life  at  Home  and  Abroad.  By  Rufus 
Fairchild  Zogbaum.  With  Illustrations  by 
the  Author.  Square  8vo,  cloth,  ornamental^ 
$2.00. 

Narka,  the  Nihilist.  A  Story  of  Russian  Life. 
By  Kathleen  O'Meara.  i6mo,  cloth  ex- 
tra, $1.00. 

Harper's  Franklin  Square  library.  (New  Is- 
sues.) Strange  Adventures  of  a  House  Boat, 
By  Wm.  Black.  Illustrated.  (Nearly  Ready.) 
—  The  Mystery  of  Mir  bridge .  By  Jam  es  Pa  y  n. 
Illustrated.  (Nearly  Ready.) — Wessex  Tales^ 
By  Thomas  Hardy.  30  cents.— yiTyr^.  By 
Mrs.  Oliphant.  35  cents. —  William  I, ^  Em- 
peror of  Germany,  10  cents. — Herr  Paulus. 
By  Walter  Besant.  35  cents. — Only  a  Coral 
Girl.  By  Gertrude  Forde.  30  cents.  For 
the  Right.  By  Karl  Emil  Franzos.  30 
cents. 


Published  by  HARPER  &  BROTHERS,  New  York. 

The  above  work*  are /or  sale  by  all  booksellers^  or  will  be  sent  by  Harpkr  &  Broth  aRS,/Ar//a/</,  to  any  ^rt  of  the 
Umited  States^  or  Canada^  on  receipt  of  the  price.    Catalocub  sent  on  receipt  o/  Ten  Cents  in  stamps. 
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SUMMER  READING. 

A  Kew  Kovel  hy  Edward  E.  Hale. 

MR.  TANGIER'S  VACATIONS.    A  Novel.    By  Edward  E.  Hale.    Cloth,$i.25;  paper,  50  cts. 

A  J^ew  Story  hy  Helen  Campbell. 

ROGER  BERKELEY'S  PROBATION.  A  Story.  By  Helen  Campbell.  Cloth,  $1.00 ;  paper, 
50  cents. 

Jfew  Editions  of  Old  Favorites. 

SIGNOR  MONALDINA'S  NIECE. 

KISMET. 

THE  COLONEL'S  OPERA  CLOAK. 

Three  of  the  most  popular  novels  in  the  celebrated  "  No  Name  Series,"  now  first  issued  in  cheap 
form,  paper  covers,  50  cents  each  ;  cloth,  $j.oo  each. 

A  WEEK  AWAY  PROM  TIME.  Last  season's  success.  The  reader  wishes  the  week  had  been 
lengthened  into  a  fortnight.    Cloth,  $1.25  ;  paper,  50  cents. 

SOME  WOMEN'S  HEARTS.  A  Collection  of  Love  Stories.  By  Louise  Chandler  Moulton. 
Cloth,  $1.25  ;  paper,  50  cents. 

A  LAD'S  LOVE.    A  Campobello  Love  Story.    By  Arlo  Bates.    Cloth,  $1.00  ;  paper,  50  cents. 

BUTTON'S  INN.    Judge  Tourgee's  brilliant  Chautauqua  romance.    Cloth,  $1.25  ;  paper,  50  cents. 

SOUTH-COUNTY  NEIGHBORS.  Miss  E.  B.  Carpenter's  admirable  character  sketches,  the 
scenes  of  which  are  located  in  the  Narragansett  Country  in  Rhode  Island.  Cloth,  $1.00 ;  paper, 
50  cents. 

OURSELVES  AND  OUR  NEIGHBORS.  Short  Chats  on  Social  Topics.  By  Louise  Chandler 
Moulton.     Cloth,  $1.00  ;  paper,  50  cents. 

CATHEDRAL  DAYS.  A  Tour  through  Southern  England.  By  Anna  Bowman  Dodd.  With 
24  illustrations.  i2mo,  cloth,  $2.00.  A  new  and  revised  edition  of  a  charming  boolc  of  travels. 
**  It  is  a  pleasure  to  take  such  a  delightful  journey  in  such  charming  company  — a  pleasure  that 
awaits  any  one  who  will  read  the  book." 


A  Selection  from  Roberts  Bros.'  Late  Publications. 


SOME  CHINESE  GHOSTS. 
Hearn.    Cloth,  $2.co. 


By  Lafcadio 


The  latest  No  Name  Novel. 


CRACKER  JOE. 

Cloth,  $1.00. 

SONGS  OF  THE  MEXICAN  SEAS.  Two 
Poems  by  Joaquin  Miller.    Cloth,  $1.00. 

GARDEN  SECRETS.  Poems  by  Phiup 
BouRKB  Marston,  with  a  memoir  by  Louise 
Chandler  Moulton.     Cloth,  $1.00. 

HANNAH  MORE,  MADAME  DE  STAEL, 
MRS.  SIDDONS,  ADELAIDE  RISTORI, 
being  the  four  latest  ' '  Famous  Women  Series." 
Cloth,  $1.00  each. 

BETWEEN  WHILES.  A  Collection  of  Hel- 
en Jackson's  Stories.    Cloth,  $1.25. 

A  YEAR  IN  EDEN.  A  Novel.  By  Harriet 
W.  Preston.    Cloth,  $1. 50 ;  paper,  50  cents. 

SANTA  BARBARA  AND  AROUND 
THERE.  By  Edwards  Roberts.  With  16 
illustrations.     Cloth,  75  cents. 


THE  PILGRIMS'  PROGRESS  from  Fair  Flor- 
ence  to  the  Eternal  City  of  Rome.  By  Joseph 
and  Elizabeth  Pennell.  Beautifully  illus- 
trated, cloth,  $2.00  ;  paper  covers,  50  cents. 

LONDON  OF  TO-DAY.  An  Illustrated  Hand- 
book for  the  season  of  1888.  By  Charles  Ey- 
rie Pasco E.    Cloth,  $1.50. 

HONORE  DE  BALZAC'S  NOVELS. 

"  P6re  Goriot."  "The  Duchesse  de  Langeais," 
"  C^sar  Birotteau."  *'  Eug6nie  Grandet,"  "  Cous- 
in Pons,"  "  The  Country  Doctor,"  •*  The  Two 
Brothers,"  "  The  Alkahest,"  and  "  Modeste  Mig- 
non. "   1 2mo,  half  morocco ,  French  sty le ,  $  i .  50. 

GEORGE  MEREDITH'S  NOVELS. 

•*  Richard  Feverel,"  "  Evan  Harrington,"  '*  Harry 
Richmond,"  "  Sandra  Belloni,"  "Rhoda  Flem- 
ing," '*  Vittoria."  "  Diana  of  the  Crossways," 
••The  Egoist,"  "  Beauchamp's  Career,"  and 
"  The  Shaving  of  Shagpat. "  i2mo,  cloth,  uncut, 
$2.00  each.  Authors'  Popular  Edition,  $1.50 
each. 
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Houghton,  Mifflin  and  Company, 

4  Park  St.,  Boston  ;    i  i   E.   Seventeenth  St.,  New  York. 


MARTIN   VAN    BUREN. 

Vol.  19  of  American  Statesmen.  By  Edward  M.  Shepard.  i  vol.,  i6mo,  gilt  top,  $1.25. 
President  Van  Buren's  ability,  his  long  and  intimate  famiHarity  with  political  movements  and  questions,  and  the 
great  importance  of  many  subjects  which  were  debated  and  decided  in  his  day,  lend  to  the  story  of  his  public  career  a 
peculiar  interest.  Mr.  Shepard  sets  forth  with  exceptional  clearness  and  force  the  many  subjects  discussed,  and  the 
many  dramatic  incidents  in  which  Van  Buren  took  psirt,  and  has  made  his  boolc  one  of  the  most  interesting  in  the  ex- 
cellent series  to  which  it  belongs. 


The  King  of  Folly  Island, 

And  Other  People.  By  Sarah  Orne  Jkw- 
ETT,  author  of  *•  A  White  Heron,"  **  A  Marsh 
Island/'  *'  A  Country  Doctor,"  "  Deephaven," 
"  Country  By-Ways,"  "  Old  Friends  and  New," 
"  The  Mate  of  the  Daylight,"  etc.  i6mo,  $1.25. 

Miss  Jewett^s  New  England  stories  are  exquisite  in 
their  simplicity,  tone,  and  literary  charm. 

In   Nesting-Time. 

By  Olive  Thornb  Miller,  author  of  "  Bird- 
Ways,"  etc.     i6mo,  f  1.25. 

This  book,  like  "  Bird-Ways,"  shows  how  careful  and 
sympathetic  an  observer  of  birds  Mrs.  Miller  is,  and  how 
admirable  a  reporter  of  bird-life  and  character. 


One  Summer. 

Forty-Sixth  Thousand,     By  BLANCHE  WiLLis 
Howard.      Illustrated   by   Hoppin.       i6mo, 
*   $1.25. 

This  charming  summer  story,  which  retains  its  great 
popularity,  is  now  brought  out  in  a  new  and  more  at- 
tractive style. 

The  Story  of  Keedon  Bluffis. 

By  Charles  Egbert  Craddock,  author  of 
"  The  Prophet  of  the  Great  Smoky  Mountains," 
"  Down  the  Ravine,"  etc.     i6mo,  fi.oa 

The  Argonauts  of  North  Liberty. 

A  new  story  by  Bret  Harte.    i8mo,  ^i.oo. 


Hr  FOURTH  EDITION, 

JOHN    WARD,     PREACHER. 

By  Margaret  Deland,  author  of  "The  Old  Garden  and  Other  Poems."    lamo,  $1.50. 

In  tbis  powerful  novel  is  presented  a  deeply  interesting  study  of  the  effects  of  religious  belief  upon  love  and 
happiness.  .  .  .  It  is  a  story  of  strong  and  absorbing  interest,  finely  conceived,  and  written  throughout  with  un.- 
common  ability.*' — Ntw  York  Tributu. 

"  No  story  has  been  published  for  a  long  time  which  sUnds  out  so  prominently  above  the  average  of  novels  as 
this.  It  is  remarkable  in  an  unusual  degree  both  for  its  delicacy  and  vigor  as  a  piece  of  literary  work  and  as  a 
study  of  types  of  personal  character."  —  Tht  CoMgrtgationalui^  Boston. 


Thoreau's  Writings. 

"  His  power  of  observation  seemed  to  indicate  addition- 
al senses.  He  saw  as  with  microscope,  heard  as  with  ear- 
trumpet  ;  and  his  memory  was  a  photographic  register  of 
all  he  saw  and  heard." — R.  W.  Embrson. 

Walden  ;  or,  Life  in  the  Woods.    $1.50. 

A  Week  on  the  Concord  and  Mer- 
rimack Rivers.    $1.50. 

Excursions    in    Field    and    Forest. 

$1.50. 

Cape  Cod.   I1.50. 

The  Maine  Woods.    $1.50. 

Letters  and  Poems.    $1.50. 

A  Yankee  in  Canada.    $1.50. 

Early    Spring     In    Massachusetts. 
I1.50. 

Summer.     From  Thoreau's  journal.    $1,50. 
Winter.     From  Thoreau's  journal.    $1.50. 


John  Burroughs'  Books. 

"  The  minuteness  of  his  observation,  the  keenne&sof  his 
perception,  give  him  a  real  originality,  and  his  sketches 
have  a  delightful  oddity,  vivacity,  and  freshness."— 7A# 
Nation,  New  York. 

Signs  and  Seasons.    $1.50. 
Wake-Robin.    I1.50. 

The  Same,     Riverside  Aid ine  Series.     $1.00. 

Winter  Sunshine.    I1.50. 
Birds  and  Poets.    $1.50. 
Locusts  and  Wild  Honey.    $1.50. 

Pepacton.    A  Summer  Voyage,    f  1.50. 

Fresh  Fields.    I1.50. 

"To  read  them  is  like  wandering  in  the  woods  and 
fields.  The  wind  blows  through  them,  the  sun  shines 
and  the  water  runs."— ^«/«m  Tyanscript, 
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WESSEX  TALES. 

From  tkt  N.  V.  Mail  and  Express, 


Among  the  few  English  novelists  who  write  too 
little  is  Mr.  Thomas  Hardy.  It  is  not  as  easy  to 
classify  him  as  it  is  Dickens,  Thackeray,  Trollope, 
and  some  others,  who  confine  themselves  to  draw- 
ing the  average  man  and  woman  of  their  time  in 
town  and  country,  historians,  so  to  say,  of  the 
English  middle  classes  of  the  Victorian  era,  while 
he  confines  himself  to  a  narrow  and  peculiar  walk 


expect  they  would — things  which  they  did  not 
mean  to  do  and  which  they  could  not  possibly  pre- 
vent, being  what  they  are.  The  art  through  which 
this  vital  power,  this  irresistible  individuality,  is 
imparted  to  beings  of  the  mind  is  so  uncommon 
as  to  link  the  name  of  its  fortunate  possessor  with 
the  great  <names  of  Shakespeare  and  Cervantes, 
Balzac  and  Thackeray.     Mr.  Hardy's  creatures 


From  **  WcMez  Talcs." 


Copyiisht,  1888,  by  Harper  h  Broth«n. 
THOMAS  HARDY. 


of  provincial  life  and  manners.  Provincial  in  the 
ordinary  sense  he  may  be,  in  that  the  people 
whom  he  depicts  could  not  possibly  exist  in  cities, 
but  he  is  more  than  provincial,  more  than  nation- 
al, in  his  knowledge  of  and  insight  into  character. 
He  is  more  than  a  student  of  that  protean  riddle, 
that  endless  play  of  contradictions,  called  human 
nature;  he  is  a  master,  and  a  profound  one.  His 
creatures  are  human  in  every  fibre  of  their  bodies, 
every  thought,  every  sensation,  every  action. 
Good  and  bad  alike,  they  perpetually  surprise  us 
by  doing  things  which  we  did  not  and  could  not 


are  self -created,  self -governed  and  self -saved  or 
destroyed.  They  arc  native  to  the  country  sur- 
roundings in  which  he  discovers  them,  and  which 
are  revealed  to  us  in  his  pages  with  a  dis- 
tinctness that  authenticates  their  reality.  Mr. 
Hardy's  knowledge  of  nature  is  as  accurate  and  as 
certain  as  his  knowledge  of  human  nature.  These 
qualities,  which  are  conspicuous  in  his  novels,  are 
reflected  in  a  measure  in  his  "Wessex  Tales," 
which  have  lately  appeared  in  the  Franklin  Square 
Library.  They  bear  about  the  same  relation  to 
his  larger  works  that  genre  paintings  do  to  histor- 
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ical  pictures,  or  lyrics  to  loog  poems,  and,  for  just 
what  they  are,  are  notable  illustrations  of  his 
talent  and  his  art.  They  are  of  about  the  average 
ength  of  tales  in  the  English  magazines,  and  at 
first  sight  are  of  the  same  order ;  but  carefully 
read,  the  incidents  and  the  persons  therein  are 
felt  to  be  more  efifective.andthe  impression,  even 
of  the  slightest  of  the  number,  is  vivid  and  per- 
manent J  As  a  gallery  of  character  studies,  *'  Fel- 
low Townsmen"  is  the  most  important.  (Harper. 
30  c.) 

The  King   of  Folly  Island. 

^.  If.  Stoddard  in  N.  V,  Mail  and  Express, 

Miss  Jewett  is  becoming  somewhat  voluminous, 
the  present  collection  being  the  ninth  from  her 
pen,  but  her  voluminousness  so  far  is  of  the  kind 
which  is  a  delight  to  the  best  class  o^readers,  and 
in  which  she  excells  all  our  other  women  writers. 
We  do  not  say  that  she  is  superior  to  the  rest  of 
her  sisterhood  in  originality  of  conception  or  force 
of  execution,  for  it  would  not  be  true  ;  but  we  do 
say  that  her  work  is  more  satisfactory  than  theirs, 
in  that  it  is  never  strained  or  labored,  never  im- 
probable or  fantastic,  but  always  sustained  and 
serene,  always  true  to  the  nature  which  it  de- 
lineates, and  always  sincere  and  lovely.  The 
world  in  which  her  scenes  are  laid  and  her  char- 
acters move  -is  the  narrow  world  of  life  and  man- 
ners in  New  England,  and  generally  in  the  strip 
of  that  narrow  world  which  stretches  barrenly 
along  the  bleak  Atlantic  seaboard.  It  is  not 
beautiful,  like  the  more  pastoral  country  inland, 
albeit  there  are  cosey  wooded  nooks  within  sight 
of  its  rocks  and  sands — fringes  of  greenery  wind- 
ing around  its  rugged  headlands  and  capes  ;  nor 
are  the  people  who  inhabit  it  familiar  with  the 
graces  and  amenities  of  social  life.  Descendants 
of  the  Puritans,  whose  best  and  some  of  whose 
worst  qualities  they  have  inherited,  they  are  a 
hardy  race,  who  wring  a  scanty  subsistence  out  of 
their  unfertile  acres,  or  the  dangerous  furrows  of 
the  sea.  Enured  to  poverty,  their  thoughts  are 
practical  and  their  labor  incessant.  They  are 
close-fisted  and  mean,  not  easily  moved  with  sym- 
pathy, and  not,  even  in  their  passions,  impulsive. 
Secretive,  silent,  they  are  cpld  and  ungracious, 
sometimes  harsh,  savage,  morose.  That  they  are 
all  this  no  one  who  has  lived  among  them,  no  one 
who  was  born  among  them  can  deny.  But  they 
are  more  than  this.  For  through  it  and  in  spite 
of  it  there  is  a  vein  of  rugged  manhood  in  its  men, 
and  a  vein  of  tender,  denying,  pathetic  womanhood 
in  its  women  which  is  precious.  There  is.  further, 
that  individuality,  inherited  or  acquired,  which  we 
call  Character,  and  which,  whether  beneficial  or 
malevolent,  always  makes  itself  felt.  There  is 
strong  fibre  in  these  New  England  folk,  who  may 
be  wicked,  but  are  not  weak,  and  which  is  as  set 
as  the  granite  bases  of  its  mountains.    Many 


writers  of  New  England  birth  have  drawn  their 
heroes  and  heroines  from  this  peculiar  people, 
each  in  his  or  her  way,  and  to  the  best  of  his  or 
her  ability— some,  like  Judd,  with  an  artlessoess 
whic|i  approaches  the  highest  art,  and  others 
like  Miss  Jewett,  with  an  art  which  is  almost  ideal, 
but  none  with  an  art  that  is  so  perfea  as  hers. 
It  is  not  that  she  knows  the  men  and  women 
whom  she  puts  in  her  stories  better  than  Mrs. 
Stowe,  Mrs,  Stoddard,  Mrs.  Cooke,  or  Miss  Perry, 
but  then  she  knows  them  differently.  She  is  more 
touched  by  what  is  cheery  and  lovely  in  them  than 
by  what  is  gloomy  and  stern.  They  come  to  her 
in  idyllic  shapes,  if  it  be  not  a  contradiction  in 
terras  to  call  the  homely  little  dramas  in  which 
they  figure  idyllic.  Her  knowlege  of  New  Eng- 
land reveals  the  letter  as  well  as  the  spirit  of  what 
is  most  characteristic  therein,  but  somehow,  as 
she  reveals  it,  the  letter  is  illuminated  with  the 
spirit.  She  has  drawn  no  character  which  is  not 
true  to  his  or  her  environment  and  temperament, 
which  is  not  vital  and  individual,  and  which  does 
not  think,  feel,  and  talk  as  the  same  person  would 
in  actual  life.  If  her  readers  do  not  feel  this,  it  is 
because  they  are  ignorant  of  the  people  who,  and 
the  manners  which,  are  the  subjects  of  her  art, 
not  because  her  art  is  defective.  It  is  afifectionate. 
pathetic,  exquisite.  Nothing  more  exquisite  than 
"Miss  Tempy's  Watchers"  was  ever  written. 
(Houghton,  M.    I1.25.) 

The  Residuary   Legatee. 

From  the  Boston  Beacon. 
This  little  novel  is  outside  of  and  apart  from 
the  ordinary  stream  of  the  prolific  story  press. 
The  selection  of  mythologic  names  for  cha.pter 
headings  is  warranted  by  exhibition  of  character- 
istic likenesses,  but  you  do  not  realize  that  the 
story  is  told  in  print.  Some  one  is  talking  so 
pleasantly  that  you  cannot  help  listening.  You 
are  led  by  your  romancer  in  the  path  of  his  hero  ; 
you  see  at  once  the  best  reason  in  the  world  for 
his  love  for  May  Austin;  you  rather  magnify  than 
lessen  the  plausibility  of  excuse  for  the  episode 
with  the  Comtesse  Polacca  de  Valska,  and  yoa  ad- 
mire Mrs.  Terwilleger  Dehon,  who  "  sat  her  horse 
as  any  goddess  might,  and  clothed  her  own  riding- 
habit  as  the  moon  her  covering  of  cloud."  And 
then  the  story  that  is  being  told  you  is  pierced  by 
authorized  interpolations  whose  glistening  edges 
you  are  bound  to  respect.  For  instance :  upon 
the  walls  were  six  pictures,  four  of  which  were 
portraits  of  persons,  and  two  of  indigestible  fruit. 
The  persons  seemed  to  have  been  eating  the  fruit. 
Mrs.  Eastman,  the  housekeeper,  whose  congela- 
tion in  temperature  was  a  fixed  fact,  imtil  satisfied 
by  his  adroit  phrase  that  her  guest  bad  sympathy 
for  her  loneliness,  presented  the  incarnation  of 
her  custodianship  in  "  iron  gray  rigidity  of  dress 
and    equilateral    triangularity    of  white  fitku^ 
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Calming  the  countess  in  her  paroxysm  of  tears  was 
•*  like  consoling  an  equinoctial  gale."  "  Before 
I  try  to  make  her  my  dusky  bride.  For  '  dusky  * 
read  *  freckled.' "  May  would  take  the  Umbria 
that  sailed  on  the  morrow  because  *' little  difficul- 
ties with  countesses  were  better  understood  on 
European  shores."  And  so  you  listen  to  the  story 
that  is  being  told,  up  to  its  delightful  close,  and 
say :  '*  It  is  romantic  and  ingenious,  and  interest- 
ing in  relation  as  it  is  original  in  conception  ;  but 
it  is  not  long  enough,"  and  seemingly  you  do  not 
consider  that  by  your  reservation  you  pay  the  au- 
thor the  high  compliment  that  he  deserves. 
(Scribner.    %\  ;  pap.,  25  c.) 


Modeste  Mignon. 

Frpm  tht  Boston  Beacon. 

Honors   de   Balzac  is  an  easy    first    among 
writers  of  romance.     The  care,  the  pains,  the 
study,  the  thought  to  every  nook  and  comer  of 
bis  canvas,  so  to  speak,  is  worthy  the  attention  of 
those  who  think  that  it  is  sufficient  to  portray  one 
central  character  clearly  and  fully  and  to  slight 
the  rest,  leaving  them  to  the  taste  and  fancy  of 
the  reader.     Balzac  paints  a  completed  picture, 
and  every  stroke  is  a  stroke  of  genius  guided  by 
intelligence  and  information.     It  is  too  much  the 
habit  to  class  Balzac  among  "  forbidden  authors." 
That  some  of  his  works  are  open  to  criticism  of 
this  sort  there  can  be  no  question,  but  '*  Modeste 
Mignon  "  is  surely  not  one  of  them.    She  is  a 
young  girl  surrounded  by  all  the  safeguards  and 
conditions  usual  in  France.     But  to  these,  with- 
out any  sacrifice  of  her  dignity  or  principle,  she 
rises  superior.   "  Love  laughs  at  locksmiths,"  and 
Modeste  laughs  at  the  restraints  which  environ 
her.     The  letters   which  she  writes  to  her  un- 
known and  unseen  lover,  for  whom  she  conceives 
a  most  extraordinary  but  pure  passion,  are  sim- 
ply delightful,  not  such  as  a  young  girl  would  be 
likely  to  write,  it  is  true,  for  she  would  lack  the 
power  of  expression,  but  nevertheless  such  as  a 
young  girl  of  high  ideas  and  exalted  sentiment 
might  feel.     And  herein  lies  the  author's  art.   By 
some  subtle  power  he  knew  the  thoughts,  the 
motives  of  men  and  women  down  to  the  minu- 
test details,  and  told  them  with  that  masterful 
command  of  language  for  which  he  stands  pre- 
eminent.     Messrs.   Roberts   Bros,  have  wisely 
made  a  substantial  volume  of  this,  well  printed 
and  -well  bound,  a  book  that  will  take  a  per- 
manent.  place  on  the  shelf  like  the  works  of 
Dickens  or  Thackeray,  there  to  await,  let  us 
hope,  translations  of  other  works  by  the  same 
suchor,  translated  by  the   same    careful   hand, 
and  printed  and  bound  to  correspond  with  this. 
(Roberts.    $1.50.) 


The  Argonauts  of  North  Liberty. 

R.  H.  Stoddard  in  the  Mail  and  Ex/ress. 

Mr.  Bret  Harte  has  never  written  anything  that 
we  have  not  read  with  pleasure — unless  it  be  his 
verse,  which  is  merely  clever — but  he  has  written 
some  things  which  give  us  less  pleasure  than  others 
and  some  things  which,  upon  reflection,  we  did 
not  like  in  the  least.  There  is,  and  has  been  from 
the  beginning,  a  charm  in  Mr.  Harte's  writing 
which  we  have  always  felt,  and  which  we  have 
never  been  able  to  analyze.  It  may  be  a  manner— 
for  it  reminds  us  for  a  little  now  and  then  of 
Dickens,  who  was  a  mannerist — ^but  it  comes  as 
near  style  as  the  best  writing  of  Mr.  Stevenson,  and  . 
the  best  writing  of  Thackeray,  wherein  the  note  of 
personality  is  strong — stronger,  it  may  be,  than 
is  consistent  with  the  ideal  spirit  which  is  style. 
Whether  Vij,  Harte  is  a  careful  or  a  careless 
writer,  is  one  of  the  things  into  which  we  do  not 
care  to  inquire  while  reading  him,  and  for  which 
we  really  care  nothing  at  any  time.  He  interests 
us.  he  delights  us,  and  he  captures  us,  from  first 
to  last.  It  is  an  intellectual  pleasure  to  read  him, 
as  it  sometimes  is  not  to  read  greater — much 
greater — men  than  he.  We  have  given  a  half  day 
to  his  last  story,  "  The  Argonauts  of  North  Lib- 
erty," and,  while  we  have  felt  everywhere  the  old 
charm,  if  we  were  asked  to  say  frankly  whether 
we  liked  it  or  disliked  it,  we  should  be  compelled 
to  say,  frankly,  that  we  don't  know.  We  have 
never  known,  never  met,  never  heard  of  a  woman 
like  his  twice-married  heroine,  Joan  ;  but  we  are 
not  prepared  to  say  that  she  did  not,  might  not,  or 
could  not  exist.  As  we  understand  her  in  Mr. 
Harte's  story,  she  was  an  indigenous  product  of 
her  New  England  ancestry  and  surroundings. 
But,  admitting  this,  and  more  in  the  same  direc- 
tion, we  do  not  and  cannot  detect  the  springs  of 
her  action,  unless  we  are  to  look  for  them  in  her 
exceptional  personality.    (Houghton,  M.     $1.) 


A  Debutante  in  New  York  Society. 

From  the  N.   Y.    Tribune. 

The  adventures  of  •*  A  Debutante  in  New  York 
Society  "  are  told  in  letters.  The  epistolary  form 
in  fiction  as  a  rule  lowers  the  interest  of  the  story, 
but  that  objection  is  not  felt  so  much  in  a  book 
like  this,  which  aims  at  the  conveyance  of  satire 
through  a  light  thread  of  narrative.  The  author's 
object  is  the  exhibition  of  the  frivolity,  heartless- 
ness,and  mercenary  calculation  which  sway  mod- 
em society,  together  with  the  weight  of  the  bur- 
den which  its  practices,  customs,  pomps,  and  t:ere- 
monies  entail  upon  the  socially  ambitious.  All 
this  is  shown  in  the  letters  of  a  young  girl  just 
"  out "  to  an  aunt  in  the  country,  and  the  task  has 
been  performed  with  decided  skill  and  a  judicious 
avoidance  of  extravagance.  Nor  is  the  picture  of 
society  too  one-sided.     Almost  an  equal  propnr- 


198 


THE  LITERARY  NEWS. 


[July,  1888. 


tion  of  estimable  and  contemptible  people  are  in- 
troduced»  and  while  the  intellectual  standards  are 
if  anything  too  high,  the  ugliest  features  of  the 
situation   are    discreetly  overlooked,  as  they  of 
course  would  be  by  a  r.eal  debutante.    The  head  of 
the  family  whose  inner  and  outer  life  are  unfold- 
ed is  an  American  gentleman  of  the  best  and 
purest  type.     The  mother  is  a  society  leader  with- 
out heart.    The  eldest  daughter  is  an  incarnation 
of  graceless  selfishness.    The  supposed  author  of 
the  letters  is  her  father's  girl,  endowed  with  an 
inquiring    mind,   independent    impulses,  and    a 
healthy  scorn  of  shams  and  false  pretences  and 
venal  intrigues.    At  one  time  she  appeared  peril- 
ously near  surrender  to  the  strong  influences 
which  surround  her,  for  she  has  no  calling  for 
Che  position  of  a  poor  man's  wife,  and  her  love 
of  luxury  is  a  defect  in  her  character  which  shows 
in  a  disagreeable  way  in  her  treatment  of  young 
Porter,  the  poor  but  highly  developed  Bostonian. 
The  debutante  has  wonderful  luck  in  her  matri- 
monial adventures,  and  it  is  evidently  intended 
that  the  final  disposition  of  her  should  create  the 
impression  of  fidelity  to  a  high  ideal.    This  at- 
tempt can  hardly  be  considered  a  success,  inas- 
much as  the  fact  is  apparent  that  Lenox  is  ac- 
cepted, not  only  because  the  girl  likes  him  very 
much,  but  because,  though  she  tries  to  pretend 
she  cares  nothing  about  his  fortune,  she  is  yet 
alive  to  the  pleasure  procurable  through  it.     Per- 
haps this  is  quite  as  far  as  a  society  girl  should 
be  expected  to  go.    Possibly  it  is  farther  than 
many  would  go.    With  a  certain   training  and 
certain  habits,  practical  cynicism  must  be  expected, 
and  systematic  egotism  of  the  most  carefully  culti- 
vated type.     This  cynicism  and  selfishness  are  ex- 
hibited clearly  and  soberly  by  Rachel  Buchanan  in 
the  present  volume,  and  the  study  is  interesting 
and  suggestive.    (Appleton.    9 1*25.) 


instinct  the  writer  lays  open  motives  and  laws  of 
action  and  processes  of  thought  and  feeliogt  that 
all  will  recognize  as  accurate  reflections  of  nature 
itself.  The  moral  of  the  story  is  wholesome,  its 
plan  working  out  altogether  in  the  right  direc- 
tion. It  makes  men  noble  to  follow  the  portray- 
al of  nobility  of  life  and  endurance,  though  its 
price  be  costly  and  its  path  lie  through  the  flame. 
There  is  no  affected  sentimenulity  in  the  pas- 
sages that  deuil  affection,  but  a  deep  glow  of  the 
loyalty  of  true  love  illumines  the  whole  narra- 
tive. The  little  book  gives  us  gentleness  and 
strength,  purity  and  self-sacrifice,  fidelity  and 
patience,  duty  and  reward.  We  commend  our 
Western  readers,  particularly  those  who  may 
feel  some  interest  in  following  the  rise  of  our 
Western  literature,  to  take  this  volume  with  them 
for  summer  reading,  on  their  journey,  or  to  pe- 
ruse it  by  the  home  fireside  in  the  quiet  even- 
ings. They  will  be  not  only  entertained,  but 
lifted  to  loftier  moods  of  thought  and  to  higher 
ideas  of  life.    (McClurg.    $1. 25.) 


His  Broken  Sword. 

From  tht  St.  Louis  Mid-Continent, 

Thb  is  the  first  story  of  a  talented  writer, 
whose  pen  moves  on  with  such  thought  and  grace 
that  it  seems  guided  by  the  hand  of  experience. 
It  is  certainly  the  product  of  protracted  reflec- 
tion and  patient  work.  The  language  is  choice 
and  pure,  the  style  chaste  and  clear  as  a  brook, 
and  all  the  rhetoric  subdued  and  unobtrusive, 
making  one  utterly  foiget  the  style  in  the  story. 
The  plot  of  this  book  is  not  deeply  involved,  nor 
is  it  weak,  but  simple,  straightforward,  natural ; 
affording  an  excellent  example  of  modem  real- 
ism. There  are  love  and  jealousy  and  tragedy, 
with  heroic  self-sacrifice  and  patient  endurance 
in  deep  sorrow.  The  writer  exhibits  a  knowledge 
of  human  nature  that  is  genuine  and  closely  ana- 
lytical.    With  a  woman's  inborn  psychological 


Wotan  and  Brunhild. 

From  Dippold's  "  Th*  Ringo/tko  NiMun^r    {Holt.) 

After  a  long  silence,  Brunhild,  slowly  raising 
her  head,  tries  to  meet  Wotan's  averted  glance, 
and  then  gradually  rises  from  the  ground.  la 
most  pathetic  words  she  entreats  the  god  not  to 
disgrace  his  once  favorite  daughter,  as  he  would 
thus  dishonor  himself.  She  begs  and  conjures 
him  not  to  let  her  become  the  booty  of  the  cow- 
ardly wayfarer  who  may  chance  to  meet  her  and 
awake  her  from  her  sleep.  One  request  the  god 
must  grant  to  his  most  beloved  child  :  fearful  ter- 
rors shall  frighten  the  dastard  away  from  her 
rocky  abode,  so  that  none  but  the  most  dauntless 
hero  will  endeavor  to  approach  her  and  interrupt 
her  sleep.  Wotan  begins  to  be  moved  by  her 
prayer,  and  his  heart  beats  as  of  old  with  love  for 
his  daughter. 

Brunhild,  overwhelmed  with  emotion  and  de- 
light, throws  herself  into  Wotan's  arms.  From 
the  depths  of  his  heart  be  bids  her  again  a  most 
affectionate  farewell.  He  then  kisses  her  on  both 
eyes,  which  at  once  are  closed  and  she  sinks  into 
sleep.  He  carries  her  to  a  low  and  soft  mossy 
spot,  over  which  a  large  fir  tree  spreads  its 
branches,  and  tenderly  lays  her  down.  Again  he 
gazes  long  and  mournfully  on  her  features,  closes 
the  visor  of  her  helmet,  and  once  more  casts  a 
sorrowful  glance  on  his  beloved  daughter.  He 
covers  her  body  with  her  long  shield,  and  then  ap- 
proaches the  huge  rock,  turning  the  point  of  his 
spear  towards  it. 

At  the  last  conjuration  he  strikes  the  rock  three 
times  with  the  point  of  his  spear,  whereupon  a 
stream  of  fire  bursts  forth  which  swiftly  swells  to 
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WOTAN  S   FAREWELL  TO   BRUNHILD, 
From  Di^p^lfCs  "  Ring  cf  tht  Nibtlungr    {Copyright^  x888,  by  Henry  Holt  &•  Co.) 


a  sea  of  flames.  With  the  point  of  his  spear  he 
indicates  the  direction  of  the  flames  until  they  de- 
scribe a  complete  circle  around  the  rock.  Then 
he  exclaims  :  "  Who  fears  the  point  of  my  spear 
shall  never  stride  through  the  fiery  stream." 
He  disappears  in  the  flames  toward  the  back- 
ffround. 
Sweet,  enrapturing  strains  accompany  the  sink- 


ing of  Brunhild  into  her  long  sleep,  from  which 
she  is  to  be  awakened  by  Siegfried,  Siegmund,  and 
Sieglind's  son.  With  the  first  stream  of  flames, 
the  famous  "Fire  Charm"  resounds  from  the 
orchestra,  imitating  in  a  wonderful  manner  the 
flaming,  sparkling,  leaping,  and  dancing  play  of 
the  fire.  Thus  closes  the  third  and  last  act  of 
the"Walktire." 
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A  Teacher  of  the  Violin. 

From  tht  Boston  Beacon. 

This  is  a  collection  of  four  short  and  rather 
pleasing  stories,  the  first  giving  its  title  to  the 
book.    They  are  by  J.  H.  Shorthouse,  the  author 
of  "John  Inglesant,"  "Sir  Percival/'  and  some 
other  tales.    This  "  Teacher  of  the  Violin/*  which 
the  first  story  concerns,  is  in  every  way  an  inter- 
esting character  and  says  things  which  cannot 
fail  to  arrest  the  attention.    When  his  pupil  first 
comes  to  him,  after  some  preliminary  playing  on 
the  violin,  he  goes  to  a  harpsichord,  strikes  a 
single  clear  note  upon  it,  turns  towards  the  open 
window  which  looks  out  upon  the  crowded  street, 
and  says  :  "  Down  there,  where  I  know  not,  but 
somewhere  down  there,  is  a  heart  and  brain  that 
beats  with  that  beat,  that  vibrates  with  the  vibra- 
tion of  that  note,  that  hears  and  recognizes  and  is 
•consoled.     To  every  note  struck  anywhere  there 
is  an  accordant  note  in  some  human  brain,  toil- 
ing, dying,  suffering  here  below.    This  is  why  in 
music  all  hearts  are  revealed  to  us  ;  we  sympa- 
thize with  all  hearts,  not  only  with  those  near  to 
us,  but  with  those  afar  off.    It  is  not  strange  that 
in  the  notes  of  the  higher  octaves,  that  speak  of 
children  and  larks,  singing  and  heaven,  you,  who 
are  young,  should  hear  of  such  things  ;  but  in  the 
sudden  drop  into  the  solemn  lower  notes,  why 
should  you,  who  know  nothing  about  such  feel- 
ings, see  and  feel  with  the  old  man  who  returns 
to  the  streets  and  fields  of  his  youth  ?    He  loves, 
his  heart  vibrates  in   such  notes  ;  his  life,  his 
heart,  his  tears  exist  in  them,  and  through  them 
in  you.     Just  as  one  looks  from  a  lofty,  precipi- 
tous height  down  into  the  teeming  streets  of  a 
great  city,  full  of  pigmy  forms,  so  in  the  ma- 
jestic march  of  sound  we  get   away   from   life 
and  its  littleness,  and  see  the  whole  of  life  spread 
out  before  us,  and  feel  the  pathos  of  it  with  the 
pity  of  an  archangel,  as  we  never,  never  could  have 
done   in  the   bustle  of  the  streets  there  below. 
Have  you  never  felt  that  with  the  shrill,  clear, 
surging  chords   of   the  higher  notes  you  were 
climbing  into  a  loftier  existence,  and  do  you  not 
feel  that  for  the  race  itself  something  like  this  is 
also  possible  ?    It  will  be  in  and  through  music 
that  human  thought  will  be  carried  beyond  the 
point  it  has  hitherto  reached.    This  is  my  faith, 
and  I  shall  die  in  it.    There  is  only  one  thing 
which  saddens  me.    There  are  men,  ay,   great 
performers,  real  masters  of  the  bow — who  know 
nothing  of  these  things,  who  know  no  such  faith. 
There  is  none  whom  I  would  sooner  regard  as 
a  devil  than  such  a  one.      Sometimes  when   I 
hear  them  they  almost  destroy  the  faith  that  is 
In  me,  the  faith  in  my  art."    The  quality  of  this 
quotation  is  the  excuse  for  its  length.    Mr.  Short- 
house  may  congratulate   himself  upon  having 
created  a  novel  character,  and  upon  having  put 
into  his  mouth  words  which  give  expression  to 


ideas  which  have  often  been  thought  but  seldom 
spoken.  The  key-note  of  the  story  has  been 
given — the  score  will  be  found  in  the  book  itself. 
(Macmillan.    |i.) 


A  Midsummer  Night's  Dream. 

From  Baumbach'*s  "  Summer  Legends^    {Crawell.) 

As  fast  as  he  could  go  he  hurried  to  the  thick- 
et where  the  goose  had  taken  up  her  abode. 
**  Alheid,  my  beloved  Alheid  !  "  he  cried,  "  where 
art  thou  ?  " 

"  Here,  my  dearest,"  sounded  from  the  thick- 
et, and  a  pretty  little  she-ass  came  dancing  out  of 
the  bushes. 

The  lovers  looked  at  each  other,  dumb  with 
amazement. 

"  Oh,  what  an  ass  r am  I"  sighed  the  gander. 
*'  Oh,  what  a  goose  I  am  ! "  groaned  the  ass. 
Then  a  hot  torrent  of  tears  poured  from  their 
eyes ;  and  in  the  midst  of  her  weeping  Alheid 
told  how  she  had  followed  the  advice  of  the  owl, 
and  sought  the  Wish-Lady,  who  had  granted  her 
request,  and  changed  her  to  a  jenny.  Hereupon 
the  gander,  between  heavy  sobis,  gave  his  experi- 
ence and  the  Midsummer  sun  never  shone  on 
two  more  wretched  creatures  than  our  two  lovers. 
Time  heals  all  things.  Calm  endurance  took 
the  place  of  uncontrollable  anguish.  -One  hope 
was  left  to  the  pair.  Perhaps  the  Wish- Lady,  on 
her  next  visit  to  the  spring,  would  restore  one  of 
the  lovers  to  the  original  form.  But  before  that 
a  whole  year  must  pass.  Patience,  then,  pa- 
tience !  So  Baldwin  and  Alheid  again  lived  to- 
gether like  brother  and  sister. 

After  much  distress  and  danger,  which  the 
winter  brought  to  the  two  anchorites,  spring  ap- 
peared in  the  land  ;  the  sun  mounted  higher 
and  higher,  and  at  last  Midsummer  eve  bad 
come. 

With  beating  hearts  the  lovers  this  time  went 
together  to  the  well,  and  stated  their  case  to  the 
Wish-Lady. 

*'  This  is  a  bad  affair."  said  the  enchantress. 
*'  I  cannot  change  either  of  you  back  again,  how- 
ever willing  I  may  be  to  grant  you  the  favor. 
But  I  will  make  you  a  proposition.  How  woukl 
it  do  if  you  became  human  beings  ?  Out  of  an 
ass  and  a  goose  it  would  not  be  difficult  to  make 
a  youth  and  a  maiden;  that  I  can  do.  Would  that 
please  you  ?  " 

"  Yes,"  cried  Baldwin  and  Alheid  with  one 
voice. 

The  Wish-Lady  murmured  a  charm,  and  told 
them  both  to  plunge  their  heads  in  the  well. 
They  obeyed,  and  when  they  took  them  out  again 
Baldwin  had  become  a  sturdy  young  man  with  an 
extremely  good-natured  face,  and  opposite  him 
stood  a  charming  little  woman  with  a  prettily 
arched ,  rosy  mouth,  and  languishing  eyes. 

And  they  fell  down  at  the  Wish-Lady's  feet  and 
gratefully  kissed  her  hands,  and  then  they  kissed 
each  other's  lips  and  whispered  words  of  love  in 
each  other's  ears.  But  the  Wish-Lady,  noticing^ 
that  her  presence  was  superfluous,  wrapped  her- 
self in  her  dress  of  feathers  and  flew  away. 

The  two  young  people  remained  in  the  meadow 
valley.  Baldwin  built  a  house,  and  in  it  they 
passed  a  happy  life  ;  and  each  year  a  little  child 
was  given  them,  sometimes  a  boy  and  sometimes 
a  girl. 

In  the  neighboring  villages  nobody  suspected 
that  Baldwin  had  been  an  ass  and  Alheid  a  goose. 
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for  they  were  as  sensible  as  other  human  beings. 
They  did  not  make  a  great  noise  about  the  his- 
tory of  their  transformation,  as  it  would  have 
prejudiced  them  in  the  eyes  of  the  people.  Bdt 
when  they  were  about  to  die  they  entrusted  it  as 
a  secret  to  their  eldest  son,  and  it  was  he  who 
named  the  house  **  The  Golden  Goose*'  and  the 
spring  "  The  Ass's  Well,"  as  they  are  still  called 
at  the  present  day. 

How  the  healing  power  of  the  waters  was  dis- 
covered, and  how  life  gradually  came  to  the  re- 
mote forest  valley,  are  very  fully  described  in  a 
book  which  the  landlady  sells  to  the  guests  who 
use  the  waters. 

The  Wish- Lady  has  for  a  long  time  stayed 
away,  probably  because  it  is  too  noisy  for  her  in 
the  valley.  But  even  at  the  present  time  it  hap- 
pens that  almost  every  year  some  young  pair  is 
seen  at  the  spring,  who  seem  as  well  adapted  to 
each  other  as  the  heroes  of  our  story. 


Loyalty's  Home. 

From  kirs.  Parr's  ^^Loyaity  George:''    {Holt.) 

Love  seldom  calls  judgment  to  its  aid,  and  a 
girl  brought  up  as  Loyalty  had  been  had  no 
guide  but  the  promptings  of  a  very  unruly  nature. 
By  turns  infuriated,  mortified  by  Mrs.  Coode's 
treatment,  she  resolved  and  succeeded  in  aggra- 
vating, defying,  and  shocking  her.  Others,  too, 
were  shocked  by  the  reckless  conduct  of  the 
young  girl,  in  whom  everything  bad  came  to  the 
surface  ;  the  things  she  did  were  commented  on, 
the  things  she  said  disapproved  of,  the  words  she 
used  repeated,  and  Loyalty  had  the  drawback 
of  a  ready  tongue,  with  often  a  very  rough  edge 
to  it. 

Without  any  one  to  give  her  a  word  of  warn- 
ing, never  a  soul  speaking  comfort,  guidance, 
advice,  the  only  love  offered  her  given  by  those 
she  shrank  from  or  despised,  the  girl's  whole 
faith,  heart,  hope  was  set  on  Roger.  She  dated 
everything  from  the  day  he  left,  and  fixed  every- 
thing for  the  day  when  he  would  return. 

At  length  this  joyful  day  had  arrived.  Roger 
was  again  back  home.  Loyalty  had  seen  him, 
they  had  met,  with  the  result  which  has  been 
aUready  shown.  Loyalty's  whole  happiness 
seemed  overthrown,  and  her  love  buried  beneath 
the  ruin. 

Hurrying  along,  after  parting  at  the  ferry  with 
Dunchy,  she  moaned  drearily  as  she  went,  ''He 
doesn't  no  longer  love  me  ;  he  doesn't  no  longer 
care  ;  "  and  then  a  sudden  flame  of  anger  would 
leap  up  within  her,  and  she  would  cry,  *'  'Tis  his 
aiother,  'tis  all  her  doin's  ;  she  'tis  has  set  him 
ac^ainst  me,  because  o*  Phoebe  Rowe — Phoebe  ! " 
and  she  sighed  disconsolately  ;  "them's  the  sort 
that  men  cares  to  go  after— they  as  has  got  friends 
and  a  father  respectable  and  well-to-do,  with  a 
proper  home  to  ask  'em  into.  What  have  I 
jfot?"  and  she  lifted  up  her  streaming  eyes, 
••  Nothin*  to  offer,  nothin'  to  give,  only  my  own 
self,  and  a  heart  that's  willin'  to  die  for  his  love. 
All  my  belongin's  could  but  drag  him  down." 

Overwhelmed  by  the  immeasurable  distance 
wfakh,  like  some  great  gulf,  had  suddenly  divided 
them,  the  girl  stood  stunned,  until,  recollecting 
tlie  necessity  for  her  return,  she  ran  on  quicker 
than  she  had  yet  done. 

Half-way  down  the  zigzag  path  she  sprang  on 
to  a  jutting  rock,  from  which,  by  bending  over, 
*•  The  Cot "  coidd  be  seen,  distinguishable  now  by 


he  light  thrown  out  from  its  window.  There 
were  a  few  minutes  of  irresolution,  a  movement 
forward,  a  halt  ;  and  then,  overmastered  by  her 
emotion,  she  hastily  turned,  and  clambered  up  to 
the  perilous-looking  green  mound  called  the 
Pulpit  Rock,  which  juts  out  from  above. 

"  'Tain't  of  no  use  tryin',"  she  exclaimed,  as, 
reaching  the  top,  she  flung  herself  down  ;  "  I 
can't  go  in.  If  ere  a  one  of  'em  spoke  a  word 
while  I  was  this  ways,  1  should  do  somethin' 
desperate,  I  knows." 

With  her  elbows  on  the  grass,  her  two  hands 
supporting  her  chin,  she  let  her  hot  eyes  rest  on 
the  sea.  How  smooth,  how  calm,  how  peaceful 
all  looked  around  !  Alone  the  moon  still  sailed 
in  silvery  glory,  making  her  way  by  a  luminous 
trail  of  light.  The  sky  was  densely  blue,  a  faint- 
ly visible  star  twinkling  here  and  there. 

Up,  beyond,  further  than  eyes  could  see,  was 
Heaven — the  Heaven  that  when  good  people  died 
they  went  to  !  A  burst  of  scalding  tears  fell  on 
the  grass  below.  Oh  that  she  had  had  some  one 
to  teach  her  to  be  good — to  give  her  hope  of  one 
day  dwelling  there  !  The  quivering,  lips  were 
dumb,  the  upraised  eyes  half-blinded  still,  the 
bosom  rent  by  sobs,  as  in  her  great  humility  she 
ventured  to  offer  up  a  prayer.  And  after  a  lime 
her  head  sank  on  the  turf  ;  and,  nestled  there,  she 
lay  quiet  and  calm,  until  roused  by  the  sound  of 
voices  coming  from  below.  Then  she  got  up,, 
but  waited  to  descend  until  the  visitors  at  "  The 
Cot "  had  gone  on  their  way  home. 

Stealing  past  her' grandfather,  who,  if  he  saw 
her,  made  no  sign,  Loyalty  reached  her  own 
room,  went  quickly  to  bed,  and  was  soon  in  an 
untroubled  sleep,  from  which  she  did  not  awake 
until  morning. 


Sandra  Belloni. 

From  the  Boston  Beacon. 

All  readers  of  great  novels  and  all  friends  of 
great  reading  will  be  glad  to  hear  that  Messrs. 
Roberts  Brothers,  of  Boston,  have  issued  Mr. 
George  Meredith's  **  Sandra  Belloni "  in  a  popular 
form.  This  story  of  the  greatest  novelist  in  our 
language  deals  with  a  certain  phase  of  foreign- 
ers and  their  life  in  England.  These  foreigners 
wish  to  rise  in  the  world,  and  so  do  the  English 
people  whom  they  meet  socially.  Incidentally 
there  is  some'  allusion  to  music  and  Italian  unity. 
But  on  the  whole  the  elements  do  not  mix  well,, 
and  Mr.  Meredith  points  out  with  a  master's  pre- 
cision why  they  cannot  blend.  "  Sandra  Belloni  "^ 
is  especially  interesting  to  Americans,  for  the 
reason  that  similar  problems  arise  frequently  in 
our  own  society.  Foreign  artists  and  teachers 
come  here  by  the  thousand  to  rise  in  the  world. 
They  enter  American  society  for  a  reward,  and 
occasionally  receive  it.  But  on  the  whole  the 
assimilation  of  foreign  elements  in  America  is 
full  of  tragedies.  "Sandra  Belloni"  is  not  a 
tragedy  ;  it  abounds  in  gay  touches ;  but  it  is 
marked  by  that  seriousness  which  underlies  even 
the  gayest  words  of  the  great  author.  It  is  a 
type  of  what  a  great  novel  should  be  and  can  be. 
(Roberts.    $1.50.) 
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GETTING   READY. 
From  *^  Boating^t""  in  Badminton  Lib.    (Little^  Brown  b*  Co.) 

Boating. 

From  the  N.  Y.   Times. 
The  whole  of  this  series  has  been  excellent  and 
the  present  volume  quite  up  to  the  former  high 
standard.    'Varsity  boating  may  be  said  to  begin 
in  England  at  Eaton,  where  a  lad  at  once  takes 
to  "wet  bobs"  or  the  river,  which  includes,  of 
course,  rowing,  or  to  "  dry  bobs,"  which  means  the 
land  and  cricket.     Brickwood's  book,  *•  Boat-Rac- 
ing," is  or  ought  to  be  familiar  to  the  many  in 
this  coontry  who  apply  the  oar,  and  there  are  ref- 
erences to  it  in  this  volume,  but  for  general  grasp 
of  the  subject  we  know  of  nothing  better  than  the 
book  under  notice.    We  specially  commend  the 
chapters  on  "  coaching,"  and  the  one  on  '*  the 
capuin."    Of  all  positions  this  is  the  most  diffi- 
cult.   A  man  must  be  **  self-reliant  without  being 
obstinate,  good-tempered  but  not  facile ;  he  should 
be  firm,  but  not  tyranni- 
cal, energetic,  but  not  a 
busybody."    He  must  be 
rather  thick-skinned  and 
know  how  to  say  "  No." 
There      are      sometimes 
good  men  who  are  grum- 
blers in  a  crew  unhappy 
unless  they  have  a  griev- 
ance, and  they  have  to  be 
humored  up  to  a  certain 
point.      A   captain   with 
a  bad   temper   is    worse 
than  useless,  and  a  misuke 
many  a  one  makes  who 
is  in  other  respects  good 
for  the  post   is  to  keep 
hammering  on  one  man. 
The     careless     oarsman 
may  deserve  scolding,  it  is 
true,   from  the  time  he 
puts  his  oar  into  the  water 
until  he  takes  it  out,  from 


start  to  finish,  but  it  may 
be  better  for  the  captain 
to  grin  and  bear  it  than 
to  keep  scolding  at  one 
man  all  the  time.     If  a 
captain  does  that  he  will 
never  correct  an  individ- 
ual error.     The  book  ex- 
plains  what   is   really  a 
mystery  to  so  many,  and 
something  all  good  oars- 
men know,  that  it  is  real- 
ly easier,  paradoxical  as 
it  may  seem,  to  get  eight 
oars  right  than  two  oars, 
or  as  our  authority  puts 
it,  "  the  fewer  the  number 
of  performers  in  a  boat 
the   longer  does   it    take 
(with  material  of  uniform  quality)  to  acquire  even- 
ness of  action."    The  fewer  the  performers  the 
more  central  is  the  criticism.    It  means  that  a 
fairly  good   man  in  an  eight-oar  will  do  harm 
in  a  four,  and  be  more  than  useless  in  a  racing 
pair.     The  acme  of  skill  is  certainly  represented 
in  the  sculler.     1 1  is  the  even,  perfect  wrist  motion, 
true  to  the  fraction  of  an  ounce  in  the  pull,  and 
the  steady,  clean-cut  action  that  does  the  business. 
Master  of  himself,  with  nobody  to  spoil  his  work, 
he  has  his  own  responsibilities,  and  the  head  must 
be  master.    He  is  as  if  he  were  a  horse  and  had 
the  brains  of  his  jockey.    How  many  a  good  man 
has  come  in  boat  length  astern  for  want  of  a  little 
sense  !    Some  old  hands  may  remember  an  Eng- 
lish race  as  far  back  as  1861  won  by  an  amateur, 
Casamajor,  who  was  opposed  to  two  great  scull- 
ers.   Casamajor  was  apparently  beaten  at  the 
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start  because  he  would  row  out  of  his  own  style 
and  wanted  to  quicken  the  pace.  Then  Casa- 
major  saw  his  mistake,  fell  back  at  once  into  his 
natural,  steady  gait,  which  was  even  and  strong, 
and  then  Cox,  who  was  cutting  the  pace,  dropped, 
ased  up,  and  Casamajor  took  the  lead  and  won. 
Casaraajor  was  then  aquatic  editor  of  the  Fieldy 


Strange  Adventures  of  a  House  Boat. 
The  "house-boat,"  fantastically  entitled  the 
"  Nameless  barge,"  was  propelled  like  an  ordi- 
nary canal-boat,  with  the  aid  of  a  horse  and  strong 
line.  It  was  most  charmingly  and  comfortably 
fitted  up  and  started  up  the  Thames  with  a  quartette 
of  friends  for  a  summer  trip  through  some  of  the 


FVoB  *'Tb«  Straaipe  Adventom  of  a  Hoiue-Boiit."  Bupe 

•*  MISS  PEGGY,  TAKING  HER  BANJO  FROM  ITS  CASE,  AT  ONCE  FOUND  A  HOOK  WHERE  IT  COULD  HANG." 


and  he  very  modestly  told  how  he  won  the  race. 
Rules  for  training,  differing  but  slightly  from  our 
own  methods,  are  to  be  found  in  the  volume,  with 
the  English  laws  of  boat-racing  and  how  a  rowing 
dub  is  to  be  constructed,  with  an  idea  to  its  per- 
manency. Due  appreciation  is  given  to  American 
oarsmen.  A  carefully  prepared  table  is  presented 
of  the  distances  over  well-known  boating  courses 
in  England,  the  longest  being  the  Tyne,  from  the 
Highland  Bridge  to  Lemington  Point,'.fouranda 
half  miles.  The  illustrations  in  the  volume  are 
▼erygood.     (Little,  B.     $2.50.) 


picturesque  rivers  of  England.  The  party  com- 
prised at  first  the  author,  his  wife  (our  old  friend 
'*  Queen  Titania  "),  Jack  Duncombe,  a  budding 
dramatist,  and  Peggy  Rosslyn,  a  lovely  young 
American  girl — who  is  not  a  caricature — and  who 
owned  a  banjo  and  had  an  intense  fondness  for 
English  history.  After  a  short  time  Murdock 
Maclean,  also  an  old  acquaintance,  is  added  to  the 
boat's  crew,  and  Sir  Ewen  Cameron.  Descriptions 
of  scenery,  historical  and  literary  reminiscences, 
gay  badinage,  love-making  and  match-making  fill 
up  the  delightful  hours  of  this  unique  cruise. 
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Elsie  Venner* 

From  H^atsont^'Afarakuna.'*    (l^ngmans^  G.) 

*•  That's  loo  deep  loi  iiie  *  responded  she 
"  Just  look  at  that  exquisite  face.  Whatever  is 
it?" 

It  was  an  exquisite  face  and  strangely  attrac- 
tive, and  yet — 

"  Percy,"  said  Ethel,  turning  half  round,  **  I  do 
not  quite  like  it,  do  you  ?  There  is  something  in 
the  eyes  that  makes  me  feel  uncomfortable,  a 
kind  of  creepy  something."  Her  voice  sank,  and 
she  whispered  in  my  ear,  "  Something  about  it 
gives  me  a  sort  of  feeling  I  have  had  once  or 
twice  with  Marie,  something  unearthly." 

"What  is  the  picture,  Grayhurst?"  asked 
Hardy.     *'  You  have  not  looked  it  up  yet." 

I  turned  up  the  number. 

"No.  709.  Elsie  Venner,  by  J.  Holder,  R.A." 
After  a  pause  I  said,  **The  artist  has  done  his 
work  marvellously  well.  I  almost  wonder  that 
we  did  not  identify  it.  There  can  be  no  mistake 
about  it  now;  that  is  Elsie  Venner  to  the  life. 
How  on  earth  he  has  managed  to  catch  and  fix 
that  expression  is  beyond  my  power  of  fancy.  It 
is  a  masterpiece  of  imagination,  whatever  it  is 
technically." 

•*Who  was  Elsie  Venner?"  inquired  Hardy. 
''I  am  afraid  I  am  fearfully  ignorant.  Miss 
Wharncliflfe." 

"  Have  you  never  read  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes' 
*  medicated  novel  *  ?  Then  buy  it  and  read  it,  my 
dear  fellow,  at  once.  Shortly,  it  is  the  story  of  a 
girl  who  is  bitten  by  a  snake  in  her  childhood,  and 
whose  character  is  thereby  modified  and  her  life 
warpe4p" 

"Look  at  her  eyes,  Mr.  Hardy,"  said  Ethel, 
who  had  been  intently  gazing  at  the  picture. 
"  Don't  you  see  the  trail  of  the  snake  in  them,  so 
exquisitely  sad  as  they  are  ?  That  is  their  human 
aspect,  however,  and  subtly  blended  with  it  is  the 
fierce  unhumanness  of  the  serpent.  Do  you  know, 
Percy,  I  think  the  skill  of  the  artist  is  shown 
most  remarkably  in  the  sequence  of  your  impres- 
sions ?  Your  first  idea,  as  you  gaze  from  a  dis- 
tance, is,  *  What  a  beautiful  face  ! '  Then,  as  you 
look  a  little  closer,  you  catch  the  snake- like  look 
and  the  cold,  hard  scaUmss,  I  might  almost  say,  of 
the  mind;  and  you  are  repelled.  Then  again,  if 
you  examine  still  more  closely,  and  strive  to  ana- 
lyze the  expression,  you  realize  that  deeper  down, 
and  below  that  snaky  splendor,  lies  the  soul  of  a 
woman,  sad,  inexpressibly  sad,  which  looks  out 
from  these  its  windows  with  immutable  despair, 
for  it  is  numbed  and  hopeless,  and  that  is  worse 
than  death." 

"Yes;  but  what  strikes  me  is  its  unearthli- 
ness,"  said  Hardy.  "  Miss  Wharncliflfe,  I  think 
I  can  see  your  idea.  What  do  you  say.  Miss 
Huayna?" 

Marahuna  had  been  steadily  regarding  the  pict- 
ure in  calm  silence.  As  we  spoke  she  turned 
from  one  to  the  other  with  a  searching  look,  as  if 
she  were  anxious  to  catch  our  meaning.  When 
Hardy  addressed  her,  she  again  fixed  her  eyes 
upon  the  face. 

**  It  is  a  queer  idea,  the  one  you  spoke  of,  that 
the  snake  nature  and  human  nature  should  be 
united  in  one,  and  grow  together,  T  suppose  it 
is  impossible.  I  do  not  know  anything  of  the 
snake  nature,  but.  as  you  say,  I  can  see  there  is 
something  in  the  face  beyond  what  I  see  in  hu- 
man faces.  But  I  thought  that  it  might  perhaps 
be  a  new  phase  I  had  not  yet  seen.  Is  it  not  ? 
You  know  there  is  so  much  in  the  world  that  per- 


plexes me  that  maybe  this  is  only  some  expres- 
sion I  am  not  familiar  with." 

*'No;  you  are  right.  Marie.  This  is  beyond 
what  you  have  seen,  and  is  unhuman,"  I  hastened 
to  answer. 

'*  I  shouM  not  have  expected  it.  Where  do 
you  place  a  limit  to  the  possibilities  of  human  ex- 
pression? Why  is  this  excluded?  I  have  seen 
quite  as  strange  looks  upon  you  all." 

"  I  think  there  are  possibly  some  people  of  a 
serpentine  character  in  the  world,"  I  answered 
carelessly.  "  Experience  will  teach  you  what  is 
unhuman  and  what  is  human;  experience,  you 
know,  is  lord  of  all  nowadays.  Human  nature 
does  come  face  to  face  with  a  terminus  ad  gugm  ; 
it  has  a  limited  horizon,  and  Elsie  Venner  is  sup- 
posed to  lie  outside  that  horizon." 

There  was  a  short  silence  as  we  stood  lGK>king 
still  at  the  picture.  Then  I  turned  to  her  again 
and  saw  that  she  was  suffering  from  some  strong 
excitement.  A  deep  line  of  thought  quivered 
over  her  brow,  and  her  eyes  grew  bright  and  * 
restless.  Words  murmured  on  her  lips  softly  and 
almost  convulsively. 

*•  What  is  it  that  rises  into  my  mind  ?  What  I 
said  before — it  is  a  dream,  some  thought,  some 
memory  surely  of— other  life  ?  other  life  !  "  She 
looked  through  me  with  moving  eyes.  "  Beyond 
the  horizon  of  human  life.  What  were  the  words 
you  said  ?  I  have  come  from  somewhere — ^some- 
where, I  know.  What  can  this  dream  be  I 
almost  grasp  ?  Elsie  Venner  lies  beyond  it.  And 
I  ?  Yes,  that  is  it;  I  too — beyond  the  horizon  of 
life." 

Her  voice  had  grown  louder. 

"  Hush,  Marie  !"  I  whispered,  for  there  was  a 
crowd  of  people  about  us,  some  of  whom  were 
staring  curiously  at  her.  Ethel  and  Hardy  had 
moved  on  to  the  next  picture. 

"Hush!"  I  repeated  in  vague  discomfort. 
"  Look  at  this,  Marie;  it  is  one  of  the  President's 
classical  pictures." 

She  moved  away  with  me,  and  I  breathed  more 
freely, 

Phillis. 

From    Btsant    and   Rice^s     *'  Tht    Golden    Butter/iyy 
(Dodd,  M.) 

Phillis  Fleming  had  the  advantage  of -a  train- 
ing quite  different  from  that  which  is  usually  ac- 
corded to  young  ladies.  She  went  to  Mr.  Abraham 
Dyson  at  a  time  when  that  old  gentleman,  always 
full  of  crotchety  ideas,  was  developing  a  plan  of 
his  own  for  female  education.  His  theory  of 
woman's  training  having  just  then  grown  in  his 
mind  to  finished  proportions,  he  welcomed  the 
child  as  a  subject  sent  quite  providentially  to  his 
hand,  and  proceeded  to  put  his  views  into  prac- 
tice upon  little  Phillis.  That  he  did  so  showed  a 
healthy  belief  in  his  own  judgment.  Some  men 
would  have  hastened  into  print  with  a  mere 
theory.  Mr.  Dyson  intended  to  wait  for  twelve 
years  or  so,  and  to  write  his  work  on  woman's 
education  when  Phillis's  example  might  be  the 
triumphant  proof  of  his  own  soundness.  The 
education  conducted  on  Mr.  Dyson's  principles 
and  rigidly  carried  out  was  approaching  comple- 
tion when  it  suddenly  came  to  an  abrupt  termina- 
tion. Few  things  in  this  world  quite  turn  out  as 
we  hope  and  expect.  It  was  on  the  cards  that 
Abraham  Dyson  might  die  before  the  proof  of  his 
theory.  This,  in  fact,  happened  ;  and  his  chief 
regret  at  leaving  a  world  where  he  had  been  su- 
premely comfortable,  and  able  td  enjoy  his  glass  of 
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port  to  his  eightieth  and  last  year,  was  that  he 
was  leaving  the  girl,  the  creation  of  his  theory, 
10  an  unfinished  state.    .     .    . 

With  her  fifty  thousand  pounds  the  gods  have 
given  Phillts  Fleming  a  tall  figure,  the  lines  of 
whkh  are  as  delicately  curved  as  those  of  any 
yacht  in  the  Solent  or  of  any  statue  from  Greek 
studio.  She  is  slight,  perhaps  too  slight ;  she 
has  hair  of  a  common  dark  brown,  but  it  is  fine 
hair,  there  is  a  great  wealth  of  it,  it  has  a  gleam 
and  glimmer  of  its  own  as  the  sunlight  falls  upon 
it,  as  if  there  were  a  hidden  color  lying  some- 
where in  it  waiting  to  be  discovered ;  her  eyes, 
like  her  hair,  are  brown— they  are  also  large  and 
lustrous  ;  her  lips  are  full ;  her  features  are  not 
straight  and  regular,  like  those  of  women's  beau- 
ties, for  her  chin  is  perhaps  a  little  short,  though 
square  and  determined  ;  she  has  a  forehead  which 
is  broad  and  rather  low  ;  she  wears  an  expression 
in  which  good  temper,  intelligence,  and  activity 
are  more  marked  than  beauty.  She  is  quick  to 
mark  the  things  that  she  sees,  and  she  sees  every- 
thing. Her  hands  are  curious,  because  they  are 
so  small,  so  delicate,  and  so  sympathetic  ;  while 
her  face  is  in  repose  you  may  watch  a  passing 
emotion  by  the  quivering  of  her  fingers,  just  as 
you  may  catch,  if  you  have  the  luck,  the  laughter 
or  tears  of  most  girls  first  in  the  brightness  or 
the  clouding  of  their  eyes. 

There  are  girls  who,  when  we  meet  them  in  the 
street,  pass  us  like  the  passing  of  sunshine  on  an 
April  day ;  who,  if  we  spend  the  evening  in  a 
room  where  they  are,  make  us  understand  some- 
thing of  the  warmth  which  Nature  Intended  to  be 
universal,  but  has  somehow  only  made  special  ; 
whom  it  is  a  pleasure  to  serve,  whom  it  is  a  duty 
to  reverence,  who  can  bring  purity  back  to  the 
brain  of  a  rake,  and  make  a  young  man's  heart 
blossom  like  a  rose  in  June. 

Of  such  is  Phillis  Fleming. 


Ostrich   Farming. 

From  Sheldon^*  "  Yanket  Girls  in  Zulu  Landy 
{.Worthington.) 

Our  friend  was  engaged  in  ostrich  farming, 
and  many  of  these  queer-looking  bipeds,  with 
their  long  necks  and  floating  feathers,  the  beauty 
of  which  is  cenainly  wasted  on  their  own  backs, 
were  wandering  around  the  house.  It  had  been 
an  addition  to  our  stock  of  information  to  learn 
in  the  Cape  Colony  that  ostrich  feathers  were  as 
much  the  product  of  regulated  human  labor  as 
wool,  mohair,  or  silk.  We  had  always  supposed 
ostrich  feathers  to  be  procured  by  hunters,  and 
had  in  mind  stories  of  their  tactics  in  the  chase 
of  the  fleet-footed  bird.  We  learned  that  Cape 
farmers  buy  and  sell  ostriches  as  they  do  sheep, 
and  fence  their  flock  in,  stable  them,  and  grow 
crops  for  them.  The  eggs  are  not  yet  considered 
as  belonging  to  the  Cape  dairy,  are  not  sent  to 
market  with  bread  and  cheese.  They  are  too 
precious  for  consumption,  and  too  valuable  even 
to  be  left  for  hatching  to  the  rude  methods  of 
nature.  The  act  of  laying  has  not  yet  been  dis- 
pensed with,  but  as  soon  as  the  eggs  have  been 
laid  the  nest  is  discarded,  the  parents  are  "  locked 
out,"  and  the  mechanical  certainties  of  the  incu- 
bator are  substituted  for  parental  instinct  and 
afifection.  We  were  glad  to  learn,  for  the  sake  of 
our  cherished  traditions,  that  this  farming  was 
only  of  comparatively  recent  date,  a  domesticated 
ostrich  being  fifteen  or  twenty  years  ago  un- 
known. There  are  now  150,000  of  these  domes- 
ticated birds  in  the  Cape  Colony,  giving  employ- 
ment to  not  less  than  $8,000,000  capital. 


Our  host  informed  us  that  the  rearing  of 
ostriches  was  an  extremely  difficult  operation,  as 
the  bird  itself,  although  devouring  everything 
that  comes  in  its  way,  from  a  steel  fork  to  a  lem- 
on, is  very  delicate,  and  liable  to  injury  in  all 
sorts  of  ways.  They  are  housed  at  night  in  cir- 
cular kraals,  surrounded  by  a  low  rush  fence,  the 
ostrich,  despite  his  fleetness  and  strength  of  legs, 
being  unable  to  mount  or  jump  over  any  obstacle, 
and  turned  out  during  the  day  into  the  veldt  in 
charge  of  a  herd.  The  feathers  are  sometimes 
plucked,  and  sometimes  separated  from  the  body 
by  a  sharp  curved  knife,  each  feather  being  taken 
separately.  To  do  this  the  farmer  drives  them 
into  a  small  inclosure,  where  there  is  little  room 
to  move  about,  and  insinuates  himself  in  among 
them,  selecting  such  feathers  as  have  arrived  at 
maturity,  and  leaving  the  others  to  grow.  The 
bird  has  a  fresh  crop  of  feathers  every  year,  and 
as  the  prime  feathers  are  very  valuable,  it  may 
easily  be  believed  that  a  lucky  breeder  finds  the 
occupation  a  very  profitable  one. 

The  prettiest  sight  to  see  on  an  ostrich  farm  is 
the  nursery,  where,  in  a  large  room,  in  inclement 
weather,  a  score  or  more  of  little  chicks  are  at- 
tended by  a  black  boy,  whom  they  follow  every- 
where. 

Many  farmers  are  unfortunate  and  meet  with 
accidents,  and  thus  lose  heavily.  Sometimes  the 
soil  is  unfitted  to  grow  the  herbage  necessary  for 
the  ostriches'  food,  and  there  are  many  accidents 
they  are  liable  to,  such  as  dangers  from  prowling 
jackals  or  from  severe  storms.  Then  there  are 
tigers  and  vultures  to  be  guarded  against.  It 
will  thus  be  seen  that  the  ostrich  farmer's  life  is 
not  necessarily  a  happy  one. 


A  Strange   Manuscript  Found  in  a  Copper 
Cylinder. 

At  length  Melick,  who  had  gone  off  in  search 
of  something  more  effective,  made  bis  appearance, 
armed  with  an  axe.  With  this  he  attacked  the 
copper  cylinder,  and  by  means  of  a  few  dexterous 
blows  succeeded  in  cutting  it  open.  Then  he 
looked  in. 

"  What  do  you  see  ?"  asked  Featherstone. 

"  Something,"  said  Melick, '*  but  I  can't  quite 
make  it  out." 

••  If  you  can't  make  it  out,  then  shake  it  out," 
said  Oxenden. 

Upon  this  Melick  took  the  cylinder,  turned  it 
upside  down,  shook  it  smartly,  and  then  lifted  it 
and  pounded  it  against  the  deck.  This  served  to 
loosen  the  contents,  which  seemed  tightly  packed, 
but  came  gradually  down  until  at  length  they 
could  be  seen  and  drawn  forth.  Melick  drew 
them  forth,  and  the  contents  of  the  mysterious 
copper  cylinder  resolved  themselves  into  two 
■  packages. 

The  sight  of  these  packages  only  served  to  in- 
tensify their  curiosity.  If  it  had  been  some  species 
of  food  it  would  at  once  have  revealed  itself,  but 
these  packages  suggested  something  more  impor- 
tant. What  could  they  be  ?  Were  there  treasures 
inside — jewels,  or  golden  ornaments  from  some 
Moorish  seraglio,  or  strange  coin  from  far  Cathay  ? 

One  of  the  packages  was  very  much  larger  than 
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Ikoa  •*  A  Stnofi  Maauaalpt  Fouad  in  •  C«ii|Mr  C/UiadOT." 


'  WITH  THIS  HE  ATTACKED  THE  COPPER  CYLINDER, ,  AND  BY 
MEANS  OF  A  FEW  DEXTEROUS  BLOWS  SUCCEEDED  IN  CUT- 
TING IT  OPEN." 


the  Other.  It  was  enclosed  in  wrappers  made  of 
some  coarse  kind  of  felt,  bound  tight  with  strong 
cords.  The  other  was  much  smaller,  and  was 
folded  in  the  same  material  without  being  bound. 
This  Melick  seized  and  began  to  open. 

''Wait  a  minute/'  said  Featherstone.  "Let's 
make  a  bet  on  it.  Five  guineas  that  it's  some 
sort  of  jewels  ! " 

"  Done,"  said  Oxenden. 

Melick  opened  the  package,  and  it  was  seen  that 
Featherstone  had  lost.  There  were  no  jewels,  but 
one  or  two  sheets  of  something  that  looked  like 
paper.  It  was  not  paper,  however,  but  some 
vegetable  product  which  was  used  for  the  same 
purpose.  The  surface  was  smooth,  but  the  color 
was  dingy,  and  the  lines  of  the  vegetable  fibres 
were  plainly  discernible.  These  sheets  were 
covered  with  writing. 

'•  Halloa  ! "  cried  Melick.  "  Why,  this  is  Eng- 
lish ! " 

At  this  the  others  crowded  around  to  look  on, 
and  Featherstone  in  his  excitement  forgot  that  he 
had  lost  his  bet.    There   were  three  sheets,  all 


covered  with  writing  —  one  in 
English,  another  in  French,  and 
a  third  in  German.  It  was  the 
same  message,  written  in  these 
three  different  languages.  But 
at  that  moment  they  scarcely 
noticed  this.  All  that  they  saw 
was  the  message  itself,  with  its 
mysterious  meaning. 
It  was  as  follows  : 
'*  To  the  finder  of  this  : 

"  Sir  :  I  am  an  Englishman, 
and  have  been  carried  by  a  series 
of  incredible  events  to  a  land 
from  which  escape  is  as  impos- 
sible as  from  the  grave.  I  have 
written  this  and  committed  it  to 
the  sea.  in  the  hope  that  the 
ocean  currents  may  bear  it  with- 
in the  reach  of  civilized  man. 
Oh,  unknown  friend  !  whoever 
you  are,  I  entreat  you  to  let  this 
message  be  made  known  in  some 
way  to  my  father.  Hennr  More, 
Keswick,  Cumberland,  England, 
so  that  he  may  learn  the  fate  of 
his  son.  The  MS.  accompanying 
this  contains  an  account  of  my 
adventures,  which  I  should  like 
to  have  forwarded  to  him.  Do 
this  for  the  sake  of  that  mercy 
which  you  may  one  day  wish  to 
have  shown  to  yourself. 

"  Adam  More." 
••By  Jove!"   cried  Feather- 
stone,  as   he  read   the  above, 
••this  is   really   getting  to   be 
something  tremendous." 

••  This  other  package  must  be 
the  manuscript,"  said  Oxenden, 
••and  it'll  tell  all  about  it." 
*•  Such  a  manuscript  '11  be  better  than  meat," 
said  the  doctor,  sententiously. 

Melick  said  nothing,  but,  opening  his  knife,  he 
cut  the  cords  and  unfolded  the  wrapper.  He  saw 
a  great  collection  of  leaves,  just  like  those  of  the 
letter,  of  some  vegetable  substance,  smooth  as 
paper,  and  covered  with  writing. 

••It  looks  like  Egyptian  papyrus,"  said  the 
doctor.  •*  That  was  the  common  paper  of  antiq- 
uity." 

••Never  mind  the  Egyptian  papyrus,"  said 
Featherstone,  in  feverish  curiosity.  *'  Let's  have 
the  contents  of  the  manuscript.  You,  Melick, 
read  ;  you're  the  most  energetic  of  the  lot,  and 
when  you're  tired  the  rest  of  us  will  take  turns." 
••  Read  ?  Why,  it'll  uke  a  month  to  read  all 
this,"  said  Melick. 

*•  All  the  better,"  said  Featherstone  ;  ••  this  calm 
will  probably  last  a  month,  and  we  shall  have 
nothing  to  interest  us." 

Melick  made  no  further  objection.  He  was  as 
excited  as  the  rest,  and  so  he  began  the  reading 
of  the  manuscript. 


Copjrriilit,  18  8.  b/  Haipor  4  BrMImk 
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Missouri.  annexation  to  the  United  States  ;  and  the  chapters 

From  Scienct,  treating  of  these  subjects,  though  they  rather  pass 

The  history  of  Missouri,  like  that  of  the  other  the  proper  limits  of  a  history  of  Missouri,  are 

Western  States,  is  necessarily  lacking  in  the  in-  among  the  best  in  the  book. 

terest  that  attaches  to  that  of  the  older  parts  of  From  the  time  of  the  annexation  the  narrative 


THE   SECOND  MAYFLOWER. 
From  Black's  "  Story  of  Ohto,^^    {Copyright,  1888,  by  D.  Lothrop  Co.) 


the  Union  ;  but  it  has  elements  of  interest  be- 
longing to  itself,  which  the  author  of  this  work 
has  skilfully  availed  himself  of.  He  begins  his 
narrative  with  the  earliest  French  explorations 
and  settlements  in  the  basin  of  the  Mississippi,  and 
traces  the  history  of  the  region  west  of  that  river, 
then  known  as  Louisiana,  down  to  the  time  of  its 


is  confined  to  Missouri  itself  ;  and  the  author  then 
shows  how  the  fertile  spot  which  had  been  con- 
tended for  by  France,  Spain,  and  England,  became 
a  new  "bone  of  contention"  to  the  advocates  and 
opponents  of  slavery.  The  struggle  began  with 
the  application  of  Missouri  for  admission  into  the 
Union  as  a  slave  State  ;  and  though  the  difficulty 


2o8 


THE  LITERARY  NEWS. 


\July,  1888. 


was  then  thought  to  have  been  settled  by  the  well- 
known  Missouri  Compromise,  yet  this  proved  to 
be  only  the  beginning  instead  of  the  end  of  the 
trouble,  which  could  not  be  removed  except  by  the 
complete  abolition  of  slavery.  Accordingly,  the 
latter  portion  of  Mr.  Carr's  work  is  necessarily  oc- 
cupied almost  exclusively  with  the  various  phases 
of  the  slavery  contest  and  the  civil  war,  so  far  as 
these  affected  Missouri,  which  they  did  in  a  marked 
degree.  In  his  account  of  this  great  struggle  we 
are  sorry  to- find  Mr.  Carr's  sympathies  so  strongly 
on  the  side  of  the  South.  He  does  not  defend 
slavery  ;  indeed,  he  shows  a  decided  dislike  of  it. 
But,  like  most  of  the  Southerners  and  of  their 
Northern  sympathizers,  he  fails  to  comprehend 
the  moral  significance  of  the  anti-slavery  move- 
ment and  the  moral  earnestness  of  those  engaged 
in  it.  In  describing  the  scenes  and  incidents  of 
the  war,  however,  he  shows  himself  a  firm  friend 
of  the  Union  ;  and  in  his  last  chapter  he  relates 
with  evident  pleasure  the  action  of  Missouri,  alone 
of  all  the  Southern  States,  in  abolishing  slavery 
within  her  borders.  The  stirring  themes  of  war 
and  political  struggle  fill  so  large  a  portion  of  the 
later  chapters  of  the  book,  that  we  do  not  get 
from  them  so  full  an  account  of  the  social  con- 
dition of  the  people  in  the  generation  just  passed 
as  might  have  been  wished.  In  some  of  the 
earlier  chapters,  however,  the  life  and  industry  of 
the  people  are  described  more  fully  ;  and  careful 
notice  is  taken  of  the  financial  disturbances  that 
occurred  at  various  tim^s,  and  of  the  legislation  of 
the  State  in  regard  td  banks  and  railroads  and  the 
still  more  importatit  subject  of  education. 

Taken  t&  a  whole,  the  author's  choice  of  topics 
is  excellent;  and  be  has  been  particularly  successful 
in  showing  the  connection  of  Missouri's  history 
with  that  of  the  neighboring  States  and  of  the 
Union.  The  style  of  the  work,  though  somewhat 
diffuse,  like  most  of  the  historical  writing  of  the 
present  day,  is  clear  and  dignified  ;  and  some 
portions  of  the  story,  such  as  the  conquest  of  New 
Mexico  and  the  events  at  the  opening  of  the  civil 
war,  are  related  in  a  way  that  is  both  interesting 
and  impressive.  The  book  will  fill  a  useful  place 
in  the  secies  to  which  it  belong^.  (Houghton,  M. 
»i.25.)  

*'  '89 :  "  A  Political  Romance. 

From  tkt  N.  K  Trihunt. 
The  supposed  author  of  this  book  writes,  in 
the  character  of  Grand  Master  of  the  Order  of 
the  Southern  Cross,  an  account  of  the  events  which 
in  the  year  1889  resulted  in  the  peaceable  sep- 
aration of  the  North  and  South  and  the  erection 
of  the  latter  into  an  independent  republic.  The 
working  out  of  thi^  monstrous  change  is  accom- 
plished with  considerable  ingenuity.  The  nation- 
al vote  in  188S  is  so  manipulated  by  the  political 
loaders  of  the  Republican,  Democratic,  and  L^bor 


parties  that  a  deadlock  in  the  Electoral  College 
results,  and  the  choice  of  President  is  thrown  into 
the  House.  This  puts  the  game  in  the  hands  of 
the  South,  which  filibusters  until  the  3d  of  March, 
and  then,  by  the  concerted  absence  of  all  the 
Southern  Representatives,  paralyzes  the  Conven- 
tion and  prevents  election  until  the  constitutional 
limit  of  action  has  expired.  The  Secretary  of 
State  is  hastily  sworn  in  as  Chief  Executive  by  the 
Northern  members,  but  the  South  refuses  to  admit 
the  constitutionality  of  the  proceeding  ;  declares 
that  the  original  compact  of  States  had  lapsed, 
and  follows  this  assertion  by  announcing  its  inten- 
tion to  set  up  a  separate  government. 

Meantime  the  Northern  States  are  in  confusion. 
Much  indignation  is  expressed  at  the  course  of 
the  South,  and  there  is  talk  of  coercion.  But  the 
projectors  of  the  coup  d*itat  have  foreseen  every- 
thing. A  formidable  border  difiSculty,  involving 
the  Mormons,  Mexicans,  and  a  number  of  turbu- 
lent Americans,  has  been  made  the  excuse  for 
getting  General  Sheridan  and  the  greater  part  of 
the  regular  army  out  of  the  way.  At  the  same 
moment  the  great  capitalists  and  railroad  kings 
have  decided  to  give  the  Northern  and  Western 
people  a  lesson  for  their  leaning  toward  anti-cap- 
italist legislation  by  suddenly  stopping  every 
wheel  in  the  country  and  disabling  every  telegraph 
line.  This  is  done  so  promptly  and  effectually 
that  the  North  is  paralyzed.  Communication  and 
transportation  have  ceased  together  at  a  given 
hour,  and  lest  the  people  should  undertake  to  ad- 
minister the  railroads  and  telegraph  lines  them- 
selves, every  locomotive,  every  telegraph  instru- 
ment, every  bridge,  switch,  round-house,  and  de- 
pot, has  been  rendered  useless  by  mutilation  or 
destruction.  In  these  circumstances  concert  of 
action  is  impracticable,  and  a  convention  of  States, 
carefully  packed  by  the  conspirators,  meets  mere- 
ly to  put  on  record  a  feigned  debate,  closing  with 
full  acceptance  of  the  Southern  propositions. 

The  leading  actor  in  this  remarkable  succession 
of  events  is  Ryal  Owen,  a  Georgian,  whose  father, 
a  Confederate  General,  dying  in  the  last  battle  of 
the  war  of  secession,  bequeathed  to  his  son  a  po- 
litical testament  urging  him  strongly  to  devote 
his  life  to  the  accomplishment  of  peaceful  separa- 
tion between  the  sections.  There  is  a  thread  of 
narrative  running  through  the  book,  but  the  body 
of  the  romance  is  political,  and  it  embraces  a 
curious  philosophy  of  sectionalism,  in  which  the 
theory  is  maintained  that  the  North  and  South 
represent  distinct  and  wholly  incompatible  civili- 
zations. The  appearance  of  such  a  book  in  a 
Presidential  year  might  be  thought  to  argue  some 
practical  political  purpose,  but  what  this  is  it  is 
by  no  means  easy  to  discover.  If  in  many  places 
a  strong  Southern  bias  is  shown,  in  others  an  un- 
expected disposition  to  do  justice  to  the  North 
appears.     If  in   one  part  the  Republican  party 
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is  sharply  attacked,  in  another  the  Democratic 
Administration  is  excoriated.  Indeed,  one  of  the 
most  vigorous  of  the  author's  excursions  takes  the 
form  of  a  savagely  caustic  analysis  of  Mr.  Cleve- 
land, who  is  moreover  made  to  figure  most  ridic- 
ulously at  the  close  of  the  story.  He  is  repre- 
sented as  having  been  completely  hoodwinked  by 
the  conspirators,  who  made  him  believe  that  there 
was  no  doubt  of  his  final  reflection  ;  a  delusion  he 
clings  to  until  the  Secretary  of  State  has  been 
sworn  in  as  his  successor,  when  he  leaves  the 
While  House  and  the  country  in  deep  dudgeon. 

Whatever  the  purpose  of  the  book,  it  certainly 
contains  a  great  deal  of  vigorous  and  even  auda- 
cious thinking ;  much  of  it  no  doubt  obsolete, 
warped,  full  of  ingrained  prejudice,  but  much  also 
which  is  clear  and  incisive  and  goes  straight  to  the 
mark.  There  is  decided  art  in  the  construction. 
The  machinery  is  deftly  used.  The  book  is  too 
heavy  for  a  successful  novel,  too  much  of  a  politi- 
cal tract,  in  short,  but  the  contingencies  suggest- 
ed and  dealt  with  are  full  of  interest,  and  when 
the  author  touches  character,  as  in  the  transpar- 
ent portrait  of  the  President  of  the  great  Petrole- 
nm  Company,  he  shows  a  strong  aptitude  for  the 
more  diflficult  art  of  the  novelist.  "  '89  "  is  a  queer 
and  original  book,  calculated  to  engender  thought 
in  those  who  read  it,  and  by  no  means  likely  to 
assist  in  the  consummation  of  that  rupture  the 
fictitious  story  of  which  it  purports  to  narrate. 
(Cassell.    91.25O 

Partial  Portraits. 

Frtm  the  N.  Y,  Mail  and  Express, 

Mr.  Henry  James  is  the  most  accomplished  of 
living  American  writers,  and  we  are  not  sure  that 
he  b  not  the  most  accomplished  American  writer 
tha'  ever  lived.  This  is  not  to  say  that  others 
have  not  excelled  and  surpassed  him  in  certain 
intellectual  endowments.  He  is  not  to  be  com- 
pared with  Hawthorne  as  a  writer  of  imaginative 
romance,  with  Foe  as  a  dreamer  of  dark  and 
terrible  mysteries,  or  with  Emerson  as  an  inter- 
preter of  philosophic  mysticism.  He  is  not  a 
thinker  in  the  sense  that  Emerson  was,  nor  a 
story-teller  in  the  sense  that  Poe  and  Hawthorne 
were.  He  has  written  what  purport  to  be  novels, 
bat  no  one  can  read  them  intelligently  without 
feeling  that  the  art  of  the  novelist  is  not  among 
his  gifts.  It  is  rather  a  pity  that  it  is  not,  for  we 
are  all  waiting,  some  of  us  a  little  impatiently,  for 
the  coming  American  novelist,  who  for  some  rea- 
son or  other,  obvious  or  recondite,  does  not  ap- 
pear. We  are  looking  in  all  directions  for  him. 
North,  South,  East,  West,  and  our  critics  are  look- 
ing for  him  also,  one  set  with  telescopes,  another 
set  with  microscopes,  and  both  are  continually 
telling  us  that  they  have  detected  him,  when,  in 
fact,  they  have  merely  defected  a  new  will-o'- 
the-wisp,  or  an  old,  wriggling  animalcule.     The 


Muse  of  Fiction  waits  and  watches,  like  Mariana 
in  the  moated  grange,  and,  like  that  unhappy 
maiden,  in  vain  : 

"  '  He  cometh  not/  she  said/* 
No  ;  Mr.  James  is  not  the  American  novelist,  but 
he  fj-  the  American  critic,  which  is  something,  in 
that  he  is  the  first  that  has  yet  illustrated  our  letters 
In  saying  this,  we  do  not  forget  Mr.  Stedman, 
who,  however,  so  far  as  we  know  his  work,  is  the 
critic  of  poetry  only,  a  branch  of  literary  art  to 
which,  we  believe,  Mr.  James  has  never  yet  di- 
rected his  studies,  and  concerning  which  his  judg- 
ment would  probably  be  worthless.  He  has  the 
critical  mind  which  is  so  uncommon  that  no  Eng- 
lishman until  lately  ever  possessed  it,  and  only  one 
Englishman  and  one  Frenchman  in  our  time — 
Sainte-Beuve  and  Matthew  Arnold.  Mr.  James 
has  the  critical  mind  and  with  it  the  temperament 
which  can  alone  direct  it,  and  he  has  besides  the 
rare  and  glorious  gifts  which  are  necessary  for  its 
equipment.  He  has  the  ripe  and  varied  culture 
without  which  no  man  can  be  a  critic,  however 
clever  he  may  be,  and  however  decided  his  opin- 
ions. It  is  not  strong  opinions,  but  wise  ones, 
that  go  to  the  making  of  a  critic.  It  is  not 
what  one  likes  or  dislikes  that  constitutes 
criticism  ;  it  is  acuteness,  it  is  justness,  it  is 
catholicity,  it  is  impartiality.  The  true  critic 
rises  above  his  own  personality  in  the  exercise  of 
his  powers,  and  the  more  he  succeeds  in  efifacing 
his  personality  the  better  critic  he  is.  The  defect 
of  American  criticism  hitherto,  and  of  most  Eng- 
lish criticism  also,  for  that  matter,  is  the  self-con- 
sciousness of  the  would-be  critic.  This  is  good, 
because  it  pleases  me,  and  that  is  bad  because  it 
displeases  me,  is  all,  or  about  all,  that  he  knows. 
That  literature  is  an  art  which  is  not  to  be  picked 
up  in  a  hurry,  but  a  profound  art  which  is  gov- 
erned by  imperative  laws,  and  quickened  by 
secrets  which  are  certainly  not  "  open  secrets," 
since  the  greatest  of  writers  have  frequently  failed 
to  detect  them — how  many  critics,  English  or 
American,  have  learned  this?  One  American 
critic  has — Mr.  James.  We  have  no  acquaintance 
with  this  gentleman,  other  than  the  acquaintance 
that  we  all  have  who  read  his  books.  That  he  is 
a  keen  observer  we  feel  while  we  read  (or  try  to 
read)  his  novels,  which  are  singularly  well  written  ; 
but  we  do  not  feel  that  he  is  more  than  that  until 
we  take  up  his  critical  studies,  which  are  evident- 
ly the  result  of  years  of  reading  in  the  walks  of 
letters  which  they  illustrate,  and,  particularly  in 
the  winding  walk  of  fiction,  so  deliberate,  so  ma- 
ture, so  wise,  and  so  suggestive,  as  to  be  authori- 
tative. Such  at  any  rate  is  the  well -considered 
judgment  which  we  have  formed  after  reading 
his  last  volume,  which  is  entitled  **  Partial  Por- 
traits," and  consists  of  a  series  of  eleven  critical 
papers  upon  two  Americans  (Emerson  and  Miss 
Woolson),  four  English  (George  Eliot,  Trollope, 
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Sicvenson,  and  George  du  Maurier),  and  three 
foreign  novelists  (Alphonse  Daudet,  Guyde  Mau- 
passant, and  Ivan  Turgeniefif).  Mr.  James  is  at 
his  best  in  these  papers,  and,  for  his  American 
I  eaders,  at  his  very  best  in  his  studies  of  Daudet, 
•tie  Maupassant,  and  Turgeniefif.     Concerning  the 


first  disposes  of  the  speculations  of  science  ;  dis- 
poses of  them  disdainfully  ;  not  merely  of  the 
evolutionists,  but  of  the  speculative  philosophers 
of  every  age,  of  Aristotle,  Bacon,  and  Comte. 
He  sees  that  the  sole  aim  of  life,  as  it  first  pre- 
sents itself  to  man,  is  the  happiness  of  himself  as 


MBDAL  OF  MOHAMMED  II. 
From  Laiu-Pl90U't  "  Story  0/  Turktyy    {Putnam,) 


justness  of  what  he  writes  respecting  their  own 
writers,  and  those  of  England,  they  may  have 
iheir  own  personal  opinions— though  they  prob- 
ably will  agree  with  him — but  concerning  the  two 
Frenchmen  and  the  one  Russian,  who,  we  are 
sorry  to  say,  have  not  yet  been  done  into  good 
English  by  competent  hands,  they  may  safely  trust 
Mr.  James  as  they  read  his  "  Partial  Portraits." 
(Macmillan.    $2.) 

Tolstoi's  "  Life." 

From  the  Pktladeiphia  Press, 

The  latest  book  by  Count  Tolstoi  is  "  Life," 
Englished  by  Isabel  F.  Hapgood.  It  reads  like 
none  of  his  other  works,  though  it  voices  in  deep- 
er tone  the  same  religious  philosophy  that  was 
first  expressed  in  '*  My  Confession"  and  "My 
Religion."  What  it  lacks  in  comparison  with 
these  is  the  vigorous  and  often  passionate  utter- 
ance, the  fierce  outcry  against  the  evils  and  toler- 
ation of  poverty,  the  stamping  of  the  scornful 
heel  on  the  rotten  forms  which  envelop  and 
smother  the  spirit  of  true  religion.  Here  the 
philosopher  has  Uken  to  generalizations,  so 
4>road  that  they  sometimes  sink  from  sight.    He 


an  individual;  but  individual  happiness  there  can- 
not be.  That  learning  is  false  which  essays  to 
study  matter  and  force  and  life.  The  birth  of 
a  true  life  in  man  is  through  his  reason,  and  rea- 
son is  the  acknowledgment  by  man  of  the  laws 
according  to  which  his  life  must  be  accomplished. 
He  must  learn  to  submit  his  animal  personality 
to  his  rational  consciousness,  and  thus  his  renun- 
ciation of  mere  material  and  selfish  happiness  be- 
comes the  great  law  of  his  life.  "  A  striving 
towards  good  is  life."  "  A  reasoning  man  can- 
not fail  to  see  that  if  we  mentally  admit  the  pos- 
sibility of  replacing  the  striving  for  his  own  hap- 
piness with  a  striving  for  the  happiness  of  other 
beings,  his  life  will  become  rational  and  happy, 
instead  of  senseless  and  poverty-stricken  as  be> 
fore."  Moreover,  true  love  is  the  result  of  the 
renunciation  of  personal  happiness.  And  this, 
in  brief,  is  what  Tolstoi  tells  us  in  "  Life."  We 
believe  in  the  essential  truth  of  every  word  he 
has  written — few  enlightened  religionists,  indeed, 
in  the  world  to-day  will  feel  like  denying  hb 
proposition  that  man  will  always  know  all  things 
through  his  reason,  and  not  through  faith.  The 
only  criticism  one  cares  to  make  of  the  book  is 
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tint  whereas  the  previous  works  of  Tolstoi  were 
designed  to  educate  the  heart  and  revive  the 
petrifying  religious  sentiment  of  the  Russian 
masses,  this,  being  written  above  their  heads,  is 
likely  to  fall  sterile  on  the  ground.  Tolstoi  is 
not  only  a  very  intellectual  man,  he  is  also  a 
very  spiritual  man,  and,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  few 
Russians,  even  of  his  own  class,  are  in  the  latter 
respect  in  the  least  like  him.    (Crowell.     $1.) 


I  Dat's  Gamblin'. 

From  "  The   Thompton  Street  Bfker  Club^ 
A //en.) 


{IVkite  &• 


At  the  regular  meeting  of  the  Thompson 
Street  Poker  Club,  on  Saturday  evening,  owing 
to  the  fact  that  both  his  eyes  had  that  morning 
accidentally  collided  with  the  knuckles  of  the  Rev. 
Mr.  Thankful  Smith,  after  a  slight  financial  mis- 
understanding, and  that  for  two  hours  he  had 
lost  every  jackpot  he  had  opened,  Mr.  Tooter 
Williams  presented  somewhat  the  aspect  of  gloom. 
Mr.  Gus  Johnson  was  one  dollar  and  forty-nine 
cents  ahead,  having  had  an  unusually  steady  two- 
pair  streak ;  Mr.  Rube  Jackson  had  sixty-nine 
cents'  worth  of  velvet  before  him  ;  Professor 
Brick  was  a  few  coppers  and  a  postage-stamp  on 
the  right  side  ;  and  Mr.  Williams,  who  was  bank- 
ing, was  the  only  loser.  It  being  his  deal,  three 
kings  wandered  into  his  hand,  and  might  have 
proved  efifectual  but  for  the  sad  fact  that  everybody 
noticed  the  expression  of  his  eye  and  fled.  A 
jackpot  was  then  in  order,  and  after  it  had 
climbed  to  aces  the  players  braced  up  and  knew 
that  the  event  of  the  evening  had  come.  At  that 
moment  the  door  opened,  and  the  Rev.  Mr. 
Smith,  accompanied  by  a  slight  odor  of  hiccoughs, 
entered,  took  his  seat  behind  Mr.  Jackson's  chair, 
and  glared  a  renewal  of  the  morning's  hostilities 
at  Mr.  Williams.  That  gentleman  haughtily  re- 
fnsed  to  notice  it,  however,  but  opened  the  pot 
with  a  burst  of  chips  which  scared  Mr.  Johnson 
half  to  death.    Professor  Brick  came  in. 

*'  Rise  tdat,"  said  the  Rev.  Mr.  Smith  to  Mr. 


Jackson.     Then  he  whispered  audibly  :    "  Dem 
tree  nines  '11  win  dat  pot,  sho." 

Mr.  Jackson  elevated  the  bet  as  directed.  Mr. 
Williams  was  delighted,  for  he  had  three  jacks. 
He  returned  tae  raise. 

"Rise  him  agin,"  commanded  the  Rev.  Mr. 
Smith,  and  then  whispered  as  before  :  '*  Doan 
leggo  dem  nines." 

Back  came  Mr.  Williams,  and  then  the  Rev, 
Mr.  Smith  counselled  Mr.  Jackson  to  '*  jess  call," 
and  '*  see  what  dem  nines  '11  ketch  in  the  draw." 

Mr.  Jackson  wanted  two  cards,  and  caught  a 
pair  of  trays.  Mr.  Williams  held  up  a  king  and 
drew  one  card,  which,  after  elaborately  combing 
his  hand,  he  discovered  to  be  another  king.  The 
battle  was  then  resumed. 

*'  I'll  back  dem  nines  for  all  I'se  wuflf."  said 
Mr.  Smith,  slipping  his  wallet  into  Mr.  Jackson's, 
hand.  And  so  they  went  at  each  other  until 
even  Mr.  Williams'  new  collar-button  was  up,  and. 
he  was  forced  to  call: 

"  What  yo'  got,  niggah  ?  " 

"  What  yo'  got  yo'se'f  ?"  retorted  Mr.  Jackson. 

"  I'se  got  er  jack-full— i/itj/j  what  /got,"  said 
Mr.  Williams. 

"  Shome  down,"  said  Mr.  Smith,  imperturbably. 

Mr.  Williams  proudly  skimmed  out  three 
jacks  and  a  pair  of  kings,  and  inquired  rather 
superciliously,  was  "dat  good  "? 

"We'se  loaded  fer  bar  over  yar,"  retorted 
Mr.  Smith,  evasively. 

"  Whad  ?"  asked  Mr.  Williams,  aslontehcd;  for, 
as  dealer,  he  was  certain  he  had  not  given  Mr. 
Williams  a  fourth  nine. 

"  Wc'se  jess— jess  loaded  for  bar." 

"  Whad's  dat?"  reiterated  Mr.  Williams,  turn- 
ing  as  pale  as  he  could.    "  Shope  dem  nines  ?  " 

Mr.  Smith's  only  reply  was  to  spread  Mr. 
Jackson's  hand  out.  It  consisted  mainly  of 
queens,  with  a  flavor  of  trays  to  give  it  strength. 
He  then  gathered  in  the  pot  and,  with  Mr.  Jack- 
son, quitted  the  room.  Mr.  Williams  sat  in  deep 
thought  After  a  little  he  said  :  "  I  like  de  game 
for  fun — jess,  jess  to  pass  away  de  time.  But 
<^/"-- here  M.  Williams  waved  his  hand  towards 
the  debris  of  the  recent  encounter,  with  the  air  of 
one  inculcating  a  lofty  moral— "'dat's  gamblin'!  ''^ 


THE  CLUB  ADJOURNS. 
From  '»  Tkompton  St,  Paler  CiuK'    (Co/yright^  i838,  />y  IVhite  &>  A/len.) 
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The  main  object  of  the  Literary  News  is  to 
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whom  they  desire  an  order.  We  prefer  in  such  cases  that 
the  books  should  be  taken  from  the  local  book-store.    The 
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Steubenville,  O.,  who  divide  the  first  and  second 
prizes.  Miss  Alice  W.  Atkinson,  Pataskala,  O., 
and  E.  F.  Colwell,  Illiopolis,  111.,  come  next  with 
a  count  of  198.  and  divide  the  third  and  fourth 
prizes.  Miss  Frances  A.  Cone,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y., 
and  H.  S.  Moore,  Muscatine,  la.,  have  a  count  of 
197.  Mr.  Moore  is  ruled  out.  having  taken  a 
prize  in  April,  therefore  Miss  Cone  receives  the 
fifth  prize.     The  lowest  count  is  14. 


Prize  Questions  Nos.  178  and  179. 
Subject:  Books  of  the  Month. 

Select  books  of  our  monthly  list  in  accordance 
with  the  rules  on  Book  Prize  Questions  printed 
in  this  issue.  Selections  from  June  issue  due 
July  20 ;  from  this  issue  August  2a 

The  following  rules  apply  to  the  Prize  Ques- 
tions on  the  Books  of  the  Month: 

The  object  of  these  questions  is  more  particularly  to 
elicit  answers  as  to  which  of  the  nno  books  can  be  safdj 
recommended  for  reading  or  study. 

The  answers  shall  consist  of  six  titles,  selected  from  the 
classified  list  of  the  '*  Survby  of  Currbht  Litsraturb  '* 
(found  in  each  issue  of  the  Litbrary  News),  given  under 
two  sections,  viz.:  three  titles  under  A,  restricted  to 
Fiction,  Humor  and  Satire,  Poetry  and  the  Drama ;  three 
under  Bs  selected  from  the  other  departments.  Hew 
editions  of  books  and  books  mentioned  tor  reference  only 
(usually  indicated  in  list  by  brackets)  are  excluded. 

The  titles  should  be  arranged  and  numbered  under  each 
section,  in  the  order  of  their  estimation  by  the  competitor. 

The  vote  on  each  book  is  determined  by  the  number  of 
lists  which  contain  it.  Thus  if  a  book  is  found  on  ten  Usti, 
it  counts  ten.  As  a  full  account  is  given  of  all  the  books 
that  receive  more  than  one  vote  (that  is,  appear  on  more 
than  one  list),  every  one  can  readily  estimate  the  standing 
of  his  list  by  ascertaining  the  number  of  votes  each  m 
his  books  received,  and  adding  them  up  for  the  total  vote. 
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(topicB  in  tl)e  Ittto  iUaga^ines. 


*ArHcU9  marked  with  an  asterisk  are  illustrated. 

Artistic.  Musical,  and  Dramatic— ^wm- 
«»i,"  The  Walters  Collection,"*  by  Wilfred  Pat- 
terson ;  "  Early  New  England  Choirs  and  Sing- 
ing-Schools,"* by  Frederic  G.  Mather.— ^//b«/«V, 
"  Boston  Painters  and  Paintings,"  I.,  by  William 
11.  Downes.— ^ri^rfiV,  "In  the  Studio  of  Caro- 
los  Duran,"  by  H.  Arthur  Kennedy. 

Biographical.— ^^/r^/fV,  "Heinrich  Heine." 
—Magazine  of  American  History^  •'  Chief-Justice 
Morrison  Remick  Waite,"  by  Mrs.  Martha  J. 
\jkm\i,^Fopular Science,  **  Sketch  of  Paul  Bert" 
(with  portrait). 

Description.  —  C>«/«rj/,  "Lichfield  Cathe- 
dral,"* by  Mrs.  L.  Van  Rensselaer.— iff<r/(r^/iV, 
"In  the  Dark  Continent."— /T^ir/^r'j,  "The 
United  States  Naval  Academy."*  by  Lieut.  J.  D. 
J.  Kelley;  "A  Midsummer  Trip  to  the  West 
Indies,"*  I.,  by  Lafcadio  Hearn  ;  "  The  Great 
American  Desert,"*  by  Frank  H.  Spearman ; 
"The  Grand  Tour— Three  Thousand  Years 
Ago."*  by  W.  M.  F.  Pctnc,—Po/>ular  Science, 
"  Customs  and  Arts  of  the  Kwakiool,"  by  G.  M. 
Dawson  ;  ••  Arctic  Alaski,"  by  W.  L.  Howard.— 
Scrilmer*s,  "  Feats  of  Railway  Engineering,"*  by 
John  Bogart  ;  "  Life  and  Travel  in  Modem 
Greece,"*  by  Thomas  D.  Seymour;  "An  As- 
tronomer's Summer  Trip,"*  by  Charles  A. 
Young. 

Domestic  and  Social.— /i^rttw,  "  English  and 
American  Manners,"  by  T.  W.  Higginson. 

Education  and  Language. — Forum,  What 
"Shall  the  Public  Schools  Teach  ?"  by  Prof.  L. 
H.  Ward. — Popular  Science,  "  Botany  as  It  May 
beTanght,"  by  Prof.  B.  D.  Halsted. 

Historical.— ^//a«/«V.  "  A  Changing  Order," 
by  Harriet  Waters  Preston. — Century,,  "  A  Note 
of  Peace,"  by  Geo.  L.  Kilmer  ;  "  Career  of  the 
•  Albemarle.'  "*  by  Lieut.  W.  B.  Gushing.- il/^i^a- 
nne  of  American  History ,  "The  Continental 
Congress,"  by  Judge  Wm.  J.  Bacon  ;  "  East 
Tennessee  One  Hundred  Years  Ago,"  by  Joseph 
S.  Fowler;  "A  Chapter  in  the  History  of 
Spain,"  by  Hon.  J.  L.  M.  Curry. 

Hygienic  and  Sanitary.— /'ir/K/ar  Science, 
"Safety  in  House  Drainage,"*  by  Wm.  E. 
Hoyt. 

Industrial  and  Technological.— /^//a«/xV, 
"  The  Telephone  Cases,"  by  H.  C.  Merwin.— 
Catholic  World,  "  Electric  Motors,"  by  Martin  S. 
Brennan. — Popular  Science,  "Lines  of  Progress 
in  Agriculture."  by  Dr.  Manly  Miles  ;  "  Manual 
or  Industrial  Training,"  by  Prof.  G.  Von  Taube. 

Literary.— Cfl/A7/«V  World,  "  Mexican  Jour- 
nalism," by  Charles  E.  Hodson. — Century,  "  In- 
dependence of  Literature  "  (Topics  of  the  Time) ; 
"  Ethics  of  Copyright,"  by  Dr.  W.  Gladden  (Open 
Letters). — Eclectic,  **  Robert  Elsmere  and  the 
Battle  of  Belief,"  by  W.  E.  Gladstone  ;i^' Mat- 
thew Arnold,"  by  Fred'k  W.  H.  Myers.— /bri/w, 
"  The  New  Battle  of  the  Books."  by  Geo.  Pellew. 
—Lippincotfs,  "My  Experience  as  an  Advent- 
uress," by  Z. — Scribnet's,  "  Popular  Authors," 
by  Robert  L.  Stevenson. 

Medical. — Century,  "  Disease  Germs  and  How 
to  Combat  Them,"  by  Lucius  Pitkin. 


Mental  and  yio^KX^^- Popular  Science,  "The 
Teaching  of  Psychology."  by  M.  Paul  Janet. 

New  Sv.KiKL.—Harper's,  "  Maiwa's  Revenge," 
I.,  by  H.  Rider  Haggard. 

Physical  Science.- ^w^-nVaw,  "Queen  Rose 
and  Her  Court."  by  Trebor  Ohl.— Atlantic,  "  A 
Green  Mountain  Corn-field,"  by  Bradford  Tor- 
rey, ^Century,  "  Dreams.  Nightmare,  and  Som- 
nambulism," by  Rev.  Dr.  Buckley.— Porum, 
"Stuflf  that  Dreams  Are  Made  of."  by  Dr.  M. 
CXymtT.— Harper's,  "  Street  Trees  of  Washing- 
ton," by  Peter  Henderson. — Lippincotfs,  "Our 
Friends  and  Foes  Among  the  1  oadstools,"  by 
Charles  McIIvaine. — Popular  Science,  "Gourds 
and  Bottles,"  by  Grant  Allen. 

Political,  Economical,  and  Sociological. — 
American,  "  Housekeeping  by  the  U.  S.  Gov- 
ernment,"* by  Charlotte  R.  Conover,— Atlantic, 
"  Studies  of  Factory  Life  :  The  Village  System," 
by  Lillie  B.  Chace  Wyman.— CbM^?/«V  World, 
"The  Beer-Drinkers' Trust,"  by  John  A.  Moo- 
ney  ;  "  The  Wage-Earner  and  His  Recreation." 
by  Edward  Priestley  ;  "  Origin  of  Private  Prop- 
erty," by  Jas.  A.  Czm,— Eclectic,  "  Prince  Bis- 
marck in  the  German  Reichstag  ; "  "Conserva- 
tism and  the  Diffusion  of  Property,"  by  W.  H. 
Mallock  ;  "  The  Dislocations  of  Industry,"  by 
Wm.  Sm^Ti.— Forum,  *'  The  Political  Situation," 
by  Geo.  F.  Edmunds  ;  "How  Can  Wages  be  In- 
creased?" by  Edw.  Atkinson  ;  *'Our  Southern 
Masters,"  by  Wm.  E.  Chandler  ;  "  Moral  Prin- 
ciple in  Public  Affairs,"  by  W.  L.  Trenholm  ; 
"The  Bugbear  of  Trusts,"  by  Henry  Wood.— 
Popular  Science,**  Fallacies  in  the  Trades- Unions 
Argument,"  by  J.  B.  Mann. 

Religious  and  Speculative.  —  American, 
"Spiritualism  and  Like  Delusions,"  by  Dr.  Allan 
McL.  Hamilton.— aiM<?/«V  World,  "  The  Church 
and  the  Classes,"  by  P.  F.  McS weeny .—C>«/«ry, 
"  Sinai  and  the  Wilderness,"*  by  Edw.  L.  Wil- 
son.— Forum,  "  Romanism  and  the  Republic," 
by  Lkon  Bouland. 

Short  Stokie,^,— American,  "T'other  Miss 
Norie,"*  by  Marah  Ellis  ;  "  A  Night's  Advent- 
ure," by  Madeleine  V.  Dahlgren  ;  "  The  Luck- 
Penny,"  by  E.  A.  Bloodgood — Atlantic,  "A 
Browning  Courtship,"  by  Eliza  O.  White.— 
Catholic  World,  "  Aldno."  by  Harold  Dijon  : 
"  Tempered  with  Mercy,"  by  Florence  E.  Weld. 
—Century,  "On  the  Battle-Field."  by  Brander 
Matthews.— /Tar/ifrV,  "Old  Miss  "and  "Sweet- 
heart,"* by  H.  S.  Edwards.— Zi>/fW<7//'j,  "The 
Yellow  Snake,"  by  Wm.  Henry  Bishop.— Scrib- 
ner's,  "  Maestro  Ambrogio,"  by  T.  R.  Sullivan. 

Sports.  — "The  Perversion  of  a  Pleasant 
Game,"  by  Joel  Benton. 


on  reading  lowell's  '*  hearts-ease  and 
rue:' 

Here's  a  poet's  garden-crround 
Where  no  other  flower  is  found 
Save  sweet  heart 's-ease,  bitter  rue. 
Idle  thought,  to  part  the  two. 
They  have  ^rown  so  one  in  one, 
In  this  magic  dew  and  sun  ! 

From  the  rue  the  heart's-ease  peers. 
Laughs  to  lighten  pains  and  fears, 
While  the  plant  of  mournful  grace 
Shades  the  other's  riant  face. 
Strive  thou  not  to  tear  apart 
These  two  congeners  of  the  heart. 

Edith  M.  Thomas. 
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GiNN  &  Co.  will  shortly  publish  "  A  College 
Algebra  "  prepared  by  Professor  Wentworth. 

Macmillan  &  Co.  are  about  to  publish  in  two 
Tolumes  a  second  series  of  Carlyle's  letters,  ex- 
tending from  1826  to  1835,  edited  by  Prof.  Nor- 
ton. 

J.  B.  Alden  announces  a  new  story  by  Maurice 
Thompson,  entitled  "  A  Fortnight  of  Folly  ; "  also 
Mrs.  Lew  Wallace's  book,  "The  Land  of  the 
Pueblos." 

William  S.  Gottsberger  publishes  to-day  a 
volume  of  five  tales  of  ancient  Greece  entitled 
••  Pictures  from  Hellas."  by  Peder  Mariager, 
translated  from  the  Danish  by  Mary  J.  Saflford. 

The  J.  B.  Lippincott  Co.  have  in  press  **  Stan- 
ley to  the  Rescue :  the  relief  of  Emin  Pasha." 
by  A.  Wauters,  President  of  the  Royal  Geograph- 
ical Society  of  Belgium.  It  will  contain  a  map 
and  34  illustrations. 

Harper  &  Bros,  have  just  issued  William 
Black's  new  book.  "  The  Adventures  of  a  House- 
Boat."  This  is  the  twenty -second  novel  of  Mr. 
Black's  published  by  the  Messrs.  Harper,  all  but 
one  of  which  are  now  in  print. 

G.  P.  Putnam's  Sons  publish  this  week  "  The 
Story  of  Turkey,"  by  Sunley  Lane- Poole,  which 
forms  the  nineteenth  volume  of  the  Story  of  the 
Nations  series;  also,  "  The  Gallery  of  a  Random 
Collector,"  a  volume  of  studies  and  stories  by 
Clinton  Ross,  author  of  "The  Silent  Workman." 

Whittaker  &  Co.  announce  the  forthcoming 
issue  of  a  volume  containing  a  choice  selection  of 
the  most  popular  songs  and  poems  of  Charles 
Mackay.  Thirty  years  ago,  Mackay  was  the 
most  popular  song-writer  of  the  day,  and  a  good 
many  of  his  lyrical  pieces  deserve  preservation. 
The  complete  edition  of  his  poetical  works  has 
been  out  of  print  for  some  years. 

T.  Y.  Crowell  &  Co.  have  just  ready  "  At 
Home  and  in  War— 185 3-1 881."  by  Alexander 
V.  Verestchagin,  translated  from  the  Russian  by 
Isabel  F.  Hapgood.  The  author  was  General 
SkobelefiTs  adjutant,  and  is  an  intimate  friend  of 
many  of  the  leading  military  men  of  Russia.  The 
volume  is  illustrated  by  portraits  of  the  author 
and  a  number  of  distinguished  Russian  officials. 

The  Historical  Publishing  Ca,  61  Broadway, 
N.  Y.,  will  publish  at  once  a  volume  entitled 
"Camp-Fire  Stories."  by  W.  F.  Cody  ("  Buffalo 
Bill ").  It  is  not  altogther  about  his  own  frontier 
experiences  that  Mr.  Cody  has  written,  but  of 
those  of  Daniel  Boone,  Kit  Carson,  and  other 
pathfinders.  The  MS.,  which  makes  700  printed 
pages,  was  dictated  to  a  stenographer  during 
•*  Buffalo  Bill's"  English  trip. 

The  Worthington  Co.  will  publish  at  once 
a  book  entitled  *•  William  Sbakspeare  Portrayed 
by  Himself:  a  revelation  of  the  poet  in  the  career 
and  character  of  one  of  his  dramatic  heroes,"  by 
Robert  Waters,  author  of  **  Life  of  Cobbett,"  etc. 
The  author  of  this  volume  attempts  to  make  it 
evident  that  Shakspeare's  early  i oyster ing  career, 
his  subsequent  studious  life,  his  gentle  disposi- 
tion, his  idiosyncrasies,  his  fondness  for  wit  and 
humor,  his  deep  contemplations  "behind  the 
veil  of  wildness,"  are  all  reflected  and  vividly 
presented  in  this  dramatic  character. 


"A  literary  curiosity  is  a  volume  which  is 
now  being  issued  by  a  bookseller  named  Roax, 
at  Lyons,"  says  the  Fall  Mall  Gazette,  "  The 
volume,  which  is  to  be  complete  in  twenty-five 
parts,  of  which  fifteen  have  already  appeared,  at 
the  price  of  10  f.  a  number,  is  entirely  of  silk, 
into  which  the  text  is  woven.  As  each  number 
consists  of  only  two  leaves,  the  whole  volume, 
conuining  the  Roman  Catholic  Mass  and  a  num- 
ber of  prayers,  will  have  only  fifty  leaves,  round 
the  Gothic  text  of  which  every  leaf  has  a  special- 
ly designed  mediaeval  border.  Both  text  and 
border  are  woven  in  black  silk  on  a  white  surface, 
and  the  effect  is  said  to  •  very  artistic  ; '  single 
numbers  of  the  silken  volume  are  not  to  be  ob- 
tained, so  that  would-be  purchasers  hvae  either 
to  pay  200  f .  for  the  complete  work  or  renounce 
the  desire  for  possession  altogether." 


Lee  &  Shrpard  will  publish  at  once  "  Meth- 
ods and  Aids  in  Teaching  Geography,"  by 
Charles  F.  King,  Head-master  of  the  Dearborn 
School,  and  formerly  Sub- master  of  the  Lewis 
Grammar  School,  in  Boston.  This  book  is  de- 
signed to  help  teachers  and  normal  pupils  in  pre- 
senting this  study  interestingly  and  profitably; 
to  give  teachers  needed  information,  or  to  indi- 
cate where  it  may  be  gained ;  and  also  to  illus- 
trate the  teaching  of  an  experienced  tutor  in  the 
practical  work  of  the  school-room.  They  have 
also  almost  ready  an  interesting  volume  of  trav- 
els through  our  sister  republic,  entitled  "  Mexico, 
Picturesque,  Political,  Progressive."  It  is  the 
joint  work  of  Mrs.  Mary  E.  Blake,  of  Boston,  aod 
Mrs.  Margaret  F.  Sullivan,  of  Chicago.  Mrs. 
Blake  has  made  an  enviable  reputation  as  staff 
correspondent  of  the  Boston  Journal,  and  Mrs. 
Sullivan  is  an  editorial  writer  and  art  critic  on 
the  Chicago  Tribune,  The  observations  of  the 
authors  during  their  journey  were  confined  to  no 
one  thing,  but  were  close,  thoughtful,  and  univer- 
sal. 

Whits  &  Allen  announce  a  rare  treat  for  the 
young  of  all  ages  in  the  volume  to  be  entitled 
"  P.  T.  Bamum's  Circus.  Museum,  and  Menage- 
rie." The  text  of  this  book  has  been  prepared 
by  the  old  ifhowman  himself,  with  the  assistance 
of  Sarah  J.  Burke,  and  is  illustrated  with  actual 
scenes  of  the  "  greatest  show  on  earth,"  artisti- 
cally printed  by  lithographic  process  in  rich  col- 
ors and  monochromes.  It  will  be  printed  in 
English,  in  German,  translated  by  Miss  A.  Con- 
stant ini,  and  in  French,  translated  by  Miss  L, 
Carpentier.  The  material  will  also  be  divided 
into  three  separate  volumes,  each  of  which  will 
deal  in  turn  of  the  circtis  exhibit,  of  the  museum, 
and  of  the  menagerie  portion  of  Bamum's  cele- 
brated show.  The  first  edition  will  be  one  of 
35,000  copies,  and  samples  will  be  ready  next 
month.  They  have  also  in  preparation  exquisite 
editions  of  the  following  favorite  ballads: 
"The  Old  Folks  at  Home,"  illustrated  by  G.  W. 
Brenneman;  *' When  the  Swallows  Homeward 
Fly."  illustrated  by  Josef  Lauber;  "Kathleen 
Mavourneen,"  illustrated  by  Charles  X.  Harris; 
and  "Annie  Laurie,"  illustrated  by  Genevieve 
Hall.  Each  of  these  will  be  priuted  in  Germany 
in  the  most  perfect  style  of  monochrome  lithog- 
raphy. They  will  be  bound  in  illuminated  covers, 
gilt  edges,  and  tastefully  boxed.  Messrs.  White 
&  Allen  have  become  the  American  agents  of  the 
Century  Guild  Hobby  Horse ,  a  quarterly  magazine 
devoted  to  high  art  matters. 
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Suruej)  of  Current  Citerature. 

^SrOrdtr  tkrot^h  your  bookseller, — **  There  is  no  worthier  or  surer  pledge  of  the  intelligence 
mnd  the  purity  of  any  community  than  their  general  purchase  of  books;  nor  is  there  any  one  who  does 
r  to  further  the  attainment  and  possession  of  these  qualities  than  a  good  bookseller  y — Prof.  Dunn. 


\B9&iM placed  in  bracket* ^  gtiurally  new  issues  9r  b^cks  already  mentioned^  are  excluded /rom  the  Prize  Questicn.\ 


iH— Miction,  fJoetra  anb  llje  lOrama. 

FICTION. 

[Bar-sinister  (The):  a  social  study.  Cassell. 
12**  (Casseirs  sunshine  sen)  pap.,  50  c.] 

[Besant,  Walter,  and  Rice,  Ja.  By  Celia's 
arbor :  a  tale  of  Portsmouth  town.  New  lib, 
ed,     Dodd.  M.     8'  $1.50.] 

[Besant,  Walter,  and  Rice,  Ja.  The  monks  of 
Thelema:  a  novel.  New  lib,  ed,  Dodd,  M.  8° 
$1.50.] 

[Besant,  Walter,  and  Rice,  Ja.  This  son  of 
Vulcan.  New  lib,  ed,  Dodd,  M.  8°  $1. 50.] 
Jack  Armstrong,  the  son  of  Vulcan,  is  born 
while  nightwork  is  going  on  in  some  lead-mills, 
his  father  having  set  fire  to  his  house  while  drunk. 
He  is  adopted  by  a  factory  hand,  who  soon  turns 
to  peddling,  theatricals,  etc.,  and  leads  a  roving 
life,  carrying  with  him  his  own  little  daughter  and 
Jack.  Poor  Myles  also  drinks,  and  a  lady  visitor 
among  the  poor  takes  the  children  from  him 
while  he  is  suffering  from  delirium  tremens.  She 
gets  him  to  sign  the  pledge,  which  he  keeps. 
The  boy  returns  to  him  and  is  soon  adopted  by  a 
clergyman  and  taught  to  be  a  mechanic.  He 
drifts  into  the  mills  of  his  father's  former  partner, 
who  has  grown  rich  on  money  stolen  originally 
from  JaclPs  father.  This  introduces  ideas  of  fac- 
tories, machinery,  socialism,  rights  of  employer 
and  employ^,  and  gives  the  authors  material  for 
a  strong  story.  Myles  is  one  of  their  best  char- 
acters. 

[Besant,  Walter,  and  Rice,  Ja.  With  harp 
and  crown:  a  novel.  New  lib,  ed.  Dodd,  M. 
8*ii.5a] 

Bishop,  W.  H.  The  brown  stone  boy  and  other 
queer  people.  CasselL  12°  (Cassell's  sunshine 
ser.)  pap.,  50  c. 

Contents:  The  brown  stone  ooy;  A  little  din- 
ner; Jerry  and  Clarinda;  A  lunch  at  Mc Arthur's; 
Near  the  rose;  Betwixt  and  between;  A  Christmas 
crime;  A  domestic  menagerie. 
Black,  Wm.    Strange  adventures  of  a  house- 
boat.    Harper.    U.  12°  pap.,  30  c. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 
[Booth,  Mrs,  Otto  (••  RiIa'* pseud,)   Daphne:  a 
novel.     Lippincott.     16*  (Lippincott's  ser.  of 
select  novels.)  pap.,  25  c] 
First  pub.  in  1880. 

Buchanan,  Rachel.    A  debutante  in  New  York 
society ;  her  illusions  and  what  became  of  them. 
Appleton.     12**  ^1.25. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

[Bornham,  Clara  Louise.  Next  door,  tth  ed, 
Ticknor.     i6*  (Ticknor's  pap.  ser.)  pap.,  50  c] 

Cameron,  Mrs,  H.  Lovett.  A  life's  mistake:  a 
novel.  Lippincott.  it"  (Lippincott's  ser.  of 
select  novels.)  pap.,  25  c. 


What  seemed  a  "  life's  mistake "  to  Margaret 
Orchester  turned  out  to  be  her  greatest  happiness. 
She  and  her  brother  Fred  were  the  only  children 
of  Mr.  Orchester,  of  Follerton,  a  once  handsome 
country-seat,  but  when  the  story  opens  in  a  sad 
state  of  decay  and  neglect.  Follerton  is  mort- 
gaged up  to  its  full  value,  and  the  interest  has 
not  been  paid  for  several  years.  The  owner  of 
the  mortgage,  Stephen  Hardcastle,  comes  to 
Follerton  to  look  after  his  interests  and  falls  in 
love  with  Margaret.  Margaret  is  secretly  en- 
gaged to  a  young  fellow  she  has  grown  up  with, 
but  who  is  away  with  his  ship.  Through  mis- 
takes and  misrepresentations  concerning  her  be- 
trothed, and  the  pleadings  of  her  father,  she  is 
induced  to  marry  Stephen  Hardcastle.  This  is 
her '*  mistake  " — the  history  of  it  and  its  result 
are  well  told. 

Campbell,  Helen.  Roger  Berkeley's  proba- 
tion :  a  story.  Roberts.  16*  $1 ;  pap.,  50  c 
Summoned  suddenly  from  a  foreign  land,  where 
he  is  studying  art,  Roger  Berkeley  arrives  to  see 
his  mother  die.  Three  days  later  his  weak,  ex* 
acting  father  confesses  he  has  risked  all  the  faro* 
ily  income  in  unfortunate  speculation.  Roger 
abandons  his  hope  of  becoming  an  artist  and  ac- 
cepts the  probation  of  working  in  the  village 
mills.  His  fine  character  and  his  cousin  Connie's 
helpful  affection  and  splendid  common-sense 
in  time  shape  events  to  give  his  best  talents 
play.  Mrs.  Campbell  has  an  earnest  faith  in 
human  nature,  and  she  writes  a  cheering,  encour- 
aging story. 

[Colonel's  (The)  opera  cloak.  Roberts.  i6* 
(No  name  ser.)  pap.,  50  c] 

Connelly,  Emma  M.  Tilting  at  windmills:  a 
story  of  the  blue  grass  country .  Lothrop.  12* 
ii.50. 

"  A  Kentucky  story  of  the  reconstruction  pe- 
riod is  entitled  '  Tilting  at  windmills.'  It  is  by 
Emma  M.  Connelly,  and  is  her  first  book.  It 
shows  great  promise,  and  has  few  of  the  faults  of 
the  beginner  in  fictional  literature.  The  author 
certainly  understands  her  subject,  and  her  famil- 
iarity with  the  Blue  Grass  country  has  enabled 
her  to  introduce  many  natural  and  characteristic 
pictures  from  life  which  one  not  born  in  the  re- 
gion would  find  it  diflScult  to  reproduce.  The 
hero  is  a  Boston  man,  full  of  inherited  prejudices, 
who  attempts  to  set  aside  the  traditions  of 
the  Southern  people  among  whom  his  lot  is  cast. 
He  meets  with  defeat  in  his  Quixotic  endeavors, 
and  it  is  only  after  he  falls  in  love  with  a  pure, 
winning,  and  beautiful  girl  that  he  realizes  that 
there  have  been  misunderstandings  on  his  part, 
as  well  as  among  those  whom  he  has  endeavored 
to  convert  to  his  somewhat  contracted  ideas.  The 
writer  is  evidently  an  impartial  observer,  and  she 
is  capable  of  seeing  more  than  one  side  of  a  ques- 
tion where  antagonisms  of  race  and  section  are 
concerned.  It  is  a  tale  that  will  excite  interest  in 
all  parts  of  the  QOMnlry,**— Boston  Gazette, 
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[ Fa vvcEiT,  Edgar.    Olivia  Delaplaine.    Ticknor. 

I2''|l.50.] 

Hale,  £.  £.  Mr.  Tangier's  vacations:  a  novel. 
Roberts.  16°  $1.25;  pap.,  50  c. 
Mr.  Tangier  is  a  lawyer,  who.  in  true  Ameri- 
can fashion,  overworks  until  one  day  he  can 
think  and  drive  no  more.  His  physician  orders 
a  vacation.  In  a  lovely  New  England  village  he 
finds  a  tempting  spot.  The  author  of  '*  Ten 
times  one  "  makes  even  an  invalid  *'  lend  a  hand  " 
in  making  the  world  a  brighter  place  to  live  in. 
Mr.  Tangier  becomes  interested  in  the  school, 
the  church,  the  clubs  for  reading  and  working 
among  the  poor.  In  many  bright  conversations 
the  lessons  of  unselfishness  and  responsibility  are 
taught.  A  pretty  thread  of  romance  sets  off  the 
purpose  of  the  story. 

Hardy,  T.  Wessex  tales,  strange,  lively,  and 
commonplace.  Harper.  8*  (Harper's  Frank- 
lin sq.  lib.)  pap.,  30  c. 

Contents:  The  three  strangers;  The  withered 
arm;  Fellow- townsmen;  Interlopers  at  the  knap; 
The  distracted  preacher. 

Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 
Harte,  Bret.    The  Argonauts  of  North  Liberty. 
Houghton,  M.    24**  $1. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 
[Hays,  H.  (pseud,)    Sons  and  daughters;  by  the 
author  of  '*  The  story  of  Margaret  Kent."    8M 
ed,    Ticknor.     16**  (Ticknor's  pap.  ser.)  pap., 
50  c.] 
[Henry,  Edgar.    "89,  edited  from  the  original 
manuscript.    Cassell.     12°  I1.25.] 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 
Jewett,  Sarah  Orne.    The  king  of  Folly  Isl- 
and, and  other  people.      Houghton,  M.     16** 

ii.25. 

Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

Robertson,  Margaret  M.     By  a  way  she  knew 

not ;  the  story  of  Allison  Bain.      Randolph. 

12°  $1.50. 

A  story  of  Scotch  middle- class  life.  The  hero- 
ine marries  a  man  much  older  than  herself  for  the 
sake  of  protecting  a  careless  young  brother,  but 
remains  at  home  to  nurse  her  dying  father.  .  On 
the  day  of  his  funeral  she  disappears.  She  goes 
as  a  servant  to  a  minister's  family  and  becomes 
invaluable  to  them,  especially  for  her  devotion  to 
the  deformed  daughter.  Many  new  people  and 
incidents  are  brought  into  her  life,  and  finally 
"  By  a  way  she  knew  not "  she  is  led  to  be  a  use- 
ful, happy  woman. 
Seely,  Howard.    A  nymph  of  the  west:  a  novel. 

Appieton.     16°  $1;  pap.,  50  c. 

In  the  beautiful  wilds  of  Colorado  the  little 
winged  god  amuses  himself  shooting  his  arrows 
into  the  hearts  of  the  pretty,  unselfish  "nymph  " 
and  of  three  widely  differing  men  who  all  are 
ready  to  be  made  happy,  and  who  make  all  about 
them  most  uncomfortable.  A  designing  coquette 
almost  completes  the  wrecking  of  the  nymph's 
happiness.  The  nymph's  father  who  plays  the 
violin  and  makes  the  strings  speak  of  his  matri- 
monial woes,  the  tame  antelope  and  Aulus,  the 
pet  dog.  are  all  characters.  A  fresh  and  breezy 
novel,  full  of  surprises,  dedicated  to  the  author  of 
the  ••  Spell  of  AshUroth." 

"In  his  'Nymph  of  the  West'  Mr.  How- 
ard Seely  has  presented  a  lively  and  pict- 
uresque, if  somewhat  highly  colored,  study  of 
life  on  the  ranch  and  the  range  in  western  Texas, 
with  which  region,  as  well  as  with  the  habits  of 
its  people,  he  appears  to  be  unusually  familiar. 


Cynthia  Dallas,  the  heroine,  is  a  fresh  and  orig- 
inal conception — a  frank,  high-minded  girl,  with 
enough  of  the  innocent  coquetry  of  her  sex  to 
make  her  almost  irresistible,  and  who  affects  no 
drawing-room  manners,  but  speaks  the  homely 
dialect  of  her  father  and  neighbors.  Some  of  the 
incidents  of  the  story  are  suggestive  of  the  hu- 
morous exaggerations  observable  in  certain 
dramas  of  Western  life  which  have  proved  popu- 
lar on  the  American  stage:  but  such  types  of 
character  as  Alcides  Dallas,  Cynthia's  father,  and 
Sheriff  Ike  Mosely  are  peculiar  to  the  Southwest, 
and  appear  to  be  to  the  manner  born .  or  bred. 
The  pictures  of  Texas  scenery  in  the  springtime 
are  very  attractive." — N,  Y,  Sun, 

Society  rapids  :  high  life  in  Washington,  Sara- 
toga, and  Bar  Harbor  ;  by  "  one  in  the  swim." 
Peterson.     16"  75  c;  pap.,  50  c. 
A  cleverly  drawn  sketch  of  fashionable  life  in 
the  places  mentioned  in  the  title.    The  frivolity 
and  flirtations  of  married  women  and  the  '*  fast " 
ways  of  the  unmarried  are  shown  up  with  a  great 
deal  of  satirical  power.      The  heroine,   Eveline 
Mason,  a  beautiful,  refined  girl,  discovers  that 
with  all  her  beauty  and  gifts  she  is  a  **  failure  "  in 
society.      Her    modesty,    which    is    really   her 
greatest  charm,   keeps  her  in  the    background, 
while  loud,  pushing  girls  are  having  "a  good 
time."    She  determines  to  follow  their  example 
and  enters  into  a  flirtation  with  the  elegant  and 
wealthy  Victor  Von  Vroom.    The  little  schemer 
gets  deeper   in  than  she  intends,  and   quite  a 
dramatic  episode  is  the  result. 
Stimson.  F.  J.  [•*  J.  S.  of  Dale,"/>jifiA/.]    The  re- 
siduary legatee;  or,  the  posthumous  jest  of  the 
late  John  Austin.      Scribner.      12°  fi;   pap., 
35  c. 

Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 
Stoddard,  Euzabsth.    Two    men:    a    novel. 
liev,  ed,    Cassell.     12"*  (Cassell's  sunshine  ser.) 
pap«f  50  c. 

The  author  is  the  wife  of  R.  H.  Stoddard. 
Nearly  a  quarter  of  a  century  ago  she  wrote 
•*  Two  men,"  "The  Morgesons."  and  •*  Temple 
House,"  "which,"  says  E.  C.  Stedman  in  the 
preface  to  this  edition,  •*  had  they  not  been  writ- 
ten until  the  tempest  of  war  was  more  fully  as- 
suaged—if in  other  respects  the  season  had  been 
ripe — would  have  been  received  by  the  many  as 
they  were  by  the  critical  few,  for  what  they  verily 
were — the  pioneers  of  something  new  and  real  In 
the  novelist's  art."  "Two  men  "  is  the  story  of 
human  life  in  a  down- east  village  port.  The  men 
and  women  are  real.  The  dramatic  power  dis- 
played in  the  episode  of  the  quadroon  mother  and 
her  daughter  is  rare  in  a  woman,  Jason  Anster, 
the  village  carpenter,  is  a  creation.  The  love- 
scenes  are  original  and  very  strong. 
Ulbach.  L.  The  steel  hammer:  a  novel;  from 
the  French  by  E.  W.  Latimer.  Appieton.  i6* 
(Appletons'  town  and  country  lib.)  pap.,  50  c. 
The  first  number  of  this  series,  to  be  issued 
semi-monthly,  tells  a  story  of  Paris  life.  Two 
cousins,  a  farmer  and  an  upholsterer,  meet  in  the 
office  of  a  notary  to  inherit  an  unknown  uncle's 
legacy  of  1 5.000  francs.  It  has  all  been  left  to  the 
farmer,  already  well-to-do  and  unmarried.  The 
upholsterer  returns  to  his  sick  wife  and  hungry 
child,  after  a  night  of  agony  passed  in  the  streets. 
During  the  night  the  cousin,  who  has  been  drink- 
ing among  fast  young  men,  is  murdered.  The 
upholsterer  is  arrested  because  he  has  in  hts  pos- 
session a  steel  hammer  with  which  the  muider  is 
supposed  to  have  been  committed.    The  trial  in- 
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trodttces  many  interesting  characters.  A  sequel 
is  10  clear  the  mystery,  under  the  title  *'  For  fif- 
teen years." 

Warden,  F.,  \pseud,  for  Florence  Alice  Price, 
now  Mrs,  G,  E.  James.]  A  woman's  face  ;  or, 
a  Lakeland  mystery.       Appleton.      16'  pap., 

Dr.  Frank  Armathwaite  comes  to  the  lake  re- 
gion of  England  to  become  assistant  to  his  old 
colleague.  Dr.  Peele,  who  is  deeply  concerned 
about  two  lady  patients.  The  author  of  **  Sche- 
berezade"  gives  her  imagination  full  scope  in 
her  descriptions  of  two  mysterious  households. 
Mesmerism,  laudanum,  gambling,  unlawful  love, 
the  mysterious  noises  of  a  house,  formerly  occu- 
pied as  a  lunatic  asylum,  are  all  brought  to  light 
by  this  earnest  young  doctor,  who  finally  brings 
Older  out  of  ;this  chaos,  although  for  awhile  he 
also  comes  under  the  spell  of  a  woman's  face. 
The  characters  of  Alma  and  Aphra,  the  two 
heroines,  are  made  real,  and  the  author  has  done 
some  strong  work  in  her  descriptions  of  their 
husbands'  motives  also. 

HUMOR  AND  SATIRK. 

[Thompson  Street  (The)  poker  club  from  Life, 
New  issue.    White  &  A.     8"  50  c] 
Amusing  sketches  and  illustrations  in  negro 
dialect  of  the  doings  of  a  poker  club  that  met  in 
Thompson  Street.    First  pub.  in  1884. 
Extreut  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 


AND   TNI   DRAMA. 

Connolly,  Dan.,  ed.  The  household  library  of 
Ireland's  poets  ;  with  full  and  choice  selections 
from  the  Irish-American  Poets,  and  a  complete 
department  of  authentic  biographical  notes. 
N.  Y..  Daniel  Connolly,  28  Union  Sq.  4' 
I5.50. 

The  poems,  which  number  about  1000,  are  ar- 
ranged according  to  the  theme  or  motive  of  each 
rather  than  chronologically,  or  gathered  under 
authors  ;  a  full  index  of  authors  and  an  index  of 
poems  make  the  volume  easy  of  reference.  The 
groups  are  as  follows  :  Poems  of  the  affections ; 
of  home  and  childhood  ;  nature  and  places  ;  re- 
flection ;  sentiment  and  retrospection  ;  imagina- 
tion :  patriotism  ;  heroism  ;  labor;  comedy:  loss 
uid sorrow;  memorial  poems;  and  moral  and  re- 
ligious poems.  The  poems  represent  280  authors 
of  Irfah  birth  or  extraction,  and  there  are*  167 
biographical  sketches.  Handsomely  gotten  up 
and  illustrated  with  numerous  portraits. 


A  little  brother  of  the  rich,  and 
Mitchell  &  Miller,    sq.  16"  bds. 


Martin,  E.  S. 

other  poems, 

li. 

A  neatly  printed  and  attractively  bound  book 
of  short  poems  *' inscribed  to  the  editor  of  the 
N.  Y.  5««,  with  the  somewhat  disquieting  con- 
sciousness that  he  knows  poetry  when  he  sees  it." 
The  first  poem  tells  of  all  the  little  sisters  of  the 
poor  accomplished  and  of  the  author's  desire  to 
*'  strive  to  share  and  mollify  the  trials  of  abound- 
ing wealth."  The  poems  are  full  of  clever  fun 
ud  keen  wit  most  happily  worded. 
[Tennyson.  Alfred  {Lord,)  The  princess  ;  [also,"] 

Maud.     Macmillan.     12"  $1.50.] 

JB— ©ciural  CiUratnre. 

MOORAMIY,   OORRISPONDINCIt    KTO. 

Brooks,  Noah.    Abraham  Lincoln  :  a  biography 
for  young  people.     Putnam.    12°  $1.75. 
"On  the  principle  that  '  lives  of  great  men  all 


remind  us,'  etc.,  it  may  be  conceded  that  it  is 
quite  impossible  to  overdo  the  business  of  pub- 
lishing biographies  of  such  men.  Noah  Brooks 
was  evidently  of  this  opinion  or  he  would  not 
have  undertaken  to  write  a  new  biography  of 
Abraham  Lincoln.  Perhaps  no  American  was 
ever  before  so  much  written  about  as  this  great 
war  President.  The  leading  writers  of  the  coun- 
try have  dwelt  upon  his  life  and  services  with  en- 
thusiasm, and  scores  of  books  have  been  printed 
with  his  name  upon  the  title-page.  But  it  be- 
came necessary  to  prepare  a  volume  for  the 
'  Boys  and  girls'  library  of  American  biogra- 
phy,' and  Mr.  Brooks  was  chosen  as  a  gentleman 
eminently  qualified  for  the  task.  An  intimate 
friend  of  the  martyred  President  for  many  years, 
he  is  able  to  write  with  more  freedom  than  is 
possible  to  those  who  can  only  compile  the  infor- 
mation obtained  by  others.  In  this  story  of  a 
great  life  he  has  linked  together  the  dramatic 
features  of  President  Lincoln's  career,  remember- 
ing at  all  times  that  the  vivid  eloquence  of  brevi- 
ty and  simplicity  appeals  with  the  most  force  to 
youthful  readers.  The  narrative  is  admirable 
and  entertaining  throughout,  and  will  greatly 
strengthen  the  important  series  to  which  it  be- 
longs."— Chicago  Herald, 

DI80RII»TI0N,   TRAVIL,   KTO. 

LoTi,  Pierre.  From  lands  of  exile  ;  from  the 
French  by  Clara  Bell.  Rev.  and  corr.  for  the 
U.  S.  Gottsberger.  i6'  90  c;  pap.,  50  c. 
"  A  very  charming  little  book  is  that  enti- 
tled '  From  lands  of  exile,'  by  Pierre  Loti. 
It  consists  of  letters  or  selections  from  let- 
ters addressed  by  the  author,  an  oflScer  in 
the  French  navy,  from  Anam,  Tonquin,  and 
elsewhere  in  southeastern  Asia  to  Mrs.  Edward 
Lee  Childe,  a  French  lady  of  great  intellectuality 
and  refinement,  to  whose  memory  he  pays  a 
touching  tribute.  In  his  realism,  his  pathos,  his 
choice  of  subjects,  and  occasionally  in  his  literary 
methods,  M.  Loti  reminds  one  more  of  Tolstoi 
than  any  living  writer  we  can  recall.  What  the 
latter  has  done  for  the  Russian  peasantry  and  the 
Russian  steppes,  the  former  has  done  for  the 
pestilential  climate  and  dreary,  tropical  shores  of 
Cathay,  and  the  pictures  of  life  and  scenery 
drawn  by  either  of  ihem  are  likely  to  linger  long 
in  the  memory.  It  i^  a  clever  book  by  an  ap- 
parently new  writer,  and  has  been  well  Englished 
by  Clara  Bell."— A^.  Y,  Sun, 

Pool,  Maria  Louise.     Tenting  at  Stony  Beach. 

Houghton,  M.     12'  $1.25. 

**  Maria  Louise  Pool,  the  author  of  that  very 
entertainting  book,  *  A  vacation  in  a  buggy,'  has 
written  an  equally  readable  summer  volume  in 
'  Tenting  at  Stony  Beach.'  It  details  the  experi- 
ences of  two  women,  in  camping  out  on  the 
shores  of  Massachusetts  Bay , with  genuine  humor, 
and  with  an  occasional  touch  of  pathos  that 
shows  that  the  writer  is  not  blind  to  the  more 
serious  side  of  human  existence.  The  characters 
of  the  fisherfolk  are  drawn  with  a  keen  appreci- 
ation of  their  peculiarities ;  and  the  lazy,  shift- 
less, lovable  Marsh  Yates  was  evidently  studied 
from  some  South  Shore  original,  while  his  hand- 
some, hard-working  wife  is  equally  true  to  nature. 
There  is  not  a  dull  page  in  the  volume,  and  it 
promises  to  be  one  of  the  most  attractive  of  the 
season." — Boston  Gazette, 

Sylvester,  Herbert  Milton.  Homestead  high- 
ways.    Ticknor.     12*  I1.50. 
**  The   present  volume  contains  six  informal 
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chats  ut  New  England  country  life.  Its  plain 
fare  and  quiet  refinement.  The  first  of  these 
sketches  is  a  Thanksgiving  celebration  in  the  coun- 
try. A  school-house  is  described  as  a  *  winter 
resort.'  Passing  to  the  gentler  seasons  the  reader 
is  taken,  along  running  water,  into  a  snug  comer, 
and  to  a  wayside  watering-place.  The  conclud- 
ing sketch,  '  A  drop  of  rain,'  is  one  of  the  best. 
Mr.  Sylvester  is  in  love  with  his  subject  and  loves 
to  write.  The  result  is  a  fresh  and  racy  book, 
teeming  with  good-humor  and  smiles,  and  re- 
markably free  from  mere  sentimentality.  Mr. 
Sylvester's  wholesome  vigor  makes  his  book  a 
delightful  companion,  and  will  help  to  make 
friends  for  rural  life  and  simple  tastes." — Boston 
Beacon, 


DOMESTIC   AND   SOCIAL. 


Ar- 


RoRER,  Mrs,  S.  T.     Hot  weather  dishes. 

nold.     12**  $1  ;  pap.,  50  c. 

Recipes  for  preparing  all  kinds  of  palatable 
combinations  of  seasonable  meats,  fishes,  fruits, 
etc.,  to  tempt  and  coax  the  appetite  in  hot  weather. 
The  index  shows  thirty-two  recipes  for  salads 
alone.  Blanks  are  added  for  additional  recipes. 
The  author  is  already  known  as  the  compiler  of 
"  The  Philadelphia  cook-book"  and  "Canning 
and  preserving." 

ScoviL,  Elisabeth  Robinson.  In  the  sick-room; 
what  to  do,  how  to  do,  and  when  to  do  for  the 
sick  :  the  art  of  nursing.  Montgomery.  16° 
pap.,  50  c. 

The  author  is  a  graduate  of  the  Boston  Train- 
ing-School for  Nurses  in  connection  with  the 
Massachusetts  General  Hospital.  In  twenty 
chapters  she  makes  clear  what  is  most  necessary 
to  do  in  a  sick-room.  The  little  manual  is  in- 
tended for  mothers,  sisters,  and  friends  who  have 
not  had  the  advantage  of  technical  training,  but 
by  attention  to  these  simple  rules  may  make  those 
dear  to  them  very  comfortable  and  hasten  their 
convalescence. 

HISTORY. 
Carr,  Lucikn.     Missouri,  a  bone  of  contention. 
Houghton,  M.     map,  16**  (American  common- 
wealths ser.)  I1.25. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

Hinsdale,  B.  A.     The  old  northwest ;  with  a 
view  of  the  thirteen  colonies  as  constituted  by 
the  royal  charters.    Townsend  MacCoun.     8** 
(MacCoun's  standard  historical  ser.)  $2.50;  $3. 
A  reliable  guide  to  the  historical  facts  of  state, 
federal,  and  inter-state  legislation  in  connection 
with  their  formation,  development,  and  admission 
to  the  Union  ;  it  contains  precedents  constantly 
referred  to  in  territorial  matters  and  the  admis- 
sion of  new  states;  questions  of  the  interior  de- 
partment ;    our  English  treaties  ;    national  vs, 
states'  rights,  etc.,  etc.    For  general  reading  it  is 
original,  scholarly,  and  intensely  American. 

Morris,  C.  The  Aryan  race;  its  origin  and  its 
achievements.  Griggs.  12''  I1.50. 
The  author  aims  to  epitomize  the  story  of  this 
race  from  the  many  volumes  which  have  been  de- 
voted to  its  languages,  mythology,  folk-lore,  vil- 
lage communities,  or  some  other  single  aspect  of 
its  many-sided  history.  All  the  facts  are  drawn 
from  trustwonhy  authors  ;  the  theoretical  views 
are,  as  a  rule,  original  with  the  writer.  He  ac- 
cepts Prof.  Huxley's  division  of  races,  and  points 
out  the  general  supremacy  of  the  Aryans  in  intel- 
lect and  enlightenment,  and  the  natural  steps  of 
evolution  through  which  they  emerged  from  sav- 
agery.   Full  index. 


LITIRATURI,  INCLUDING  OOLLICTID 
WORKS. 

Annual  American  Catalogue,  1887 ;  being  the 
full  titles,  with  descriptive  notes,  of  all  books 
recorded  in  the  Publishers'  Weekfy,  1887,  with 
author,  title,  and  subject  index,  publishers'  an- 
nual lists  and  directory  of  publishers.  OflSce 
of  the  Publishers'  Weekly.  3'  hf.lcath.,  $3.50; 
sheets.  $3. 

DiPPOLD,  G.  Theodore,  Richard  Wagner's 
poem,  "  The  ring  of  the  Nibelung  ; "  explaioed 
and  in  part  translated.  Holt.  12"^  I1.50. 
As  this  work  was  not  written  for  musicians,  it 
does  not  contain  many  references  to  Wagner's 
music.  It  has  been  the  principal  aim  of  the  au- 
thor to  consider  the  literary  and  poetic  character 
of  '*  The  ring  of  the  Nibelung,"  and  to  show  that 
Wagner  was  a  great  poet  as  well  as  composer. 
There  are  opening  chapters  on  the  Teutonic  gods 
and  goddesses  and  the  traditions  of  the  Nibelung 
myth  which  form  a  good  introduction  to  a 
thorough  understanding  of  the  poem.  The  four 
dramas,  "The  Rheingold,"  "The  WalkUrc." 
"  Siegfried,"  and  "  The  GCtterdammerung."  com- 
posing the  poem,  are  treated  at  length  in  separate 
chapters. 

DowLiNG,  R.    Ignorant  essays.    Appleton.     16*" 

pap.,  25  c. 

A  charming  collection  of  essays  of  which  we 
here  give  the  titles  :  The  only  real  ghost  to  fic- 
tion; The  best  two  books;  Lies  of  fable  and  alle- 
gory; My  copy  of  Keats;  Decay  of  the  sublime; 
A  borrowed  poet ;  The  English  opium-eater  ;  A 
guide  to  ignorance. 

"  Mr.  Dowling  is  light  of  touch  and  he  knows 
how  to  combine  a  serious  thought  with  an  amus- 
ing manner.  He  discourses  of  ghosts,  and  the 
only  real  ghost  he  finds  in  fiction,  the  ghost  that 
genius  summons  up  at  will.  He  chats  about 
books  and  has  something  to  say  about  fables  and 
allegory.  The  '  Pilgrim's  progress  *  he  denounce^ 
as  *  a  horrible  attempt  to  tinkerize  the  Bible/  be- 
cause, he  says,  Bunyan  constantly  violated  se- 
quence and  verisimilitude.  He  thinks  Spenser 
would  be  readable  if  it  were  not  for  his  morals. 
He  explains  the  markings  in  his  copy  of  Keats» 
expatiates  on  De  Quincey  as  *  a  stylist,'  reviews  the 
poems  of  James  Mangan,  laments  the  decay  (rf 
the  sublime,  and  celebrates  the  inestimable  ad- 
vantages of  ignorance.  There  is  a  good  deal  of 
danger  in  these  days  that  people  will  know  too 
much,  and  Mr.  Dowling's  humorous  warning  is 
not  without  reason." — Boston  Literary  World* 

James,  H.     Partial  portraits.    Macmillan.     12'' 

$1.75. 

Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

PHYSICAL   SOIINOC. 

Brisbin,  Ja.  S.    Trees  and  tree-planting.     Har- 
per.   12'  $1.50. 

"  *  Trees  and  tree-planting,'  by  Gen.  James  S. 
Brisbin,  U.  S.  A.,  is  a  protest  against  the  destruc- 
tion of  the  forests  of  this  country,  and  a  plea  for 
their  replanting  and  reproduction.  The  author  sets 
out  with  an  eloquent  summary  of  the  evil  effects 
of  forest  destruction,  especially  of  a  wholesale 
nature  like  that  which  has  been  followed  in 
America.  He  shows  the  effects  of  trees  on 
humidity,  evaporation,  rain-fall,  and  prevailing 
winds,  illustrating  his  points  by  numberless  ex- 
periences. Gen.  Brisbin  foresees  a  timber  famine 
and  is  eager  that  steps  should  be  taken  at  once  to 
remedy  the  evil  done  by  the  wanton  and  unneces- 
sary waste  of  wood.    The  purpose  of  bis  book  is 
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to  tbow  how  the  ruin  may  be  re{>aired.  The  vol- 
ume is  unique  in  its  way»  and  provides  a  large 
mass  of  reading  about  trees,  which  the  author 
has  made  curiously  instructive  and  interesting  by 
the  fnnkness  and  earnestness  of  the  style  in 
which  he  has  written.  Particularly  readable  are 
the  chapters  on  the  influence  of  trees  upon  the 
temperature  and  the  weather,  in  which  the  reader 
will  find  a  vast  store  of  surprising  information. 
Each  of  the  characteristic  and  more  useful  trees 
of  the  country  has  a  chapter  to  itself,  in  which  its 
history,  properties,  habits,  and  serviceable  quali- 
ties are  described  fully,  and  instruction  given  for 
its  propagation  and  preservation.  The  work  is 
one  of  great  value,  and  should  command  the  atten- 
tion of  all  interested  in  the  present  and  future 
welfare  of  the  land.''— ^<7x/<m  GasetU, 

Clayfole,  E.  W.  The  lake  age  in  Ohio  ;  or, 
some  episodes  during  the  retreat  of  the  North 
American  ice-sheet.  Rob.  Clarke,  maps,  8'' 
pap..  75  c. 

The  purpose  of  this  paper  is  to  throw  into 
one  view  the  series  of  events  that  occurred  in 
Ohio  and  the  adjoining  region  during  the  final  re- 
treat of  the  North  American  glacier. 

GooDE.  G.  BuowN.  American  fishes  :  a  popular 
treatise  upon  the  game  and  food  fishes  of 
North  America;  with  especial  reference  to  habits 
and  methods  of  capture.  Standard  Book  Co. 
8'$5. 

Nearly  fifty  kinds  of  fish  are  described  and  il- 
histnited  in  this  handsome  volume.  As  it  has 
been  prepared  "  for  the  use  of  the  angler,  the  lover 
of  nature,  and  the  general  reader,"  the  technicali- 
ties of  zoological  description  have  been  avoided. 
"  I  have  aimed,"  the  author  says, ''  to  include  in 
my  discussion  every  North  American  fish  which 
is  likely  to  be  of  interest  to  the  general  reader, 
either  because  of  its  ^ameness  or  its  economic 
uses.  All  others  are  excluded,  because,  from  the 
standpoint  of  scientific  interest,  every  one  of  the 
seventeen  hundred  and  fifty  species  indigenous  to 
oar  continent  has  equal  claim  to  consideration, 
and  to  discuss,  or  even  casually  mention  them  all, 
whbin  the  limits  of  a  book  of  ordinary  size, 
would  be  next  to  impossible.*'  Handsomely 
printed  on  tinted  paper,  with  i  colored  plate  and 
gold  edges;  bound  in  blue  cloth  with  gold  stamp- 
ings. 

POLITICAL  AND   SOCIAL. 

Ely.  R.  T.,  and  Finley,  J.  H.  Taxation  in 
American  states  and  cities.  Crowell.  12°  $1.75. 
As  this  is  meant  to  be  a  popular  work,  in  the 
best  sense  of  the  word,  all  technical  deuils,  not 
essential  to  an  understanding  of  the  main  issues, 
have  been  avoided.  It  consists  of  four  parts:  i. 
Introduction.  2.  Taxation  as  it  is.  3.  Taxation 
as  it  should  be.  4.  Constitutional  provisions, 
statistical  information,  and  miscellaneous  matter. 
Mr.  Ely  is  the  author  of  "  The  labor  movement 
in  America"  and  associate  professor  of  political 
economy  in  the  Johns  Hopkins  University. 

Fish,  G.  T.    A  guide  to  the  conduct  of  meetings; 
beiog  models  of    parliamentary  practice  for 
yoong  and  old.    Harper.    24*  50  c. 
"The  subject  is  presented  in  a  form  adapted 
to  the  school  and  the  club  as  well  as  to  the 
home-circle,  and  advances  gradually  from  sim- 
ple to  complex  forms  of  practice.     Its  chapters 
take  the  forms  of   imaginary   meetings,  where 
the  reader  views  tlie  procedure  throughout  as  if 
be  were  present.    During  their  course,  he  not 


only  learns  the  rules,  but  sees  them  applied,  such 
application  being  an  entirely  new  feature  in  such 
a  book.  The  author  has  illustrated  very  ably  the 
best  theory  of  instruction  in  his  subject,  and  will 
be  appreciated  heartily  by  those  who  seek  his  in- 
formation."— Boston  Globe. 

Spencer,  Edgar  A.    Hints  from  a  lawyer;  or, 
legal  advice  to  men  and  women  :  a  law-book 
for    everybody  with    reference   to    property, 
family,  and  commercial  affairs  ;  adapted  to  all 
the  states.     Putnam.     12^  $1.25. 
The  book  presents  the  present  laws  and  meth- 
ods relating  to  the  care  of  property,  the  invest- 
ment of  money,  and  the  transaction  of  business 
generally.     It  is  hoped  the  volume  will  be  of  use 
to  retired  merchants,  farmers,  clergymen,  phy- 
sicians, and  women.    Special  attention  has  been 
given  to  the  chapters  bearing  upon  the  separate 
estates  and  rights  of  married  women  and  the  laws 
of  marriage  and  divorce.    The  author  was  in- 
duced to  undertake  the  preparation  of  the  work 
at  the  instigation  of  several  of  his  lady  clients. 

ToLSTOl,  Count  Lyof  N.  Power  and  liberty; 
from  the  French  by  Huntington  Smith.  Crow- 
ell.    12''  75  c. 

"  The  idea  of  necessity  in  history,  which  was 
marked  out  by  Count  Tolstoi  in  his  essay  on 
'  Napoleon  and  the  Russian  campaign,'  is  further 
developed  and  formally  expressed  in  the  follow- 
ing analyses  of  '  Power  and  liberty,'  which,  like 
the  other,  has  not  appeared  in  Russia,  and  for 
the  text  of  which  I  am  again  indebted  to  M. 
Michel  Delines.  Most  historical  students  at  the 
present  day  will  agree  with  Count  Tolstoi  in  his 
assertion  that  history  has  occupied  itself  al- 
together too  much  with  objective  data,  and  too 
little  with  the  principles  that  govern  the  life  of 
collective  humanity.  .  .  .  Count  Tolstoi  sug- 
gests another  method,  which  he  confidently  be- 
lieves will  ally  historical  science  with  the  other 
sciences.  He  maintains  that  history  must  give 
up  the  study  of  causes,  which  are  not  and  never 
can  be  known,  and  busy  itself  instead  with  the 
discovery  of  the  laws  that  govern  the  life  of  hu- 
manity.    .     .     ." — Translator's  preface. 


SPORl 


Official  lawn-tennis  rules,  as  adopted  by  the 
United  States  National  Lawn-Tennis   Assoc., 
1888.    Wright  &  Ditson.  24*  pap..  10  c. 
"  Containing  also  the    constitution    and  by- 
laws, list  of  oflScers  and  clubs  in  the  association  ; 
cases  and  decisions  ;  rules  for  umpires  ;  the  Bag- 
nall-Wild  system    of  drawing  and  lawn-tennis 
balls,  by  J.  D wight ;  Winter  practice  for  lawn- 
tennis,  by  R.  D.  Sears  ;  Classification  of  play- 
ers for  1887,  by  Jos.  S.  Clark ;  the  merits  of 
lawn-tennis,  by  H«  A.  Taylor  ;  Tournaments  of 
1887,  by  H.  W.  Slocum.  Jr.;  Fixtures  for  1888, 
and  terms  used  in  tennis." 

WooDGATE,  W.  B.  Boating  ;  with  an  introduc- 
tion by  the  Rev.  Edmond  Warre,  E.D.;  [also,^ 
a  chapter  on  rowing  at  Eton,  by  R.  Harvey 
Mason.  Little,  B.  12'  (The  Badminton  lib.) 
$2.50. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

THIOLOOY,  RILIQION,   AND   SPKCULATION. 

Eaton,  Arthur  Wentworth.    The  heart  of 
the  creeds ;  hbtorical  religion  in  the  light  of 
modem  thought.     Putnam.    12**  $1. 
The  author  is  a  clergyman  of  the   Protestant 

Episcopal  Church  in  Boston,  Mass.    In  his  min* 
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istry  he  has  felt  the  need  of  a  book  which  should 
put  before  people  the  rational  theology  of  the 
early  church  and  set  forth  the  undisputed  relig- 
ious principles  which  are  the  foundation  of  the 
creeds  and  institutions  of  historical  Christianity. 
He  claims  people  must  learn  to  discriminate 
fairly  between  what  is  essential  and  what  is  acci- 
dental in  religion.  Nine  chapters  give  the  orig- 
inal meanings  of  God,  Man,  Christ,  Creeds,  the 
Bible,  the  Church,  the  Sacraments,  the  Liturgy, 
and  the  Future  Life. 

Hall,     J.    G.     Shakespeare    versus    Ingersoll. 

Burrows  Bros.     I2*  pap.,  25  c. 

As  Ingersoll  bases  his  denial  of  a  personal  God 
and  other  doctrines  of  revealed  religion  upon 
the  impossibility  of  such  beliefs  being  held  by 
intellectual  minds,  the  writer  shows  by  skilfully 
selected  quotations  that  so  great  a  mind  as 
Shakespeare's  grasped  the  idea  of  God,  a  Re- 
deemer, heaven,  angels,  the  creation,  etc.  Dain- 
tily gotten  up  as  a  pamphlet,  with  colored  cover 
design. 

Hood,  E.  Paxton.  The  throne  of  eloquence  : 
great  preachers,  ancient  and  modem.  Funk 
&  W.     8"  $2. 

Rev.  E.  Paxton  Hood  was  one  of  London's 
best-known  preachers.  This  volume  was  first 
issued  in  England  in  1885,  and  has  since  been  re- 
vised. It  is  full  of  anecdote  and  illustration. 
Some  of  the  chapters  treat  of  such  themes  as  : 
The  pulpit  the  throne  of  eloquence ;  False  finery  of 
the  pulpit;  But  what  is  eloquence?  Wit,  humor, 
and  drollery  in  the  pulpit;  Live  coals  and  dry 
sticks;  The  use  and  abuse  of  the  imagination  ; 
and  analyses  of  the  character  of  great  preachers, 
such  as  St.  Bernard,  Jeremy  Taylor,  Alexander 
Waugh,  James  Stratten,  and  Henry  Melvill. 

Hood,  E.  Paxton.  The  vocation  of  the  preachen 

Funk  &  W.     8**  $2. 

On  June  12,  1885.  while  busy  on  this  volume, 
which  was  the  second  of  a  series  he  had  in  con- 
templation upon  pulpit  work  and  workers,  the 
author  suddenly  died.  His  wife  very  touchingly 
explains  the  circumstance  in  the  dedication  of 
**The  throne  of  eloquence"  to  Rev.  Chas.  H. 
Spurgeon.  She  completed  the  work  and  has 
apologized  for  her  possible  shortcomings  in  a 
pathetic  preface.  In  his  first  chapter,  called 
*'  The  instinct  for  souls,"  this  earnest  preacher 
has  formulated  his  ideas  of  the  requisite  endow- 
ments for  the  vocation  of  a  preacher. 

Houghton,  Louise  S.,  comp.  Silver  thoughts  of 
great  minds.  Stokes.  16^  pap.,  25  c. 
Selections  from  John  Bunyan,  Madame  Guy  on, 
Thomas  k  Kempis,  and  others;  tied  with  ribbon, 
with  a  reduced  copy 'of  one  of  Miss  Bridges'  bird- 
studies  on  front  cover. 

Houghton.  Louise  S..  comp.    Words  of  peace 

and  rest.    Stokes.     16°  pap..  25  c. 

Selections  from  Thomas  k  Kempis,  St.  Bernard 
of  Clairvaux,  Madame  Guyon,  and  others.  Rib- 
bon-tied, with  one  of  Miss  Bridges'  bird-studies 
(reduced)  on  front  cover. 

[King,  Harriet  Eleanor  Hamilton.    The  dis- 
ciples,   qth  ed.     Randolph.     12"  $1.50.] 
A  history  in  blank  verse  of  Mazzini  and  his  fol- 
lowers in  their  struggles  for  a  free  Italy.     It  con- 


sists of  the  overture  and  four  books.  Book  i  is 
called  "  Jacopo  Ruffini; "  2, "  Ugo  Bassi;"  3,  "Ag- 
esilao;"  4,  *'  Baron  Giovanni  Nicotera."  Each 
book  is  a  personal  narrative  of  participators  in 
the  Italian  insurrections  of  1833,  1848,  and  1858. 

McCosH,  Ja..  D.D.  The  religious  aspect  of 
ev6lution.  Putnam.  S*"  (The  Bedell  lectures, 
1887.)  $1.25. 

Dr.  McCosh,  from  his  first  installation  as  Presi- 
dent of  Princeton  College,  was  known  to  be  in 
favor  of  evolution — that  is.  he  demonstrated  to 
the  students  of  the  upper  classes  that  evolution 
"  was  not  inconsistent  with  religion."  In  these 
lectures  he  details  his  reasons  for  thinking  so 
under  the  following  headings  :  "  The  state  of  the 
question,".  ''The  organic  history,"  "Powers 
modifying  evolution,"  "  Beneficence  in  the  meth- 
od of  evolution,"  "Geology  and  scripture."  and 
"  The  age  of  man." 

Mann.  Rev,  Cameron.  Five  discourses  on  future 
punishment ;  preached  in  Grace  Church.  Kan- 
sas City,  Mo.,  by  the  rector.  Whittaker.  12* 
75  c. 

These  sermons  are  printed  as  preached  by  the 
rector  of  Grace  Church,  Kansas  City,  Mo.  The 
first  deals  with  the  general  subject  of  future  life 
and  punishment,  the  remaining  four  with  four 
dififerent  theories  advanced  bv  different  schools  of 
theology  :  i.  That  there  will  be  a  final  restora- 
tion of  the  wicked  ;  2.  That  there  will  be  an 
endless  probation  for  the  wicked  :  3.  That  there 
will  be  ceaseless  torture  of  the  wicked  ;  4.  That 
there  will  be  annihilation  of  the  wicked.  The 
Rev.  Mr.  Mann  does  not  commit  himself  to 
any  one  theory. 

Merriman,  Helen  Bigelow.  What  shall  make 
us  whole  ?  or,  thoughts  in  the  direction  of  man's 
spiritual  and  physical  integrity.  Cupples  & 
H.     12'  75  c. 

An  endeavor  to  present  in  a  popular  way  the 
philosophy  and  practice  of  mental  healing.  The 
author  does  not  claim  for  her  essay  either  com- 
pleteness or  permanent  value,  but  hopes  **  to  fix 
a  few  points  and  establish  a  few  relative  values, 
in  anticipation  of  the  time  when  human  research 
and  experience  shall  complete  the  pictures."  She 
holds  that  the  human  mind  can  achieve  nothing 
that  is  good  except  when  it  becomes  the  channel 
of  the  infinite  spirit  of  God,  and  that  so-called 
mind- cures  are  not  brought  about  wholly  by  the 
power  of  the  mind  over  the  body,  or  by  the  in- 
fluence of  one  mind  over  another. 

Neely,  T.  B.,  D,D.  The  evolution  of  Epis- 
copacy and  organic  Methodism.  Phillips  &  H. 
12*  cl.,  $1.50. 

The  Methodist  Episcopal  Church  is  a  govern- 
ment with  Bishops ;  the  Protestant  Episcopal 
Church  is  a  government  by  Bishops.  The  Bah- 
ops  of  the  Methodist  Church  are  superintendents 
and  overseers,  who  govern  as  agents  in  the  in- 
terim of  the  General  Conferences,  in  which, 
though  they  preside,  they  have  no  voice  or  vote, 
and  no  legislative  functions  whatever.  Presents  a 
clear  and  interesting  account  of  the  dawn  of 
Methodism  under  John  and  Charles  Wesley,  and 
its  introduction  into  the  United  States.  All  its 
points  of  difference  from  the  Established  Church 
from  which  it  separated  are  stated  and  justified 
with  fairness. 
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Henry  Holt  &  COo's 

NEW  BOOKS, 


RICHARD   WAGNER'S  rOBM. 
The  Ring  of  the  Nibelmig. 

Explained  and  in  part  translated  by  G.  T.  Dip- 
pold.  Prof,  in  Mass.  Institute  of  Technology. 
i2mo,  $1.50. 


IN  HOT  HASTE. 

A  Charming  Novel  by  M.  E.  Hullah.     Leisure 


Hour  Series,  $1.00. 
30  cents. 


Leisure  Moment  Series, 


AVw  EdittCH  of 

UNCLE  SAM  AT  HOME. 

By  Harold  Brydges.      i2mo,   illustrated,   cloth, 
$1.25;  paper.  50  cents. 

**  Exceptionally  briffbt,  diverting,  and  readable.  Satire 
and  fact  are  mingled  pleasantly  for  the  purpose  of  describ- 
tag  America  and  Americans  from  a  social  and  poliiical 
standpoint.  .  .  .  Wittjr,  ingenious,  and  instructive, 
and  underlying  the  infectious  butnor  is  a  strong  f ounda> 
tion  of  common-aense.  .  .  .  Spiritedly  and  cleverly 
illostrated."— A»x/0i«  Gazette, 


OUR  NATIVE  FERNS 

Axo  Their  Allies.  An  Introduction  to  the 
study  of  ferns,  and  a  manual  for  the  easy  deter- 
mination of  species.  By  L.  W.  Under«irood, 
Prof,  in  Syracuse  University.  Third  edition 
revised.     i2mo,  $1.25. 


SBIELH AGENTS    NOVELS. 

Cloth,  ii.oo  ;  paper,  50  cents  each. 
PrfMematic  Characters. 

Through  NiglU  to  lAgM. 

Hammer  and  Anvils  and 

The  HohennteinH, 


Neru  Editions  in  Paper  at  30  cents  0/ 

OBLIVION, 

By  Miss  McClelland,  and 

HANNIBAL  OF  NEW  YORK, 

By  Thomas  Wharton,  author  of  "  A  Latter- Day 
Saint." 

**  Wall  Street  has  its  romance  as  well  as  Bar  Harbor,  if 
00c  only  has  the  faculty  for  seeing  it  .  .  .  the  story 
aad  the  character  sund  out  with  the  emphasized  actuality 
tbst  a  caricature  often  possesses.^* — Nation. 


THE    LIFE    OF    THOMAS   HOP- 
KINS GALLAUDET. 

Foooder  of  Deaf-Mute  Instruction  in  America. 
Square  i2mo,  with  portraits,  $1.75. 

"The  book  ha«  t*ie  subtle  charm  of  the  best  biogra- 
J^r-Hartfora  J\>st. 


FOR  SAJLE  BY  YOUR  BOOKSELLER. 


Ms  for  Travellers. 


THE  POOKET  GUIDE  FOR  EUROPE.  Handbook 
for  Travellers  on  the  Continent  and  the  British  Isles, 
and  through  Bgypt,  Palestine,  and  Northern  Africa. 
By  Thomas  W.  Knox,  author  of  "  How  to  Travel," 
*'  The  Pocket  Guide  Around  the  World,*'  etc.  33010, 
cloth,  75  cts. 

"  It  has  stood  the  test  of  several  years  of  daily  criticism, 
and  been  found  to  be  indispensable." — Bos  on  Globe. 

*'  A  capital  little  guide-book,  from  the  pen  of  an  ex- 
perienced traveller.* —/*A«ya.  Telegraph. 

HOW  TO  TRAVEL.  Hints,  Advice,  and  Suggestions 
to  Travellers  by  Land  and  Sea  all  over  the  Globe.  By 
Thomas  W.  Knox,  author  of  •*  Life  of  Fulton,"  "  Mar- 
co Polo's  Travels,"  "  Decisive  Battles  Since  Waterloo," 
etc.,  etc.    i6mo,  cloth,  $1.00. 

**  Every  one  who  contemplates  making  an  extended 
journey  will  do  well  to  master  the  contents  of  *  How  to 
Travel.'  It  will  be  dollars  in  his  pockets  and  peace  and 
comfort  to  his  mind."— ^^x/pw  Literary  World. 

THE  POOKET  ATLAS  OF  THE  WORLD.  A  Com- 
prehensive and  Popular  Series  of  54  Maps,  illustrating 
Political  and  Physical  Geography.  Prepared  by  John 
Bartholombw,  F.R.G.S.  Beautifully  printed  in  samo. 
cloth  extra,  $1 ;  full  leather,  $1.50. 
"A  great  marvel  in  a  small  com  pass.  "—CA  fVa^  ^i/- 
vance. 

"  A  most  inviting  little  tome  .  .  .  legible  and  intel- 
ligible."—iVl  Y.  Commercial  Advertiser. 

"  One  of  the  most  convenient  little  books  ever  published. 
.     .  It  is  a  little  marvel  of  full  and  compact  informa- 

tion, and  its  maps  are  excellent."— CA/ciii^tf  Tribune, 

THE  HANDBOOK  DIOTIONARY.  A  Practical  and 
Conversational  Dictionary  of  the  English,  French,  and 
German  Languages  in  Parallel  Columns.  By  Gborgb 
F.  Chambbrs,  F.R.A.  i8mo,  roan,  xiii.4-734  pp.  fa.oo. 
"  Altogether  satisfactory."— Z^»<&«  Times. 
"  An  excellent  handbook  for  traveller  or  student." — 
N.  Y.  Tribune. 

"  To  a  tourist  through  France  or  Germany  it  is  indis- 
pensable. It  is  the  best  work  of  the  kind  that  has  come 
into  our  }iATkA%.^*— Indianapolis  Journal. 

THE    TRAVELLERS'    SERIES.    Sketches  of  People 
and  Places.    x6mo,  paper,  per  volume,  50  cts. 
Thb  Grkat  Fur  Land  ;  or,  Skbtchbs  of  Lifb  in  thb 

Hudson  Bay  Territory.    Robinson. 
Italian  Ramblbs.    Jarves. 
Studies  of  Paris.    De  Amicis. 
Thb  Abodb  of  Snow.    Wilson. 
A  Lady's  Lifb  in  thb  Rocky  Mountains.    Bird. 
Tbnt  Life  in  Siberia.    Kennan. 
Bv-Wavs  of  Nature  and  Lifb.    Deming. 
Cuban  Skbtchbs.    Steele. 
Up  the  Rhine.    Hood. 
Whims  and  Oddities.    Hood. 
Canoeing  in  Kanuckia.    Norton  and  Habberton. 
Pictures  and  Legends  prom  Normandy  and  Brittany 

Macquoid. 
•f  he  Grrbks  of  To-Day.   Tuckerman. 


***  Spring  list  of  lateBt  publieationB  Bent  on 
application. 

FOR  SALE  BY  YOUR  BOOKSELLER, 


G.    P.    PUTNAM'S    SONS, 

27  and  29  West  23d  St.,  New  York. 
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Books  for  Summer  Travellers, 


D.  APPLETON  &  00.,  New  York. 

'Appletons*   Ctoneral  Guide  to  tbe  United 
States  and  Canada*  With  maps  and  illustrations. 
In  three  separate  forms. 
One  volume  complete,  pocket-book  form,  i6mo,  500 

pp.,  roan,  $3.50. 
New  England  and  Middle  States  and  Canada,    x  vol., 

x6mo,  394  pp.,  cloih.  $1.35. 
Southern  ana  Western  States,    x  vol.,  x6mo,  334  pp., 
cloth,  ST.35. 
Appletons'  Illustrated  Handbook  of  Sum" 

Bier  Resorts*    Small  8vo,  paper,  50  cents. 
Appletons'  European  Guide*    Wit)i  maps  and 
illustrations,    a  vols.,  x6mo,  morocco  tuck,  $5.00. 

O.  W.  BARDEEN,  Syracuse,  N.  Y. 
Tmro  IHontbs  In  Europe*    Burchard.    Paper,  50c. 
Camps  and  Tramps  in  the  Adirondacks,  $1.25; 

Tne  Tbo'usand  Islands*    Hough.    Cloth,  $1.35. 
Tltlrteen  Stories  of  the  Far  West.    Heermans.    $1.35. 


BRENTANO'8,  New  York  and  OhlcsKO. 
Baedeker's  European  Gulde-Books.    Latest 

editions. 
IMxon  Kemp's  Taekts  and  Boat  Sailing* 

fio.00. 
IMxon  Kemp's  Taelit  Arekiteetnre*   $16.80. 
Anderson's  Modern  HorsemMnsiiip.    $7.00. 
Bivyer^  Seats  and  twaddles.    $3-00. 
Vores'  Sporting  Notes*    4  vols.,  per  vol.,  $4.30. 

OA88ELL  &  COMPANY,  Limited,  N.  Y. 
CasaeU's  Pocket   Guide  to  Europe*     With 
maps.    Bound  in  leather,  $1.50. 

The  model  book  of  its  kind.  For  accuracy,  fulness, 
legibility  of  text  and  maps,  compact  beauty  and  useful- 
ness, and  very  moderate  price. 

E8tE8  a  LAURIAT,  Boston. 
SeU  Agents  in  th*  Unittd  Statts  for 

Baedeker's  Tourist's  Gulde-Books*  Illus- 
trated with  numerous  maps,  plans,  panoramas,  and 
views.  Latest  editions,  tamo,  cloth.  Alps  (Eastern), 
fta.so  —  Belgium  and  Holland,  fa.so— Egypt  (Lower), 
16.00— Germany  (Northern).  $3.00— Germany  (Southern), 
la.so— Great  Britain  (new).  $4.00— Rhine  from  Rotter- 
dam to  Constance,  $3  50— luly  (Northern),  Leghorn, 
Florence,  etc.,  $3.50— Italy  (Central),  Rome,  etc.,  $3.50 
—Italy  (Southern),  Sicily,  etc..  93>5o— London  and  its 
Environs,  93*50 — Norway  and  Sweden,  $3.50 — Palestine 
and  Syria,  $7^5o^Parisandi  ts  Environs,  $3. 50;— Switzer- 
land, I3.00— Traveller's  Manual  of  Conversation  $1.25. 

Paddle  and  Portan^e*  By  Thomas  Sedgewick 
Steele.    Illustrated,    i  vol. ,  crown  8 vo,  $1 .  so. 

Canoe  and  Camera*  By  Thomas  Sedgewick  Steele. 
Ill  ustrated.    i  vol. ,  crown  8vo,  $1 . 50. 

Camp  Cookery*  By  Miss  Parloa.  Giving  directions 
for  dressing  and  cooking  game,  and  many  valuable  re- 
ceipts for  camp  dishes.    i8mo,  cloth,  50c. 

Tke  Wkite  Hills.  By  Thomas  Starr  King.  Illus- 
trated  with  sixty  wood-cuts  and  eleven  photogravures 
from  nature.    El^antly  bound,  cloth,  $3.50. 

Kejr  to  Nonli  American  Birds*     By  Elliott 
Coucs.     Sportman^s  and   Tourist's   Edition.     1  voU, 
ible  nissia  1<     " 


8  vo,  flexible 


I  leather,  yellow  edges,  $7.50. 


WATSON  QILL.  Syracuse,  N.  Y. 
Wallnce's  Guide  to  the  Adlrondaeks*    New 

Edition,  with  large  map  and  many  new  engravings, 
xsmo,  cloth,  f3.oo. 

HARPER  a  BROTHERS,  New  York. 
Game  Birds  of  Amerl<!a  (Trnm  bull 's).  Names 
and  Portraits  of  Birds  which  interest  Gunners,  with  de- 
scriptions in  language  to  be  understanded  of  the  people. 
By  Gurdon  Trumbull.    Un  Press.) 


Suggestions  as  to 
By  Henry  P.  Wells.    Illus- 


^y«Rods  and  Fly-Tackle. 

their  manufacture  and  use.    B 

.   tratcd.    Post  8vo,  cloth,  $2.50. 

The  Amerlean  Salnsan  -  Fisherman.  By 
Henry  P.  Wells.  Illustntionsand  map.  8vo,  cloth.  $z .00. 

livmoier  Resorts  of  America*  Their  Pilgrimage. 
By  Charles  Dudley  Warner.  Richly  Ulustrated  by  C. 
S.  Reinhart.    8vo,  cloth,  |a.oo. 

Europe  on  60  Cents  a  Dajr.  A  Tramp  Trip. 
How  to  See  Europe  on  Fifty  Cents  a  Day.  By  Lee  Meri- 
wether.   Portrait,    xamo,  cloth,  fi.as. 


HARPER  ^  BROTHERS  iConiinued). 
Mount  Besert*    Bar  Harbor  Days.    By  Mrs.  Buftoo 

N.  Harrison.     Illustrated.    x6mo,  cloth,  fx.as. 
A    Naturalist's    Studies    In    New     J^enejr* 

Wasteland  Wanderings.    By  Charles  C.  Abbott,  M.D.. 

author  of  "  Upland  and  Meadow.*'    xamo,  cloch,  Si.5o> 
Nevr  Bnsland  Coast,  Nooks  and  Corners  of  the. 

By  Samuel  A.  Drake.  Illustrated.  Square 8vo,  cloth, f3.9x 
White  mountains*  The  Heart  of  the.     By  Saomd 

A.Drake.    Illustrated  V  W.  Hamilton  Gibson.    Tour- 
ists' edition,  square  8vo,  cloth,  $3.00. 
UTexlco  and  California*   Old  Mexico  and  ber  Loa 

Provinces.    By  W.  H.  Bishop.    111.    xamo,  doth.  92.00. 
Fish  and  Men  In  the  Maine  lal&nds*   By 

W.  H.  Bishop.    x6mo,  paper,  as  cenU. 
Camp   Life  In  the  Woods*    By  W.  Hamihon 

Gibson.    Illustrated.    x6mo,  cloth,  $1.00. 

HOUGHTON.  MIFFLIN  &  CO.,  Boston. 

Boston  Illustrated.    New  edition.    Paper,  50c. 
Satchel  Guide  to  Europe.    Edition  for  1888. 
Enjgland  Without  and  Within*     By  R.  ^. 

Wliite.    f3.oo.  .   _ 

A  Dletlonarjr  of  Boston*   By  E.  M.  Bacon,  fa-oa 

LORINQ.  SHORT  a  HARMON,  Portland,  Me. 

Martin's  Guide  for  Mt*  Desert  Island,  He* 

New  photographs  and  new  edition,    xoo  pages,  7sc. 

THOMAS  NELSON  &  SONS,  New  York. 

Tke  following  guide-hooks  may  be  had  in  ornamental 
covers^  50  cents  :  or  bouna  in  cloth ^  75  cents. 

The  City  of  Bdlnburnrh*  Twelve  new  views 
beautifully  executed  in  chromo-lithography,  with  guide- 
book and  map  of  the  city. 

Bdlnburiir'*  <^nd  t^*  BnTlrons.  Twelve  new 
views  beautifully  executed  in  chromo-lithos^pby,  with 
guide-book  and  map  of  the  city. 

Tne  Island  of  Jerseys  Its  Towns,  Antiquities, 
and  Objects  of  Interest.  Twelve  new  views  beautifully 
executed  in  chromo-lithography,  with  guide-book  and 
map  of  the  island,    a  scries. 

The  Isle  of  W^l^ht.  Twelve  new  views  beautifully 
executed  in  chromo-lithography,  with  guide-book  and 
map  of  the  island,    a  series. 

The  Lakes  of  Klllarney*  Twelve  new  views 
beautifully  executed  in  chromo-lithography,  with  guide- 
book,   a  series 

Loch  Lomond*  Twelve  new  views  of  "  The  Qnees 
of  Scottish  Lakes"  beautifully  executed  in  chrocso- 
lithography,  with  guide-book  and  map  of  the  city. 

The  Trosachs  and  Loeh  Katrine*  Twdve 
new  views  beautifully  executed  in  chromo-Uthoffiai^y. 
with  the  finest  scenery  referred  to  in  Scott*s  **  Lady  of 
the  Lake,**  with  descriptive  letter-press. 

Seenerjr  of  the  Clyde  n>oni  Lanark  to  Alias 
Crag*  Twelve  new  views  beautifully  executed  ia 
chromo-lithography,  with  guide-book. 

The  West  Hiichlands  fl-oni  »tlrllnir  to  Oban, 
StalDs^  and  lona*  Twelve  new  views  beautifully 
executed  in  chromo-lithopaphy,  with  guide-book. 

Scenery  of  the  En|irn»B  Lakes*  Twelve  new 
views  beautifully  executed  in  chromo-lithpgraphy,  with 
guide-book. 

Scarboroniirh.  Twelve  new  views  beaucxfttlly  t»- 
cuted  in  chromo-lithography,  with  guide-book. 

Brlchton*  Twelve  new  vie^s  beautifuUjr  csecutei 
in  chromo-lithography,  with  guide-book.  Cloch  eztrit 
rs  cents. 

be  ^^  SouTenlr "  Series  of  Gnlde-Booki. 
With  chromo  views.  In  elegant  binding,  cloth  extra, 
illuminated  side,  $1.00.  Souvenir  of  tbe  Hifri&lands--«4 
chromo  views  of  the  Trosaciis,  Loch  Katrine,  and  Loch 
Lomond,  with  guide  book.  Souvenir  of  Bdiabur|;fa— «4 
chromo  views  of  the  City  of  Bdinburghand  its  Bnviroos, 
with  guide-book.  Souvenir  of  Jersey— a^  chromo  views 
of  the  island,  with  guide-boolc.  Souvenir  of  the  Isle  of 
Wight-^  chromo  views  of  the  island,  with  guide-book. 
Souvenir  of  Killarney— 34  chromo  views  of  tbe  lakes,  with 
guide-book.  Souvenir  of  the  Clyde  and  West  High- 
lands— a^  chromo  vievrs  of  tbe  Clyde  and  West  High- 
lands, with  guide-book.  Souvenir  of  Londoa-~s4  views, 
with  guide-book.  Souvenir  of  Glasgow— 44  views,  with 
guide-book. 

Oxford*  Twelve  new  views  beautifully  executed  is 
chromu-lithography,  with  guide-book.  Cloth  extza,  7s 
cents. 

Isle  of  W^l|Kht  (The)  t  Its  History,  Topognphy. 
and  Antiquities.  Especiadly  adapted  to  the  wants  of 
tourists  and  excursionists,  samo,  cloth,  with  map,  %t.s^ 
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BOOKS  FOR  SUMMER    TRAVELLERS.—Continurd, 


THOMAS  NELSON  &•  SONS  (Contintud). 


iMes  in  Rome*  An  archcoloffical  and  historical 

fnide  to  the  museums,  gaUeries*  villas,  churches,  and 
antinaitirs  of  Rome  and  the  Campagna.  By  S.  Rus- 
tcU  Forbes,  Archcolocical  and  Historical  Lecturer  on 
Roman  Antiquities.  With  nuips,  plans,  and  illustrations. 
ssmo,  cloth  extra,  $1.50. 

twlCxerUind  (TneTonrlttts*  Handbook  To)* 
With  practical  information  as  to  routes,  excursions, 
railway  and  diligence  fares.  By  Robert  A  Ibut.  With 
maps,  plans,  and  illustrations.    lamo,  cloth,  limp,  S1.50. 

Baaanles  In  Naples*  An  archieological  and  histor- 
ical in^^de  to  the  museums,  salleries,  villas,  churches, 
and  antiquities  of  Naples  ana  Its  environs.  By  S.  Rus- 
seU  Forbes,  author  of  '*  Rambles  in  Rome,**  etc.  With 
maps,  plans,  and  illustrations,    xamo,  doth  extra,  $1.35. 


NiM8  &  KlIlOHT,  Troy,  N.  Y. 

Lake  Oeorare.  A  Book  of  Pictures.  By  S.  R.  Stod- 
dard. Twelve  Photogravure  Plates  10  x  la  inches. 
Comprising  over  fifty  picturesque  views  of  Lake 
George  Scenery.  Bound  m  torchon  board  with  illu- 
minated title.    ff.y>. 

Amonc  the  ivtnuntalns  of  the  Adlron- 
dacka.  By  S.  R.  Stoddard.  Same  bize  and  style  as 
Lake  George.    $1.50. 

Thronsh  the  Lake  Tonntry  of  the  Adlron- 
dacka.  By  S.  R.  Stoddard.  Same  size  and  style  as 
Lake  George.   $i.s^ 

The  Hnoson  RlTer,  n>oni  Ite  Soarce  to 
the  Sen.  By  S.  R.  Stoddard.  Same  size  and  style  as 
Lake  George.    $1.50. 

Corner*  In  the  CatuklUs.  Ten  bits  of  Catskill 
Moontain  Scenery.    Cover  tied  with  ribbon.    50  cents. 

Wta  or  Nature*  Ten  views  from  nature,  printed 
from  photopavure  plates  on  Japan  paper.  In  portfolio 
envelope.    91.  w. 

The  Lo^  of  the  Ariel*  A  Summer  Yachting  Cruise 
on  the  Coast  of  Maine.  New  Edition,  i  vol.,  oblong 
Quarto,  $1.50. 

Plshinir  ^virlth  the  Fly.  A  capital  book  on 
Angiinir.  Papers  on  Ply  Fishinsr  in  the  Maine  Lakes, 
and  on  the  Nipiffon  River,  etc.  Fully  illustrated  with 
colored  plates  of  Salmon,  Bass,  and  Trout  Flies,  x  vol., 
8vo,  $3.50. 

The  Tivo  Tolcee*  Poems  of  the  Mountains  and  the 
Sea.  A  charming  little  pocket  volume  to  carry  to  the 
Seashore  or  Mountains,    i  vol.,  x6mo,  $1.00. 


Q.  P.  PUTNAM'S  SONS,  New  York. 

Hew  to  Travel*  Hints  to  travellers  by  land  and 
sea  aU  over  the  Globe.  By  Thomas  W.  Knox.  Revised 
edition,  x6mo,  $1.00. 

The  Poeket  Galde  for  Barope*  Handbook 
lor  TraTellcrs  on  the  Continent  and  the  British  Isles, 
and  tbrouirh  Egypt,  Palestine,  and  Northern  Africa. 
By  Thomas  W.  Knox,  author  of  "How  to  Travel,*' 
**  The  Pocket  Guide  Around  the  World,**  etc.  samo, 
doch,$x.oo. 


RAND,  McNALLY  a  OO.,  Ohlca^o  and  New  York. 

HIacam  Palla  Guide*    With  large  scale  map,  aec. 

•rerlaiftd  Guide  to  California*  Protusely  illus- 
trated.   50c. 

The  Knnd-meBr  alljr  Odicial  Rail  wajr  Guide 
and  Handbook,  giving  full  and  reliable  informa- 
tion rcf^rding  latest  time  tables,  showing  population 
of  all  important  cities  and  towns,  with  descriptive  mat- 
ter giving  leading  hotels,  places  of  amusement,  etc. 
950. 

docket  Hape,  in  cloth  cases,  of  Australia,  Austria, 
Belgiiim  and  the  Netherlands.  Central  America,  China, 
Cuba,  Denmark,  Europe,  Greece,  India,  luly,  Mexico, 
PidesUiie,  Russia,  Spain  and  Portugal,  Russia  in  Eu- 
rope, Sweden  and  Norway,  Switzerhind,  Turkey  in 
Aaa,  TnrkcT  in  Europe,  and  the  World,  50 cents  each; 
Afnca,  England  and  Wales,  France,  Ireland,  Scotland, 
South  America,  7s  cents  each ;  Germany  and  Japan, 
|f .00 each;  large  pocket  map  of  Mexico,  73X  52  inches, 

Foeket  IVapa  of  every  Sute  and  Territory  in  the 

United  States.    a<  cents  each. 
London,  Charlem  A*  Gillie's  New  Guide. 

with  maps  and  illustrations.     lamo,  cloth,  aio  pages, 

A  full  line  of  Baedeker's  and  other  publishers* 
nides  kept  io  stock ;  aso  maps  of  all  the  large  cities  in 


ROBERTS  BROTHERS,  Boston. 

London  of  To-day  :  An  illustrated  Handbook  for 
the  Season.  By  Charles  Eyre  Pascoe.  Published  an- 
nually.   1888  now  ready.    lamo,  cloth,  f  x.50. 

Santa  Barbara*  and  Around  There*    By  Ed. 

wards  Roberts,    with  z6  illustrations.    x6mo,  75c. 

OHARLE8  SORIBNER'S  SONS,  New  York. 
Nrm  Edition  for  1888. 

The  Index  Guide  to  Travel  and  Art-Studr 
In  Europe*  By  Lafayette  C.  Loomis.  With  plans- 
and  catalogues  of  the  chief  art  galleries,  maps,  tables, 
of  routes,  and  160  illustrations.  New  and  entirely  re- 
vised edition  for  t888.    i6mo,  $3.00. 

The  Sailor's  Handy  Book  and  Taehts* 
man's  Banual*  By  Lieut.  E.  F.  Qualtrough, 
U.  S.  N.  With  illustrations  and  diagrams.  Square 
i6mo,  blue  roan,  $3.50. 

The  Boat*Salier's  manual*  By  Lieut.  E.  F. 
Quadtrouffh,  U.  S.  N.    Sq.  i6mo,  dark  roan,  net,  $a.oo. 

Carlsbad  and  Its  Environments*  By  John 
Merrylees.  Illustrated.  8vo,  93.50.  "The  best  book 
on  the  subject." 

How^  to  Camp  Out.  By  J.  M.  Gould.  Knapsack 
Edition.  i6mo,  75  cents.  '*No  other  book  tells  so 
much  and  so  well." 

SORIBNER  &  WELFORD,  New  York. 

Baedeker's  Guide-Books.  Latest  editions.  8vo. 
Viz.:  Alps,  $a.5o ;  Belgium  and  Holland,  $9.60  ;  Bgypt^ 
I6.00;  Germanv  (Northern),  $3.00;  Germany  (South- 
ern), 93-50:  Rhine,  93.50;  Italy  (Northern),  $9.50;  Italy 
(Central),  Rome,  $3.50 ;  luly  (Southern),  $3.75 ;  London,. 
$3.50;  Norway  and  Sweden,  $3.50;  Palestine  and  Syria, 
$7.50 ;  Paris,  $3.50 ;  Switzerland.f  3.00 ;  Traveller's  Man* 
uaiof  Conversation,  $1.35. 

Black's  Guide-Boo ks*  England  and  Wales,  $4.30; 
Ireland,  93.00 ;  Scotland,  $2.40. 

Bradshaw's  GuIde-Books*  Continenul  RaiU 
way  Guide,  $1.40 :  Great  Rriuin  and  Ireland,  $3.35. 

Rlurra/'s  BnsUsh  Handbooks  and  Forelgra 
Handbooks*    Pull  lists  on  application. 

E.  STEIQER  &  CO.,  New  York. 

Baedeker's  Gnlde-Books*  Illustrated  with  no- 
merous  maps,  plans,  panoramas,  and  views.  x3mo,  flex- 
ible cloth.  Edition  in  English:  Northern  (^rmany, 
ft3.6o;  Southern  Gtxmzxxf  and  Austria,  93.60:  The 
Rhine,  $s.3o ;  The  Eastern  Alps,  fs.ao  ;  Belgium  and 
Holland,  $3.30;  Switzerland,  f3.6o;  Northern  Italy, 
93.30;  Central  Italy  and  Rome,  ^.3o;  Southern  Italy, 
Sicily,  Malta,  etc.,  $3.90;  London  and  Environs,  fs.so  ; 
Great  Briuin,  $3.70 ;  Pans  and  Vicinity,  fs.so ;  Norway 
""      "       "  -  ~  .  ..     .,     'aula  of 

;Trav- 


and  Sweden,  $7.30 ;  Lower  Egypt  and  the  Peninsula  oY 
Mount  Sinai,  #5.90;  Palestine  and  Syria,  $7.35;  Trav- 
eller's Manual  of  Conversation,  $1.10.  The  above  guide- 


books are  likewise  to  be  had  in  (Serman. 
Traveller's  IVIaps  in  great  variety;  also  Illua- 
trated  "Works  (in  German)  descriptive  of  Buropeaa 
scenery.    Catalogue  sent  on  application. 

TAINTOR  BROTHERS  a  CO.,  New  York. 

Tain  tor's  City  of  New  York.— Hudson  River  Route. 
—Saratoga  Illustrated  Guide.— Seaside  Resorts.— North- 
ern New  England  Resorts.— Pennsylvania  Resoru  via 
Philadelphia  9l  Reading  R.  R.— Brie  Railway  Route 
(New  York  to  Niagara  Falls).— New  York  to  &tratogm, 
Niagara  Falls,  and  Thousand  Islands,  N.  Y.  C.  R.  R.^ 
Newport  and  Fall  River  Route.— New  York  to  White 
Mounuins  via  Connecticut  River  Route.— New  York, 
Philadelphia,  Baltimore,  and  Washington.  Bach  w% 
cenu. 

TIOKNOR  &  00..  Boston. 

New^  EKland* 
White  Honntalns, 
Harlilase  Provlnees. 

Each  in  i  vol.,  i6mo,$i.so.    Red  covers,  400  pages  each. 

Scores  of  maps.    Revised  in  1888. 
Over  the  Border*    Nova  Scotia  scenes.   $1.50. 
Nantneket  Scraps.    ByJane G.  Austin.    $t.5a 
Wo'^ds  and  Lakes  of  Maine*  Illustrated.  I3.00. 


WORTHINQTON  OO.,  N.  Y. 

Hard/  rLadjr  Duflnas).  Through  Cities  and 
Prairie  Lands*    Crown  8vo,  cloth,  ffilt  top,  $1.75. 

Yankee  Girls  In  Kululand*  By  L.  V.  Sheldon 
With  Eoo  photogravure  illustrations  by  G.  B.  Graves. 


X  vol.,  x3mo,  extra  cloth,  gilt  top,  Is.as. 
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A  PRIMER 


Political  EdncatiOD. 


BY  R.  R.  BOWKER. 


The  Union*  The  Sutes,  Congress,  The  Courts,  The  Ad- 
ministration, The  Civil  Service,  Population  and  Wealth, 
Capital  and  Labor,  National  Debt,  Taxation  and  Revenue, 
The  Tariff,  The  Public  Lands,  Railroads,  Shlppinfir,  Occu- 
pations, Indians,  Cities,  Parties  (with  a  brief  History  of 
political  events  to  1886),  are  the  topics  treated,  by  question 
and  answer,  so  as  to  inform  any  voter  or  young  person,  in 
an  hour  or  two  of  easy  reading,  of  the  leading  facts  as  to 
our  country,    samo,  4a  pages,  15  cents. 


THE  SOCIETY  FOR  POUTICAL  EDDCiTIOH, 

A.   E.   WALRADT,  SECRETARY. 

33o  Pearl  Street,  New  York. 

AOBNTS:  Q.  P.   PUTNAM'S  SONS.  New  York ; 

OLARKE  &  OARRUTH,  Boston;  JAN8EN, 

MeOLURQ  &  OO..  Ohlcaso. 


EI^MRV   CHURCH  OR  SUNOAr^SCHOOL 
LIBRARY  SHOULD  HAVE  IT. 


TH  E 


Snnday-Scbool  Library. 


BY 


REV.  A.  E.  DUNNING. 

Sunday' School  Secretary. 
16ino,  Cloth,  GO  Cents. 


This  book  is  so  excellent  that  the  Office  op  tmb  Pub- 
ushers*  Weekly,  Franklin  Square  (330  Pearl  Street), 
New  York,  with  a  view  to  serve  its  constituency,  has 
purchased  an  edition,  in  order  to  help  the  good  work  in 
giving  the  book  the  widest  circulation.  It  should  be  in 
every  Church  or  Sunday-school  Library,  where  it  will  be 
found  the  most  practical  guide  for  the  encouragement  of 
Sunday-school  interests,  and  particularly  for  the  organ- 
ization and  management  of  Sunday-school  Libraries. 
Sunday-school  superintendents  and  teachers,  as  well  as 
clergymen  and  parents,  will  find  it  an  invaluable  guide 
for  the  direction  of  good  reading. 

'*  A  capital  book,  suggested  by  many  inquiries  which 
have  been  made  of  Secretary  Dunning.  It  treats  of  the 
history,  object,  authorship,  selection,  use,  distribution, 
and  power  of  the  library.  It  is  exceedingly  practical  and 
sensible,  is  written  witn  unusual  vigor,  is  thoroughly  in- 
teresting, is  unsectarian,  and  has,  Ia  an  appendix,  a  list  of 
works  suitable  for  a  library.  The  portion  of  it  which 
deals  with  the  selection  of  books  is  specially  valuable,  and 
the  volume  only  needs  to  become  known  to  gain  a  large 
sale  among  all  denominations."— TA/  Congregationalisi. 


FOR  SALE  BY  YOUR  BOOKSELLER. 


SUMMER  LEGENDS.  Translated  from 
I  he  German  of  Rudolph  Baumbach  by  Mrs. 
Helen  B.  Dole.     i2mo,  gilt  top,  ti.25. 

HEAR   THE  CHORUS  OP  PRAISE. 

''  Inventive  fancy— grace  and  simplicity  of  form— keen- 
ness and  spontaneity  of  wit.  Their  charm  will  be  felt  by 
all  classes.^'- CArfx/mif  Union. 

'*  Full  of  diversion  for  young  people  who  like  fairy 
tales  at  once  simple  and  kind  in  spirit  and  with  the  most 
honest  monls.'' -^Boston  /V*/. 

'*  We  know  of  no  modern  fairy  tales,  or,  for  that  mat^ 
ter,  ancient  ones,  which  would  give  keener  delight  to  an 
imaginative  child  than  these.  .  .  .  We  are  quite  sure 
that  the  elders  as  well  would  enjoy  the  exquisite  grace, 
sly  humor,  and  here  and  there  the  tender  pathos  of  tliese 
ttories.*'— Boston  Advertiser. 

"  Nothing  of  half  the  merit  has  been  published  since 
the  translation  of  Laboulaye's  Fairy  Tales  and  the  Stories 
of  H^Sii.''^— Commercial  Bulietin. 

"  Light,  fascinating,  and  \>VLTe.^^'*- Albany  Press. 

"  The  delight  is  superlative."— //ar//*r/^  Pfst. 

"New,  original,  and  delightful  —  twenty  odd  stories 
that  have  never  been  told  before." — N.  Y.  Sun. 

•*  Fairly  bubbling  over  with  wholesome  fun."— Z.«irr- 
ary  IVorld. 

AT    HOME,    AND    IN    WAS.      By 

Alexander  V.  Verestchagin.  With  23  por- 
traits, i2mo,  $1.75.  TransUted  from  the  Rus- 
sian by  Isabel  F.  Hapgood. 

A  work  which  has  had  a  remarkable  success  in  Russia, 
is  pronounced  by  Count  Tolstoi  as  the  best  war  book  ever 
written  in  Europe.  The  Russian  Invalid  says :  **  His 
military  sketches  may  be  placed  on  a  level  with  those 
creations  as  rare  in  our  literature  as  in  that  of  other  lands 
in  which  the  man  of  war  stands  before  us  as  though  alive. 
One  feels  at  every  step  tliat  he  is  writing  about  what  be 
saw  and  experienced,  and  not  simply  from  hearsay." 

PROBLEMS  OF  TO-DAY.  By  Pro- 
fessor Richard  T.  Ely,  author  of  "  Taxation 
in  American  States  and  Cities,"  etc.  i2mo, 
$1.25. 

This  work  consists  of  a  series  of  articles  devoted  to  a 
discussion  of  Protective  Tariff  Taxation  and  Monopolies. 
As  these  questions  are  among  the  live  issues  of  the  day, 
and  Prof.  Ely  has  devoted  much  time  to  their  investiga- 
tion, his  views  will  be  found  of  interest  even  to  those  who 
do  not  accept  his  conclusions. 

TAXATION    IN    AMERICAN 
STATES  AND    CITIES.      By  Rich- 
ard T.   Ely,  Ph.D..   Associate  Professor  at 
Johns  Hopkins  University,  Member  of  Mary- 
land Tax  Commission,  author  of  "  The  Labor 
Movement  in  America,"  etc.,  etc.    i2mo,  fLyS- 
Professor  Ely  has  written  the  first  broad  and  critical 
tieatise  upon  the  manifold  systems  of  taxation  that  ob- 
tain in  our  chief  cities  and  States.    It  is  a  work  of  im- 
mense research  and  presents  in  a  masterly  manner  tbe 
whole  complex  subject  of  taxation  as  well  as  the  incon- 
sistencies which  prevail  in  parts  of  this  country.    Tbe 
volume  is  made  especially  valuable  by  numerous  and 
carefully  compiled  tables  showing  the  various  methods 
of  levying  taxes  and  the  comparative  results  in  e?er7 
State  of  the  Union,  and  while  it  will  not  fail  to  interest 
every  tax-payer  it  will  appeal  especially  to  tax-assess- 
ors, lawyers,  legislators,  and  all  engaged  in  public  af- 
fairs. 

POWER  AND  LIBERTY.  By  Count 
L.  N.  ToLSTOI.  Translated  from  the  French 
by  Huntington  Smith.     i2mo,  75  cents. 

"  Man  is  free  in  his  motives,  conditioned  in  his  actions." 
Such  is  Count  Tolstoi's  explanation  of  the  paradox  of 
Fate  and  Free  Will.  •*  Power  and  Liberty  "  is  a  sequel  to 
the  recent  treatise  on  *'  Napoleon  and  the  Russian  Cam- 
paign^' which  awakened  such  interest  in  all  studenuof 
history.  It  is  an  attempt  to  rescue  the  study  of  history 
from  the  hands  of  those  who  devote  their  energies  io 
searching  for  unknowable  causes,  and  to  bring  it  back  to  1 
the  simple  and  mighty  laws  that  govern  the  life  of 
humanity. 


Thomas  Y.  Crowell  &  Co., 

13  Aator  Place,  T^cw  York. 
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I.  H.  N. 


Every  member  of  a  Ten  Times  One  Club  and  every  one  of 
The  King's  Daughters  should  own  copies  of  Mr.  Hale's  two  books 
which  have  been  the  prime  cause  of  the  organization  of  the  **  Harry 
Wadsworth/'  ''Ten  Times  One,"  and  other  clubs  throughout  the 
country. 

IN   HIS  NAME. 

A   STORY    OF    THE   WALDENSES.      Square    i8mo,  cloth,  $1.00.      Illustrated 
edition,  i2mo,  doth,  $2.00.     Paper-covered  edition,  30  cents. 


TEN   TIMES   ONE   IS   TEN. 

THE  POSSIBLE  REFORMATION.     i6mo,  cloth,  $1.00  ;  paper  cover,  30  cents. 

SUMMER    READING. 

A    FE1V    ENTiRELY    NEW    BOOKS    AND    NEW    EDITIONS    OF 
POPULAR    FAVORITES. 


MR.  TANGIER'S   VACATIONS.     A  Novel.     By  Edward   E.    Hale.    Cloth,  I1.25  ;   paper, 

Socts. 
ROGER  BERKELEY'S  PROBATION.    A  Story.     By  Helen  Campbell.    Cloth.  I1.00  ;  paper. 

50  cents. 
8IGNOR  MONALDINrS  NIECE. 
XISMBT. 
THE  COLONEL'S  OPERA  CLOAK. 

Three  of  the  most  popular  novels  in  the  celebrated  "  No  Name  Series."  now  first  issued  in 

cheap  form,  paper  covers.  50  cents  each  :  cloth.  $1.00  each. 
A  WEEK  AWAY  FROM  TIME.     Last  season's  success.     The  reader  wishes  the  week  had  been 

lengthened  into  a  fortnight.    Cloth.  $1.25  ;  paper,  50  cents. 
SOME  WOMEN'S  HEARTS.    A  Collection  of  Love  Stories.     By  Louise  Chandler  Moulton. 

Cloth.  $1.25  ;  paper,  50  cents. 
A  LAD'S  LOVE.    A  Campobello  Love  Story.     By  Arlo  Bates.    Cloth.  $1.00  ;  paper.  50  cents. 
BUTTON'S  INN.     Judge  Tourgee's  brilliant  Chautauqua  romance.     Cloth,  I1.25  ;  paper.  50  cU. 
SOUTH-COUNTY  NEIGHBORS.     Miss  Carpenter's  admirable  character  sketches,  the  scenes 

of  which  are  located  in  the  Narragansett  Country  in  Rhode  Island.     Cloth,  $1.00 ;  paper, 

50  cents. 
OURSELVES  AND  OUR  NEIGHBORS.    Short  Chats  on  Social  Topics.    By  Louise  Chand- 
ler MouLTON.     Cloth.  $1.00  ,  paper,  50  cents. 
CATHEDRAL  DAYS.     A  Tour  through  Southern  England.      By  Anna  Bowman  Dodd.      A 
new  edition.    With  23  illustrations.     i2mo,  cloth,  $2.00. 

FOR  SALE  BY  YOUR  BOOKSELLER, 

ROBERTS  BROTHERS,   BOSTON. 
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HOUGHTON,  MFFUN  Si  COMPANY, 

4   Park  St.,  BOSTON  ;    1 1    East   Seventeenth  St.,  NEW  YORK. 

POLITICAL    ESSAYS. 

By  James  Russell  Lowell,     i  vol.,  i2mo,  gilt  top,  f  1.50. 

CoNTBNTs:  The  American  Tract  Society;  The  Election  in  November;  E  Pluribus  Unum;  The  Pickens-and- 
Stealin's  Rebellion;  General  McClellan's  Report;  The  Rebellion:  its  Causes  and  Consequences;  Reconstruction; 
McClellan  on  Lincoln  ;  Scotch  the  Snake,  or  Kill  it  ?  The  President  on  the  Stump:  The  Seward- Johnson  Reaction; 
The  Place  of  the  Independent  in  Politics. 

For  thirty  years  or  more.  Mr.  Lowell  has  occasionally  written  articles  on  the  political  questions  which  have  most 
prominently  engaged  public  attention.  Some  of  them  relate  to  questions  which  preceded  the  war,  many  of  them  to 
questions  which  the  war  emphasized  if  it  did  not  create.  These  articles  were  always  written  from  profound  con- 
viction and  e.terted  a  marked  influence  upon  public  opinion.  Even  those  who  most  dissented  from  Mr.  Loweiri 
views  could  not  help  beiag  delij^hted  with  the  clearness,  the  force,  the  peculiarly  effective  illustration,  the  abundant 
humor,  and  the  unfailincr  nterary  charm  of  his  essays.  He  has  now  collected  these  various  papers  into  a  volume,  in 
which  he  includes,  also,  the  remarkable  address  given  in  New  York  by  him  a  few  weeks  since. 


The  King  of  Folly  Island, 


By  Sarah  Orne  Jewett. 


And  Other  People. 
i6mo,  $1.25. 

A  charming  book  of  short  stories,  part  of  them  never 
before  printed. 

Miss  Jewett's  Other  Books. 

A  Manh  Island.   A  Novel.  $1.25. 

A  Country  Doctor,   a  Novel.   $7.35. 

Beophayen.    Short  Stones.    $1.35. 

Old  Friends  and  New.   Stories.  $1.35. 

Country  By-Ways.   Stories.   $1.35. 

The  Mate  of  the  Daylight  and  Friends  Ashore. 

Charming  Short  Stories.    $i.3<). 
Play  Bays.    For  Children.    $1.50. 
A  White  Heron,  and  Other  Stories.   $1.35- 

**  One  is  almost  tempted  to  say. '  Hawthorne  redivivus^ 
as  one  lays  down  this  singularly  charming  little  book.  .  .  . 
Truly  artistic  work."— 7y«*  Churchman^  New  York. 


XW  FOURTH  EDITION. 

John  Ward,  Preacher, 

By  Margaret  Deland,  author  of  **Thc  Old 

Garden  and  Other  Poems."     i2mo,  $1.50. 

'*  In  this  powerful  novel  is  presented  a  deeply  interest- 
ing study  of  the  effects  of  religious  belief  upon  love  and 
happiness.  .  .  .  It  is  a  story  of  strong  and  absorbini; 
interest,  finely  conceived  and  written  throughout  with 
uncommon  ability."— AVw  York  Tribune. 

*/  No  story  has  been  published  for  a  long  time  which 
stands  out  so  prominently  above  the  novels  as  this.  It  is 
remarkable  in  an  unusual  degree  both  for  iu  delicacy  and 
vigor  as  a  piece  of  literary  work  and  as  a  study  of 
types  of  personal  character.**— TVl*  CongregationalisU 
Boston. 

"One  of  the  strongest  and  best-sustained  American 
novels  of  the  yoaa."^ —Boston  Transcript. 


August  Atlantic  Monthly 

Has  Serial  and  Short  Stories,  Essays,  and  Poems,  by 

PRESIDENT  ELIOT,  of  Harvard, 
CAN  SCHOOL   PROGRAMMES   BE  SHORTENED  AND   ENRICHED? 

.  SARAH    ORME    JEWETT, 

THE    MISTRESS   OF   SYDENHAM    PLANTATION. 

HORACE   E.   SCUDDER, 
LITERATURE    IN    THE    PUBLIC   SCHOOLS. 

JULIA   C.   R.    DORR. 
AN    ENCHANTED    DAY. 

HARRIET  W.  PRESTON,  EDMUND   NOBLE.  CHARLES   EGBERT  CRADDOCK,  E.  H. 
HOUSE,  W.  C.  LAWTON,  W.  H.  DOWNES.  and  others. 

35  Cents;   #4*00  a  Year. 

THE     LAMPLIGHTER. 

By  Maria  S.  Cummins.    New  Popular  Edition,     i2mo,  cloth.  $1.00  ;  paper,  25  cents. 
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CAPITALS   OF  SPANISH   AMERICA. 

From  the  Boston  Beacon. 

Mr.  W.  E.  Curtis'  beautifully  illustrated  vol-  Peru,  Bolivia,  Chili,  the  Argentine  Republic, 
ume, "  The  Capitals  of  Spanish  America,'*  is  in  sub-  Uruguay,  Paraguay,  and  Brazil,  being  first  the 
stance  a  plea  for  closer  relations  between  this    secretary  and  then  a  member  of  a  special  cojn- 


Fmin"CapiUU  of  Spaniah  Am«rJcii."— CopyrtarlU.  li«?*.  by  Ilarp«r  A  Brotban. 
A   BELLE  OF  CHILL 

coontry  and  its  Spanish-Speaking  neighbors.     Mr.  mission  sent  out  by  President  Arthur  to  effect 

Cartis  had  occasion  to  visit  the  capitals  of  Mex-  more  intimate  relations  between  this  country  and 

Ko,  Guatemala,  Honduras, Nicaragua,  San  Sal va-  its    neighbors  to  the  south.      Pan- Americanism 

dWi  Costa  Rica,  Colombia,  Venezuela,  Ecuador,  has  been  the  favorite  policy  of  many  men  eminent 
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in  our  history.  It  was  John  Quincy  Adams  who 
proposed  the  Congress  of  Panama  that  came  to 
nothing.  Mr.  Blaine  proposed  a  similar  meeting, 
and  was  equally  unsuccessful.  The  commission 
of  which  Mr.  Curtis  was  a  part  was  appointed 
under  the  act  of  July  7, 1884,  but  has  not  achieved 
much.  President  Cleveland  has  withdrawn  the 
treaty  in  regard  to  the  Nicaragua  Canal,  and  de- 
clared himself  in  his  annual  message  of  1885  op- 
posed to  '*  the  incorporation  of  remote  interests 
with  our  own."  He  feels  that  our  mission  does 
not  extend  to  Spanish  America,  but  promises  to 
be  "  jealously  alert  in  preventing  the  American 
hemisphere  from  being  involved  in  the  political 
problems  and  complications  of  distant  govern- 
ments." In  other  words,  the  present  adminis- 
tration has  no  pan-American  policy.  That  our 
trade  with  Spanish  America  cannot  flourish,  un- 
less actively  fostered  by  our  National  Government, 
is  a  mere  truism.  But  something  more  is  needed 
than  good  treaties,  American  mail  routes,  and  the 
aid  of  the  Government.  Mr.  Curtis*  book  de- 
scribes the  people  and  countries  whose  trade  we 
desire.  He  intimates  that  the  influence  of  the 
Catholic  Church,  or  rather  of  ultramontanism.  is 
declining  in  Spanish  America,  notably  in  the  Ar- 
gentine Republic,  Brazil,  and  Chili.  In  the  latter 
country  no  Jesuits  are  tolerated.  In  Brazil  a  law 
was  passed  in  1870  abolishing  monastic  institu- 
tions. "  Parish  schools  are  prohibited,"  and  "no 
priest  dare  wear  a  cassock  in  the  streets  of  Mex- 
ico "  (p.  4) ;  •'  no  priest,  no  bishop  is  allowed  by 
law  to  hold  real  estate  ;  titles  vested  in  religious 
orders  are  worthless  "  (p.  17).  It  is  safe  to  say 
that  the  Catholic  Church  enjoys  greater  privileges 
in  the  United  States  than  in  any  Catholic  country 
of  respectable  magnitude.  Even  Costa  Rica  has 
disestablished  the  Catholic  Church  and  sent  an 
archbishop  beyond  the  frontier  ;  "  the  confession- 
al is  open  and  public  by  law,  and  the  priests  are 
forbidden  to  wear  their  vestments  in  the  streets," 
Mr.  Curtis'  book  describes  the  capitals,  the  peo- 
ple, and  the  countries  of  South  America  most  en- 
tertainingly, and  is  handsome  enough  for  a  gift- 
book.    (Harper.     $3.50.) 


Thirty    Years    of   Paris. 

Fram  the  Chicago  TriSunt, 

Daudet  in  his  "  Thirty  Years  of  Paris  and  My 
Literary  Life  "  makes  a  candid  confession  about 
his  method  of  novel-writing.  He  claims  that, 
like  the  true  artist,  he  always  goes  directly  to 
nature.  Just  as  patnteis,  he  says,  carefully  pre- 
serve the  sketches  of  outlines,  attitudes,  fore- 
shortenings,  and  movements  of  the  limbs  caught 
on  the  spur  of  the  moment,  so  he  for  thirty 
years  m  idc  and  preserved  memoranda  containing 
his  pas  ini(  thoughts.  Sometimes  these  were 
only  scribbles  having  no  reference  to  any  ulteri- 


or object.  Sometimes  they  were  more  thought- 
fully-expressed notes  designed  to  recall  at  an 
opportune  moment  a  picture,  an  intonation  ; 
surnames  he  habitually  seized  upon  when  sugges- 
tive. He  rarely  changed  these  afterwards  if  he 
employed  them  in  fiction ;  **  finding  in  their 
sound  a  physiognomy,  a  living  image  of  those 
who  bore  them."  He  adds  that  "  Tartarin  ** 
and  **  Jack"  were  not  only  portraits,  but  that  the 
movement  in  the  story  of  each  is  drawn  from  life. 
Indeed,  the  recital  of  the  actual  experiences  of 
"Jack  "and  his  death  in  the  hospiul,  yearning 
in  vain  for  his  mother  who  refused  to  come  to 
him,  is  far  more  pathetic  than  the  novel.  He  did 
not  think  of  putting  "Jack"  into  fiction  until 
after  he  had  related  the  truth  to  a  friend  (Gustave 
Droz),  who  remarked,  absent-mindedly,  "What 
a  fine  book  it  would  make  ! " 

'*  From  that  day,"  adds  Daudet,  "  I  started  on 
the  new  track  with  feverish  haste  and  the  trem- 
blingly eager  fingers  with  which  I  begin  and  end 
all  my  books."  That  is,  he  did  not  undertake  to 
dramatize  Jack  until  he  could  eliminate  his  per- 
sonal emotion  to  as  great  a  degree  as  possible; 
precisely  as  the  thorough  actor  does  not  venture 
to  touch  the  emotions  of  an  audience  until,  after 
sounding  a  fine  speech  to  its  depths  and  guarding 
his  own  sympathies  from  getting  enungled  in  his 
art,  he  can  safely  proceed  to  reach  the  hearts  of 
others  by  keeping  his  own  in  philosophic  subjec- 
tion. 

The  musicians  as  well  as  artists  have  the  habit 
of  making  momentary  sketches  in  note-books 
without  distinct  purpose  or  aim  related  to  any- 
thing already  in  preparation.  Beethoven  never 
walked  out  without  his  little  music-book,  in  which 
he  noted  the  musical  thoughts  that  spontaneously 
sprang  into  existence  in  his  imagination.  Many 
of  these  furnished  the  melodic  bases  of  grreat 
works  or  clews  to  series  of  majestic  strains. 
Balzac  had  the  same  mode  of  catching  his  fugitive 
fancies  and  pinning  them,  like  butterflies — ^as  in- 
deed they  were— until  he  could  determine  where 
he  should  permanently  place  them.  Hawthorne  io 
his  note-books  discloses  a  similar  mental  ten- 
dency; but  a  characteristic  mannerism  is  manifest 
there.  His  sombre  queries,  his  half-mystic  peeps 
into  his  own  fancy,  his  timid  touches  on  the 
shoulder  of  the  flying  muse,  are  put  down  with 
careless  but  picturesque  clearness.  His  notes- 
represent  fragments  of  mental  processes  rather 
than  sculptured  conceits  or  insuntaneous  dra- 
matic visions. 

Dickens  was  always  on  the  watch  for  **  avail- 
abilities." He  used  to  walk  the  streets  of  Lon- 
don seeking  models  with  more  persistent  if  a  less 
passionate  determination  than  Dante  Gabriel 
Rossetti  exercised  in  seeking  sitters  in  the  same 
purlieus.  Model-hunting  has  been  the  form  of 
'*  slumming"  which  artists, pictorial  and  literary,, 
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have  practised  in  every  country  ;  but  in  France 
they  succeed  best  in  the  first  sketch.  A  French- 
man's pencil  has  a  spontaneous  cleverness  which 
is  found  in  the  most  frivolous  illustration  of  the 
weekly  newspaper,  in  the  petty  novelette  which 
fills  another  of  its  columns,  and  in  the  great 
canvasses  that  stretch  along  the  walls  of  the 
Saloa  He  is  preeminently  the  draughtsman 
of  the  century.  (Routledge.  $1.50;  hf.  leath., 
I2.25.) 


At  Home  and   in  War. 

From  Public  Opinion. 

A  new  writer  in  Russian  literature  has^appeared 
in  the    person  of    Alexander    V.    Verestchagin, 
the  author   of  a  work  which   is  pronounced  by 
Connt  Tolstoi  to  be  the  most  successful  war  book 
ever  written  in  Europe.    The  volume  opens  with 
a  record  of  the  author's  early  home-life,  in  which 
are  given  interesting  pictures  of  domestic  customs 
and  pursuits,  and  various  amusements  of  summer 
and  winter,  the  treatment  of  serfs  in  his  father's 
family  ;  in  short,  the  general  mode  of  living  in 
the  family  of  a  Russian  gentleman  of  education 
possessed  of  a  large  property,  in  which  were  in- 
cluded several  villages.     He  describes  in  a  most 
entertaining  and  amusing   manner  the   way  in 
which  he  received  his  education  at  a  preparatory 
school  and  a  gymnasium,  and  finally  his  entrance 
to  a  military  academy,  since  his  dislike  for  Latin 
and  mathematics    and   his    deficiencies  therein 
made  it  impossible  for  him  to  enter  a  university. 
His  active  military  life  began   in   1877,  at   the 
breaking  out  of  the  Russo-Turkish  war,  where,  as 
an  adjutant  to  General  Skobele£f,  he  did  valiant 
service,  and  at  its  close  received  the  order  of  St. 
Vladimir  ;  also  the  rank  of  major  for  his  bravery 
at  the  storming  of  Plevna.     In  1880  he  accom- 
panied Skobeleff  to  the  Trans-Caspian  legion  in 
order  to  reduce  to  submission  the  Tekke  Turko- 
mans, a  wild  race  which  for  many  years  had  in- 
spired all  Western  Asia  with  fear.     In  this  cam- 
paign he  was  present  at  the  storming  of  the  for- 
tress of  Geok'Tepe,  where  a  most  terrible  assault 
took  place,  followed  by  a  three  days*  massacre  of 
those  who  had  defended  the  fort  or  sought  shelter 
within  its  walls.    The  author  describes  with  mi- 
OQte  and  pitiless  details  all  the  hofrors  of  war. 
aad  he  portrays  the  carnage  and  slaughter  of  bat- 
tle with  a  reality  that  makes  the  reader  almost  an 
eye-witness  of  the  scenes  so  vividly  related .     The 
campaigns,  sieges,  and  battlefields  are  presented 
with  a  realistic  force,  a  straightforward  simplicity, 
ud  at  the  same  time  a  vigor  of  action   which 
"  oake  the  man  of  war  stand  before  us  as  if  alive." 
His  portraiture  of  the  brilliant  and  irascible  Sko- 
bekff,  known  in  the  Russian  army  as  the  "  White 
Generat,"     is    remarkably    keen    and    graphic. 
(Crowe!!.     $1.75.) 


Birds  and  Their  Names. 

From  tkt  Boston  Beacon. 

Mr.  Gurdon  Trumbull's  "  Names  and  Portraits 
of  Birds  which  Interest  Gunners,"  "  with  descrip- 
tions in  language  understanded  of  the  people," 
published  by  Harper  &  Brothers,  is  an  interesting 
book.    It  presents  some  ninety  portraits  of  birds, 
their  names  in  science,  their  popular  names,  an 
exact  description  of  the  birds,  and  such  additional 
accounts  as  the  sportsman  may  need.    The  book 
evidently  rests  on  personal  observation,  especially 
in  the  descriptions  of  the  birds  and  in  the  account 
given  of  their  folk  names.    These  latter  show  an 
astonishing    variety.      Take,    for    instance,    the 
"  Erismatura  rubida,"  whose  range   is  "  North 
America  in  general."     In  1814  Wilson  made  it 
known  as  the  "  ruddy  duck."     At  Machiasport  it 
is    called     "blue-bill;"    at     Fairhaven,    Mass., 
"broad-bill  dipper;"  in  Florida,  "  butter-ball ;" 
in  Michigan,  by  some,  "fool-duck;"  on  Long 
Island  and  elsewhere,   "  booby  ; "  at  Savannah, 
"  stifif-tail ; "  in  Washington  Market,  "  rook  ;"  in 
North  Carolina,  "  paddy,"  and  also  "  noddy  ; "  at 
Charleston,  '*  leather-back  ; "  and  variously  "  dun- 
diver,  greaser,  light- v«,ood    knot,    paddy-whack, 
hard  tack,"  etc.     It  is  safe  to  think  that  the  bird 
has  fully  a  hundred  names  in  this  country  alone, 
the  names  often  changing  from  county  to  county. 
These  popular  names  are  well  worth  collecting. 
One  might  make  a  map  showing  the  territorial  dis- 
tribution of  birds,  and  also  the  names  by  which 
any  particular  bird  is  known  in  different  parts  of 
the  country.      These  folk  names  are  far  more 
interesting  than  are  the  scientific  terms,  though 
the  latter  are  indispensable  and  the  only  sure 
means  of  conveying  one's  ideas.     The  same  rule 
applies  to  fish  and  some  quadrupeds.     Mr.  Trum- 
bull  tells  of   brants,  broad-bills,  coots,  curlews, 
d  ivers.  ducks,  gallinules,  geese,  partridges,  plovers, 
quail,  rails,  sandpipers,  shelldrakes,  snipe,  teal, 
widgeon,  and  other  birds.    The  illustrations — Mr. 
Edwin   Sheppard's  work — are  remarkably  good 
and  of  high  interest,  even  to  professional  orni- 
thologists ;  but  the  value  of  the  book  lies  in  its 
catalogue  of  popular  names.     This  catalogue  will 
please  the  gunners  no  less  than  the  philologians, 
and  is  a  good  basis  for  further  collections.    The 
book  is  taken  from  life,  and  for  that  reason  des- 
tined itself  to  live.    (Harper.    $2.50.) 


Unpublisfud  Verses  by  Thackeray. 
There's  Blank  the  Poet !  He  from  men  of  yore 

Steals  an  idea  and  then  swears  that  new  'tis ; 
I  don't  know  which  to  deprecate  the  more, 

His  native  ugliness  or  foreign  beauties. 

That  dear  little  pianist !    Hundreds  of  hearts 
He  steals  with  his  t>orrowed  ideas  it's  reckoned. 

Musicians  and  girls  being  victims  by  starts, 
I  pity  the  first  lot ;  I  do  not  the  second. 
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HE    SI^VN    ROUND    AND    ROUMI    IN    MllJ  AlK, 
Fram  Stevenson  x^"  Hhttk  ArrL^w'""     {Ca^yright,  tSSI,  Ay  CAaj^  Scri^ftgrx  Somt^} 


The  Black   Arrow. 

From  th*  I)^.  }"►  f'T-ihuftf. 
In  the  case  of  Ihe  elder  Dumas  many  people 
wrote  like  one.  In  ihc  case  of  Mr  Stevenson  one 
person  writes  like  many.  It  151  indeed  "strange 
that  Ulysses  does  a  thousand  things  so  well."  The 
critic  who  endeavors  to  follow  this  Protean  genius 
needs  such  skill  as  was  possessed  by  the  Arabian 
princesses  who  encountered  the  enchanters,  and  m 
duels  of  dexterity  matched  their  wily  opponents 
at  every  turn  with  the  fitting  metamorphosis. 
To  the  reviewer  ol  method,  who  goes  by  piiitnb- 
line,  tape-measure,  and  graduated  scale,  the  ver- 
satility of  this  author  must  be  not  only  bewilder- 
ing, but  exasperating.  For  what  is  to  be  thought 
of  a  man  who.  just  as  you  have  him  measured  and 
ready  for  the  precisest  appraisal,  on  a  sadden 
changes  all  his  proportions*  or  adds  a  new  dimen- 
sion to  his  sphere  of  action  ?  In  truth,  there  are 
as  many  Stevensons  as  books  bearing  that  name 
on  the  title-page,  and  the   end  of  each  volume 


marks  a  complete  solution  of  continuity,  Hoif 
connect  the  writer  of  '*  Travels  with  a  Donkey" 
with  him  of  *'  The  New  Arabran  Nights  "  ?  Hoft 
carry  on  the  identilication  of  the  spirit  revealed 
in  '*  Treasure  Island"  to  the  wholly  alien  mani- 
festation in  '"  Prince  Otto  "  ?  Where  seek  the  con* 
netting  links  between  "  Virgin ibug  Pue risque  " 
and  *'  Dr.  Jekyll  and  Mr,  Hyde  *'  ?  By  what  fxieans 
establish  unity  of  conception  between  "The  Dyna- 
miter" and  "  Kidnapped  "  ?  Surely  nobcxly  was 
ever  so  fully  warranted  as  Mr*  Stevenson  in  cm- 
ploying  the  edilorial  plural,  for  so  multiplex  a  per* 
sonallly  has  never  before  disported  itself  in  ways 
to  baffle  the  uimosi  ingenuity  of  hypothesis  at* 
tainable  by  the  soletnnest  of  all  the  Psychicai  Re- 
search Societies. 

' '  The  Black  A  rro w  "  discloses  a  new  facet  of  Mf . 
Stevenson'smany-sidedliterarycharacter.  tiisa 
romance  of  old  Englaml  ;  of  England  during 
the  Wars  of  the  Roses,  when  anarchy  was  the  pre- 
vailing condition,  and  human  life  was  held  cheap. 
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and  feudalism  still  flourished,  and  pretty  maid- 
ens were  trafficked  about  by  their  natural  or  legal 
guardians,  and  the  first  thoughtof  everybody  who 
bad  an  enemy  was  to  "  remove  "  him  in  the  most 
summary  and  conclusive  manner,  and  manners 
were  coarse  and  rough,  and  the  people  frowsy, 
dirty,  stupid*  sodden*  and  cowed*  A  lime  when 
anyihin^  violent  might  happen  anywhere  at  nny 
moment  ;  when  kings  and  barons  bold  were  as 
liabTr  to  lose  their  heads,  or  to  be  smitten  under 
the  fifth  rib,  as  ibeir  followers  were  to  be  strung 
up  to  the  handiest  trees  in  the  event  of  deleat ;  a 
time  when  everybody  got  who  had  the  power^  and 
everybody  kept  who  could.  Mr.  Stevenson  pro- 
jects upon  this  decidedly  tempestuous  and  fecund 
bac  kgroiind  a  g  e  n  crato  r  of  ro  ma  ni  ic  poss  i  b  1 1  i  t  i  es 
in  (he  shape  of  a  band  of  outlaws,  or  broken  men, 
vhose  symbol  is  a  blatk  arrow,  and  whose  method 
orcxhibiting  this  symbol  is  ihe  more  impressive 
iince  it  usually  takes  the  form  of  a  mysterious 
missile,  plunging  with  deadly  accuracy  through 
the  midnff  of  some  obnoxious  person. 

.     .     Mr.    Stevenson    bos   made  a   ?nriking 
■cries  of  dntmatic  picture^.     Ihcrc   is  httfc   pfoi 


in  his  story  ;  only  enough  to  hang  l^is  tableaus 
upon.  The  action  is  vigorous  and  incessant.  The 
lawless  condition  of  the  time  is  kept  in  evidence. 
Everybody  is  fighting  or  flying,  plotting  or  baf- 
fling plots,  doing  or  hindering  overt  wrong.  Yet 
there  are  occasional  rests  of  quiet  wood  scenery, 
such  as  the  wanderings  of  Richard  Shelton  with 
the  supposititious  Jack  Matcham.  This  is  a  charm- 
ing bit,  and  not  the  least  delightful  feature  of  it 
is  the  quarrelling  between  Richard  and  his  seem- 
ingly effeminate  companion,  whose  weakness  puz- 
zled and  whose  sensibility  irritates  the  young  lion 
cub.  .  .  .  But  the  tale  sweeps  on  to  its  close 
with  plenty  of  /Aj»,  and  wide  apart  as  it  is  from 
the  fiction  of  the  period,  and  identified  as  it  must 
be  admitted  to  be  with  that  romantic  school  which 
the  deep  intellects  of  the  Realistic  faction  so  con- 
temn and  shrug  the  shoulders  at,  there  is  a  charm 
about  it  which  we  have  no  doubt  the  public  gen- 
erally will  feel  the  influence  of,  and  which  will 
perhaps  even  lead  them  to  commit  the  heterodoxy 
cjf  wishing  there  were  more  of  it.  (Scribner.  $1.50.) 


L 


James  Johonnot. 
lames  Johnnnoi,  for  many  years  prominent  ip 
educational  work  and  the  author  of  a  number  of 
popular  school-books,  died 
on  June  18,  at  Tarpon 
Springs.  Florida.  He  was 
born  in  Bethel,  Vt.,  in  1823. 
He  began  at  the  age  ot 
eighteen  his  chosen  work 
in  the  educational  field,  that, 
with  slight  interruptions, 
was  continued  until  his 
death.  Much  of  his  work 
since  1850  has  been  in 
teachers*  institutes,  princi- 
pally in  New  York  State. 
He  had  been  employed  by 
the  State  as  institute  in- 
structor for  several  years, 
when  he  finally  relinquish- 
ed active  field  work  in  1885 
on  account  of  his  failing 
health.  The  latter  years  of 
his  life  were  given  mainly 
to  literary  work,  and  at  the 
present  time  there  have 
been  published  the  follow- 
ing books,  written  and 
edited  by  him  :  **  Princi- 
ples and  Practice  of  Tcach- 
ing,"  "Geographical 
Reader,"  *'  Natural  His- 
tory Series  of  Instructive 
Reading-Books,"  consist- 
ing of  "  Books  of  Cats  and 
Dogs,"  ••  Friends  in  Feath- 
ers and  Fur."  '*  Neighbors 
L.jn.hr  iCoh^i^hth:^D.A/^^  with  Wings  and  Fins." 
pf.t.'H  &' c^.,  m%.\  "Neighbors    with     ClaiVs 

and  Hoofs,"  **Some  Curi- 
es IS  Flyers.  Creepers,  and  Swimmers." and  "  The  Animate 
World."  ''  Hmw  we  Live/'  an  elementary  physiology, 
'  Hijstdriciil  S^jH*^  nf  histructive  Reading-Books,"  seven 
V  ilunie^,  and  "  The  Sentence  and  Word- Book,"  all  of 
ivUi^.b  were  pubUshd  by  D.  Appleton  &  Co.  Two  diflfer- 
f^  It  eilitlon>,  'i{  the  first  work  mentioned,  "  Principles  and 
PLartjte  of  Teaching,"  have  been  published  in  Japan,  in 
t  le  Japanese  language,  fi»r  the  use  of  the  native  teachers 
of  thiit  country. 
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George  Meredith's  Novels. 

From  the  N.  V.  Mai/ and  Express. 

Messrs,  Roberts  Brothers  have  just  begun  the 
publication  of  an  Aufhor*s  edition  of  the  novels  of 
George  Meredith,  who  for  nearly  thirty  years  has 
occupied  a  unique  position  among  modem  Brit- 
ish authors.  Beginning  his  literary  career  in 
1 85 1,  with  a  volume  of  verse,  and  closing  it,  so 
far  as  it  can  be  said  to  be  closed,  in  1887,  with 
another  volume  of  verse,  his  poetical  writings 
amounting  in  all  to  five  or  six  different  collec- 
tions, the  great  mass  of  his  writing  has  been  in 
the  direction  of  fiction.  We  use  the  expression 
advisedly,  for  these  writings  are  not  so  much 
novels,  romances,  or  even  stories,  as  conjectures 
and  revelations  of  men  and  women  In  different 
ranks  of  life,  largely  among  what  are  called  the 
upper  classes,  and  under  circumstances  which, 
prosperous  or  adverse,  are  the  growth  of  their 
surroundings  and  temperaments,  alike  promoting 
their  virtues  and  their  vices.  Mr.  Meredith's 
characters^  whether  one  likes  them  or  not,  are 
individual,  original,  alive.  They  are  not  con- 
trived for  the  purpose  of  working  out  cut-and-dried 
plots,  or  forwarding  or  retarding  incidents,  or  of 
consummating  catastrophes.  They  obey  no 
laws  but  those  of  their  own  being,  never  a  com- 
monplace one,  and  never,  or  but  seldom,  a  con- 
ventional one.  It  is  their  dbtinction  to  be  them- 
selves, which,  when  one  has  come  to  under- 
stand them,  is  but  another  way  of  saying  to  be 
human.  There  is  no  telling  what  they  will  say, 
or  do,  under  given  circumstances,  for  no  circum- 
stances can  be  given  to  them ;  they  create  them, 
and  are  created  by  them.  Their  actions  can  no 
more  be  foreseen  than  the  changes  of  the  wind, 
the  coming  of  a  sudden  shower,  or  what  monarch 
of  the  forest  will  be. struck  by  the  midnight 
thunderbolt.  They  are  no  better  known  to  Mr. 
Meredith  than  Henry  Esmond  and  the  Countess 
of  Castlewood  were  to  Thackeray,  who,  on  being 
asked  why  he  married  this  nobte  couple,  declared 
that  he  had  nothing  to  do  with  it  "  They  did  it 
themselves."  Characters  like  these,  of  which 
there  are  not  many  outside  the  pages  of  Balzac, 
are  not  the  kind  in  which  the  novel-readers  of 
England  and  America  are  apt  to  be  interested, 
and,  as  might  have  been  expected,  Mr.  Mere- 
dith's success  has  never  been  large.  The  pecul- 
iar cast  of  his  mind  unfitted  him  for  the  con- 
struction of  stories  which  depend  for  their  effect 
upon  an  arranged  succession  of  scenes  in  the 
events  of  modern  life,  and  upon  the  fortunes  and 
misfortunes  of  the  actors  in  these  scenes.  He 
was  content  to  let  Thackeray.  Dickens,  Bulwer, 
TVoUope,  Reade,  Collins,  and  the  rest  of  their 
fellows  tell  stories;  their  talent,  their  genius,  lay 
in  that  direction  and  his  did  not.  Not  that  the 
hints,  the  outlines,  the  sketches  of  stories  in  his 


books  are  devoid  of  interest — far  from  it^bui 
that  his  chief  object  is  delineation  of  character. 
"  from  within  outwards,"  the  detection  and  dis- 
covery of  the  motives  of  human  nature,  the  trac- 
ing of  the  flower-like  growth  of  the  tenderer  feel- 
ings and  the  lighting  up  of  the  dark  places  in 
whkh  evil  passions  are  bred.  To  work  in  this 
analytic  fashion  is  to  escape  popularity,  and  Mr. 
Meredith  accordingly  escaped  it,  without  much 
regret,  we  fancy,  and,  possibly,  with  some  dis- 
dain, for  it  is  the  nature  of  men  of  his  class  to 
write  what  suits  them,  not  what  is  in  vogue — 
what  they  must,  not  what  pays.  From  the  be- 
ginning, apart  from  his  verse,  which  is  elemental 
rather  than  creative,  he  has  had  the  suffrages  of 
his  own  guild,  who  were  better  judges  of  the  ex- 
cellences of  his  work  than  the  public  could  be, 
who  were  surprised  and  delighted  at  the  fineness 
of  his  insight  and  the  subtlety  of  his  art,  in  which 
no  stroke  was  without  its  significance.  Like  Bal- 
zac, he  is  the  admiration  of  psychological  stu- 
dents, and  like  Land  or,  he  is  the  author  for  au- 
thors. Endowed  with  great  intellectual  gifts,  he 
has  not  spared  himself  (nor  his  readers)  in  their 
endless  exercise.  That  he  can  ever  write  better 
than  there  is  need  for,  with  too  much  care  and 
finish,  has  never  entered  into  his  comprehension, 
and  the  result  is  a  brilliancy  that  is  a  little  be- 
wildering, and  a  shower  of  epigrams  that  are  too 
abundant  to  be  remembered.  It  was  not  to  say 
this,  however,  though  we  have  long  believed  it, 
that  we  began  this  note,  but  simply  to  call  atten- 
tion to  the  writings  of  this  accomplished  gen- 
tleman, who,  never  popular,  has  now  become 
famous.  How  many  novels  which  were  written 
during  the  last  quarter  of  a  century  are  alive  now, 
and  how  many  novels  which  are  written  now  will 
be  alive  a  quarter  of  a  century  hence  ?  Not  many. 
For  writers  of  the  order  of  George  Meredith  arc 
few,  and  far  between.    (Roberts,    ea,  $1.50.) 


Two  Great  French  Writers. 

From  tkt  Boston  Literary  World, 

The  idea  of  a  series  of  monographs  on  emineot 
national  writers,  prepared  by  competent  hands 
and  affording  in  the  space  of  two  hundred  smalt 
pages  a  personal  portrait,  an  analysis  of  litenuy 
method,  and  a  criticism  of  work  acconiplisbcd, 
first  made  its  way  into  being  in  England,  thence 
got  across  the  ocean  to  this  country,  and  now  is 
reflected  back  to  France,  to  find  there  its  most 
felicitous  expression.  The  French,  indeed,  excel 
in  literary  protraiture.  There  is  about  their  pro- 
ductions  of  this  sort  a  fineness  of  perception  and 
a  lightness  of  touch  that  the  Anglo-Saxon  or 
Germanic  craftsmen  cannot  match,  and  so  it 
comes  about  that  the  series  of  Great  Frentk 
Writers  as  thus  far  constituted  is  a  most  admi- 
rable contribution  to  critical  literature,  having  by 
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choice  of  subjects  an  international  interest,  and 
tlierelore  justifying  Prof.  Anderson  in  his  under- 
uking  of  rendering  it  accessible  to  those  who  do 
not  read  French,  but  who  nevertheless  desire  a 
trustworthy  knowledge  of  what  the  French  have 
done  in  MUs-lettres, 

The  series  opens  in  a  delightful  way  with  Gas- 
ton Boissier's  study  of  '*  Madame  de  S6vign6."* 
M.  Boissier  depicts  first  the  woman,  her  personal 
attractions,  her  relations  with  her  numerous  (we 
had  almost  said  innumerable)  suitors,  and  her 
attitude  towards  her  cold-blood^  son  Charles,  a 
Timi  of  malice  prepense,  towards  her  daughter, 
the  proud  and  timid  Madame  de  Grignan,  to- 
wards her  other  relatives,  and  towards  Madame 
de  Lafayette  and  La  Rochefoucauld.  This  is  all 
briefly  and  vividly  sketched  with  many  skilfully 
drawn  portraits  of  celebrities,  the  figure  of  Ma- 
dame de  S6vign6  herself — fascinating  in  person, 
vivacious,  witty,  an  inimitable  conversationalist, 
always  sympathetic,  "an  ideal  friend,  warm- 
hearted, kind,  loyal" — being  made  by  artistic 
emphasis  the  central  figure  of  a  distinguished 
group.  After  this  M.  Boissier  discusses  the 
writer  and  her  work.  He  searches  for  the  secret 
of  her  proficiency.  •*  From  the  very  first  she  is 
perfect,"  How  did  this  come  about  ?  It  is  easy 
to  say  that  she  was  a  born  writer,  but  a  natural 
aptitude  is  one  thing,  the  faculty  of  giving  it 
expression  is  another,  and  the  latter  comes  only 
by  careful  training.  We  find  that  Madame  de 
S£vign6  had  an  excellent  education  in  the  scholas- 
tic sense,  that  she  was  a  voracious  reader  of  the 
best  books  to  the  very  end  of  her  days,  and  that 
she  associated  with  the  members  of  a  society  in 
which  the  use  of  language  was  in  ordinary  con- 
verse reduced  to  a  fine  art.  Given  the  woman 
that  she  was,  with  the  advantages  she  had  re- 
ceived, and  then  touch  her  affections,  and  accord- 
ing to  M.  Boissier,  the  result  was  inevitable — 
there  came  from  her  pen  the  most  charming  and 
eloquent  letters  of  which  literature  has  any  record. 

If  M.  Caro's  review  of  "  George  Sand"t  has  not 
the  continuous  and  simple  grace  of  M.  Boissier's 
nanative,  it  has  a  romantic  intensity  with  which 
the  other  cannot  vie.  M.  Caro,  like  his  predeces- 
sor, gives  little  space  to  biographical  details  ex- 
cept as  they  elucidate  some  point  in  intellectual 
development  or  form  of  expression.  Forty  pages 
nSoi^^  for  an  account  of  the  formative  period  of 
George  Sand's  mind,  and  thereafter  her  life  is 
traced  in  her  works.  M.  Caro  finds  in  Madame 
Sand  three  sources  of  inspiration — '*  love,  the 
panion  for  humanity,  the  sentiment  of  nature; " 
and  when  he  speaks,  as  he  does  with  candor  and 

*  Madame  de  S^vigntf.  By  Gaaton  Boissier.  Trans- 
lated by  Melville  B.  Anderson.    A.  C.  McClurg  &  Co. 

t  George  Sand.  By  E.  Caro.  Translated  by  Melville 
B.  Anderson.    A.  C.  McClurg  &  Co.    f  t.cx>. 


eloquence,  of  her  "  sensual  ideality,"  he  puts  his 
finger  upon  the  serious  and  lasting  blemish  of  her 
art.  She  was  the  incarnation  of  revolt.  To  her 
the  conception  of  resignation  was  wholly  want- 
ing. "  The  pride  of  superb  and  rebellious  passion 
throbs  in  all  her  works."  But  the  passion  is  illu- 
mined by  a  radiant  grace  of  sentiment  and  at  the 
last  subdued  to  her  noble  ideal  of  goodness,  "  the 
duty  of  going  outside  one's  self."  If,  because  of 
this  ideal  and  her  exquisite  susceptibility  to  pass- 
ing impressions,  she  was  often  led  astray  by  wild 
and  incoherent  theorists,  she  never  lost  sight  of 
that  central  motive  which  remains  steadfast 
through  all  her  wanderings  and  acts  as  a  per- 
petual call  to  spiritual  expansion  and  unselfish 
effort  for  the  good  of  others. 


Simon  de  Montfort. 

From  the  N.  Y.  Mail  and  Express. 

A  notable  feature  of  the  literary  condition  of 
the  period  is  the  publication  of  different  series  of 
works  which  are  more  or  less  related  to  each 
other,  and  are  designed  for  the  instruction  and 
entertainment  of  those  who  have  neither  the  time 
nor  the  inclination  to  familiarize  themselves  with 
the  subjects  of  which  they  treat  at  first  hand  and  on 
a  large  scale.  Such  a  series,  the  name  of  which  is 
becoming  legion,  is  now  being  published  by 
Messrs.  G.  P.  Putnam's  Sons,  under  the  title  of 
"  English  History  from  Contemporary  Writers." 
The  idea  of  depicting  historic  personages  and 
the  events  in  which  they  figured  as  they  appeared 
to  the  men  of  their  own  time  was  a  happy  one, 
in  that  it  insured  a  liveliness  and  a  vigor  which 
no  historian  writing  centuries  afterwards  could 
have  attained,  and  it  only  remained  to  carry  it 
out  faithfully  in  order  to  reach  a  large  class  of 
readers.  That  they  will  be  reached  by  this  series 
is  more  than  probable,  so  admirable  is  the  choice 
of  themes  which  it  is  proposed  to  handle  therein, 
under  the  editorship  of  Mr.  F.  York  Powell,  and 
so  wise  the  selection  of  writers  to  whom  it  has 
been  entrusted.  The  third  and  fourth  volumes 
of  the  series  are  "Simon  de  Montfort  and  His 
Cause  "  and  *'  Strongbow's  Conquest  of  Ireland." 
The  former,  which  is  selected  and  arranged  by  the 
Rev.  W.  H.  Hutton,  Modem  History  Lecturer  at 
St.  John's  College,  Oxford,  consists  of  extracts 
from  the  writings  of  Robert  of  Gloucester,  Mat- 
thew Paris,  Rishanger,  Thomas  of  Wykes,  and 
other  chroniclers  of  its  doughty  hero;  the  latter, 
which  is  the  workmanship  of  Mr.  Francis  Pierre- 
pont  Barnard,  head-master  of  Reading  School,  b 
drawn  from  a  variety  of  sources,  mostly  of  Irish 
origin,  translations  from  whose  writings  are  free- 
ly given.  These  delightful  studies  of  old  English 
history,  which  are  full  of  life  and  movement,  con- 
tain the  necessary  maps  and  illustrations.  (Put- 
nam.    75  c.) 
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Story  of  Turkey. 

FrofHthe  Philadelphia  Press. 

We  began  Mr.  Stanley  Lane- Poole's  *' Story 
of  Turkey"  (latest  issue  in  the  Story  of  the  Na- 
tions series)  with  much  misgiving ;  it  seemed 
that  we  were  about  to  embark  on  a  shoreless  sea 
of  sultans.  But  we  were  wrong;  the  story  is  one 
of  the  best  in  the  series,  a  big  improvement  on 
the  author's  other  contribution  of  '*  The  Moors 
in  Spain."  There  were  not  as  many  sultans  after 
all.  From  the  wandering  Ertoghrul.  who  in  the 
middle  of  the  thirteenth  century  took  the  first  step 
towards  founding  the  Ottoman  Empire,  to  Abd- 
uI-Hamid  II.,  the  reigning  sultan,  only  thirty-five 
princes  in  the  male  line  have  ruled  the  Turks  with- 
out a  break  in  the  succession.  There  is  no  such 
example  of  the  continuous  authority  of  a  single 
family  in  the  history  of  Europe.  These  pages 
record  in  livelier  vein  than  do  those  of  Sir  Edward 
Creasy's  able  abstract  of  Von  Hammer's  great 
work,  the  progress  of  Ottoman  power,  its  first 
impulse  from  the  first  Ottoman,  "  eponymous  hero 
of  a  warlike  race,"  with  whose  sword  each  sultan 
is  still  solemnly  invested  at  Constantinople  by 
way  of  coronation;  the  conquest  of  Bnisa;  the  first 
great  battles  with  the  Christians  at  Kosovo  (where 
the  field  was  like  a  "  tulip  bed "  with  its  "ruddy 
severed  heads  and  rolling  turbans")  and  Nicopo- 
lis,  the  proud  but  brief  triumph  of  Bayezid,  whom 


Tamerlane  caged ;  the  struggles  of  Murad  1 1 .  with 
the  great  Hunyady;  the  capture  of  Constantino- 
ple; the  serio-comic  episode  of  Prince  Jem,  hed 
prisoner  by  the  Knights  of  Rhodes  and  probably 
poisoned  by  the  Pope;  and  then,  following  the 
reign  of  Suley  man  the  Magnificent  (i  520-1  £66),  the 
gradual  decline  of  the  empire  under  the  rule  of  the 
Vezirs,  the  repulse  before  Vienna  by  John  Sobi- 
eski  and  the  peace  of  Carlowitz  (1699),  where  Tur- 
key admitted  once  for  all  the  principle  of  inter- 
vention by  "disinterested"  powers.  Hencefor- 
ward, with  the  rise  of  Russia  Turkey  continued 
to  decline.  Since  1 8 1 2  it  has  been  "  The  Sick  Man  " 
whose  malady  was  made  chronic  at  the  Treaty  of 
Berlin,  and  Beaconsfield's  '*  Peace  with  Honor." 
One  by  one  Turkey's  provinces  have  been  taken 
away ;  in  Africa,  Algiers  and  Tunis  and  practically 
Egypt;  in  Europe,  where  Turkish  territory  once 
extended  to  230.000  square  miles,  with  a  popula- 
tion of  nearly  20,000,000,  it  now  reaches  only  the 
total  of  66,000  miles  and  four  and  a  half  millions 
souls.  This  may  not  be  for  all  time.  The  Turks 
have  a  grim  trick  of  hanging  on.  They  are  excel- 
lent soldiers  and  used  to  fight  like  lions.  Mr. 
Lane- Poole  holds  that  they  never  have  been  hon- 
estly beaten  in  the  present  c6ntury;  what  they 
want  is  leaders.  Why,  indeed,  should  not  anoth- 
er Mohammed  "The  Restorer"  work  another 
great  Mohammedan  revival  ?    (Putnam.     $1.50.) 
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THE  TORTILLA-MAKER. 

From  Ober^s^^  Montezuma^ s  Gold  Mines.^^    (Copyright ^ 
by  D.  Lothrop  Co.) 


Montezuma's  Gold  Mines. 
The  author,  F.  A.  Ober.  bases  his  story 
— the  third  he  has  written  of  Mexican  life 
and  adventure — on  the  popular  belief  that 
gold  mines  of  great  value  have  existed 
in  Mexico  since  the  days  of  Cortez.  The 
hero  is  a  young  naturalist,  who  goes  to 
Mexico  in  the  employ  of  the  United 
States  Government,  to  make  a  collection 
of  bird  specimens.  He  is  regarded  with 
suspicion  by  some  of  the  Indians,  who 
finally  seize  him,  burn  his  notes,  books, 
and  specimens,  and  carry  him  to  a  distant 
point,  with  the  warning  never  to  return. 
He  makes  the  acquaintance  of  one  of  his 
captors,  a  young  Indian  named  Juanito, 
who  helps  him  to  escape,  and  after  they 
are  safely  away  they  form  a  plan  to  g^o  in 
search  of  Montezuma's  gold  mines.  Tor- 
tilla are  made  of  a  handful  or  two  of  cocoa- 
beans,  with  a  few  vanilla-beans  or  sticks  of 
cinnamon,  and  a  much  larger  amount  of 
raw  sugar,  ground  up  together  by  the 
ffiatete — that  is,  by  being  rubbed  between 
two  stones.  These  ingredients  are  moist- 
ened until  they  are  reduced  to  paste, 
which  is  then  rolled  out  in  little  balls  and 
allowed  to  harden.  These  are  dropped  in 
a  cup  and  boiling  milk  poured  on  them. 
They  are  very  palatable.    (Lothrop.     fi.) 
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Two  Historical  Stories.* 

Fromth*  N,  Y.  Matt  and  Excess. 

We  have  just  had  two  remarkable  historical 
stories  which  arc  worthy  of  more  serious  consid- 
eration than  they  are  likely  to  receive  in  this  pe- 
riod of  rapid  writing  and  hurried  reading.  In  the 
one,  ••  The  History  of  Nicolas  Muss,"  a  transla- 
tion from  the  French  of  M.  Charles  Du  Bois-Melly, 
we  are  transported  to  the  dark  days  which  suc- 
ceeded the  massacre  of  St.  Bartholomew  ;  in  the 
other,  •*  For  God  and  Gold,"  by  Julian  Corbett,  we 
are  transported  to  the  early  years  of  the  reign  of 
Elizabeth,  when  the  struggle  between  those  of  the 
Church  of  Rome,  who  were  dominant  under  the 
lately  dead  Mary,  and  those  of  the  Reformed  faith, 
who  were  soon  to  be  dominant,  was  a  smoulder- 
ing fire,  and  when  the  maritime  spirit  of  England 
was  preparing  her  for  her  conquest  of  the  Span- 
iards and  her  dominion  of  the  seas.  We  have  in 
this  French  story  a  dreadful  narrative  of  the  out- 
rages and  tortures  to  which  the  Huguenots  were 
subjected,  and  in  this  English  story  a  stirring  nar- 
rative of  personal  and  national  passions,  the  hero 
of  the  first  being  the  great  Admiral  Coligny,  and 
the  hero  of  the  last  the  world's  great  Captain, 
Francis  Drake.  The  art  of  M.  Du  Bois-Melly 
is  of  a  finer  though  less  literary  quality  than  the 
art  of  Mr.  Corbett,  in  that  it  presents  an  intense 
realization  of  the  wretchedness  of  the  German 
Muss  and  his  companions,  who  are  stamped  upon 
the  memory  as  by  fire.  There  are  vivid  situations 
in  both  stories,  the  most  vivid  one  in  "  For  God 
and  Gold  "  being  that  of  the  Drake  lads  fighting 
out  of  sheer  animal  spirits  on  the  deck  of  the  old 
hulk  wherein  the  family  is  sheltered.  Here  is 
summer  reading  to  keep  the  blood  at  a  fever  heat. 


Callirrho6.  Lyrcus  has  his  wife  Byssa  carried 
away  by  Periphas,  and  her  abduction  brings  death 
to  Periphas.  In  '*  The  Hetaeria"  we  have  a  story 
of  the  Ninety-first  Olympiad  (415  B.C.),  where 
suggestions  as  of  the  characters  are  derived  from 
Aristophanes.  The  "hetaeria"  he  describes  as 
the  office-seekers  of  Athens  in  the  early  times. 
Between  the  New  York  politician  and  the  Greek 
hetaeria  there  was  no  **  politics  among  politicians," 
for  each  worked  for  the  other.  But  then  these 
office-grabbers  stood  in  awe  of  the  Athenian,  for 
if  caught  in  their  schemes  they  were  roundly  pun- 
ished. There  is  an  indescribable  charm  about 
these  stories.  They  arc,  as  it  were.  Alma  Tadema 
pictures  in  prose,  and  have  nothing  garish  nor 
false  about  them.  The  period  has  been  diligently 
studied,  even  to  manners  of  speech,  and  in  shap- 
ing the  stories  the  talent  of  the  author  is  conspic- 
uous. There  is  the  fragrance  of  the  wild  thyme  of 
Mount  Hymettus  about  the  chaste  Clitie  who  loves 
the  hero  Hipyllas.    (Gottsberger.     pap.,  50  c.) 


Pictures    of    Hellas. 

From  the  N.  Y.  Times. 

A  Danish  author,  who  is  a  careful  student  of 
Greece,  presents  a  series  of  short  stories  which  give 
us  pictures  of  Hellas  in  the  earliest  periods.  Classi- 
cal romanticism  as  known  to  us  by  "  Hypatia," 
"The  Last  Days  of  Pompeii,"  or  "The  Epicure- 
an," gives  us  Greeks  or  Romans,  in  contrast  with 
foreign  elements.  If  the  aquaintance  Bulwer  had 
with  the  Romans  was  superficial,  whereas  Kings- 
ley's  knowledge  of  the  last  days  of  the  empire 
was  perfect,  it  seems  to  us  that  Peder  Mariager, 
in  describing  the  earliest  periods  of  Greek  history, 
occupies  almost  fresh  ground.  The  author  sets 
about  sketching  ordinary  figures  of  ancient  life  on 
a  historical  background.  His  first  story,  *'  Zeus 
Hypsitos,"  is  of  the  Pelasgian  epoch  and  founded 
on  the  abduction  of  a  woman  at  the  fountain  of 


*  Corbett,  J.  For  God  and  Gold.  Macmillan.  xamo, 
l>ap.,  50  cents. 

Du  Bois-McUy,  C.  History  of  Nicolas  Muss.  Har- 
per.   i6ino,  f  i.oo. 


American  Novels. 

Professor  Garland  in  Boston  Transcript. 

Within  the  last  ten  years  there  has  been  a  great 
literary  movement.  Among  the  novelists  we 
may  distinguish  two  well-marked  classes  of  wri- 
ters— the  local  group,  who  have  devoted  them- 
selves chiefly  to  the  study  of  strange,  picturesque, 
local  effects,  and  the  "  urban  group,"  who  de- 
scribe the  phases  of  modem  life  in  a  great  city. 
Both  classes  of  writers  are  more  or  less  local, 
and  their  works  are  rather  dramatic  and  descrip- 
tive than  epic  in  their  character. 

The  writers  of  the  "local  group"  are  lineal 
descendants  of  the  landscape  school  that  began 
with  Cooper;  the  peculiar  local  conditions  they 
describe  have  come  about  through  the  social  dif- 
ferentiations incident  to  the  rapid  growth  of  our 
States.  The  social  complications  treated  by  the 
writers  of  the  *' urban  group"  have  gradually 
come  into  being  through  the  growth  of  wealth 
and  commerce  in  our  great  cities.  Both  classes 
of  writers  try  to  depict  real  life.  To  the  latter 
group  belong  Howells,  James,  Bishop,  Fawcett, 
and  Robert  Grant;  to  the  former  belong  Bret 
Harte,  Joachin  Miller,  of  the  West;  Cable,  Miss 
Murfree,  Joel  Harris,  Nelson  Page,  of  the  South; 
Eklward  Eggleston,  of  the  Indiana  backwoods, 
and  Aldrich,  Mrs.  Stowe,  Miss  Jewett,  Miss  Wil- 
kins,  and  Rose  Terry  Cooke,  of  New  England. 

Cable  rises  from  within  his  small  social  group 
to  realize  its  life  in  artistic  form.  With  acute 
eye  and  fine  enthusiasm  he  describes  the  delicate 
moment  of  transition  of  the  Creoles  into  Ameri- 
can citizens.  Then  in  the  works  of  Harris  and 
others  Is  expressed  the  significant  change  in  the 
attitude  of  the  new  South  toward  the  negroes. 
With  sympathetic  appreciation  he  shows  their 
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sensitiveness  and  poetical  exaltation.  Gradually 
the  negro  is  becoming  a  hero  instead  of  a  subject 
io  fiction. 

About  the  Allegbanies  live  a  hardy  and  passion- 
ate people,  fierce  and  implacable,  knowing  noth- 
ing of  the  telegraph  or  the  drift  of  modem  events 
—a  stupendous  anachronism.  These  Miss  Mur- 
free  has  discovered  to  the  world  in  '*  The  Prophet 
of  the  Great  Smoky  Mountains." 

Gradually  every  phase  of  American  life  is  be- 
ing represented  in  literature.  Hoosier  vaga- 
bonds, Illinois  farmers,  Creoles,  and  negroes  are 
taking  the  place  of  English  baronets  and  colorless 
types  that  belong  to  no  place  under  the  sun. 
These  mark  the  advance  of  the  democratization 
of  literature.  The  old  romances  are  now  covered 
with  dust.  We  have  come  to  see  that  something 
heroic  is  not  incompatible  with  flippancy  and 
vulgarity,  and  that  a  local  scene  or  character,  if 
painted  faithfully,  becomes  universal. 


the  whole  the  book  is  a  reasonable  and  wholesome 
love-story,  with  an  agreeable  amount  of  psychol- 
ogy thrown  in.    (Cupples&  H.    |i  ;  pap.,  50  c.) 


Miss  Prances  Merley. 

Front  tkt  N.  K  Commercial  Advertiser. 

"  Miss  Frances  Merley."  by  John  Elliott  Cur- 
ran,  is  a  straightforward  story  told  in  a  pleasant, 
direct  way,  with  a  heroine  of  a  rather  unusually 
pronounced  personality,  who  is  withal  a  really  at- 
tractive young  woman.'  In  fact,  the  heroine  is 
the  book,  as  the  title  indicates.  The  heroes  are 
somewhat  shadowy  personages,  but  they  are  in- 
fluences or  elements  in  the  full  life  of  the  girl. 

"  Built  of  tears  and  sacred  flames — 
Built  of  furtherance  and  pursuing, 
Not  of  spent  deeds,  but  of  doing." 

That  is  the  motto  from  Emerson  with  which  the 
book  begins,  and  the  story  of  how  it  is  worked 
into  life  by  one  young  woman  is  a  well-told  and 
an  interesting  one.  Frances  Merley  is  a  some- 
what striking  and  unusual  character,  although  she 
presents  some  startling  inconsistencies.  Perhaps, 
however,  she  is  all  the  more  genuine  on  that  ac- 
count. As  a  member  of  one  of  those  nondescript 
sisterhoods  whose  rules  allow  them  to  do  pretty 
much  as  they  please,  it  cannot  be  denied  that  she 
flirts.  There  is  a  distinctly  mundane  flavor  even 
in  some  of  her  most  charitable  enterprises.  But 
she  is  charmingly  human  and  shows  only  the 
weaknesses  of  a  generous  nature,  not  those  of  a 
petty  one.  Whether  her  marriage  with  Hitler,  a 
rather  schoolboy  lover,  is  actuated  by  love,  gen- 
erosity, or  contradiction,  it  would  be  hard  to  say, 
but  it  is  not  the  least  of  Mr.  Curran's  attractions 
as  an-  author  that  he  offers  few  theories  and  no 
explanations.  There  are  some  crudities  in  his 
book,  spots  where  his  touch  is  not  firm.  What, 
for  instance,  is  the  raison  dHre  of  the  young  Ital- 
ian? One  is  tempted  by  his  brief  appearance 
and  sadden  disappearance  to  inquire  if  he  so  soon 
is  done  for  what  was  he  ever  begim  for  ?    But  on 


Rose  Terry  Cooke's  Poems. 

From  the  N,  Y.  Sun. 

The  immense  number  of  poems  continually  pre- 
sented to  the  public  are  usually  written  in  defiance 
of  the  fact  that  the  art  of  making  poetry  good 
enough  to  be  worth  reading  is  a  rare  art.  One 
of  the  most  apparent  conclusions  regarding  the 
majority  of  the  verses  which  swarm  in  the  maga- 
zines and  appear  in  the  numerous  volumes  that 
issue  perennially  from  the  press,  is  that  if  one  man 
had  not  written  them  another  man  could,  so  essen- 
tially commonplace  are  they,  and  so  predeter- 
mined are  the  courses  in  which  ordinary  modem 
verse  runs. 

A  book  of  original  poetry  is  all  the  more  wel- 
come, therefore,  because  it  is  unexpected,  and  the 
"  Poems  of  Rose  Terry  Cooke,"  now  collected  in 
one  volume,  are  a  source  of  this  unwonted  pleas- 
ure. Mrs.  Cooke's  productions  are  too  limited  in 
quantity  and  too  variable  in  quality  for  her  to  be 
called  a  great  poet,  but  a  spontaneous,  a  charming, 
and  a  rare  poet  she  undoubtedly  is.  She  has  a 
keen  and  most  sensitive  appreciation  of  beauty, 
quickly  responsive  feeling,  and  a  grace  of  thought 
which  always  delights  because  it  is  not  only  fine 
but  unique.  Her  productions  differ  greatly  in 
merit.  All  are  delicately  turned  and  carefully  fin- 
ished, but  among  them  there  is  occasionally  one, 
such  as  "  The  Fishing  Song,"  *'  Rdvedu  Midi,"  or 
•*  The  Two  Villages, "  which  adds  to  these  traits 
a  glint  of  that  unknown  quantity  which  we  call  ge- 
nius— a  poem  which  is  really  exquisite,  and  so 
purely  the  offspring  of  its  author's  peculiar  inspi- 
ration that  we  recognize  that  but  for  her  it  must 
have  gone  forever  unwritten.  We  pay  the  high- 
est tribute  to  Mrs.  Cooke  when  we  say  that  such 
a  chance  would  have  been  a  real  loss  to  that  great 
body  of  true  poetry  which  deserves  to  live. 
(Gottsberger.     $1.50.) 


BIRDIE'S  VALENTINE, 
From  Rose  Terry  Cookers  Poems.    {Gottsberger.) 

I  want  a  Valentine. 

Who  will  be  mine  ? 
She  muse  have  lips  as  red,  as  red 
As  strawberries  in  the  garden  bed  ; 
She  must  have  eyes  as  blue  and  sweet 
As  speedwell  blossoms  at  her  feet ; 
Two  cheeks  as  soft  as  summer  roses ; 
The  tiniest,  funniest  of  noses ; 
A  chin  as  round  as  apples  are, 
And  dimples  twinkling  like  a  star ; 
A  forehead  smooth  and  very  fair. 
With  shining,  shadowy,  tumbled  hair ; 
A  look  both  saucy  and  coquettish. 
Sometimes  too  sweet,  sometimes  too  pettish ; 
A  laugh  like  any  t>obolink, 
Too  gay  to  scold,  too  glad  to  think ; 
A  little,  wilful,  mortalthing, 
That  to  its  sweetheart's  arms  will  spring. 
And  kiss  and  tease  in  equal  measure- 
Birdie  !  can  this  be  you,  my  treasure  ? 
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Virginia  of  Virginia. 

From  the  N.  V.  Evening  Telegram. 

From  Harpers  is  issued  the  latest  story  by 
Am^lie  Rives,  whose  recent  marriage  to  a  wealthy 
New  Yorker  has  created  so  much  gossip  in  news- 
papers and  society.  In  spite  of  the  critics,  the 
young  lady  is  a  successful  writer,  with  the  art  of 
using  words  in  an  original  way,  and  of  describing 
common  things  in  nature  so  freshly,  so  simply  as 
to  produce  a  powerful  impression  on  the  reader. 
She  has  the  spirit  of  literature  and  nature  in  her 
heart,  and  she  is  so  thoroughly  saturated  with  the 
atmosphere  in  which  she  writes  that  she  gives 
actual  pen  pictures  of  real  life.  Her  Southern 
dialect  is  natural,  and  there  is  a  quaintness  about 
her  home  scenes  that  must  ap,-)eal  to  every  reader. 
The  fact  that  Harpers  are  her  publishers  and  that 
she  is  their  star  contributor  is  a  mutual  advantage. 
It  is  to  be  hoped  that  her  new  book,  *•  Virginia  of 
Virginia,"  will  again  win  her  money  and  fame. 
(Harper.     $1.25.) 


From  "  Vindni*  of  Virginia."  Copyriithl,  !&«,  by  H«rp«r  A  Broti»ei». 

IN   THE  STORM, 


A  Fair  Musician. 

Frcm  Henderson^*  "^Agatha  Page.^*     {Tickmyr.) 

Through  great  oaks  that  cast  long  shadows 
upon  a  velvet  lawn  he  caught  a  glimpse  of  a  spa- 
cious park,  and  upon  a  distant  plateau  he  coukl 
see  the  upper  pan  of  a  large  villa.  Sloping  down 
from  the  house  were  terraces  of  flowers  and 
stretches  of  woodland  leading  gently  to  the  gate 
at  which  he  stood.  Within  the  shade  of  a  tree 
near  him  a  silver-haired  priest  was  seated  upon  a 
rustic  bench,  his  fine  pale  face  upturned  in  rapt 
attention  to  that  of  a  young  girl  who  stood  before 
him  in  the  full  splendor  of  the  golden  sunlight, 
playing  upon  a  violin. 

Her  form  was  tall  and  slender,  and  her  dress 
was  while.  Her  golden  hair  fairly  romped  over 
the  well-poised  head,  escaping  from  two  demure 
bands  of  velvet  which  tried  their  best  to  hold  it; 
some  daring  tresses  even  dancing  down  the  fore- 
head to  catch  a  glimpse  of  the  deep-blue  eyes 
beneath,  then  turning  aside  to  scamper  down  the 
neck  and  join  the  flowing  mass 
that  swept  around  the  farther 
shoulder  and  hid  itself  under 
her  violin.  The  face,  while 
immature,  was  eloquent  of 
latent  strength.  The  reflec- 
tive eyes,  the  delicate  nostrils, 
the  arched  lips,  the  round,  firm 
chin,  told  an  observant  eye 
that  had  this  girl  lived  in 
ancient  Rome  she  would  have 
stood  in  the  arena  undaunted 
in  her  faith. 

She  played  with  much  feel- 
ing, sometimes  swaying  with 
the  rhythm,  or  again  inclining 
her  head  toward  the  instru- 
ment until  her  cheek  seemed 
to  caress  it ;  but  now  her  bow 
scarcely  touched  the  strings 
as  the  tone  gr^w  fainter  and 
fainter,  and  when  it  died  away 
the  player  looked  down  upon 
the  silent  violin  as  a  mother 
gazes  at  her  sleeping  child. 

Wixh   a   quick    motion  she 
dropped  her  bow  to  her  side 
and  turned  toward  the  priesL 
*•  Can't  you  praise  me  even 
a  little?"  she  asked. 

The  old  man,  his  face  glow- 
ing with  satisfaction,  put  out 
his  hand  to  her.  She  ran  for- 
ward impulsively  and  dropped 
on  her  knees  besides  him. 

"  That's  the  dear  old  hand 
that  began  it,"  she  said,  strok- 
ing the  white  fingers.  "  Now 
tell  me  if  I've  improved." 
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"Wonderfully!" 

"Are  you  proud  of  me?"  and  the  upturned 
tjts  looked  very  bright  and  happy. 

"Even  TaglUni,  great  master  that  he  is,  hasn't 
many  such  pupils,  I'll  venture  to  say  ! " 

She  was  about  to  protest,  sincerely  enough, 
but  caught  herself  in  time.  "  Very  few  of  his 
pupils  come  from  such  a  master  as  I  had." 

"  Nonsense ! " 

But  she  saw  how  pleased  he  was.  Rising,  she 
seated  herself  beside  him,  still  holding  hia  hand. 

"  Tagliani  said  I  already  had  a  ^^oA  rone 
when  I  first  played  to  him;  but  didaH  \  write 
you  that  from  Rome  ?  '* 

"Yes,  child,  yes.  But  I  didn't  teach  you 
your  tone;  it  was  God's  gift." 

"  You  can't  deny  that  you  improved  it/'  she 
said  decidedly. 

He  held  up  his  hand  deprecaiingly,  his  kind 
eyes  grave. 

"  Caro  Padre  !  I'm  always  shocking  you.  I'm 
very  sorry,"  and  she  looked  into  hi*  face  pen' 
lently.  "But,"  she  added  quickly.  *' you  haven't 
told  me  how  you  like  my  new  viol  in." 

"It's  a  fine  instmment;  indeed^  I've  seldom 
heard  one  so  good.'' 

"  It  hasn't  so  lovely  a  lone  a?i 
yours,  but  perhaps  it  is  more 
brillianu" 

"  It's  altogether  a  different 
thing,"  and  he  shook  bis  finger 
at  her  hypocrisy.  "Mine  was 
cheap  and  served  its  purpose 
well,  but  this  is  fit  for  the  bow 
of  an  artist ; "  and 
he  examined   it   with  '*^^ 

admiration,        li^^htly 
touching  the  strings. 

**  Play  something/' 
she  pleaded. 

"  I  ?  My 
pla  y  i  n  g 
woukl  sound 
very  tame 
after  the  ar- 
tists you  have 
been  hearing 
in  Rome." 

•*Y  o  u  r 
playing  sound  tame  to  me  !     Never  ?    You  play 


"  Bravo!"  she  cried,  as  the  priest  lowered  his 
bow.    "  I  never  enjoyed  your  playing  more." 

Unusually  excited  by  his  performance,  the  old 
man  examined  the  violin  with  a  tenderness  that 
did  not  escape  the  notice  of  his  watchful  compan- 
ion. 

"It's  marvellous!'^  he  said,  as  if  to  himself. 
*  I    never  knew 
an  Instrument  so  N. 

responsive,  so  re-  ,    \ 

1  y  s  y  m  p  a  - 
theiic/'  He  step 
ped  toward  ihi" 
young  girl,  and 
held  out  her 
treasure.  "  Many 
thanks,  my  child; 
it  has  given  me 
true  joy/' 


HE    I'RETTItSl   THTNOS    IN    HHA5tlL. 

'■  I   hope   it  may  often  do  so^but  not  enuugh 
lo  make  me  jealous  of  it." 

"  Thank  you/"  lie  replied.     '*  Then   1    may  use 
it  sometimes  ?" 

Always — for   my   sake;"   and,  stooping,  she 


much  more  to  my  heart  than  Tagliani,  or  any     picked  up  the  case  and  held  it  out  to  him,  point 


one  else.     Do  try  something. 

In  spite  of  his  absurd  nervousness  at  the  presence 
of  his  former  pupil.  Padre  Sacconi  played  uncom- 
monly well.  As  the  young  girl  watched  him  her 
thoughts  flew  back  to  the  first  lesson  she  had 
token  from  him  four  years  before  on  that  same 
»poL  It  was  also  on  a  day  in  May,  and  he  had 
stood  before  her,  as  now,  his  tall  form  erect,  his 


mg  to  a  silver  plate  bearing  an  inscription. 
He  looked  at  it  soberly,  and  read  the  words — 
"TO  PADRE  GIOVANNI  SACCONI, 

FROM    HIS   GRATEFUL    PUPIL 

AGATHA  PAGE." 
His  eyes  were  raised  to  hers,  then  sought  the  in- 
strument; drawing  her  head  nearer,  he  kissed  the 
fair  forehead   gently,   then   looked   again   at  his 


long  hair  shaking  about  his  neck,  his  brown  eyes    violin.     Patting  it,  he  said  huskily,  "  I'll  love  it 
glowing  with  the  fervor  of  his  work.  chiefly  for  thy  sake— Agatha." 
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Olivia  Delaplaine. 
From  the  N.  V,  Tributu, 
"  Olivia  Delaplaine  "  is  a  strong  and  clever 
novel,  in  which  Mr.  Fawcett  displays  close  obser- 
vation and  full  knowledge  of  the  state  of  living 
commonly  called  *'  society."  It  is  a  study  of  a 
young  girl  and  an  old  man,  who  are  brought  to- 
gether by  a  mysterious  providence  apparently 
thai  they  may  mutually  chasten  one  another. 
Olivia  Delaplaine  is  a  thoroughly  natural  and 
sweet-natured  girl,  who  is  tricked  into  marrying 
Delaplaine  in  a  very  unworthy  way,  and  not  only 
suffers  greatly  thereafter,  but  makes  life  anything 
but  a  bed  of  roses  for  her  tyrant,  a  cold-blooded 
egotist,  who  has  grown  old  and  hard  in  bachelor- 
hood, and  whose  practice  as  a  lawyer  has  evident- 
ly not  done  his  morals  any  good.  Marriage  de- 
velops intense  jealousy  in  him,  and  with  a  woman 
of  spirit,  constantly  resenting  the  fraud  by  which 
she  was  made  a  wife,  these  conditions  inevitably 
produce  a  state  of  war.  Olivia's  two  aunts  might 
be  suspected  of  being  drawn  from  the  life,  but  the 
types  illustrated  in  them  are  too  familiar  to  give 
a  hope  of  success  for  any  attempt  at  identification. 
Perhaps  the  one  touch  of  exaggeration  is  in  the 
character  of  Aunt  Thyrza,  the  warm-hearted  but 
too  coarse  and  vulgar  boarding-house  keeper. 
One  would  think  that  her  long  residence  in  New 
York  would  have  toned  down  her  provincial 
speech,  which  as  given  seems  too  broad  for  prob- 
ability. This,  however,  is  of  no  importance  to  the 
story,  which  is  animated,  bright,  and  interesting 
throughout.     (Ticknor.    $1.50.) 


folded  god.  The  man  is,  indeed,  not  worthy  of 
her,  but  this  does  not  prevent  Lydia  from  being 
deeply  smitten,  and  her  struggles  between  love 
and  duty,  and  her  final  resolve  in  favor  of  the  lat- 
ter, are  told  with  much  skill  and  tenderness  of 
feeling.    (Appleton.     pap.,  50  c.) 


Martin  Van  Buren. 
Fr^m  the  Boston  Literary  World, 
Mr.  Shepard  has  written  a  life  of  President 
Van  Buren  which  has  prevailed  over  the  difficul- 
ties of  the  subject  so  far  as  to  make  a  volume  of 
much  literary  interest  and  political  instructive- 
ness.  The  man  who  *'  more  than  any  other 
American  had  succeeded  to  the  preaching  of 
Jefferson's  political  doctrines,  and  to  his  political 
power  as  well,  that  curious  and  potent  mingling 
of  philosophy,  statesmanship,  and-  electioneering," 
Martin  Van  Buren,  was  "the  only  lawyer  of 
conspicuous  and  practical  and  really  great  pro- 
fessional success  who  has  reached  the  White 
House."  Mr.  Shepard  clears  him  from  the 
charges  of  extreme  complicity  in  advancing  the 
new  and  pernicious  spoils  system,  and  of  non-com- 
mittalism on  the  great  questions  of  the  day. 
His  famous  Texas  letter  should  alone  be  suf- 
ficient, indeed,  to  refute  this  second  accusation. 
The  biographer  makes  an  emphatic  state- 
ment of  Van  Buren's  services  in  the  panic  times 
of  1837,  corrects  Dr.  Von  Hoist's  unjust  por- 
trait, and  ranks  him  as  a  President  with  Madison 
and  the  younger  Adams.  We  lay  the  volume  down 
with  much  higher  respect  for  its  subject  than  we 
had  on  opening  it.    (Houghton,  M.     $1.25.) 


A  Counsel  of  Perfection. 

From  the  London  Bookseller, 

Mr.  Malet  is,  we  think,  decidedly  making  his 
mark  as  a  novelist.  He  is  a  close  observer  and 
painter  of  characters,  without  inflicting  on  one 
the  tiresome  psychological  studies  in  vogue  on 
the  other  side  of  the  Atlantic.  In  the  present 
story  he  has  succeeded  in  depicting  a  type  at 
once  rare  and  attractive :  a  woman  beautiful 
though  no  longer  young,  whose  life  is  a  sacrifice 
which  is  never  obtruded  upon  the  gaze  and  sym- 
pathy of  others.  This  is  Lydia  Casteen,  the  only 
child  of  Dr.  Casteen,  the  incumbent  of  Bishop's 
Marston  and  celebrated  church  historian,  a  man 
who',  with  his  literary  habits,  added  to  an  intense 
natural  egotism,  seems  a  sort  of  mixture  of  Mr. 
Casaubon  and  Mr.  Turveydrop.  His  days  are 
spent  in  writing  a  history  of  the  first  five  centuries 
of  the  Church,  and  his  daughter  has  the  lot,  little 
better  than  that  of  slave,  of  acting  as  his  amanu- 
ensis in  the  dreary  work.  Amusements,  society, 
friends,  liberty  almost  she  has  hardly  known. 
Nor  does  she  know  what  it  is  to  love.  Suddenly 
she  has  a  respite  in  the  shape  of  a  few  weeks'  tour 
in  Switzerland,  where  she  meets  at  last  the  blind- 


Athletics  and  Foot- Ball. 
From  the  N.  Y,  Times. 
This  volume,  which  is  an  addition  to  the  Bad- 
minton Library,  partakes  of  the  same  excellent 
character  as  has  distinguished  other  issues  of  the 
series.  What  is  of  special  use  in  the  book  under 
notice  we  deem  to  be  the  seventh  and  eighth 
chapters,  where  the  history  of  modem  English 
athletic  meetings  and  athletic  government  are 
presented.  We  are  to  suppose  that,  in  large 
measure,  the  rules  and  regulations  governing  our 
own  sports  are  derived  from  this  source.  Scratch 
races,  when  pedestrians  flung  their  coats  and  hats 
on  the  roadside  and  ran  on  the  turf,  of  course  oc- 
cur, but  the  records  are  subjected  to  dispute.  We 
want  absolute  scientific  accuracy  as  to  time.  For 
the  better  carrying  out  of  athletic  exercises,  we 
have  the  clubs  of  today,and  they  form  an  organ- 
ization which  undertakes  to  hold  meetings  under 
special  rules  and  regulations.  Such  a  club  pre- 
pares the  ground,  selects  officers,  contributes 
prizes,  etc.  All  details  as  to  entries,  protests, 
measurements,  starting,  general  rules,  duties  of 
judges,  are  given  in  this  volume.  There  are  many 
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nke  points,  the  existence  of  which  are  not  sus- 
I  pected  hy  those  ignorant  of  the  subject,  which 
I  call  for  all  the  acumen  and  firmness  of  the  judge. 
I  As  we  refine  matters,  distinctions  become  more 
subtle.  Timing  is  a  nice  art.  When  one-fifth  of 
a  second  makes  the  record,  the  subject  of  man's 
personal  equation  sometimes  maices  the  case  a 
difficult  one.  k  is  not  seeing  alone,  as  looking 
at  a  watch,  which  decides  an  event,  but  it  is  hear- 
ing, too,  which  must  be  considered.  There  may 
be  two  time-keepers,  and  differences  arise.  "If, 
say,  in  a  hundred-yard  race  the  time-keeper  waits 
for  the  sound  of  the  pistol  to  start  his  watch,  he 
himself  standing  at  the  winning-post,  about  one- 
tenth  of  a  second  elapses  before  the  sound 
reaches  him.  If  he  takes  a  start  from  the  motion 
of  the  body  it  is  a  most  difficult  question,  when 
the  men  are  upon  tip-toe  at  the  mark,  to  know 
which  motion  of  any  one  of  them  is  a  motion 
made  after  the  pistol  is  fired."  It  may  not  seem 
possible  to  those  not  up  to  the  thing,  but  men  are 
rather  harder  to  start  than  horses,  because  there 
is  an  element  of  trickery  among  some  profession- 
als which  the  animals  are  free  from.  The  thor- 
oughly sound  writer  of  this  chapter  says:  "In 
these  days  of  electric  science  it  seems  to  the  un- 
scientific mind  .  .  .  that  it  ought  not  to  be  dif- 
ficult to  time  by  an  apparatus  which  could  be 
fixed  on  every  recognized  running  ground,  set  in 
motion  hy  the  firing  of  the  pistol  and  stopped  by 
the  breaking  of  the  thread  at  the  running-post. 
In  such  an  apparatus  the  difficulty  of  deciphering 
the  result  marked  on  a  small  dial  need  not  occur. 
It  may  seem  strange  that  from  the  dread  appli- 
ances of  war  there  should  come  suggestions 
adapted  to  the  race-course.  The  instantaneous 
explosion  of  shells  by  means  of  small  batteries, 
as  carried  out  by  Capt.  Zalinski,  could  be  used 
for  the  start  and  finish,  and  at  the  same  time  the 
absolute  record  of  time  elapsing  between  the  two 
czplisions  could  be  taken.  As  to  •* records" 
there  are  still  many  points  which  are  doubtful, 
and,  we  think,  require  correcting.  '*  Records  " 
have,  in  a  certain  sense,  "  demoralized  the  pres- 
ent generation  of  runners."  The  best  runner, 
and  the  one  who  may  still  be  premier,  may  fail 
on  a  certain  occasion  from  causes  quite  foreign 
to  himself,  as  weather  and  strength  of  wind,  and 
he  may  be  discredited  because  on  some  other 
day  another  man  may  have  done  better.  The 
only  thing  to  do  is  to  pit  one  man  against  the 
other  under  precisely  the  same  circumstances, 
and  then  let  the  best  man  win.  Some  of  the  Eng- 
lish rules  as  to  record  seem  apparently  harsh,  but 
they  are  just,  for  in  athletic  sports  it  is  right  to 
insist  that  nothing  is  to  be  accepted  on  hearsay. 
The  English  Amateur  Athletic  Association  says: 
"  The  record  of  a  foreigner  or  colonial  done  any- 
where in  the  United  Kingdom  shall  be  consid- 


ered an  English  record."  Meyer's  time  was  not 
accepted  until  he  showed  his  heels  on  an  English 
course.  The  foot-ball  games  are  cleverly  written 
up  in  the  volume  under  notice,  and  we  highly 
commend  the  chapter  on  training  as  sensible  and 
at  the  same  time  theoretically  correct.  ''Ath- 
letics and  Foot-Ball,"  we  are  quite  certain,  will 
have  many  readers  in  the  United  States.  (Little, 
B.    $2.50;  I5.) 

Non- Biblical  Systems  of  Religion. 

FromihiN.  Y.   Times. 

**  Symposium,"  though  etymologically  referring: 
to  parties  gathered  for  indulgence  in  unlimited 
drinking,  for  merriment,  dancing,  etc.,  is  becoming 
quite  a  favorite  term  for  gatherings  of  a  different 
sort.  The  present  volume  is  one  of  a  series  dis- 
cussing great  questions  in  theology  and  life.  The 
question  here  proposed  is  :  "  What  is  the  Relation 
of  Non-Christian  Systems  to  Biblical  Theology  ?" 
Thirteen  papers  or  tractates  are  presented  in 
reply,  reprinted  from  the  English  HomiUticaV 
Magazine^  having  been  contributed  by  well-known- 
critics,  as  Archdeacon  Farrar,  Canon  George 
Rawlinson,  Sir  William  Muir,  etc.  The  aim  of 
the  book  is  to  furnish  comprehensive  outlines  of 
the  chief  religious  systems  of  the  world  in  a  pop- 
ular yet  fairly  accurate  way.  The  papers  average 
less  than  twenty  pages  each,  and  are  therefore 
not  likely  to  weary  the  reader  by  too  great  pro- 
lixity. Farrar  gives  the  first  or  introductory 
paper  on  **  Etheric  Inspiration."  and  makes  plain 
the  view,  which  is  largely  adopted  at  the  present 
time,  that  God's  spirit  moved  the  hearts  and  con- 
sciences of  those  to  whom  He  was  not  revealed 
as  He  was  to  the  Jews.  Canon  Rawlinson  dis> 
cusses  "Ancient  Egyptian  Systems"  in  a  longer 
paper,  which  cannot  fail  to  interest  every  intelli- 
gent reader.  Professor  Johnson's  paper,  on 
"  Earlier  Hellenic  Religions,"  is  brief,  but  con- 
tains various  assertions  and  arguments  that  will 
rather  startle  orthodox,  old-fashioned  advocates 
of  Christianity.  "  The  Jewish  Faith  "  is  set  forth 
by  a  learned  Israelite,  of  liberal  tone  of  mind. 
Rabbi  G.  J.  Emanuel,  of  Birmingham.  The 
American  Minister  to  Denmark,  the  Hon.  R.  B. 
Anderson,  supplies  two  papers  on  "Ancient  Scan- 
dinavian Religion,"  which  evidence  careful  re- 
search and  sound  judgment.  "  Positivism  as  a 
Religion"  is  well  set  forth  by  Prof.  J.  R. 
Thompson,  and  the  singular  anomaly  is  pointed 
out  which  is  presented  by  the  disciples  of  Comte 
(F.  Harison  on  the  one  side,  H.  Spencer  on  the 
other),  in  their  interpretation  of  M.  Comte's 
meaning  and  purpose  when  offering  to  mankind 
the  new  goddess,  "  Humanity."  The  concluding 
article  is  devoted  to  "The  One  Purely  Moral 
Religion,"  and  fitly  brings  the  "  symposium  "  to 
an  end.     (Whittaker.    $1.50.) 
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PRIZE  QUESTIONS. 

Thb  main  object  of  the  Literary  News  is  to 
aid  in  the  dissemination  of  good  literature  ;  and 
to  further  this  object,  the  prizes  are  awarded 
in  boolcs  only.  They  are  selected  by  the  winner, 
and  we  desire,  if  possible,  to  have  them  bought 
at  the  local  book*store,  or  from  the  IxMkseller 
who  supplies  the  Literary  News.  There  are 
five  prizes  (amounting  to  |i2  on  each  question), 
distributed  as  follows:  I4,  I3,  $2.50,  $1.50,  $z, 
for  the  five  winning  answers. 

There  are  two  kinds  of  Prize  Questions,  viz., 
the  regular  Prize  Questions  on  the  Books  of  the 
Month,  and  miscellaneous  Prize  Questions  on 
subjects  that  are  attracting  attention  at  the  mo- 
ment, or  have  been  suggested  by  subscribers  or 
readers. 

The  following  rules  must  be  observed : 

I.  Contributions  and  titles  must  be  written  legibly  and 
in  inlc.  on  one  side  of  tlie  paper  only.  (Use  postal-card  if 
ponible,  and  atuwer  tack  /rint  ^uettion  on  separate 
postal-cards  or  slips.) 

a.  Full  name  and  address  of  competitor  must  be  given 
in  every  instance  (ladies  should  add  Mrs.  or  Miss  to  their 
names).  The  name  of  the  bookseller  who  sends  the  Lrrsx- 
ART  News  should  be  written  clearly  on  every  answer 
submitted. 

3.  While  every  reader  is  entitled  to  contribute,  and  no 
restrictions  are  placed  in  the  way  of  information  or  con- 
sultation, it  is  against  the  spirit  of  the  Prize  Questions  to 
iMve  the  same  votes  presented  by  members  0/  the  same 
family y  book-club ^  or  circle  0/ friends.  While,  therefore, 
every  such  member  may  send  an  individual  answer,  those 
answers  must  be  excluded  which  agree  on  more  than  two 
selections  out  of  six. 

4.  It  has  also  been  found  expedient  to  establish  a  rule 
to  grant  one  prize  only  to  the  same  person  or  to  a  member 
of  the  same  family  within  a  space  of  four  months.  No 
one,  however,  will  be  excluded  from  competition,  and 
honorable  mention  will  be  made  of  all  successful  com- 
petitors. 

5.  Immediately  on  the  publication  of  the  decisions, 
purchase  orders  on  their  booksellers  will  be  sent  to  the 
winners  who  receive  the  Literary  News  from  book- 
sellef* ;  and  those  who  subscribe  direct  are  requested  to 
send,  as  soon  as  possible,  the  name  of  any  bookseller  on 
whom  they  desire  an  order.  We  prefer  in  such  cases  that 
the  boolcs  should  be  taken  from  the  local  book-store.  The 
value  of  the  books  will  be  reckoned  at  the  retail  price  of 
the>«^/wA#rx. 

6.  All  inquiries  concerning  the  Prize  Questions  should 
be  addressed  to  Mrs.  F.  Lbyfoldt,  Franklin  Square  (330 
Pearl  St.),  NewYork. 


Prize  Question  No.  178. 

Subject:    Books  of  the  Month  {June  list). 

Sixty-three  lists  show  the  following  distribu- 
tion of  their  378  votes.  ( TAe  pHte-liit  it  denoted 
by  asterisks,) 

VOTES. 

*Holme8,  Before  the  Curfew.    Houghton^  M 5a 

♦Roc,  Found,  yet  Lost.    Doddy  M 36 

•Fawcett,  A  Man's  Will.    Funk  ^  W a8 

Deland«  John  Ward,  Preacher.    Hougkton^  M 21 

King,  Monsieur  Motte.    Armstrong 15 

Strange  Manuscript  Found  in  a  Copper  Cylinder. 

Harder 14 
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Swing,  Castle  in  the  Air.     Holi a 

Gordon  oxt/ Page,  Befo' de  War.    Scribner a 

Read,  Len  Gansett.     Tickncr a 

Shorthouse,  Teacher  of  the  Violin.    Macmillan a 

Single  votes a 

189 

B. 

*Ristori,  Adelaide  Ristori.    Roberts vj 

♦Tolstoi,  Ufe.    CroweU a6 

♦Miller,  In  Nesting-Time.    Uougkton^  M 34 

Marsh,  Life  of  Geo.  P.  Marsh.    Scribner aa 

Blackie,  Life  of  Robert  Burns.     IVkiUaker ax 

Bigelow,  France  and  the  Confederate  Navy.    Harper.  19 

Paris,  Civil  War  in  America.    Borter  b*  C 18 

Brooks,  Story  of  New  York.    Lotkrop 9 

Field  and  IngersoU,  Discussion.    Nortk  Amer.  Re- 
view   6 

Single  votes 17 

~^ 

The  maximum,  193,  is  reached  by  two  competi' 
tors.  Miss  Sarah  E.  Cobb,  Syracuse,  N.  Y.,  and  Miss 
S.  A.  Brown,  Unadilla  Forks,  N.  Y.,  who  is  ruled 
out,  having  taken  prize  in  May.  C.  M.  Skinner, 
.Montpelier,  Vt.,  has  the  next  highest  count,  191, 
and  takes  second  prize.  W.  A.  Woods.  Decatur,  IlL, 
and  £.  F.  Col  well,  Illiopolis,  III.,  have  a  count  of 
190,  but  the  latter  is  ruled  out,  having  taken  prize 
in  July.  Miss  Frances  A.  Cone  hasa  count  of  189. 
but  is  also  ruled  out,  having  taken  prize  in  July. 
The  fourth  prize  is  received  by  J.  D.  MacAlpine, 
Cleveland,  O.,  who  has  a  count  of  187,  and  the 
fifth  goes  to  the  Rev.  D.  Thos.  MacClymont, 
Williamsport,  Pa.,  with  a  count  of  186.  The 
lowest  count  is  79. 


Price  Questions  Nos.  179  and  loc. 
Subject:  BOOKS  OF  the  Month. 

Select  books  of  our  monthly  list  in  accordance 
with  the  rules  on  Book  Prize  Questions  printed 
in  this  issue.  Selections  from  July  issue  doe 
August  20  ;  from  this  issue  September  20. 

The  following  rules  apply  to  the  Prize  Qaes- 
tions  on  the  Books  of  the  Month: 

The  object  of  these  questions  is  more  particularly  to 
elicit  answers  as  to  which  of  the  «rw  books  can  be  safdy 
recommended  for  reading^  or  study. 

The  answers  shall  consist  of  six  titles,  selected  from  the 
classified  list  of  the  **  Survey  of  Cuhrbnt  LrrKRATUts  ** 
(found  in  each  issile  of  the  Litsraky  News),  given  under 
two  sections,  viz.:  three  titles  under  Ay  restricted  to 
Fiction,  Humor  and  Satire,  Poetry  and  the  Drama ;  three 
under  By  selected  from  the  other  departments.  Hem 
editions  of  books  and  books  mentioned  tor  reference  only 
(usually  indicated  in  list  by  brackets)  are  excluded. 

The  titles  should  be  arranged  and  numbered  under  esch 
section,  in  the  order  of  their  estimation  by  the  competitor. 

The  vote  on  each  book  is  determined  by  the  number  of 
lists  which  contain  it.  Thus  if  a  book  is  found  on  ten  lists, 
it  counts  ten.  As  a  full  account  is  given  of  all  the  books 
that  receive  more  than  one  vote  (that  is,  appear  on  more 
than  one  list),  every  one  can  readily  estimate  the  standing 
of  his  list  by  ascoiainlng  the  number  of  votes  each  01 
his  books  received,  and  adalng  them  up  for  the  total  vote. 
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([o|iic0  in  U)e  Qlngitat  SSXa%a^\ntn. 

*ArtieUt  marked  with  an  atttrisk  art  illustraied. 

Artistic  Musical,  and  Dramatic— i?f/<rr/»V, 
"  Mr.  Whistler's  Lecture  on  Art,"  by  Algernon 
C.  Swinburne.— -^/ir^^' J,  **  Sandro  Botticelli,"  * 
by  Theodore  Child. 

Biographical. — Atlantic,  **  Correspondence  of 
Sir  Henry  Taylor." — Century^  '•  George  Kennan,*' 
by  Anna  L.  Dawes. — Magazine  of  American  His- 
tory, "  Roscoc  Conkling,"  •  by  Isaac  S.  Hart- 
ley, D.D. ;  ••Personal  Recollections  of  General 
Grant/'  by  Charles  K.  Tucker  man. —/^^y/w/ar 
Science,  *•  Sketch  of  Spencer  F.  Baird "  (with 
portrait). 

Description. — American,  '*  The  First  Capital 
of  Kansas."  by  R.  V.  Hadden  ;  "  American  Arctic 
Savage."  *  by  Frederick  G.  Schwatka  ;  "  The 
Country  in  Midsummer,"  by  Sara  F.  Goodrich  ; 
"  Aristocratic  Paris,"  by  Jesse  Shepard. — Atlantic, 
"An  Enchanted  Day,"  by  |ulia  C.  R.  Dorr  ;  '*  A 
Call  on  *  Mother  Moscow,'  "  by  Edmund  Noble. 
^Century,  "  Home  of  the  Silent  Brotherhood,"  * 
by  Jas.  Lane  Allen  ;  *•  My  Meeting  with  the  Po- 
litical Exiles,"*  by  George  Kennan;  "Lincoln 
Cathedral,"  •  by  Mrs.  Schuyler  van  Rensselaer  ; 
"  The  Heart  of  the  Southern  Catskills."  by  John 
Burroughs. — Harper's,  '*  A  Midsummer  Trip  to 
the  West  Indies,"  *  II.,  by  Lafcadio  Hearn  ; 
-  The  Montagnais,"*  by  C.  H.  Farnham ;  "  A 
Chiswick  Ramble,"  *  by  Moncure  D.  Conway. — 
Uppincoits  **  The  Eastern  Shore  of  Maryland," 
by  W.  H.  Babcock. — Magcudne  of  American  His- 
tory^ "About  Philadelphia  in  1750,"  by  Mrs. 
Martha  J.  Lamb. — Popular  Science,  "  Home 
of  the  Great  Auk,"  ♦  by  Frederic  A.  Lucas  ; 
"Ainu  Houses  and  Their  Furnishinif."  ♦  by  J.  K. 
Goodrich  ;  "  Drift- Sands  and  Their  Formations," 

Domestic  and  Social.— /br«w, "  Our  Barba- 
rous Funeral  Customs,"  by  John  Snyder. 

Education  and  Language. — American,'^^o\xs 
from  Harvard  College,"  by  Henry  C.  Badger.— 
Atlantic,  "  Literature  in  the  Public  Schools."  by 
Horace  E.  Scudder ;  "Can  School  Programmes 
be  Shortened  and  Enriched?"  by  Charles  W, 
"^xox.— Catholic  World,  "The  Present  Standing 
of  the  Catholic  University;"  "Send  the  Whole 
Boy  to  School,"  by  Augustus  D.  Small. — Forum, 
"What  Shall  the  Public  Schools  Teach?"  by 
Prof.  S.  E.  Vizxj^n,— Popular  Science,  "  Teaching 
Physiology  in  the  Public  Schools,"  by  a  Teacher. 

Historical.— -^«^riV<i«,  *'  Where  Burgoyne 
Surrendered,"  by  C.  H.  Crandall.— ^//aw/iV.  *' A 
Bishop  of  the  Fifth  Century "  (Sidonius).  by  H. 
W.  P.  and  L.  D.^EcUctic,  •*  The  Eighty- Eights." 
by  Prof.  J.  R.  Seeley. — Magazine  of  American 
History,  "Journal  of  Lieut.  Tjerck  Beekman. 
1779."  by  Jas.  R.  Gibson,  Jr. 

Hygienic  and  Sanitary. — Catholic  World, 
'*Aqua  Pura,"  by  John  A.  Mooney. — Popular 
Science,  "  Injurious  Influences  of  City  Life,"  by 
Walter  B.  PUtt,  M.D. 

Industrial  and  Technological.- /Tor^ifr'j, 
"  Holstcin-Friesian  Cattle,"*  by  S.  Hoxie.—Scri^ 
ner^j,  "  American  Locomotives  and  Cars,"*  by  M. 
N.  Forney. 

LiTEKAKY.—American,  "  She  Would  Write  for 
the  Magazines,"  by  A.  S.  Isaacs;   "Six  Story- 


Tellers  for  Children,"*  by  Trebor  Ohl ;  "The 
New  Poetic  Faiih,"  by  Charles  L.  Hildreth. — 
Atlantic,  The  Prometheus  of  iCschylus."  I.,  by 
Wm.  C.  Lsivnon.— Catholic  World,  "Two  Proph- 
ets of  this  Age"  (Emerson  and  Arnold),  by 
Rev.  I.  T.  Hecker.— Cr«/i/ry,  "  Home  Culture 
Clubs."  by  George  W.  C&ble, -Eclectic,  "About 
Two  Great  Novelists  "  (Thackerav  and  Dickens), 
by  Herman  Merivale. 

Mental  AND  Moral. — Popular  Science,  "The 
Ethics  of  Kant,"  by  Herbert  Spencer. 

New  Serial. — Century,  "A  Mexican  Cam- 
paign,"* I.,  by  Thomas  A.  Janvier. 

Physical  Science. — Forum,  •'  Is  Longevity 
Worth  Its  Price  ?  "  by  Felix  L.  OsvfdiXd,— Popular 
Science,  "  Mosses  and  Their  Water-Supply," 
by  Prof.  G.  Haberlandt  ;  "  Something  About 
Snakes,"  by  C.  T.  Buckland. 

Political,  Economical,  and  Sociological. — 
Atlantic,  **  Mr.  Lowell's  Politics."  —  Catholic 
World.  "Down  on  the  Don'ts,"  by  M.  T.  Elder; 
"  The  Evangelical  Conference  at  Washington," 
by  Walter  YXX\oW.— Eclectic,  "  Social  Problems 
in  America."  by  W.  H.  S.  Aubrey. — Forum, 
"  Trial  of  Popular  Government,"  by  James  M. 
Love  ;  "  Must  Humanity  Starve  at  Last  ?  "  by 
Edward  Atkinson  ;  "  What  Shall  the  Negro  Do  ?  " 
by  George  W.  Cable  :  "  Sources  of  National 
Thrift,"  by  William  D.  Kelley  ;  "  Shall  Railway 
Pooling  be  Permitted?"  by  G.  R.  Blanch ard  ; 
"Church  Rule  in  Utah,"  by  Charles  W.  Penrose. 
— Lippincotfs  **  My  Reason  for  Becoming  a 
Woman-Suflragist,"  by  Elizabeth  L.  Saxon.— 
Popular  Science,  "  The  Octroi  at  Issoire,"  by 
David  S.  Jordan  ;  *•  The  Future  of  the  Negro." 

Religious  and  Speculative. — Centur)\  "  The 
Pulpit  for  To-Day,"  by  Lyman  Abbott. — Forum, 
"  The  Faith-Cure  Delusion,"  by  Leonard  W. 
Bacon. 

Scientific. — Century,  "  Sidereal  Astronomy, 
Old  and  New."  *  I.,  by  Edward  S.  Holden.— 
Forum,  "The  Topography  of  the  Brain."  by  Dr. 
J.  M,  ChaLTCot.—Popular  Science,  "  The  Unity  of 
Science,"  by  M.  Jacob  Moleschott. — Scri6ner*s, 
"  Rivers  and  Valleys."  *  by  N.  S.  Shaler. 

Short  Stories. — American, "  A  Summer  Epi- 
sode in  Washington,"  by  Anna  V.  Dorsey  ;  "  Fa- 
ther-in-Law — Experiences  of  J.  L.  Sneezelton," 
by  Mary  W.  Kramer. — Atlantic,  "The  Mistress 
of  Sydenham  Plantation,"  by  Sarah  O.  Jewett  ; 
"  John  Evelyn's  Daughter,"  by  Agnes  L.  Carter. 
— Catholic  World,  "  A  Mystery  of  the  Outposts." 
by  T.  F.  Galwey.— Gf«/«ry,  "  The  Crying  Boy." 
by  Caroline  Hazard  ;  "  The  Experiments  of  Miss 
Sally  Cash."  by  Richard  M.  Johnson. — Ecle(tic, 
•*  The  Gold  Mines  of  Phrygla,"  by  J.  Crawford 
Scott. — Harper^ s,  "  Pride  and  Pride,"  by  Jane  G. 
Austin. — LtppincotCs,  "  Mammon,"  by  Maud 
Yioyi^.—Scrihner's,  "  Otto  the  Knight,"  by  Oc- 
tave Thanet ;  "  Fair  Day,"  by  Sarah  O.  Jewett ; 
*'  Fate  of  the  Georgiana,"  by  Maria  Blunt. 

Sports  and  Amusements. — Popular  Science 
"The  Parlor-Game  Cure,"  by  Thomas  Hill,  D.D 

Women. — Eclectic,  "  Woman  in  the  Labor  Mar- 
ket." by  Christina  Bremner. 
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0urue|)  of  Current  Citerature* 


_  'Order  through  your  bookseller. — **  There  is  no  worthier  or  surer  plet^e  of  th4  intelligence 
and  th^u^t^T^ar^commum^than  their  general  purchase  of  hooks;  nor  is  there  any  one  who  does 
more  to  further  the  attainment  and  possession  of  these  qualities  than  a  good  bookseller ^ — Prop.  Duvm. 

{Book*  placed  in  brackets^  gontrally  mno  issue*  or  book*  already  mentioned^  are  excluded  from  the  Prime  Questiom,] 


91— iTiction,  |)oetrs  anb  tl)e  Wtama. 


FICTION. 

Adee,  D.  Graham.  No.  19  State  Street.  Cas- 
sell.  12*  (Cassell's  sunshine  ser.)  pap.,  50  c. 
This  weird  story  purports  to  have  been  found 
in  a  manuscript  left  in  the  chambers  of  a  New 
York  lawyer.  The  writer  was  also  a  lawyer  who 
during  the  years  1 843-1 845  occupied  these  offices 
while  employed  upon  the  case  he  describes.  The 
author  shows  an  intimate  acquaintance  with  the 
political,  social,  and  every-day  life  in  New  York 
City,  fifty  years  ago.  The  story  is  full  of  mys- 
tery, horror,  and  supernatural  events.  All  hinges 
upon  the  faith  of  the  inhabitants  of  19  State 
Street  in  the  Hindoo  religion  and  their  importa- 
tion of  a  large  snake  into  their  modem  home. 
Almost  all  the  characters  smoke  hashish. 

Argles,  Mrs.   Marg.,  ["The  Duchess,"  pseud,] 
The    Honorable    Mrs.    Vereker.      Lippincott. 
i6*  (Lippincott's  ser.  of  sel.  novels.)  pap.,  25  c. 
A  bright,  beautiful  girl  of  twenty  has  become 
the  *•  Hon.  Mrs.  Vereker  "  to  save  her  father  from 
ruin.     The  man  to  whom  she  is  sold  is  a  drunken 
brute,  who  disgraces  and  ill-treats  her  constantly. 
The  story  plays  during  a  short  season  in  a  beauti- 
ful English  country- place  whose  owner  has  just 
returned  after  ten  years'  absence.    This  owner, 
his  sister  and  cousin  play  important  parts  in  the 
life  of  Mrs.  Vereker.     Horrors  are  used  unspar- 
ingly, and  the  final  happy  ending  rests  upon  the 
crime  of  murder. 

[As  common  mortals:  a  novel.  Cassell.  12'' 
(Cassell's  sunshine  ser.)  pap.,  50  c] 

[Balzac,  Honors  de.  The  magic  skin  ;  tr.  by 
Katharine  Prescott  Wormeley  ;  with  an  intro- 
duction by  G.  F.  Parsons.  Roberts.  I2'hf.  rus., 
$1.50.] 

La  peau  de  chagrin  (The  magic  skin)  is  the  first 
volume  of  an  uncompleted  series  planned  by 
Balzac  under  the  title  of  "  Philosophical  studies." 
It  preceded  his  Cotnddie  Humaine  and  is  different 
in  every  way  from  that  series.  This  work  may 
be  read  as  a  story  merely,  or  as  an  allegory,  the 
moral  being  evident  in  either  case.  The  hero,  a 
young  man  of  genius,  is  reduced  to  the  verge  of 
starvation  and  is  about  to  commit  suicide.  Wait- 
ing for  evening  that  he  may  more  surely  carry 
out  his  purpose,  he  strays  into  an  old  curiosity- 
shop  to  while  away  the  time  and  here  first  sees 
"  The  magic  skin."  The  odd  proprietor  of  the 
shop  extracts  his  story  from  him,  and  then  pre- 
sents the  skin  to  him,  telling  him  the  penalty  he 
pays  in  accepting  it.  The  skin  has  power  to  grant 
the  possessor  all  he  wishes  —  but  it  shrinks  at 
every  favor  accorded  — the  owner's  life  being  the 
forfeit  when  the  skin  disappears.  Intense  selfish- 
ness and  a  wild  pursuit  of  ignoble  aims  soon  end 
the  hero's  life,  and  "  The  magic  skin  "  is  seen  no 
more. 


Baring-Gould,  S.    Eve :   a  novel.     Appleton. 

16*  (Appleton's  town  and  country  lib. )  pap..  50  c. 

The  scene  is  laid  in  Devonshire  some  eighty 
years  ago.  Four  generations  play  their  parts 
Eve  the  first  was  a  dancer,  married  to  a  hard 
farmer.  She  died  of  a  broken  spirit,  after  lavish- 
ing her  love  on  five  children.  Her  eldest  daugh- 
ter ran  away  with  a  travelling  band  of  actors. 
She  fell  ill  and  was  carried  to  a  house  by  the 
roadside,  where  she  was  taken  care  of  by  an  old 
farmer.  She  married  him,  but  after  giving  him 
another  beautiful  Eve,  she  also  ran  away.  The 
third  Eve  is  the  first  heroine  of  the  story.  She 
begins  life  with  the  fiery,  uncontrolled,  pleasure- 
loving  spirit  of  her  maternal  ancestors,  but  owing 
to  trouble,  a  half  sister's  care,  and  a  good  uncle's 
devotion,  she  escapes  the  family  curse  and  lives 
to  see  her  little  niece  and  cousin  Eve  a  pure  and 
happy  baby,  uniting  a  much-divided  family. 

[Bellamy.  L.      Looking  backward,   2000-1887. 
Ticknor.     i6*  (Ticknor's  pap.  ser.)  pap.,  50  c.] 

[Besant,  Walter,  and  Rice,  Ja.  The  chaplain 
of  the  Fleet.   Library  ed,    Dodd,  M.    8' I1.50.J 

[Besant,  Walter,  and  Rice,  Ja.     Ready-money 

Mortiboy  :  a  matter-of-fact  story.     Library  ed. 

Dodd,  M.     8*  $1.50.] 
[Besant,  Walter,  and  Rice.  Ja.    The  seamy 

side  :    a  story.     Library  ed,     Dodd,    M.    12* 

I1.50.] 
[Brown,  Helen  Dawes.  Two  college  girls.  8/;! 

ed,    Ticknor.     16*  (Ticknor's  paper  ser.)  pap., 

50  c.] 
Brown,  L.  Q.  C.    Kenneth  Cameron.    Peterson. 

16*  $1.25  ;  pap.,  75  c. 

Opens  in  the  "fifties,"  before  the  war  bad 
abolished  slavery,  the  scene  being  laid  on  the  two 
great  Louisiana  plantations  of  Lagrange  and 
Emerald,  and  in  New  Orleans.  The  plot  is  not 
at  all  complex,  dealing  entirely  with  Kenneth 
Cameron's  manly  struggle  to  pay  off  his  dead 
father's  debts,  and  his  troubled  courtship  of  the 
beautiful  Hortense  Gaston,  the  belle  of  New 
Orleans.  Many  typical  southern  people  are  in- 
troduced and  the  negroes  photographed  to  the 
life.  There  is  a  capital  description  of  the  Mardi- 
Gras  festivities,  and  of  the  great  race  between  the 
rival  horses  Lexington  and  Lecomte. 

[Bynnbr,  Edwin  Lassetter.     Agnes  Surriage. 

4/^  ed,    Ticknor.     i6'  (Ticknor's   pap.  ser.) 

pap..  50  c.] 
CoRBETT,  J.    For  God  and  gold.    Macmilian. 

12''  (Macmillan's  summer  reading  lib.)  pap.,  50c 

Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

[Crawford,  F.  Marion.  Mr.  Isaacs.  Macmil- 
ian. 12*  (Macmillan's  summer  reading  lib.) 
pap.,  50  c] 

CuRRAN,  J.  Elliott.  Miss  Frances  Merley :  a 
novel.  Cupples  &  H.  16**  (American  Tanch- 
nitz  ser.),  $1 ;  pap.,  50  c. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 
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'Q}}  Bois-Melly.  C.      The  history  of    Nicolas 

Muss ;    an   episode  of    the    massacre  of    St. 

Bartholomew  ;  from  the  French.    Harper.    \t'* 

$1. 

Nicolas  Muss  belonged  to  the  household  of 
Admiral  Coligny.  He  fled  with  a  companion 
after  the  assassination  of  the  admiral,  and  records 
here  in  a  graphic  style  his  wanderings  through 
Paris,  and  the  scenes  he  witnessed  during  the 
massacre  of  the  Protesunts  on  St.  Bartholomew's 
day,  1572.  There  is  a  little  romance  in  his  rescue 
of  a  young  damsel,  who  afterwards  becomes  his 
wife. 

Fawcett,  Edgar.    Olivia  Delaplaine.    Ticknor. 

12*  $1.50. 

Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

FOTHERGILL,  Jessib.  The  lasses  of  Leverhouse  : 
a  story.  Holt.  16°  (Leisure  hour  ser.)  |i  ; 
pap.,  30  c. 

There  are  five  lasses  of  Leverhouse,  an  old 
g:ray  stone  house  in  Lancashire.  These  and  four 
brothers  are  the  chief  characters  of  a  story  of  the 
days  when  King  Cotton  came  to  lay  low  the  old 
traditions  of  the  best  families  in  Lancashire. 
The  bright,  human  story  is  told  by  Betty,  the 
third  lass.  She  is  devoted  to  her  brothers  and 
sisters  and  gives  pretty  pictures  of  her  trials  in 
teaching  them  their  lessons  and  directing  their 
amusements.  The  father  dies,  the  two  older 
girls  leave  home  to  earn  for  those  left  there. 
Betty,  much  against  the  wishes  of  her  family, 
gives  her  heart  to  a  cotton-spinner,  who  finally 
proves  the  good  angel  of  his  many  sisters  and 
brothers.  The  conversations  are  full  of  good 
points. 

Friis,  J.  A.  Lajla  :  a  tale  of  Finmark ;  from 
the  Norwegian  by  Ingerid  Markhus.  Putnam. 
16'  $1. 

**  If  •  Lajla,  a  talc  of  Finmark,'  by  J.  A.  Friis, 
which  has  been  translated  from  the  Norwegian 
by  Ingerid  Markhus,  was  not  written  especially 
to  illustrate  the  habits  and  customs  of  the 
people  of  Finland  it  certainly  has  that  effect. 
It  is  full  of  local  color,  saturated,  soaked  with  it, 
and  the  reader  feels  far  less  Interest  in  the  say- 
ings and  doings  of  '  Lajla '  and  '  Laagje '  and 
*  Jaampa '  and  *  Mellet '  than  in  the  really  spirited 
accounts  of  the  harnessing  and  driving  of  rein- 
deer, the  hunting  of  wolves,  the  Christmas  holi- 
day, the  dress  of  the  common  people,  their  super- 
stitions and  their  ceremonies.  These  and  many 
of  the  little  points  are  described  as  if  for  the 
benefit  of  readers  totally  unacquainted  with  the 
subject,  and  so  the  book  gives  a  really  capital 
idea  of  the  life  that  forms  its  theme." — Commer- 
dal  Advertiser, 

Gr^yillb.  Henry,  [pseud,  for  Madame  Alice 
Durand.]  Perdue.  Jenkins.  12''  (Romans 
choisis.)  pap.,  60  c. 

A  charming  story  of  a  Parisian  waif — a  little 
child  whose  mother  dies  from  heart  disease  in  the 
garden  of  the  Tuileries,  while  waiting  for  her 
husband,  who  has  gone  to  Havre  to  make  prep- 
arations for  the  family's  emigration  to  America. 
The  story  relates  very  interestingly  the  life  of  the 
little  one  up  to  the  time  when,  grown  to  woman- 
hood and  with  a  love  affair  on  band,  her  father 
returns  from  America,  a  rich  man,  to  search  for 
the  child  and  the  wife  who  he  imagines  has  de- 
serted him  years  before.  It  is  a  romance  of  in- 
herent Interest,  delightfully  narrated,  and  will 
prove  an  excellent  addition  to  the  excellent  series 
in  which  it  is  issued. 


Haggard,  H.  Rider.    Mr.  Meeson's  will:  a  nov- 
el.    Harper.     16''  pap.,  25  c. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 

Libbey,  Laura  Jean.  Miss  Middleton's  lover  : 
or,  parted  on  their  bridal  tour  :  a  novel.  Amer. 
News  Co.  por.  12**  pap.,  25  c. 
The  writer  is  the  author  of  a  number  of  novels 
that  have  had  a  popular  success,  such  as  ' '  Flora 
Temple,"  *'  The  heiress  of  Cameron  Hall,"  etc. 
The  chief  event  of  the  present  novel  is  a  myste- 
rious murder  and  robbery.  **  Miss  Middleton  "  is 
the  unconscious  agent  in  the  robbery.  She  is  a 
somnambulist,  and  in  her  sleep  walks  to  the  shop 
of  a  well-known  safe  and  lock  company  on  Oxford 
St.,  London,  and  brings  back  the  clerk  to  unlock 
her  uncle's  safe,  on  the  plea  that  the  combination 
has  been  forgotten.  From  this  results  the  rob- 
bery and  a  number  of  sensational  incidents. 

Litchfield,  Grace  Denio.  A  hard- won  vic- 
tory, Putnam.  16°  $1. 
Jean  Ormsby  is  a  rich  young  lady  left  alone  in 
the  world  through  her  grandfather's  death,  who 
thinks  it  is  her  mission  in  life  to  be  helpful  to 
others.  As  she  has  no  living  relatives  to  care 
for,  she  obtains  the  position  of  companion  to  a 
rich  old  lady,  Mrs.  Van  Voorst,  who  is  partially 
paralyzed.  Mrs.  Van  Voorst  is  a  clever,  satirical 
woman  of  the  world,  who  still  governs  the  whole 
family  from  her  sick-room.  Jean  becomes  mixed 
up  in  the  fortunes  of  all  the  younger  people  of  the 
house,  and  exerts  more  or  less  influence  over  all 
with  whom  she  comes  in  contact.  The  story  il- 
lustrates the  development  of  her  character,  and 
how,  after  many  failures,  she  reaches  the  high 
m^rk  she  had  aimed  at.  The  scene  is  laid  in  New 
York  City. 

Macfarijine,  Margaret  Russell.  Odds 
against  her.  Cassell.  16^  (Cassell's  sunshine 
ser.)  $1  ;  pap.,  50  c. 

Begins  in  Paris,  but  plays  mostly  in  a  mountain 
region  of  Germany.  The  odds  are  against  the 
hero's  sister-in-law,  who,  though  in  love  with  him, 
cannot  resign  the  hope  of  winning  the  family  fort- 
une as  well  as  its  most  popular  member.  A 
beautiful  hand  has  a  guiding  influence  on  the 
hero's  fate.  He  sees  it  on  several  most  opportune 
occasions.  The  owner  of  this  hand  has  played, 
is  playing,  and  is  to  play  an  important  role  in  his 
checkered  career.  AH  comes  out  right,  but  the 
details  of  the  plot  are  intricate  and  sometimes 
there  is  a  hitch  in  the  parts  and  the  setting. 

Malet,  Lucas,  \_pseud.  for  Mrs,   Harrison.]    A 
counsel  of  perfection.    Appleton.    12^    (Apple- 
ton's  town  and  country  lib.)  pap.,  50  c. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

Mariager,  Peder.  f^ictures  of  Hellas;  five 
tales  of  ancient  Greece;  from  the  Danish  by 
Mary  J.  Safford.  Gottsberger.  16**  pap.,  50  c. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

[Meredith,  G.  The  adventures  of  Harry  Rich- 
mond. Author's  popular  ed,  Roberts.  12' 
I1.50.] 

[Meredith,  G.  Rhoda  Fleming:  a  story.  Au- 
thor's popular  ed,    Roberts.     12*  I1.50.] 

Newsby,  Mrs,  Peleg,  [pseud,  for  Mrs,  A.  A. 

Evans.]    Aunt  Nabby.    Rand,  Avery  Co.    16" 

$1  ;  pap.,  50  c. 

Under  this  title  Mrs.  A.  A.  Evans  collects  her 
letters  that  have  appeared  from  time  to  time  in 
the  columns  of  the  Boston  Commonwealth  and 
other  newspapers  into  a  neat  little  illustrated  vol- 
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ume.  The  quaint  diction  and  irresistible  humor 
of  these  missives  serves  as  an  effect ive  medium 
for  the  good-humored  satire  and  comment  upon 
measures  and  men  for  which  "  Aunt  Nabby  "  is 
especially  distinguished. 

Payn,  Ja.     The  mystery  of  Mirbridge:  a  novel. 

Harper.     8*  (Harper's  Franklin  sq.  lib.)  pap., 

50  c. 

Mirbridge  is  the  familiar  country  town  in 
chaiacter  and  surroundings  that  the  English 
novel  has  made  us  so  well  acquainted  with.  The 
return  of  Sir  Richard  Trevor  10  Trevor  Court 
after  twenty-five  years'  absence  with  an  unknown 
wife  and  grown  son,  has  set  all  the  gossips  talk- 
ing in  the  early  chapters.  This  wife  and  son  are 
the  heart  of  the  mystery,  which  is  unravelled 
with  much  dexterity. 

Pure  (A)  souled  liar.  Kerr.  12°  pap.,  50  c. 
.  This  remarkable  title  characterizes  a  foolish 
young  girl,  who  is  held  up  as  worthy  of  example 
because  she  assumes  the  consequence  of  her 
friend's  sin,  and  ruins  her  own  character  in  the 
eyes  of  the  world,  through  a  Quixotic  estimate  of 
the  requirements  of  friendship.  The  scene  is  laid 
in  Boston.  The  two  girls  who  are  the  heroines 
are  art  students.  The  unconveniionalily  of  stu- 
dent life  develops  their  Bohemian  instincts,  and, 
in  the  author's  opinion,  makes  them  weak  in 
temptation. 

Reeves,  Marion  C.  L.     A  little  maid  of  Acadie. 

Appleton.     12''  (The  Gainsborough  ser.)  pap., 

25  c. 

In  the  picturesque  surroundings  of  French 
Canada,  in  the  country  that  was  unce  known  as 
Acadie,  a  most  charming  love  story  is  evolved. 
The  little  heroine  "  Frank  "  is  quite  well  worth 
the  love  that  two  men  bestow  upon  her.  A  well- 
contrived  mystery,  a  good  deal  of  fresh  and  un- 
conventional description  and  character  sketching, 
and  bright,  clever  conversations  make  up  an  un- 
usually readable  novel. 

Rives.  Am£lie  \now  Mrs,  J.  Armstrong  Chan- 
ler.]  Virginia  of  Virginia.  Harper.  12*  $1. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

[Roe,  E.  p.  An  original  belle.  Dodd.  M.  8' 
(Dodd,  Mead  &  Co.'s  lib.  of  fiction.)  pap. 
25  c.] 

Ross,  Clinton.  The  gallery  of  a  random  col- 
lector. Putnam.  la**  $1.25. 
In  his  former  s^ory,  *'  A  silent  workman,"  the 
author  showed  imagination  and  humor.  For  this 
volume  he  takes  a  motto  from  Sterne's  ''Senti- 
mental journey."  "  So  I  went  on  leisurely,  as  a 
trifling  man  does,  sometimes  writing  a  sentence, 
then  taking  a  turn  or  two,  and  then  looking  how 
the  world  went,  out  of  the  window."  The  out- 
come of  this  restful  method  is  a  collection  of  a 
dozen  short  stories,  whose  titles  give  a  good  idea 
of  their  range  and  character:  A  door  swings  open; 
In  New  Spain;  The  man  in  the  frayed  frock-coat; 
Col.  Blud low's  idea;  The  gentleman  and  the 
Dryad;  The  trainer  captain;  An  adventure  of 
Felix  Latoon;  The  young  woman  in  shabby  black; 
The  diary  of  a  sentimental  fortune-hunter;  A 
November  night;  Now:  a  sentimental  comedy; 
The  silver  mug  at  Frangipani's. 

[Spielhagbn,  F.  Hammer  and  anvil.  New 
cheaper  ed.     Holt.     12*  |i:  pap..  50  c] 

[Spielhagen,  F.  The  Hohensteins.  New  cheaper 
id.    Holt.     12*  $1;  pap.,  50  c] 


[Spielhagen,  F.  Problematic  characters.  New 
cheaper  ed.     Holt.     1 6'  $1;  pap.,  50  c.] 

[Spielhagen,  F.  Through  night  to  light.  New 
cheaper  ed.     Holt.     12**  $i;  pap.,  50  c.] 

Stevenson,  Rob.  L.  The  black  arrow;  a  tale  of 
the  two  roses.  Scribner.  12°  $1:  pap.,  50  c. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 

Ulbach,  L.     For  fifteen  years  ;  a  sequel  to  "  The 

steel  hammer ; "  from  the  French  by   E.  W. 

Latimer.      Appleton.    12*    (AppIeton*s  town 

and  country  lib.)  pap.,  50  c. 

Gabrielle  de  Monterey  forces  the  widow  and 
child  of  Jean  Mortier,  unjustly  accused  of  the 
murder  of  Pierre  Mortier.  to  take  up  their  abode 
in  her  house.  The  motives  which  lead  her  to 
this  seemingly  uncalled-for  piece  of  generosity, 
and  which  lead  Mme.  Mortier  to  accept  her  kind- 
ness, are  brought  out  by  the  story.  For  fifteen 
years  these  two  women  live  under  the  same  roof, 
and  their  children  learn  to  love  each  other. 

Walworth,   Mrs,  J.    H.     The    silent  witness. 

Cassell.   12"  (Cassell's  rainbow  ser.)  pap.,  50  c; 

cl..  $1. 

The  murder  of  Dr.  Whitehurst  in  his  office 
during  office  hours  is  the  leading  incident.  A 
young  deaf  and  dumb  girl,  who  has  never  been 
taught  to  communicate  with  others,  is  the  only 
person  known  to  have  been  near  the  room  at  the 
time.  Whether  she  witnessed  the  murder,  or 
saw  the  person  who  did  it,  is  for  a  long  time  in 
doubt.  When  at  length  she  is  able  to  tell  her 
story,  her  testimony  mixes  things  even  more, 
throwing  suspicion  on  an  entirely  innocent  per- 
son. Although  the  novel  is  full  of  the  usual 
detective  business,  it  is  strong  and  interesting, 
having  a  novel  love  story. 

FOITRY   ANP   THI   DRAMA. 

Cooke,    Rose  Terry.     Poems.    [I^ew    issue.] 
Gottsberger.     12*  $1.50. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

Herbert,  H.  W.,  ["Frank  Forrester,"  pseud.] 
Poems  of  Frank  Forrester,  [Henry  William 
Herbert];  coll.  and  ed.  by  Morgan  Herbert. 
Wiley.  4''  il.  bds.  portfolio,  $10.  [Limited  ed. 
of  250  copies.] 

The  first  collection  made  of  the  poems  of 
"  Frank  Forrester,"  the  well-known  author  of 
numerous  sporting  novels  and  sketches  and  sev- 
eral excellent  manuals  of  sport.  Though  dead 
now  almost  thirty  years,  his  works  still  hold  a 
place  with  lovers  of  this  kind  oif  literature.  The 
poems  evince  the  same  passionate  love  of  nature 
which  characterizes  his  prose  writings,  and  are 
refined  and  graceful.  The  work  is  handsomely 
gotten  up  on  fine  paper  with  very  broad  margins, 
and  offered  unbound  in  a  pretty  white  portfolio. 
It  is  illustrated  by  many  full-page  views  and  por- 
traits, taken  from  pictures  in  the  collection  of 
Mrs.  Margaret  Herbert  Mather,  of  Somerset  Co.. 
N.  J.  There  is  an  interesting  introduction  writ- 
ten by  "  Will  Wildwood,"  [Fred.  E.  Pond,  of  Chi- 
cago.] 

Lathrop,  Rose  Hawthorne.    Along  the  shore : 

[poemF,]    Ticknor.     12"  $1. 

A  dainty  binding  of  sea-green  cloth  and  gold 
with  pretty  emblematical  decorations  of  shells,  fine 
linen  paper,  with  broad  margins  and  uncut  edgei 
and  a  clean,  open  page,  make  a  fit  shrine  for  these 
dainty,  thoughtful  poems.  They  are  all  brief, 
with  an  undercurrent  of  sadness,  but  possess  the 
true  poetic  fire. 
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"Mrs.  Rose  Hawthorne  Lathrop*s  little  volume 
contaias  a  miscellaQeous  collection  of  poems  ; 
song  and  ballad  and  sonnet  and  airy  society  verse. 
There  are  sparkle  and  sprightliness  in  the  last, 
and  in  the  lyrical  pieces  no  little  imagination, 
rigor,  and  rhythmical  swing.  A  tendency  to  play 
with  the  modem  aesthetic  technology,  however,  is 
not  one  to  be  encouraged.  It  belongs  to  machine 
poetry  and  is  hopelessly  at  odds  with  spontaneity 
and  natural  force.  A  disposition  to  express 
thoaghts  which  are  'beyond  utterance'  is  per- 
haps not  altogether  a  safe  one,  or  to  be  cultivated, 
and  yielding  to  it  might  develop  a  habit  of 
trying  to  put  words  to  *  songs  without  words,' 
an  experiment  always  to  be  deprecated.  Mrs. 
Lathrop  has  the  root  of  the  matter,  and  with  her 
vivid  imagination,  creative  power,  and  sense  of 
melody,  should  produce  poetry  of  a  much  higher 
order  and  value  presently." — N,  Y,  TribuHe, 

HUMOR  ANP  SATIRI. 

De  Leon.  T.  C.     The  rock  or  the  rye  :  an  under- 
study after  "The  quick  or  the  dead  ? "     ^tk ed. 
The  Gossip  Printing  Co.     12°  pap.,  25  c. 
A  clever  burlesque  of  Am61ie  Rives'  much- 

talked-of  novel,  "  The  quick  or  the  dead  ?  " 


8— (ftiemral  Citeratnre. 


BIOORAPHY*   OORRISFONPINOli    ITO. 

BoissiBR,  Gaston.     Madame  de  Sevign6  ;  tr.  by 
Melville    B.  Anderson.     McClurg.     12°  (The 
great  French  writers  ser.)  $1 . 
Noiiced  elsrwAtre  in  thU  issue, 

Ca&o,   E.      George  Sand  ;  tr.  by   Melville   B. 
Anderson.    McClurg.     12''  (The  great  French 
writers  ser.)  $1. 
N&ticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

Garnett.  R.    Life  of   Ralph   Waldo   Emerson. 

Whittaker.    16''  (Great  writers  ser.)  40  c. 

An  excellent  memoir  of  Emerson,  based  upon 
several  previous  biographies,  especially  that  of 
Mr,  J.  E.  Cabot,  Mr.  J.  P.  Anderson,  of  the 
British  Mnseum,  furnishes  a  classified  bibliog- 
ograpby  of  his  works  and  books,  and  articles 
written  about  him  covering  14  p. 

Nobody  knows;   or,  facts  that  are  not  fictions 
in  the  life  of  an  unknown;  by  a  nobody.    Funk 

&W.      I2'|l.25. 

"  An  emotional  and  not  always  coherent  book, 
but  it  is  abundantly  sincere,  and  beneath  its 
strained  opulence  of  adjective  is  a  good  deal  of 
not  unwholesome  sentiment  and  truth.  The  '  very 
'umble  '  effect  of  the  '  Unknown's '  comments 
do  not  make  us  eager  to  know  him.  Some  ad- 
miiably  put  aphorisms  come  under  the  title  of 
*  A  bunch  of  keys '  at  the  back  of  the  book.  For 
instance:  '  Look  for  something  to  love,  and  you 
will  see  less  to  bate.'  *  Monday's  goodness  is 
more  than  Sunday's  chimes.'  *  Charity  is  in  the 
motive,  not  in  the  act.'  *  It  is  easier  to  talk  by 
the  ton  than  to  act  by  the  ounce.'  'To  live  in 
luxury  and  pride  with  a  codicil  in  your  will  for  a 
charity  payable  at  death,  is  the  modem  method 
of  getting  trustees  in  place  of  a  priest  to  say 
masses  for  a  dead  sinner. ' " — Brooklyn  Times, 

Shepard,  E.  M.    Martin  Van  Buren.    HoUi^hton, 
M.     16*  (American  statesmen  ser.)  $1.25. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 


DISORIPTION,   TRAVIL*   ITO. 

Curtis,  W.  Eleroy.    The  capitals  of  Spanish 
America.     Harper.     8°  I3  50. 
Notieed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

Daudet,  Alpuonse.  Thirty  years  of  Paris  and 
of  my  literary  life  ;  il.  by  Bieler,  Montegut, 
Myrbach,  Picard,  and  Rossi ;  ir.  by  Laura 
Ensor.  Routledge.  p.  $1.50 ;  hf.  leath.,  12** 
$3.25. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue,  • 

DouBLEDAY,  Abner.  Gettysburg  made  plain; 
succinct  account  of  the  campaign  and  battles, 
with  the  aid  of  one  diagram  and  29  maps.  Cen- 
tury.   13°  pap.,  35  c. 

HOLDEN,  E.  S.  Handbook  of  the  Lick  Observa- 
tory of  the  University  of  California.  The  Ban- 
croft Co.     16*  75  c. 

Dr.  Edward  S.  Holden,  the  director  of  the  ob- 
servatory, gives  a  very  complete  though  succinct 
account  of  the  history  of  James  Lick's  great  gift 
to  science,  and  also  furnishes  a  large  amount  of 
interesting  Information  about  the  great  telescope 
on  Mount  Hamilton,  and  other  telescopes. 

HowBLLS,  W.  Dean,  and  Perry,  T.  Sergeant, 
comp,anded.  Library  of  universal  adventure 
by  sea  and  land;  including  original  narratives 
and  authentic  stories  of  personal  prowess  and 
peril  in  all  the  waters  and  regions  of  the  globe 
from  the  year  79  to  the  year  1888.  Harper. 
S"*  $5.75;  shp..^75. 

The  literature  of  personal  adventure  and  dar- 
ing of  all  time  has  been  searched  by  the  editors 
in  the  compilation  of  this  handsome  volume.  The 
sole  object  in  making  it  was  to  send  out  a  book 
that  young  or  old  would  find  entertaining  and  at 
the  same  time  instructive.  No  page  can  be  turned 
to  without  the  attention  being  claimed  at  once 
by  a  thrilling  narrative,  which  has  the  great  merit 
also  of  being  authentic.  The  material  is  ar- 
ranged geographically,  and  in  each  division  the 
editors  have  given  the  narrative  a  chronological 
sequence,  "so  that  the  volume  is  in  some  sort  at 
once  a  map  and  a  history,  fragmentary,  of  course, 
but  useful  to  any  reader  wishing  to  place  in  time 
and  space  the  great  adventurers  whose  names  oc- 
cur in  the  stories  of  nations."  Profusely  illus- 
trated. 

Pellbw,  G.  In  castle  and  cabin;  or,  talks  in 
Ireland  in  18S7.     Putnam.     12°  $1.50. 

Rick,  J.   H.     Mexico:    our    neighbor.    Lovell. 

12"*  (Lovell'slib.)  pap.,  25  c. 

A  succinct  account  of  the  people  and  govern- 
ment of  Mexico;  its  political  and  social  divisions; 
its  business  and  material  resources;  its  present 
condition  and  probable  future,  as  gathered  from 
notes  and  observations,  during  a  prolonged  so- 
journ by  the  author  in  her  capital  city,  in  1882, 
and  again  in  the  summer  of  1886. 

Stepniak,  (pseud,)  The  Russian  peasantry;  their 
agrarian  condition,  social  life,  and  religion. 
Harper.    i6'  $1.25. 

Contents:  The  Russian  agrarian  question ;  The 
Moujiks  and  the  Russian  democracy;  Paternal 
government;  Hard  times;  Popular  religion;  The 
Rascol;  Rationalistic  dissent;  Modem  sectarian- 
ism; The  tragedy  of  Russian  history.  These  nine 
papers  aim  to  illustrate  "  an  actual  crisis — eco- 
nomical, social,  and  religious" — that  Stepniak 
believes  the  Russian  peasants  are  now  passing 
through.     This  change  is  brought  about  not  only 
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by  the  influence  of  the  new  time  and  new  ideas, 
but  through  the  unusual  character  of  the  Russian 
peasantry,  whom  he  considers  well  worth  the 
study  present  writers  are  bestowing  upon  them. 

•A  very  interesting  book  on  Russia,  by  *Step- 
niak,'  has  just  been  issued  by  Harper  &  Brothers. 
It  is  entitled  *  The  Russian  peasantry;  their 
agrarian  condition,  social  life,  and  religion.' 
The  author  says  that  the  deep-seated  democratic 
feeling  of  our  educated  classes,  which  is  the  main- 
spring of  our  political  rebellion,  has  left  a  well- 
defined  impression  on  modern  Russian  literature. 
Educated  Russians,  deprived  of  means  wherewith 
lo  help  the  people  out  of  their  difficulties,  have 
wanted  lo  know  more  about  their  condition, 
and  have  paught  with  avidity  any  information 
\  hat  men  of  letters  were  able  to  give  them.  Hence 
the  unique  development  of  our  literature  on. this 
subject.  In  no  other  country  has  so  large  a  num- 
ber of  prominent  writers  devoted  themselves  to 
the  toiling  masses.  In  speaking  of  the  peasants, 
the  author  says;  *  They  have  not  lived  on  the 
crumbs  of  intellectual  food  which  has  fallen  from 
the  tables  of  their  cultured  brethren.'"— iV.  K. 
Evening  Telegram. 

Venable,  W.  H.    Footprints  of  the  pioneers  in 

the   Ohio  Valley:   a  centennial  sketch,  1788- 

1 838.    Ohio  Valley  Press.    12'  |i. 

The  contents  embrace  an  historical  sketch  of 

the  settlement  of  the  Ohio  Valley,  descriptions  of 

early  modes  of  travel  by  road  and  river,  with 

particulars  as  to  backwoods  life,  customs,  houses, 

furniture,    etc.,    etc.,  and  selections    of  pioneer 

poetry. 

POMI8TI0   ANP   SOCIAL. 

Herrick,  Christine  Terhune.    Housekeeping 

made  easy.     Harper,    it"  %i. 

In  a  series  of  chapters  which  first  appeared  as 
separate  weekly  papers  in  Harper's  Batar  the 
young  housekeeper  is  offered  minute  directions 
for  the  various  branches  of  housework,  beginning 
with  directions  for  renting,  furnishing,  and  set- 
tling the  house,  and  engaging  a  maid.  After  this 
the  routine  for  each  day  of  the  week  is  given, 
suggestions  for  the  care  of  **  closets  and  cubbies," 
the  cellar,  kitchen,  and  pantry;  for  gathering  up 
the  fragments:  marketing,  house-cleaning;  the 
family  dressmaker,  etc. 

HISTORY. 

Black,  Alex.    The  story  of  Ohio;  il.  by  L.  J. 

Bridgman.     Lothrop.    8'   (The  story    of  the 

states.)    I1.50. 

Mr.  Black's  book  sketches  the  early  history 
of  the  Ohio  Valley,  touching  briefly  upon  the  ro- 
mantic Indian  struggles  and  traditions:  describes 
succinctly  the  movements  that  planted  civil- 
ization in  the  northwest,  and  brings  the  state 
history  down  to  the  present  year,  with  its  cen- 
tennial observances,  thus  covering  the  full  cen- 
tury of  Ohio's  life.  The  term  "story"  is  an 
elastic,  and  perhaps  not  always  an  accurately 
descriptive  one.  In  this  instance  the  author  has 
given  it  a  simple  and  effective  definition  by  mak- 
ing it  stand  for  a  direct,  natural,  and  often  dra- 
matic account  of  Ohio's  romantic  origin  and  extra- 
ordinary development. 

Poole,  Stanley  Lane,  assisted  by  Gibb.  E.  J. 

W„  and  Oilman,  Arthur.  The  story  of  Turkey. 

Putnam.    12*  (Story  of  the  nations  ser.)  $1.50. 

The  main  outlines  of  Turkish  history  are  given 
from  the  year  1250  until  1880.  Clearness  and 
brevity  have  been  the  main  considerations.     The 


author  gives  facts,  but  does  not  moralize  about 
them.  The  naval  history  he  only  slightly  touches, 
as  this  will  be  covered  in  the  **  Story  of  the  cor- 
sairs," which  he  is  writing  for  the  series.  Mr. 
Gibb  gave  special  attention  to  the  chapters  on 
Ottoman  literature  and  Ottoman  administration: 
and  Mr.  Arthur  Oilman  was  helpful  on  the  mod- 
em period.  The  book  is  one  of  the  most  inter- 
esting in  this  excellent  series. 

Verestchagin.  Alex.  At  home,  and  in  war, 
1 853-1 888  :  reminiscences  and  anecdotes  ;  au- 
thorized translation  by  Isabel  F.  Hapgood. 
Crowell.     12*  $1.75. 

The  author  was  General  Skobelefifs  adjutant 
and  is  an  intimate  friend  of  many  of  the  leading 
military  men  of  Russia.  Count  Tolstoi  declares 
his  work  the  very  best  war-book  ever  written  in 
Europe.  In  Germany  certain-  passages  are  con- 
sidered so  excessively  truthful  that  they  are  for- 
bidden. The  book  is  divided  into  three  parts. 
"At  home"  describes  the  author's  youih  and 
schooMife.  "In  war"  comprises  reminiscences 
and  sketches  from  the  Russo-Turkish  war  of 
1877-78.  Pt.  3  consists  of  ••  Reminiscences  of  an 
eye-witness  of  the  Tekke  expedition,  i88o-'8i." 
Illustrated  by  23  portraits  of  the  author  and  other 
distinguished  Russian  officials. 

LITIRATURI. 

Books  that  have  helped  me.     Reprinted  from  the 

Forum,     Appleton.     8®  pap.,  30c. 

Twelve  papers  by  E.  E.  Hale,  Prof.  W.  T. 
Harris,  Pres.  J.  Bascom,  Andrew  Lang,  Prof.  A. 
P.  Peabody,  E.  Eggleston.  Rev.  Dr.  A.  Jessopp, 
Jeannette  L.  Gilder,  Brander  Matthews,  Rev.  Dr. 
T.  Hill,  Moncure  D.  Conway,  and  Judge  Rob. 
C.  Pitman.  They  are  in  a  measure  biographical, 
as  they  tell  of  the  writers'  impressions  and  recol- 
lections of  the  books  which  have  been  of  most 
value  to  them,  for  the  formation  of  character  and 
the  direction  of  life. 

Waters,  Rob.    William  Shakespeare,  portrayed 
by  himself :   a  revelation  of  the  poet  in  the 
career  and  character  of  one  of  his  own  dramatic 
heroes.     Worth  ington.     12°  $1.35. 
The  dramatic  hero  whom  Mr.  Waters  believes 
stands  for  Shakespeare's  own  characters  is  Prince 
Henry  in  Shakespeare's  play,  **  King  Henry  the 
Fifth."     He  endeavors  to  prove  his  theory  by 
copious  quotations  from  the  play  and  a  great  deal 
of   ingenious  argument.      The  book  has  a  dis- 
tinctive literary  character  and  is  a  very  enjoyable 
contribution  to  Shakespeare  literature.    The  con- 
cluding chapters  are  aimed  against  Mr.  Donnelly 
and  his  "cryptogram" — neither  the  author  nor 
his    book    having    inspired     Mr.    Waters    very 
strongly.     Mr.  Waters  is  the  author  of  '*  A  life 
of  William  Cobbett." 

MINTAL  AND   MORAL. 

Fellows,  G.  S.  Loisette  exposed  (Marcus 
Dwight  Larrowe,  alias  Silas  Holmes,  alias 
Alphonse  Loisette);  together  with  Loisette's 
complete  system  of  physiological  memory,  the 
instantaneous  art  of  never  forgetting  ;  to  which 
is  appended  a  bibliography  of  mnemonics,  1325- 
1888.  Fellows.  12**  pap.,  25  c. 
Aims  to  show  that   Prof.  Loisette's  memory 

system  is  copied  from  Dr.  E.  Pick's. 

POLITICAL  AND  SOCIAL. 

Civil  (The)  service  question- book.    Bardeen.    16* 
$1.50. 
Contains  questions  in  arithmetic,  geography, 
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book-keeping,  letter- writing,  English  syntax, 
United  States  history  and  civil  government ; 
with  historical  and  other  tables,  and  the  declara- 
tion of  independence  and  the  constitution  of  the 
Unhed  States  :  intended  to  be  a  sufficient  review 
in  all  the  subjects  upon  which  questions  are  asked 
in  civil  service  examinations ;  with  full  answers 
and  directions  as  to  applications  for  examinations 
and  positions. 

Taylor,  E.    Is  protection  a  benefit  ?    A  plea  for 

the  negative.    McClurg.     12°  f  i. 

Prof.  Taylor  has  written  **  as  a  student  of 
economic  science,  not  as  a  political  partisan." 
He  is  convinced  that  our  present  high  tariff  is  an 
unqualified  evil  and  an  obstacle  to  our.  national 
prosperity.  His  book  attempts  a  compact  state- 
ment of  the  whole  argument,  including  even  a 
brief  account  of  the  tariff  legislation  of  the  coun- 
tries of  Europe,  as  well  as  a  historical  sketch  of 
the  tariff  of  the  United  States. 


••FORI 


Trumbull,  Gurdon.    Names  and  portraits  of 
birds  which    interest    gunners.      Harper,      il. 
$2.50. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 

Ward,  J.  Montgomery.  Base-ball ;  how  to 
become  a  player  ;  with  the  origin,  history,  and 
explanation  of  the  game.  The  Athletic  Pub. 
Co.  12*  50  c;  pap.,  25  c. 
This  work  is  adapted  to  patrons  and  players. 
To  the  former,  because  of  its  exhaustive  sketches 
on  the  origin,  history,  and  explanation  of  the 
game,  and  to  the  latter,  because  of  the  many 
points  valuable  alike  to  professional  and  amateur 
play<^rs  and  to  youthful  aspirants.  Under  the 
various  chapters  of  Pitcher,  Catcher,  Short-stop, 
First-baseman,  etc.,  it  not  only  tells  how  every 
position  should  be  played,  but  shows  how  to  use 
the  different  curves,  how  to  mislead  the  batter, 
bow  to  hit  safely,  how  to  steal  bases,  how  to  stop 
ground-hits,  how  to  catch  fly- balls — in  fact,  gives 
complete  directions  for  becoming  an  expert 
player.  A  chapter  on  Training  is  most  appro- 
priate, as  is  also  the  one  00  the  Scientific  explana- 
tion of  the  curved  ball. 


d.— Books  for  tlje  ]Doitng. 

Alden,  W.  L.  a  new  Robinson  Crusoe.  Har- 
per. 1 6'  (Harper's  young  people  ser.)  $1. 
Mike  Flanagan  at  the  age  of  sixteen  ships  as 
-ordinary  seaman  in  a  vessel  bound  from  San 
Francisco  to  China.  She  carries  one  passenger, 
who  is  supposed  to  be  recovering  from  a  long 
illness.  He  claims  to  be  the  grandson  of  "  Rob- 
inson Crusoe."  During  a  storm  the  crew  desert 
the  vessel.  Mike  stays  to  rescue  Mr.  Crusoe  and 
is  left  behind.  The  ship  glides  upon  a  sand-bank. 
In  the  morning  they  discover  an  island  and  Mr. 
Crusoe  insists  upon  doing  in  all  things  as  his 
grandfather  did.  Mike  is  forced  to  blacken  his 
•skin  and  wear  goat-skin  clothes.  After  many 
amusing  adventures  Mr.  Crusoe  is  wounded  and 
has  a  long  illness,  during  which  he  recovers  his 
reason .  After  a  wh  ile  they  hail  a  ship,  board  her, 
and  reach  New  York,  and  Mr.  Crusoe,  who 
proves  to  be  a  Mr.  Munroe,  provides  for  Mike 
for  life,  as  a  reward  for  all  he  has  made  him  suffer 
in  the  character  of  "  Friday." 

Allen,  Willis  Boyd.    Kelp:  a  story  of  the  Isles 
of  Shoals.    Lothrop.     12   (Pine  cone  ser.)  |i. 


The  fourth  volume  of  the  Pine  Cone  series 
takes  a  jolly  party  of  young  campers  from  Bos- 
ton down  to  the  Isles  of  Shoals  for  a  fortnight, 
and  describes  the  various  way  in  which  the  mem- 
bers enjoy  themselves  during  that  happy  time. 
The  first  day  is  spent  at  the  Appledore  House. 
The  second  sees  the  party  safely  encamped  on 
Sur  Island,  the  girls  in  the  one  solitary  cabin  on 
the  island,  which  has  been  especially  cleared  up 
for  them,  and  the  boys  in  their  tent.  They  are 
all  old  friends  of  the  reader,  Tom  and  Bess  Perci- 
val.  Pet  Sibley,  Bert  and  Susie  Martin,  and  Nan 
Burton,  all  of  whom  have  played  parts  in  the  pre- 
ceding volumes  of  the  series. 

Blaisdell,  Albert  F.     First  steps  with  Ameri- 
can and  British  authors  :  English  literature  for 
young  people.    Lee  &  S.     16°  net,  75  c. 
Intended  to  serve  as  a  basis  of  a  regular  course 
of  study  in  English  literature.     Enough  material, 
supplemented  by  a  goodly  amount  of  illustrative 
matter,  is  furnished  for  a  methodical  introduc- 
tion to  our  best  authors.     The  aim  has  been  in 
the  selection  of  pieces  to  take  those  most  inter- 
esting and  suitable  (or  class-room  purposes. 

Cragin,  Belle  S.  Saint  Peter  and  Tom ;  or, 
two  unlikely  heroes.  Cong.  S.  S.  and  Pub.  Soc. 
12**  $1. 

Peter  and  Tom  were  indeed  "  unlikely  heroes  " 
— particularly  in  the  direction  of  Christian  hero- 
ism. Neither  would  have  been  selected  as  afford- 
ing the  requisite  material  for  a  saint ;  for  Peter 
was  too  fiery-tempered  and  Tom  was  too  dulL 
But  the  author  shows  how  Pete  became  a  verita- 
ble Saint  Peter,  with  all  his  sprightliness  retained; 
and  how  Tom,  by  his  dogged  persistance  in  obey- 
ing the  command  of  his  dying  mother,  achieved 
a  place  for  himself  in  the  good  opinions  and  in 
the  hearts  of  his  townspeople  that  many  a 
naturally  brighter  boy  failed  to  win.  A  capital 
book  for  boys. 

FosDiCK,  C.  A.,  ["Harry  Castlemon,"  pseud."] 
Snagged  and  sunk  ;  or,  the  adventures  of  a 
canvas  canoe.  Porter  &  C.  it"*  (Forest  and 
stream  ser.)  $1.25. 

The  second  volume  in  the  series.  The  first  was 
"Joe  Wayring,**  and  its  hero  is  also  the  chief  char- 
acter in  this  story,  which  is  again  told  in  the  first 
person  by  the  "  flyrod."  Matt  Coyle,  the  squat- 
ter, his  unruly  son,  their  neighbors  and  friends, 
and  our  old  friends  Joe  and  Tom  are  the  actors 
in  many  adventures  in  search  of  hidden  treasure, 
undertaken  in  a  canvas  canoe.  The  scene  is  laid 
on  the  border  between  New  England  and  Canada, 
among  the  woods  and  lakes.  All  in  the  end 
turns  out  happily  for  Joe  and  the  **  flyrod."  who 
informs  us  that  a  bicycle  will  take  its  place  in 
telling  the  story  of  *'  The  steel  horse,"  the  con- 
cluding volume  of  the  series. 

Heywood,  Philip  D.  An  ocean  tramp.  Loth- 
rop.     I2''|l.25. 

"  A  lively  yet  realistic  narrative  of  the  experi- 
ence of  a  country  boy  of  17  who  ran  away  from 
home  to  go  to  sea,  and  who,  after  an  adventurous 
life  of  a  dozen  years,  came  back  to  find  his 
parents  dead,  the  remainder  of  the  family  scat- 
tered, and  the  old  homestead  in  ruins.  The 
Gladiator,  on  board  which  the  young  adventurer 
ships  for  his  first  voyage,  sails  from  New  York 
for  China  under  a  captain  who  has  very  decided 
ideas  of  discipline,  and  after  a  stormy  voyage 
around  Cape  Horn  is  shipwrecked  on  an  island 
in  the  Carshine  group.     Both  captain  and  ooate 
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and  some  of  the  crew  were  lost,  and  the  remain* 
der,  after  a  stay  of  several  weeks,  are  taken  off 
by  a  German  steamer  and  carried  to  Hong  Kong. 
From  Hong  Kong  our  author  makes  his  way  to 
Shanghai,  where,  by  a  lucky  chance,  he  gets  a 
position  in  the  Custom-House  and  remains  there 
several  months.  Losing  his  position  by  the  death 
of  his  patron,  he  once  more  returns  to  sea  life, 
has  an  adventure  with  Chinese  pirates,  and  on 
one  occasion,  on  a  vessel  loaded  with  coolies, 
takes  part  in  a  desperate  fight  between  the  ship's 
crew  and  the  dangerous  passengers." — Brooklyn 
Times. 
JOHONNOT,  Ja.,  comp.     Stories  of  other  lands. 

Appleton.     12**  (Historical  ser.,  book  3,  pt.  2.) 

bds.,  47  c. 

Designed  as  a  supplementary  reader.  The 
stories  are  grouped  as  *'  Stories  of  Spain,"  "  Sto- 
ries of  France,"  "  Stories  of  Central  Europe," 
**  Stories  of  Britain,"  "  Stories  of  artists,"  *'  Sto- 
ries of  science  and  industry,"  "  Miscellaneous 
stories."  The  stories  of  the  different  lands  are 
well-known  historical  sketches.  In  addition  are 
sketches  of  Raffaelle  and  Michael  Angelo,  and  of 
Sir  Isaac  Newton,  William  Caxton,  George 
Stephenson,  and  "  the  Blackburn  farmer." 

LiLLiE,  Lucy  C.     My  mother's  enemy.     Porter 

&  C.    12°  t;i.50. 

"  '  My  mother's  enemy,'  by  Lucy  C.  Lillie,  is  a 
pretty  story,  intended  apparently  for  young  per- 
sons, but  which  may  be  read  with  pleasure  and 
advantage  by  those  of  maturer  years.  The  hero- 
ine, an  American  girl,  born  of  an  English  mother, 
finfls  herself  rather  unexpectedly  landed  in  Eng- 
land, where,  by  the  skill  of  the  novelist,  she  con- 
trives to  unravel  an  intricate  network  of  family 
relationship,  and  to  compose  a  family  feud  of 
long  standing.  There  are  no  unpleasant  charac- 
ters in  the  book,  and  the  plot  moves  peacefully 
but  inevitably  to  a  most  agreeable  conclusion. 
There  is  much  faithful  description  of  Devonshire 
scenery,  but  the  language  of  the  English  girls  in- 
troduced in  the  story  is  more  racy  of  American 
soil  than  of  that  of  the  old  country.  A  more 
peaceful  and  unsensational  novel  was  never  writ- 
ten, and,  although  there  is  little  claim  for  origi- 
nality of  character  or  incident,  the  story  is  touch- 
ing, and  in  parts  even  pathetic." — Philadelphia 
Press, 
McMiNN,   JKev,  Edwin.     From  cave  to  palace  ; 

or,  the  anointed  shepherd.     Presb.  Bd.  of  Pub. 

16"  $1.15. 

The  purpose  of  this  narrative  is  to  give  a  real- 
istic picture  of  the  early  life  of  David  and  of  the 
poverty  of  his  surroundings,  contrasted  with 
the  splendor  of  the  kingdom  during  the  reign  of 
his  son.  "  There  are  many  lives  of  David,  but 
in  none  of  them  is  the  fact  made  prominent," 
says  the  author,  "  that  the  rise  of  Jerusalem  was 
as  wonderful  as  that  of  Chicago  in  our  day,  and 
the  development  of  Israelitish  civilization  as  re- 
markable as  that  of  the  Karens  under  Christian 
missionaries."  This  book  brings  out  these  facts. 
Its  descriptions  of  customs  and  scenery  are  drawn 
from  the  best  authorities. 
Morris,  W.     Atalanta*s  race,  and   other   tales 

from  "  The  earthly  Paradise;  "  ed.  with  notes 

by  Oscar  Fay  Adams,  with  the  cooperation  of 

W.  J.  Rolfe.     Ticknor.     16'  75  c. 

Uniform  in  method  and  arrangement  with 
Rolfe's  "Student's  series,"  and  embracing,  like 
those  little  volumes,  besides  copious  notes,  an 
introduction  treating  of  the  life  and  works  of 
William  Morris,  his  style,  characteristics  of  his 


verse,  etc.,  etc.  Mr.  Adams  says  in  his  preface  : 
"  In  bringing  this  volume  of  selections  from '  The 
earthly  Paradise  '  into  suitable  form  for  reading 
and  study,  the  desire  of  the  editor  has  been  10 
popularize  the  verse  of  one  of  the  great  poets  of 
the  Victorian  era.  His  books  have  been  left  un- 
read by  the  majority  of  readers,  who  have  been 
deterred  by  the  great  length  of  many  of  his 
poems.  When,  however,  he  has  once  captured 
the  attention  of  any  one,  the  enchantment  is 
never  broken.  The  tales  in  *  The  earthly  Para- 
dise *  are  particularly  well  suited  to  win  the  in- 
terest of  younger  readers,  who  care  little  for  ly- 
ric verse,  but  are  often  enthusiastic  admirers  of 
epic  poet.ry." 
Ober.  F.  a.    Montezuma's  gold  mines.    Lathrop. 

$1.25. 

Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

Perblaer,   M.    T.    H.       Ran  away    from    the 

Dutch  ;  or,  Borneo  from  south  to  north  ;  tr. 

by  Maurice  Blok  and  adapted  by  A.  P.  Mendes. 

Dodd,  M.     8**  S2.25. 

"  Has  enough  good  matter  in  it.  both  as  re- 
gards instruction  and  entertainment,  to  have 
entitled  it  to  a  prefatory  note  explaining  its  origin 
and  the  extent  to  which  it  claims  to  have  a  basis 
of  fact.  It  is  a  somewhat  Jules  Vemeish  sort  of 
a  yam,  which  has  the  appearance  of  being  a 
translation  from  the  Dutch,  and  the  ostensible 
object  of  which  seems  to  be — apart  from  enter- 
taining the  reader — to  give  a  description  of  the 
savage  parts  of  the  island  of  Borneo.  The  heroes 
are  certain  deserters  from  the  Dutch  .service,  who 
are  disgusted  because  the  scientific  expectations 
with  which  they  connected  themselves  have  no 
prospect  of  realization  ;  and  their  adventures  in 
the  wilderness  of  Borneo  constitute  the  substance 
of  the  story.  The  book  is  readable,  and  parts  of 
it  are  very  interesting." — Phila,  Telegraph, 
Stevenson,  E:  Iren^eus.    White  cockades;  an 

incident  of  the  "forty-five."   Scribner.    12°  $1. 

*•  The  story  turns  on  the  adventures  of  the 
young  Pretender  in  Inverness,  just  before  his  suc- 
cessful escape  to  Roscoff,  in  the  memorable 
summer  of  1745,  and  the  rapid  action  of  the  whole 
book  takes  place  at  the  sunset  of  one  day  and  the 
early  morning  of  another.  Mr.  Stevenson  is  a 
practised  hand,  as  this  story  will  show,  and  as  we 
shall  see  in  a  more  ambitious  walk  of  letters  when 
he  has  published  the  *  Life  of  Charles  Brockden 
Brown/  whose  glory  it  was  to  be  the  first  Ameri- 
can novelist,  and  whose  misfortune  it  was  to  be 
the  first  American  author  who  endeavored  to  live 
by  his  pen." — N.  K.  Mail  and  Express, 
Stuart,  Hester.    A  modem  Jacob.    Lothrop. 

12**  $1.25. 

The  modern  Jacob  like  his  ancient  prototype 
is  grasping  and  by  underhanded  ways  cheats  his 
brother  out  of  his  inheritance  for  a  time.  His 
parents  are  almost  as  blind  as  Isaac  of  old .  The 
village  clergyman  and  his  friend  Dr.  Grant  vie 
with  each  other  in  unselfishness.  The  author 
holds  strong  views  on  heredity. 
Wilder,  M.  L.     Our  girls  at  Castlewood.   Presb. 

Bd.  of  Pub.     16'' $1.15. 

This  simple  story  of  a  summer  vacation,  spent 
in  an  out-of-the-way  country-place,  has  five  hero- 
ines. The  parents  of  these  girls  are  obliged  to 
go  to  Europe,  and  make  arrangements  to  have 
the  girls  combine  and  spend  the  summer  in  a 
large  country-house  under  the  care  of  an  old 
housekeeper  and  her  husband.  This  old  couple 
teach  the  girls  many  useful  lessons  and  make  them 
useful  in  much  good  work. 
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TO    THE  BOOKWORM. 
By  G.  Laurtnct  G^mme. 

Rest  tby  book  amonc^  the  flowers, 

Rest  thy  limbs  amtdst  the  heather 
Lookin^^  skyward,  thought  endowers 

All  in. life  and  books  together. 
Ah  !  welcome  musings !  only  then 

We  learn  that  nature  has  to  tell 
So  much,  it  takes  a  world  of  men 

To  hear ;  long  ages  to  unspell ; 
And  ages  longer  to  unfold. 

See  our  books  among  the  flowers ! 

Rest  our  limbs  in  leafy  bowers ! 
Learning  much  that*s  yet  untold. 


Stepniak,  the  author  of  "  Underground  Rus- 
sia," usually  lives  in  London*  He  is  of  medium 
height,  but  of  massive  frame  and  deep  chest.  His 
head  is  large  and  his  type  of  face  essentially  Slav- 
ic.   He  has  a  charming  wife. 

For  Miss  Mulock's  Monx»ient. — "  The  Ger- 
man Empress,"  says  the  N.  Y.  Tribune^  "was in- 
formed a  few  days  ago  of  the  proposed  memorial 
in  Tewkesbury  Abbey  to  the  author  of  'John 
Halifax,  Gentleman.*  She  at  once  wrote  to  ex- 
press her  great  interest  in  anything  relating  to 
Mrs.  Craik;  and  forwarded  300  marks  (;fi5)  as 
her  contribution  to  the  memorial." 

In  Quest  of  Health. — "  A  friend  of  Mr.  Rob- 
ert Louis  Stevenson,"  says  the  Philadelphia  Even- 
ing  Telegraph,  *'  has  put  at  his  disposal  a  sloop 
in  which  the  author  of  *  Treasure  Island '  will  start 
before  long  on  a  quest  for  the  gold  of  good 
health,  rumored  to  lie  hidden  somewhere  among 
the  far-ofif  South  Sea  Islands.  His  family  will 
accompany  him,  and  the  voyage  is  intended  to 
outlast  the  present  year." 

Favorite  Novels. — Joel  Chandler  Harris 
tells  an  Atlanta  reporter  what  in  his  opinion  is 
the  best  novel:  "  If  it  is  the  province  of  novels  to 
be  merely  entertaining — to  concern  themselves 
with  action,  incident,  adventure — I  should  place 
*  Mcnte  Cristo '  above  all  the  rest.  But  if  it  l>e 
conceded  that  novels  are  to  have  an  ethical  and  a 
moral  purpose;  if  they  are  to  deal  with  the  mys- 
teries and  problems  of  life— of  human  character 
—then  I  should  prefer  these:  '  Henry  Esmond,' 
■Adam  Bede,'  *  My  Novel,'  and  *  A  Tale  of  Two 
Cities."' 

Ltttlb  Lord  Fauntleroy,— Mrs.  Frances 
Hodgson  Burnett,  ulking  about  "  Little  Lord 
Fauntleroy,"  says:  "  Most  of  the  scenes  in  the 
book  are  real;  that,  for  instance,  in  which  Cedric 
undertakes  to  teach  his  grandfather  base-ball. 
One  day  the  original  thought  it  necessary  to  in- 
struct me  in  the  great  national  game.  After  a 
great  deal  of  explaining,  I  was  obliged  to  admit 
that  I  was  rather  stupid.  'Oh,  no,  you're  not, 
dearest,'  protested  the  little  boy,  *  you're  not  at 
all  stupid;  but  I'm  afraid  I'm  not  a  good 
'splainer,  and  then,  as  you're  a  lady,  of  course 
base-ball  is  not  very  easy  to  you.'  " 

A  Literary  and  Artistic  Society.— Some- 
thingville  is  a  townified  country-place  not  a  hun- 
dred miles  from  New  York  City,  and  among  its 
odier  attractions  it  boasts  a  literary  and  artistic 
society.  Speaking  of  this  society  to  a  city  friend, 
a  Somethingvilliao  said:  "You  must  come  out 
some  night  to  one  of  our  meetings;  they  are 
qoite  interesting,  I  assure  you."  "  I  shall  be 
pleased  to  do  so,"  replied  the  friend,  "  for  I  am 


very  anxious  to  see — "  and  here  he  mentioned 
the  names  of  several  writers  and  artists  whom  he 
knew  to  be  residents  of  the  place.  "  Ob !  you 
won't  meet  them,"  was  the  reply.  **  They  don't 
belong.  We  haven't  any  writers  or  artists  among 
our  members." — Harper* s  Bazar, 

"  Karl  Sterne,"  says  a  writer  in  GalignanCs 
Messenger t  "  who  is  rapidly  coming  to  the  front,  is 
the  young  wife  of  Alphonse  Daudet.  She  is  a 
brunette,  of  small  stature,  with  dark,  searching 
eyes.  Her  manners  impress  one  as  those  of  an 
exceedingly  quiescent,  well-bred  French  lady  of 
thirty.  Karl  Sterne  is  of  so  retiring  a  disposi- 
tion, that  in  her '  Fragments  from  an  Unpublished 
Book,'  which  contains  exquisite  tidbits  descrip- 
tive of  the  indoor  life  she  loves,  the  author, 
speaking  of  herself,  says:  '  I  am  of  a  race  seldom 
given  to  travel,  but  which  rather  is  to  be  seen 
fluttering  on  tender  wing,  like  those  gray  swal- 
lows that  are  fed  with  a  crumb  on  the  window- 
sill  and  chirrup  to  see  the  sky  open  between  two . 
clouds.'  Mme.  Daudet  is  a  real  literary  help- 
mate to  her  husband,  and  it  is  said  by  those 
who  know  that  he  owes  not  a  little  of  his  repu- 
tation to  the  good  judgment  and  refined  tastes  of 
his  wife." 

How  Bootle's  Baby  Was  Written.^— "  I 
write  pretty  rapidly,"  says  "John  Strange  Win- 
ter," **  when  once  I  get  hold  of  ah  idea  which  I 
want  to  carry  out.  But  then,  I  always  think  out 
my  whole  story  before  I  put  pen  to  paper.  Once 
I  get  my  idea  I  write  at  racing  pace  for  as  many 
days  as  the  mood  lasts.  I  stop  at  the  first  feeling 
of  fatigue  or  effort,  and  sometimes  have  to  wait 
for  weeks  before  I  -can  go  on.  Then  I  have  a 
'dreadful  time,'  I  can  assure  you,"  say  Mrs. 
Stannard,  smiling.  "  I  wander  about  the  house 
like  a  Ibst  spirit,  or  sit  for  hours  in  front  of  a  piece 
of  blank  paper,  filled  with  a  crude  idea  and. yet 
unable  to  give  it  form.  I  can't  rest  or.  enjoy  my- 
self in  any  way  at  such  periods  of  mental  torture. 
I,  who  am  so  devoted  to  society  at  other  times  ! 
Then  the  mist  clears  suddenly,  apparently  with- 
out cause,  and  I  am  thoroughly  happy  and  hard 
at  work  again  on  the  instant.  But  I  dislike  talk- 
ing about  myself  and  my  books.  Why,  I  never 
mention  the  topic  unless  some  one  begins  about 
it.     I  would  far  rather  ulk  about  anything  else." 

Matthew  Arnold  and  Russian  Novels. — 
"  The  Russian  man  of  letters  does  not  make  na- 
ture say  :  '  The  Russian  is  my  best  race.'  He 
finds  relief  to  his  sensitiveness  in  letting  his  per- 
ceptions have  perfectly  free  play,  and  in  record- 
ing their  reports  with  perfect  fidelity.  The 
sincereness  with  which  the  reports  are  given  has 
even  something  childlike  and  touching.  In  the 
novel 'of  which  I  am  going  to  speak,  there  is  not 
a  line,  not  a  trait,  brought  in  for  the  glorification 
of  Russia,  or  to  feed  vanity;  things  and  charac- 
ters go  as  nature  takes  them,  and  the  author  is 
at>sorbed  in  seeing  how  nature  takes  them  and 
in  relating  it.  But  we  have  here  a  condition  of 
things  which  is  highly  favorable  to  the  produc- 
tion of  good  literature,  of  good  art.  We  have 
great  sensitiveness,  subtlety,  2JiA  finesse ,  address- 
ing themselves  with  entire  disinterestedness  and 
simplicity  to  the  representation  of  human  life. 
The  Russian  novelist  is  thus  master  of  a  spell  to 
which  the  secrets  of  human  nature — both  what  is 
external  and  what  is  internal,  gesture  and  manner 
no  less  than  thought  and  feeling — willingly  make 
themselves  known.  The  crown  of  literature  is 
poetry,  and  the  Russians  have  not  yet  had  a  great 
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poet.  But  in  that  form  of  imaginative  literature 
which  in  our  day  is  the  most  popular  and  the 
most  possible,  the  Russians  at  the  present  mo- 
ment seem  to  me  to  hold,  as  Mr.  Gladstone 
would  say,  the  field." 

Books  Must  Leave  the  Parlor. — **  The  fiat  of 
fashion  has  gone  forth.  Books  are  not  suitable 
parlor  ornaments.  They  are  proper,"  says  Mary 
E.  Vandyne  in  the  N.  Y.  ExatHiner^  "  in  a  sitting- 
room,  allowable  in  the  bedchamber,  but  from 
the  one  apartment  which  epitomizes  whatever 
there  may  be  of  family  elegance  or  splendor, 
they  must  be  rigidly  excluded.  Anything  else 
that  has  about  it  a  flavor  of  brain-work,  every 
kind  of  decoration,  in  fact,  that  can  be  wrought 
by  brush,  or  loom,  or  needle,  may  be  admitted, 
but  of  literature  there  must  be  no  representation. 
Books  are  proscribed.  We  can  all  of  us  remem- 
ber the  days  when  a  leading  feature  of  almost 
every  drawing-room  or  p»arlor,  whether  grand  or 
humble,  was  a  handsome  illustrated  Bible,  printed 
on  the  fairest  paper,  gilt-edged,  and  sumptuously 
bound.  Frequently  it  occupied  the  most  conspic* 
uous  place  in  the  room,  the  centre  of  the  centre- 
table,  as  it  was  called.  Protected  from  rough 
contact  by  a  cushion,  separated  from  all  inferior 
works,  it  held  the  place  of  honor,  and  showed  the 
reverence  in  which  it  was  held.  Elsewhere,  at  a 
respectable  distance,  in  cases,  upon  racks,  other 
volumes  would  lie,  and,  with  their  brilliant  covers, 
give  light  and  color  to  the  apartment,  indicating 
at  the  same  time  the  refinement  and  culture  of 
the  occupants  of  the  house.  To-day,  in  an  ordi- 
nary drawing-room,  where  no  heavy  purse  has 
been  able  to  gather  really  valuable  treasures  of 
art,  there  is  nothing  to  instruct  or  entertain  save 
poor  brie- ^- brae,  meretricious  works  of  blunder- 
ers and  tyros,  and  cheap  and  inferior  needle- 
work." 

Origin  of  "  Puss  in  Boots." — "  In  or  about  the 
year  1550,"  says  All  the  Year  Rounds  '*  there  was 
published  in  Venice  a  book,  now  very  scarce, 
written  in  the  style  which,  since  the  tales  and 
gossip  of  the  bazaars  and  harems  were  collected 
in  '  the  book  of  the  thousand  nights  and  one 
night/  has  been  so  dear  to  '  snappers  up  of  un- 
considered '  literary  '  trifles.'  The  book  is  known 
as  *  Tredeci  Piacevoli  Notti,'  or,  *  Thirteen 
Humorous  Nights'  Entertainment,'  and  it  is  un- 
derstood to  have  been  written  by  one  Straparola 
da  Caravaggio.  It  would  be  safer  perhaps  to 
say  Collected  rather  than  written,  as  many  of  the 
stories  which  are  supposed  to  have  been  told  at 
a  palace  near  Milan  by  '  ten  ladies  and  two 
youths,'  who,  at  the  invitation  of  a  certain  princess, 
met  to  enjoy  the  cool  air  outside  the  city  walls, 
were  borrowed  from  other  writers,  or  were-  pop- 
ular fairytales  and  legends  which,  perhaps  for 
centuries  before,  had  been,  as  it  were,  floating  in 
the  air.  In  the  first  story  of  the  Eleventh  Night 
of  Straparola's  book  appears  the  earliest  Euro- 
pean version  of  the  familiar  ^  Puss,'  who.  it 
should  be  observed,  was  not  then  *  in  boots.'  The 
scene  is  laid  in  Bohemia,  and  the  youngest  son  of 
the  deceased  miller  and  owner  of  the  cele- 
brated cat,  a  female  cat  in  this  instance,  is  Floren- 
tine, the  lucky.  The  cat  is  nameless.  Before 
taking  his  master  into  the  king's  presence  the  cat 
induces  him  to  bathe,  and  then  as  a  proof  of  the 
tender  care  he  bestows  on  him,  proceeds  to  lick 
him  clean— -an  ingenious,  though  somewhat 
strange  device,  which  appears  in  no  other  version 
of  the  story," 


A  Scheme  for  a  Novei- — The  following  out- 
line or  chapter  headings  of  a  novel  has  been 
compiled  by  a  Buffalo  bookseller,  who  is  anxious 
to  encourage  the  **  literarian"  who  may  only 
lack  a  plot  to  produce  the  "great  American- 
novel."  He  sends  it  to  the  Boston  Literary 
World,    The  author  may  give  the  title  : 

Chapter  I.  The  Sleeping  Car. 

Chapter  II.  The  Lady  of  the  Aroostook. 

Chapter  III.  The  Rise  of  Silas  Lapham. 

Chapter  IV.  A  Chance  Acquaintance. 

Chapter  V.  The  Parlor  Car. 

Chapter  VI.  A  Day's  Pleasure. 

Chapter  VII.  The  Undiscovered  Country. 

Chapter  VIII.  A  Foregone  Conclusion. 

Chapter  IX.  A  Modern  Instance. 

Chapter  X.  Poems. 

Chapter  XI.  The  Register. 

Chapter  XII.  The  Minister's  Charge. 

Chapter  XIII.  Their  Wedding  Journey. 

Chapter  XIV.  Suburban  Sketches. 

Chapter  XV.  Three  Villages.    [Here  the  episode 

of  a  European  trip  is  brought  in.] 
Chapter  XVI.  Out  of  the  Question. 
Chapter  XVII.  A  Woman's  Reason. 
Chapter  XVIII.  A  Fearful  Responsibility. 
Chapter  XIX.  Italian  Journeys. 
Chapter  XX.  The  Garroters. 
Chapter  XXI.  Venetian  Life. 
Chapter  XXII.  A  Counterfeit  Presentment. 
Chapter  XXIII.  April  Hopes. 
Chapter  XXIV.  Dr.  Breen's  Practice. 
Chapter  XXV,  A   Little  Girl   Among  the  Old 

Masters. 

Respectfully,  W.  L.  B. 

Buffalo,  January  4,  x888. 

Books  that  Are  Read. — "  It  was  the  public 
of  Bunyan's  day,"  says  Julian  Hawthorne  in  the 
N.  Y.  World,  *'  that  made  the  success  of  his 
'  Pilgrim's  Progress,*  a  concoction  of  the  most 
obvious  and  homely  allegory,  but  still  a  real 
book — that  is,  a  real  man  speaking  to  man  on  a 
subject  that  possessed  him  body  and  soul.  The 
author  of  '  The  Wide,  Wide  World '  committed 
almost  every  literary  offence,  but  millions  of 
readers  have  read  her  story  for  the  sake  of  the 
good  that  is  in  some  of  its  characters.  *  Uncle 
Tom's  Cabin '  owed  some  of  its  fame  to  the  time- 
liness of  its  appearance,  but  that  would  not  have 
sufficed  had  it  not  advocated  the  cause  of  justke 
against  oppression,  and  showed  through  all  its- 
errors  of  fact  and  taste  the  warmth  of  a  real  hu- 
man heart.  The  most  widely  read  American  au- 
thor to-day  is  the  Rev.  E.  P.  Roe.  each  of  whose 
numerous  works  sells  by  the  hundred  thousand. 
Mr.  Roe  has  many  faults  of  style,  art,  and  char- 
acterization, but  in  all  his  books  is  illustrated  the 
fundamental  idea  that  it  is  worth  while  to  do 
right,  and  that  in  the  long  run  the  powers  of  good 
are  stronger  than  the  powers  of  evil.-  Any  one 
can  say  this,  but  Mr.  Roe  believes  it,  and  be 
makes  his  conviction  felt.  Dickens  expressed  the 
same  conviction,  and  along  with  it  he  possessed 
wonderful  vividness  in  observation  and  portrayal 
of  character  and  a  singular  comic  humor,  so  that 
his  innumerable  readers  were  always  smiling 
through  their  tears,  and  laid  down  his  books 
with  the  feeling  that,  in  this  life,  clouds  were  for 
a  day,  but  sunshine  was  forever.  Bret  Harte  bad 
some  of  Dickens'  traits,  but  so  modified  as  scarce- 
ly to  compromise  his  originality.  He  showed 
the  good  that  may  underlie  an  unpromising  ex- 
terior, and  he  gave  human  life  novel  and  striking 
embodiments  and  environment." 
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Henry  Holt  &  Co. 


A   WlNTEn  BICNIC. 

The  story  of  a  four  months'  outing  in  Nassau, 
told  in  the  letters,  journals,  and. talk  of  four 
picknickers  by  J.  and  E.  £.  Dickinson  and 
S.  E.  Dowd.  i6mo,  Leisure  Hour  Series, 
li.oo. 

Extract  /r»»H  ont  cf  the  * '  Talki "  in  tht  book  : 
"  Thiak,  too,  how  new  a  field  it  is.  .  .  .  As  far  as  I 
can  learn  there  are  only  two  books  on  the  subject  .  .  . 
and  they  have  ^ven  us  the  masculine  side— the  fishinf^, 
booting,  smoking,  and  drinking  (of  cocoanut  water). 
.  .  .  Whycannot  we  give  the  feminine  side— the  house- 
keeping, the  costumes,  the  flowers,  the  hundred  dainty 
bits  that  a  man  would  ne\er  think  of  touching  upon  ?** 

And  they  have  done  it  delightfully. 


IN  HOT  HASTE. 

A  Novel  by  M.  E.  Hullah.     Cloth,  $1.00  ;  paper, 
30  cents. 


By  Author  o/'* The  First  Violin:' 

THE  LASSES  OF  LEVERHOUSE. 

Cloth,  $1.00  ;  paper,  30  cents. 


Richard  Wagner^s  Boem, 

THE  RING  OF  THE  NIBELUNG. 

Explained  and  in  part  translated  by  George  Dip- 
pold,  Ph.D.     i2mo,  $1.50. 


8PIELH AGENTS    NOVELS. 

Paper,  50  cents  each. 

ProUematic  Characters. 

TF^rough  Night  to  Light. 

Haminer  and  Anvils  and 

The  Hoiiensteins 


UNCLE  SAM  AT  HOME. 

By  Harold  Brydges.      12'mo,   illustrated,    cloth, 
I1.25;  paper,  50  cents. 

*'  Exceptionally  bright,  diverting,  and  readable.  Satire 
and  fact  are  mingled  pleasantly  for  the  purpose  of  describ. 
iog  America  and  Americans  from  a  social  and  political 
Uaadpoint.  .  .  .  Witt^,  ingenious,  and  instructive, 
and  underlying  the  infectious  humor  is  a  strong  founda- 
tion of  common-sense.  .  .  .  Spiritedly  ana  cleverly 
illustrated."— ^M/tf/v  Gasette. 


OUR  NATIVE  FERNS 

Ako  Their  Allies.  An  introduction  to  the 
ttody  of  ferns,  and  a  manual  for  the  easy  deter- 
mination of  species.  By  L.  W.  Under vrood, 
Prof,  in  Syracuse  University.  Third  edition 
i2mo,  I1.25. 


G.  P.  PUTNAM'S  SONS, 

27  and  29  W.  23d  St.,  New  York. 


I.  INDUSTRIAL  LIBERTY.    An  anal- 

ysis  of  the  existing  condition  of  the  United  States, 
with  special  reference  to  the  relations  to  the  public  of 
Railways  and  Trusts.  By  John  M.  Bonbam.  Svo,. 
cloth,  fi. 75. 

II.  THE    TARIFF     HISTORY     OF 

THE  UNITED  STATES  from  X789  to  1888.  By  F.  W. 
Taussig.  Comprising  new  edition,  revised  and  contin- 
ued, with  important  additional  material,  of  the  author'a 
two  volumes,  "  Protection  to  Young  Industries,**  and 
*'  The  History  of  the  Present  Tariff."    8vo,  cloth,  lx.25. 

III.  THE  INDEPENDENT  IN  POLU 

TICS.  An  address  delivered  before  the  Reform  Club- 
by James  Russell  Lowell.  (Questions  of  the  Day  Se- 
ries, No.  48.)    Paper,  35  cents. 


RECENTLY  PUBLISHED : 
THE  DESTRUCTIVE  INFLUENCE 

OF  THE  TARIFF  UPON  MANUFACTURE  AND 
COMMERCE,  and  the  Facts  and  Figures  relating 
thereto.  By  J .  Schoenhof .  (Questions  of  the  Day,  No. 
9.)    Paper,  40  cents ;  cloth,  75  cents. 

THE  HISTORY  OF  THE  SURPLUS 

REVENUE  of  1837.  By  Edward  G.  Bourne.  (Ques« 
tions  of  the  Day,  No.  34.)    Cloth,  $1.35. 

THE    INDUSTRIAL    SITUATION. 

By  J.  Schoenhof.  (Questions  of  the  Day.  No.  30.)  Cloth, 
$1.00. 

WHY  WE  TRADE  AND  HOW  WE 

TRADE;  or.  An  inquiry  into  the  extent  to  which  the 
existing  commercial  and  fiscal  policy  of  the  United 
States  restricts  the  material  prosperity  and  develop-^ 
ment  of  the  country.  By  David  A.  Wells  (Economic 
Monograph,  No.  i.)    35  cents. 

THE  TARIFF  QUESTION  AND  ITS 

RELATIONS  TO  THE  PRESENT  COMMERCIAL 
CRISIS.  By  Horace  WLite.  (Economic  Monograph, 
No.  3.)    35  cents. 

FRIENDLY  SERMONS  TO  Pro- 
tectionists AND  MANUFACTURERS.  By  J. 
S.  Moore.    (Economic  Monograph,  No.  4.)    35  cents. 

PROTECTION  AND  REVENUE  IN 

1877.  By  W.  G.  Sumner,  author  of  '*  History  of  Pro- 
tection in  the  United  States.**  (Economic  Monograph, 
No.  8.)    35  cents. 

AN  ESSAY  ON  FREE  TRADE.    By 

Richard  Hawley.  (Economic  Monograph,  No.  10.)  35. 
cents. 


FOR  SALE  BY  YOUR  BOOKSELLER. 


For  Sale  hy   Your  Bookseller^ 
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Books  for  Summer  Travellers. 


D.  APPLETON  &  OO.,  New  York. 

AppleCona*   General  Guide  Co  the  United 
States  and  Canada*  With  ouipa  and  illustrations. 
In  three  separate  forms. 
One  volume  complete,  pocket-book  form,  x6mo,  500 

pp.,  roan,  $9.50. 
New  England  and  Middle  Sutes  and  Canada,    x  vol., 

i6mo,  294  pp..  cloth.  fi.3$. 
Southern  and  Western  Sutes.    x  vol.,  x6mo,  234  pp., 
cloth,  Si-as* 
Appletons9  Illustrated  Handbook  of  Sum- 
mer Resorts.    Small  8vo,  paper,  50  cents. 
Appletons'  European  Guide.    With  maps  and 
ulustrations.    a  vols.,  x6mo,  morocco  tuck,  $5.00. 

O.  W.  BARDEEN,  Syracuse,  N.  Y. 
Two  Months  In  Europe.    Burchard.    Paper,  50c. 
Camps  and  Tramps  in  the  Adirondacks,  $1.35; 

Tlie  Tn^nsand  Islands.    Hough.    Cloth,  $1.95. 
Thirteen  Stories  of  the  Far  West.    Heermans.    Ix.35. 

BRENTANO'8.  New  York  and  Ohicaco. 
Baodeker^s  European  Gulde-Books.    Latest 

editions. 
IMxon  Kemp's  Yachts  and  Boat  Sailing. 

fio.00. 
Blxon  Kemp^s  Yacht  Architecture.   |t6.8o. 
Anderson's  Triodern  Horsemanship.    $7.00. 
Biv^yer,  Seats  and  Saddles,    fa-oo. 
Fores'  Sporting  Notes.    4  vols.,  per  vol.,  $4.20. 

0A88ELL  &  COMPANY,  Limited,  N.  Y. 
Cassell's  Pocket   Guide   to   Europe.     With 
maps.    Bound  in  leather,  f  1.50. 

The  model  book  of  its  kind.  For  accuracy,  fulness, 
legibility  of  text  and  maps,  compact  beauty  and  useful- 
ness, and  very  moderate  price. 

E8TE8  &  LAURIAT,  Boston. 
SoU  Agents  in  tht  United  Statet  for 

Baedeker's  Tourist's  Oulde-Books.  Illus- 
trated with  numerous  maps,  plans,  panoramas,  and 
views.  Latest  editions,  izmo,  cloth.  Alps  (Eastern), 
ta.so  — Belgium  and  Holland,  $a.so~Egypt  (Lower), 
■6.00 — Germany  (Northern),  f3.oo--Oermany  (Southern), 
99.50— Great  Britain  (new).  $4.00— Rhine  trom  Rotter- 
dam to  Constance,  $3.50— luly  (Northern).  Leghorn, 
Florence,  etc.,  fa, 50— Italy  (Central).  ;iome.  etc.,  $9.50 
—Italy  (Southern).  Sicily,  etc.,  $3.50— London  and  its 
Environs,  9a>5o— Norway  and  Sweden,  $1.50 — Palestine 
and  Svria,  $7^50— Paris  an  di  ts  Environs,  ^.50— Switzer- 
land, $3.00— Iraveller's  Manual  of  Conversation  $1.25. 

Paddlo  and  Portage.  By  Thomas  Sedgewick 
Steele.    Illustrated,    x  vol.,  crown  8vo, $1.50. 

Canoe  and  Camera.  By  Thomas  Sedgewick  Steele. 
Illustrated,    x  vol.,  crown  8vo,  f  1.50. 

Camp  Cookery.  By  Miss  Parloa.  Giving  directions 
for  dressing  and  cooking  game,  and  many  valuable  re- 
ceipts for  campdishes.    x8mo,  cloth, joc. 

The  Wklte  Hills.  By  Thomas  Starr  King.  Illus- 
trated with  sixty  wood-cuts  and  eleven  photogravures 
from  nature.    Elegantly  bound,  cloth,  $9.50. 

Key  to  Nortli  American  Birds.  By  Elliott 
Coues.  Sportman*s  and  Tourist*s  Edition,  x  vol., 
8  vo,  flexible  russia  leather,  yellow  edges,  $7.50. 

WATSON  QILL,  Syracuse,  N.  Y. 
IFallaee's  Guide  to  the  Adlrondaeks.    New 

Edition,  with  large  map  and  many  new  engravings, 
lamo,  cloth,  $2.00. 

HARPER  &  BROTHERS,  New  York. 
GameBtrdsorAmerlca(Trumbull's).  Names 

and  Portraits  of  Birds  which  interest  Gunners,  with  de- 
scriptions in  language  to  be  understanded  of  the  people. 
By  Gurdon  Trumbull,    (/m  Press.) 

Fly-Rods  and  Fly-Tackle.  Suggestions  as  to 
their  manufacture  and  use.  By  Henry  P.  Wells.  Illus- 
trated.   Post  8vo,  cloth,  $3.50. 

The  Amerlean  Salmon  -  Flskerman.  By 
Henry  P.  Wells.  Illustrations  and  map.  8  vo,  cloth,  f  i  .00. 

Summer  Besorts  of  A  merf  ca.  Their  Pilgrimage. 
By  Charles  Dudley  Warner.  Richly  illustrated  by  C« 
S.  Reinhart.    8vo,  cloth,  fa.oo. 

Europe  on  50  Cents  a  Bay.  A  Tramp  Trip. 
How  to  See  Europe  on  Fifty  Cents  a  Day.  By  Lee  Meri- 
wether.   Portrait,    xamo,  cloth,  $1.25. 


HARPER  &•  BROTHERS  {Comtintud). 

RKonnt  Besert.  Bar  Harbor  Days.  By  Mrs.  Buftoa 
N.  Harrison.     Illustrated.    x6mo,  cloth,  fx.as. 

A  Naturalist's  Studies  In  Mew  Jenev* 
Wasteland  Wanderings.  By  Charles  C.  Abbott,  M.D^ 
author  of  '*  Upland  and  Meadow."    xamo,  cloch,  Sk.9x 

Nevr  Encli^nd  Coast,  Nooks  and  Comers  of  toe. 
By  Samuel  A.  Drake.  Illustrated.  Square 8 vo,cloch,93.sn. 

IVhlte  mountains.  The  Heart  of  the.  By  Samad 
A.Drake.  Illustrated  l>y  W.  Hamilton  Gibson.  Tour- 
ists' edition,  square  8vo,  cloth,  $3.00. 

Mexico  and  California.  Old  Mexico  and  ber  LoM 
Provinces.    By  W.  H.  Bishop.    III.    xamo,  cloth«  faun. 

Flsk  and  Men  In  the  Maine  Islanda.  By 
W.  K.  Bishop.    x6mo,  paper,  as  cents. 

Camp  I.ire  In  tke  Woods.  By  W.  Hanailcoe 
Gibson.    Illustrated.    x6mo,  cloth,  |i.oo. 

HOUGHTON,  MIFFLIN  &  CO..  Boston. 

Boston  Illustrated.    New  edition.    Paper,  50c. 
Satehel  Guide  to  Europe.    Edition  for  188S. 
England  uritliont  and  Urithln.     By  R.  U. 

Wliite.    93.00. 
A  Dictionary  of  Boston.   By  B.  M.  Bacon,  ^mjoa, 

LORINQ,  SHORT  &  HARMON.  Portland.  Me. 

Martin's  Guide  for  Mt.  Desert  Island,  He* 

New  photographs  and  new  edition,    xoo  pages,  75c 

THOMAS  NELSON  &  SONS,  New  York. 

The  follotuif^  gnids-books  may  be  had  in  amasntnimt 
cover Sy  50  cents  :  or  bound  in  clotk^  75  conts. 

Tlia  City  of  Edlnbnrsli*  Twelve  new  viewB 
beautifully  executed  in  chromo-lithography,  with  guide- 
book and  map  of  the  city. 

Bdlnbursli  and  Its  Enirlrons.  Twelve  new 
views  beautifully  executed  in  chromo-lithography,  with 
guide-book  and  map  of  the  city. 

The  Island  of  Jerseys  Its  Towns,  Antiquities, 
and  Objects  of  Interest.  Twelve  new  views  beautifully 
executed  in  chromo-lithography,  with  guide-book  and 
map  of  the  island.    2  series. 

Tlie  Isle  of  Wlfflit.  Twelve  new  views  beautifoUy 
executed  in  chromo-lithography,  with  guide-book  and 
map  of  the  island,    a  series. 

Tbe  Ijakes  of  KlUarney.  Twelve  new  views 
beautifully  executed  in  chromo-lithography,  wiih^n^ide- 
book.    3  series. 

Itocli  Ijomonda  Twelve  new  views  of  "  The  Queeo 
of  Scottish  Lakes  **  beautifully  executed  in  chrooo- 
lithogniphy,  with  guide-book  and  map  of  the  city. 

The  Trosachs  and  I^oeh  Katrine*  TwcNc 
new  views  beautifully  executed  in  chromo-lithonapliy, 
with  the  finest  scenery  referred  to  in  Scoa*8  **  Laay  of 
the  Lake,"  with  descnptive  letter-press. 

Scenery  of  the  Clyde  flront  I^anark  to  Afllaa 
Cran^.  Twelve  new  vievrs  beautifully  executed  ta 
chromo-lithography,  with  guide-book. 

The  West  Highlands  from  Stlrllns  to  Oban, 
Staflna*  and  lona.  Twelve  new  views  beautifully 
executed  in  chromo-lithography,  with  guide-book. 

Scenery  of  the  BnsUsh  I<akes«  Twelve  aew 
views  beautifully  executed  in  chromo-lithograpliy,  with 
guide-book. 

Scarborough.  Twelve  new  views  beautifully  fa/b- 
cuted  in  chromo-lithography,  withguide-Mok. 

Briffbton.  Twelve  new  viei^s  beautifully  execntei 
in  chromo-lithography,  with  guide-book.  Cloth  eztn^ 
7S  cents. 

The  << Souvenir')  Series  of  GuMe-Bookis. 
With  chromo  views.  In  elegant  binding,  cloth  eaUa, 
illuminated  side,  f  1.00.  Souvenir  of  the  Highlanda— a^ 
chromo  views  of  the  Trosachs,  Loch  Katrine,  and  Loch 
Lomond,  with  guide  book.  Souvenir  of  Bdinburi^h— «s 
chromo  views  of  the  City  of  Edinburgh  and  iu  Bnvin 
with  guide-book.  Souvenir  of  Jersey— 9^  chromo  vi 
of  the  island,  with  guide-book.  Souvenir  of  tlie  lale  ol 
Wight-;44  chromo  views  of  the  island,  with  guide-book. 
Souvenir  of  KiUarney>-a4  chromo  views  of  tbe  lakes,  with 
guide-book.  Souvenir  of  the  Clyde  and  West  HigiH 
lands— 34  chromo  views  of  the  Clyde  and  West  Hi^ 
lands,  with  gu  ide-book.  Sou ven  \r  of  London-7S4  views, 
with  guide-book.  Souvenir  of  Glasgow-*a4  views,  with 
guide-book. 

Oxford.  Twelve  new  views  beautifully  executed  hi 
chromu-lithography,  with  guide-book.  Cloth  estia,  7s 
cents. 

Isle  of  Urifcht  (Tbe)  s  lu  History,  Topofiuphy. 
and  Antiquities.  Espedally  adapted  to  the  wants  of 
tourists  and  excursionttts.  tamo,  clotli,  with  asm  $t.jD. 
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BOOKS  FOR  SUMMER    TRA  VELLERS.— Continued. 


THOMAS  NELSON  flr*  SONS  {ContiMUtd), 


■bles  tn  Rome*  An  archaeological  and  historical 
^ide  to  the  museums,  galleries,  villas,  churches,  and 
antiquities  of  Rome  and  the  Campagna.  By  S.  Kus> 
•en  Forbes,  ArchaK>loirical  and  Historical  Lecturer  on 
Roman  A ntiquities.  With  maps,  plans,  and  illustrations, 
tamo,  cloth  extra,  fi.so. 

Swltxerland  (The  Tourists'  Handbook  To). 
With  practical  information  as  to  routes,  excursions, 
nulway  and  diligence  fares.  By  Robert  Albut.  With 
maps,  plan*,  and  illustrations.    x2mo,  cloth,  limp,  ft .50. 

BamNes  In  Naples*  An  archaK>log1cal  ana  histor- 
ical guide  to  the  museums,  galleries,  villas,  churches, 
and  antiquities  of  Naples  and  its  environs.  By  S.  Rus- 
sell Forbes,  a\]thor  of  '*  Rambles  in  Rome,*'  etc.  With 
maps,  plans,  and  illustrations,    xamo,  cloth  extra,  ft .35. 


NIM8  A  KNIGHT,  Troy,  N.  Y. 

■•ake  Ooorse.  A  Book  of  Pictures.  By  S.  R.  Stod- 
dard. Twelve  Photogravure  Plates  xo  x  la  inches. 
Comprising  over  fifty  picturesque  views  of  Lake 
Gcof^  Scenery.  Bound  m  torchon  board  with  illu- 
minated title.    %xjp. 

AnaoBC  tbe  Vlnantalns  of  the  Adlron- 
dacks*  By  S.  R.  Stoddard.  Same  size  and  style  as 
Lake  George.    $1 .  50. 

Through  the  Ijake  Comitrjr  of  the  Adlron- 
daeks*  By  S.  R.  Stoddard.  Same  size  and  style  as 
Lake  George,    f  i.^ 

The  filndaon  RlTer*  ftroHi  Its  Slonrce  to 
the  Sea.  By  S.  R.  Stoddard.  Same  size  and  style  as 
Lake  George.    $1.50. 

Corners  In  the  Catskllls.  Ten  bits  of  Catskill 
Mountain  Scenery.    Cover  tied  with  ribbon.    50  cents. 

Bits  of  Nature.  Ten  views  from  nature,  printed 
from  photogravure  plates  on  Japan  paper.  In  portfolio 
envelope,    few. 

The  I«ojg  of  tne  Ariel.  A  Summer  Yachting  Cruise 
on  tbe  Coast  of  Maine.  New  Edition,  z  vol.,  oblong 
quarto,  f  1.50. 

PlshlniT  ^vlth  the  FI7.  A  capital  book  on 
Anflinff.  Papers  on  Fly  Fishing  in  the  Maine  Lakes, 
andon  the  Nipigon  River,  etc.  Fully  illustrated  with 
colored  plates  of  Salmon,  Bass,  and  Trout  Flies,  x  vol., 
8vo,  $3.50. 

The  T«v^o  Voices.  Poems  of  the  Mountains  and  the 
Sea.  A  charming  little  pocket  volume  to  carry  to  the 
Seashore  or  Mountains,    x  vol.,  i6mo,  ft .00. 


Q.  P.  PUTNAM'S  SONS,  New  York. 

Heiv  to  Travel.  Hints  to  travellers  by  land  and 
■ca  all  over  the  Globe.  By  Thomas  W.  Knox.  Revised 
edition,  i6mo,  $x.oo. 

The  Pocket  Galde  for  Earope.  Handbook 
for  Travellers  on  the  Continent  and  the  British  Isles, 
and  throuirh  Egypt,  Palestine,  and  Northern  Africa. 
By  Thomas  W.  Knox,  author  of  "How  to  Travel," 
*•  The  Pocket  Guide  Around  the  World,"  etc.  aamo, 
ck}th,$iu». 


iUND,  MeNALLY  A  OO.,  Ohlcaffo  and  New  York. 

Wlacara  Falls  Guide.    With  large  scale  map,  2<c. 

4Mrerland  Guide  to  California.  Proiusely  illus- 
trated.   90c. 

The  Rand-UffcNalljrOfliclal  Rallwajr  Guide 
and  Handbook^  ^ving  full  and  reliable  informa- 
tion regarding  latest  time  tables,  showing  population 
of  all  important  cities  and  towns,  with  descnptive  mat- 
ter giving  leading  hotels,  places  of  amusement,  etc. 
aSC 

Pocket  Maps,  in  cloth  cases,  of  Australia,  Austria, 
Belgium  and  the  Netherlandn.  Central  America,  China, 
Cuba,  Denmark,  Europe,  Greece,  India,  Italy,  Mexico, 
Fslestine,  Russia,  Spain  and  Portugal,  Russia  in  Eu- 
ro^ Sweden  and  Norway,  Switzerland,  Turkey  in 
Ana,  Turkey  in  Europe,  and  the  World.  50  cents  each ; 
Africa,  England  and  Wales,  France,  Ireland,  Scotland, 
Sooth  America,  75  cents  each ;  Germany  and  Japan, 
|i .00 each ;  large  pocket  map  of  Mexico,  73X  5a  inches, 

Pocket  VTaps  of  every  Sute  and  Territory  in  tbe 

United  States.    3«  cents  each. 
Iiendon,  Charles  A.   GIUIq:'*  Nevr  Guide. 

With  maps  and  illustrations,     lamo,  cloth,  310  pages, 
90c. 

A  full  line  of  Baedeker's  and  other  publishers' 
nudes  kept  in  stock ;  a  au  maps  of  all  the  large  cities  in 


ROBERTS  BROTHERS,  Boston. 

London  of  To-day:  An  illustrated  Handbook  for 
the  Season.  By  Charles  Eyre  Pascoe.  Published  an- 
nually.   1888  now  ready,    xamo,  cloth,  f  1.50. 

Santa  Barbara,  and  Around  There.  By  Ed- 
wards Roberts.    With  z6  illusuations.    i6mo,  75c. 

OHARLES  SCRIBNER'S  SONS,  New  York. 
Ntw  Edition  for  1888. 

The  Index  Guldo  to  Travel  and  Art-Studjr 
In  Europe.  By  Lafayette  C.  Loomis.  With  plans 
and  catalogues  of  the  chief  art  galleries,  maps,  tables, 
of  routes,  and  160  illustrations.  New  and  entirely  re- 
vised edition  for  x888.    i6mo,  $3.00. 

The  Sailor's  Handy  Book  and  Yachts- 
man's manual.  By  Lieut.  E.  F.  Qualtrough, 
U.  S.  N.  With  illustrations  and  diagrams.  Square 
x6mo,  blue  roan,  $3.50. 

The  Boat-Sailer's  Manual.  By  Lieut.  E.  F. 
Qualtrouffh,  U.  S.  N.    Sq.  i6mo,  dark  roan,  net,  fa.oo. 

Carlsbad  and  Its  EnTlronments.  By  John 
Merrylees.  Illustrated.  8vo,  $3.50.  "The  best  book 
on  the  subject." 

How  to  Camp  Out.  By  J.  M.  Gould.  Knapsack 
Edition.  x6rao,  75  cents.  **  No  other  book  tells  so 
much  and  so  well." 

SORIBNER  A  WELFORD.  New  York. 

Baedeker's  Gulde-Books.  Latest  editions.  8yo. 
Viz.:  Alps,  I3.50 ;  Belgium  and  Holland,  $3.60  ;  Egypt, 
$6.00;  (Germany  (Northern),  fa-oo;  Germany  (South- 
ern), $9.50;  Rhine,  $3.50;  Italy  (Northern),  fa.co;  luly 
(Central),  Rome,  |3.«> ;  luly  (bouthern),  $2.75 ;  London, 


ISw. 


fa.50 ;  Norway  and  Sweden,  $1.50 ;  Palestine  and  Syria, 
$7.50 ;  Paris, $9.50;  Switzerland,f3.oo ;  Traveller's  Mai 
uaiof  Conversation,  f  1.35. 


Black's  Gulde-Books.  England  and  Wales,  $4.30; 
Ireland,  $3.00 ;  Scotland,  $3.40. 

Bradshanr's  Gulde-Books.  Continental  Rail- 
way Guide,  $1.40 ;  Great  Briuin  and  Ireland,  $3.35. 

murra/'s  Bnffllsh  Handbooks  and  Foreign 
Handbooks*    Full  lists  on  application. 

E.  STEIQER  A  OO..  New  York. 

Baedeker's  Gulde-Books.  Illustrated  with  nu- 
merous maps,  plans,  panoramas,  and  views,  ismo,  flex- 
ible cloth.  Edition  in  English:  Northern  Germany, 
$2.6o;  Southern  Germany  and  Austria,  $3.60;  The 
Rhine,  |3.ao ;  The  Eastern  Alps,  $2.ao  ;  Belgium  and 
Holland,  fs.ao;  Switzerland,  |3.6o ;  Northern  lUly, 
f3.3o;  Central  Italy  and  Rome,  fa.so;  Southern  Italy, 
Sicily,  Malta,  etc.,  $3.30;  London  and  Environs,  |3,ao; 
Great  Britain,  13.70 ;  Pans  and  Vicinity,  f  2.20 ;  Norway 
and  Sweden,  fi-jo;  Lower  Egypt  and  the  Peninsula  of 
Mount  Sinai,  $5.90;  Palestine  and  Syria,  17.35:  Trav- 
eller's Manual  of  Conversation,  f  x.io.  The  above  guide- 
books are  likewise  to  be  had  in  Crerman. 

Traveller's  IVIaps  in  great  variety;  alno   Illus- 
trated UTorks  (in  German)  descriptive  of  European 
scenery.    Catalogue  sent  on  application. 
« 
TAINTOR  BROTHERS  A  OO.,  New  York. 

Talntor'sCity  of  New  York.— Hudson  River  Route. 
— Saratoga  Illustrated  Guide.— Seaside  Resorts.— North- 
ern New  England  ResorU.— Pennsylvania  Resorts  via 
Philadelphia  &  Reading  R.  R.— Erie  Railway  Route 
(New  York  to  Niagara  Falls).— New  York  to  Saratoga, 
Niagara  Falls,  and  Thousand  Islands,  N.  Y.  C.  R.  R. — 
Newport  and  Fall  River  Route.— New  York  to  White 
Mountains  via  Connecticut  River  Route.— New  York, 
Philadelphia,  Baltimore,  and  Washington.  Each  35 
cents. 

TIOKNOR  A  00.,  Boston. 

Neir  England. 
IVhlte  ]fiountalns« 
maritime  Provinces. 

Each  in  i  vol.,  i6mo,fi.5o.    Red  covers,  400  pages  each. 

Scores  of  maps.    Revised  in  1B8S. 
Over  the  Border.    Nova  Scotia  scenes,    ft.so. 
Nantucket  Scraps.    By  Jane  G.  Austin.    $1.50. 
UTo'^'ds  and  Lakes  of  JVIalne.   Illustrated.  $3.00. 

WORTHINQTON  OO.,  N.  Y. 

Hardy  (Lad  jr  Dumis).  Thronch  Cities  and 
Pralrlo  Lands.    Crown  8vo,  cloth,  gilt  top,  $1.75. 

Yankee  Girls  In  Zululand.  By  L.  V.  Sheldon 
With  xoo  photogravure  illustrations  by  G.  E.  Graves, 
t  vol.,  zamo,  extra  cloth,  gilt  top,  $3.25. 
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Bibliographical  Publications. 

For  all  American  books  as  they  appear,  take  The  Publishers'  Weekly  ;  for  an  kout^s  glance 
€ach  month  at  the  important  books  and  magazine  papers^  take  THE  LITERARY  News  :  for  magatin* 
articles  in  general^  consult  the  Index  TO  Periodicals  ;  for  books  in  print  or  issued  of  late  years,  see 
the  American  and  Annual  Catalogues  ;  for  all  information  as  to  American  and  foreign  copyright, 
see  "  Copyright :  its  Law  and  its  Literature ^ 


THE     PUBLISHERS'      WEEKLY. 

Established  in  187a,  with  which  was  incorporated  the 
American  Literary  Ganttte  and  Publisher^  Circular 
(established  in  185a),  by  purchase  from  Mr.  George  W. 
Childs.  Recognized  as  the  representative  of  the  pub- 
lishing and  bookselling  interests  in  the  United  States. 
Contains  full  weekly  record  of  American  publications, 
with  monthly  indexes,  etc.  Subscription,  $3.30  per  an- 
num, postpaid ;  single  nos.,  10  cts.,  postpaid. 

THE  LITEEAEY  NEWS.  An  Eclectic 
Review  of  Current  Literature.  Published  monthly,  and 
containing  the  freshest  news  concerning  books  and 
authors;  lists  of  new  publications  ;  reviews  and  critical 
comments ;  characteristic  extracts ;  sketches  and  anec- 
dotes of  authors;  courses  of  reading;  bibliographical 
references;  prominent  topics  of  the  magazines;  prize 
questions  on  choice  books  and  other  literary  subjects, 
etc.,  etc..  Subscription,  $1.00  per  annum,  postpaid ; 
single  noe.,  10  cts. 

THE  LIBEABT  JOUBNAL.  Month- 
ly. Official  Organ  of  the  American  Library  Association. 
Edited  by  Charles  A.  Cuttbr,  Librarian  Boston 
.  Athenaeum,  and  R.  R.  Bowkbr.  Subscription,  %$  per 
annum,  postpaid  (including  the  ZtV^rar^  Nenis^  month- 
ly, and  the  Index  to  Periodicals^  quarterly) ;  single  nos., 
sects. 

THE  CO'OBEBATIVE  INDEX  TO 

PERIODICALS.  Quarteriy.  Edited  by  W.  I. 
Flbtchsr,  with  the  co-operation  of  members  of  the 
American  Library  Association.  Subscription,  $a  per 
annum,  postpaid  ;  single  nos.,  50  cts. 

THE    AMEBICAN     CATALOGUE 

of  books  in  print  and  for  sale  (including  reprints  and 
importations)  July  1,1876.  Compiled  (under  the  direc- 
tion of  F.  Lbypoldt)  by  Lynds  E.  Jonbs.  Subject- 
volume,  4to,  half  morocco,  f  15.  [A  utkor-and-title  vol- 
ume is  out  0/ print ^  • 

THE     AMEBIC  AN    CATALOGUE 

1870-1884,  Books  recorded  (including  reprints  and 
importations)  July  i,  x876-June  30,  1884.  Compiled, 
under  the  editorial  direction  of  R.  R.  Bowkbr,  by  Miss 
A.  I.  Applbton.    4to,  half  morocco,  $15. 

THE  ANNUAL  AMEBIC  AN  CA  TA- 

I.OQTTE.  Being  the  full  titles,  with  descriptive  notes, 
of  all  books  recorded  inTHB  Publishers'  Weekly,  dur- 
ing the  calendar  year,  with  author,  title,  and  subject  in- 
dex, publishers*  annual  lists  and  directory  of  publishers. 
1887  volume,  8vo, »«/,  sheets,  f  3.00 ;  half  morocco,  $3.50. 
X.yclume/or  1886  is  out  o/print.'] 


THE  P  UBLISHEBS'  TBA  DE-LIST 

ANKJTAIj.    Large  8vo.  with  "Duplex  Index/*  w/, 
fa.oo.    Contains : 
X.    The  Latest  Catalogues  of  Ambrican  Publishbbs 
arranged  alphabetically  by  firm  names. 

2.  Thb  Educational  Catalogue.— <^*r  description  see 
Mow.) 

3.  A  complete  short-title  list  of  all  books  recorded  in 
The  Pubushers'  Weekly  from  July  to  June,  arranged 
so  that  every  book  on  record  can  be  found,  whether  it 
it  is  looked  for  under  autkor^  title ^  or  subject. 

THE  A  MEBICA  N  ED  UCA  TIONAL 

CATAI0OOUE  includes  a  price-list  of  all  the  text 
books  in  use  in  the  United  States,  arranged  alphabet- 
ically by  author's  or  editor's  name,  and  a  detailed  sub- 
ject-index, referring  from  each  specific  subject  to  au- 
thors of  books  on  that  subject.  Price,  separately,  35 
cte. ;  leatherette,  50  cts. 

THE  ENGLISH  CATALOGUE  [An- 

nual]  containing  a  complete  list  of  all  the  Books  pub- 
lished in  Great  Britain  and  Ireland  In  the  calendar  year, 
with  index  to  subjects.  A  continuation  of  the  Los- 
don  and  British  Catalogues.  [London :  Sampson  Low, 
Marston  &  Co.    1887  volume,  8vo,  paper,  net^  $1-50. 

COPYBIGHT:  ITS  LA  WAND  ITS 

ZITMRATURS.  A  Summary  of  the  Principles  and 
Law  of  Copyright  with  Especial  Reference  to  Books,  by 
R.  R.  Bowkbr  ;  and  a  bibliography  of  literary  property, 
being  a  catalogue  of  sixty  pages  of  books  and  articles 
on  the  copyright  question,  compiled  by  Thorvald  Sol- 
berg.    8vo,  half  leather,  ««/,  $3.00. 

THE  LIBBABY  LIST.     Being  a  list  of 
Public  Libraries  in  the  United  States  and  Canada  of  : 
over  xooo  volumes,  with  classification  by  size  ind  nane  | 
of  Librarian.    8vo,  half  leather,  ««/,  $3.50. 

LIBBABIES  AND  SCHOOLS.  P^?ea 

selected  by  Samuel  S.  Grbbn.    i6mo,  cloth,  50  cts. 

THE  SUNDAY-SCHOOL    LIBRA- 

RT.    By  Rev.  A.  E.  Du.nning.     x6mo,  doih,  60  ceoU 


BOOKS  OF  ALL   TIME.    A  Guide  for 

the  Purchase  of  Books.     Compiled  by  F.  LbypoloT 
and  Lynds  E.  Jonbs.    3amo,  paper,  10  centn. 


Address  the  OFFICE  OF  THE  PUBLISHERS'  WEEKLY, 
J.  O.  Box  943.  Franklin  Square  (330  Fearl  Street),  New  Ywrk. 
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ROBERTS  BROS;  HANDY  LIBRARY. 

The  ••  Handy  Library  :  Companionable  Books  for  Home  or  Travel,"  will  comprise  new  works, 
SHunly  of  fiction,  with  selections  from  the  best  literature  of  the  day  and  age,  printed  on  good  paper, 
lod  sabstantially  and  neatly  bound  in  cloth,  in  uniform  i6mo  volumes.  The  first  number  in  the 
series  is  : 

The  Story  of  an  African  Farm. 

A  Novel.  By  Ralph  Iron  (Olive  Schreiner).  First  American,  from  the  second  London  Edition. 
380  pages,  i6mo,  cloth,  red  and  black,  60  cents. 

This  is  a  book  of  undeniable  power,  origfinal,  vivid,  intense,  and  as  a  first  book  is  certainly  very  remarkable. 
Tlie author  is  understood  to  be  a  young  lady  hardly  out  of  her  teens,  and  relates  her  own  experience. 

**Oae  of  the  most  interesting  and  original  of  recent  books  is  *The  Story  of  an  African  Farm,*  by  Ralph  Iron, 
k  is  a  veritable  story  of  South  African  colonial  life,  and  would  be  excellent  reading  if  only  for  the  vivid,  graphic 
piaures  it  presents  ot  a  sort  of  life  not  yet  made  too  familiar  by  books  of  travel,  and  scarcely  touched  at  all  by  fiction. 
.   .   .    The  story  is  in  every  part  a  remarkable  one,''  says  the  London  Daily  News. 

"  No  one  can  deny  its  great  power.  It  is  written  with  so  constant  an  intensity  of  passionate  feeling,  with  so 
■rach  sincerity  and  depth  of  thought,  with  such  a  terrible  realism  in  details,  with  so  much  sympathv  and  high  imagi- 
oaiion  in  its  broader  aspects,  and  finally  with  such  a  tense  power  a^  of  quivering  muscles,  that  the  reader,  at  once 
repelled  and  fascinated,  cannot  lay  the  book  down  until  he  has  turned  the  last  page.  It  is  a  book  about  which, 
whether  one  praise  or  condemn  it.  one  is  forced  to  speak  in  superlatives,''  says  the  Boston  Daily  Advertiser. 

Harvard  Vespers. 

Addresses  to  Harvard  Students,  by  the  Preachers  to  the  University.  1886-1888.  i6mo,  cloth, 
crimson  and  black,  $1.00. 

Contains  addresses  by  Francis  G.  Peabody,  Phillips  Brooks,  Edward  Everett  Hale,  Alexander  McKenzie, 
George  A.  Gordon,  and  Andrew  P.  Peabody. 

The  Happy  Prince  and  Other  Tales. 

By  Oscar  WiLDB.     Illustrated  by  Walter  Crane  and  Jacomb-Hood.    1 2mo,  cloth,  $1.00. 

Very  pretty  are  the  fables  that  Mr.  Oscar  Wilde  has  here  strung  together,  tender  and  graceful,  and  not  without 
a  touch  of  humor,  as  in  the  Mother  Duck,  who  *'  kept  saying  to  her  little  ones, '  You  will  never  be  in  society  unless 
foil  can  stand  on  your  heads,*  and  every  now  and  then  she  snowed  them  how  it  was  done.  But  the  little  ducks  paid 
no  attention.    They  were  so  young  that  they  did  not  know  what  an  advantage  it  is  to  be  in  society." 

Vittoria.  Evan  Harrington. 

Two  more  novels  in  the  Author's  Popular  Edition  of  George  Meredith's  Works.  Already 
published  :  "  Richard  Feverel,"  *'  Sandra  Belloni,"  "  Harry  Richmond,"  and  **  Rhoda  Fleming.^' 
i2mo,  cloth,  $1.50  each. 

In  Preparation  : 
BEAUCHAMP'S  CAREER.  DIANA  OP  THE  CROSSWAYS. 

SHAVING  OP  SHAQPAT.  THE  EGOIST. 

Balzac's  Novels  in  English. 

Translated  by  Katharine  Prescott  Wormeley.     Already  published  : 
DUCHE3SE  DE  LANGEAIS.  THE  COUNTRY  DOCTOR. 

PERE  GORIOT.  COUSIN  PONS. 

THE  RISE  AND  FALL  OF  CESAR  THE  TWO  BROTHERS. 

BIROTTEAU.  THE  ALKAHEST. 

EUGENE  GRANDET.  MODESTE  MIGNON. 

THE  MAGIC  SKIN  (LA  PEAU  DE  CHAGRIN). 

In  Preparation  : 

COUSIN  BETTE.  LOUIS  LAMBERT.  SERAPHITA. 

Handsome  i2mo  volumes.     Uniform  in  size  and  style,  half  russia,  I1.50  each. 


Order  through  Your  Bookseller. 

ROBERTS   BROTHERS,  BOSTON 
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Houghton,  Mifflin  ^  Company's 

BOOKS  FOR  SUMMER  READING. 


THE  KING  OF  FOLLY  ISLAND,  AND  OTHER  PEOPLE. 

By  Sarah  Orne  Jewett,  author  of 


A  White  Heron,  and  Other  Stories.    i8mo, 
$1.25. 

A  Marsh  Island.    A  Novel.    $1.25. 

A  Country  Doctor.    A  Novel.    $1.25. 

Deephaven.    New  England  Sketches,    f  1.25. 

This  new  book  of  short  stories,  part  of  which  have  never  been  printed  before,  is,  like  Miss  Jewett's 
other  similar  books,  composed  of  the  best  type  of  short  stories  America  has  produced,  and  the 
London  Spectator  generously  pronounces  American  short  stories  among  the  best  now  written. 
All  of  Miss  Jewett's  books  are  admirably  suited  for  summer  reading.     i6mo,  $1.25. 


Old  Friends  and  New.    $1.25. 
Country  By-  Ways.    Short  Stories.    $1.25. 
The    Mate    of   the    JDay-Lightf   amd 

Friends  Ashore.     Sketches  and  Stories. 

$1.25. 
Flay^Days.    Stories  for  Children.     $1.50 


PAUL  PATOFF. 

A  Novel.  By  F.  Marion  Crawford,  author 
of  "A  Roman  Singer,"  etc.     i2mo,  $1.50. 

THE  STORY  OF  KEEDON  BLUFFS. 

By  Charles  Egbert  Craddock,  author  of 
"  The  Prophet  of  the  Great  Smoky  Mountains," 
"  Down  the  Ravine,"  etc.     i6mo.  f  i.oo. 

THE  ARGONAUTS  OF  NORTH  LIBERTY. 

A  New  Story.    By  Bret  Harte.    i8mo,  $1.00. 


ONE  SUMMER. 

Forty-sixth  Thousand. 

By  Blanche  Willis  Howard.     Illustrated  by 

HoppiN.     i6mo,  $1.25. 

This  charming  summer  story,  which  retains  its  great 
popularity,  is  now  brought  out  in  a  new  and  more  attract- 
ive style. 

THE  SECOND  SON. 

A    Novel.      By  Mrs.   M.   O.  Oliphant  and 
Thomas  Bailey  Aldrich.     i2mo,  $1.50. 


ty  FIFTH  EDITION. 


I  vol.,  12010, 


JOHN  WARD,   PREACHER. 

A  Novel  by  Margaret  Deland,  author  of  "  The  Old  Garden  and  Other  Poems.' 

$1.50. 

"  No  story  has  been  published  for  a  long  time  which  stands  out  so  prominently  above  the  average  of  novels  as 
this.  It  is  remarkable  in  an  unusual  den-ee  both  for  its  delicacy  and  vigor  as  a  piece  of  literary  work  and  as  a  study 
of  types  of  personal  character."— T'Ar  Congregationalist^  Boston. 

"  In  this  powerful  novel  is  presented  a  deeply  interesting  study  of  the  effects  of  relifious  belief  upon  love  sod 
happiness.  .  .  .  It  is  a  story  of  strong  and  absorbing  interest,  finely  conceived  and  written  throughout  with 
uncommon  ability."— JWw  York  Tribune. 


MRS.  WHITNEY'S  STORIES. 
Faith  Gartney's  Girlhood.    $1.50. 
Hitherto :     A    Story    of    Yesterday. 

$1.50. 
Fatienee  Strong^ s  OtUings.    $1.50. 
The  Gayworthys.    91.50. 
Leslie  Goldthwaite.    Illustrated.    9i-5o. 
We  Girls.     Illustrated.    $1.50. 
Meal  Folks.    Illustrated.    $1.50. 
The  Other  Girls.     Illustrated,    fi.50. 
Sights  and  Insights.    2  vols.    $3.00. 
Odd  or  Even?    $1.50. 
Honnyborough.    $1.50. 
Boys  at  Chequasset.    Illustrated.    $1.50. 
Homespun  Yarns.    $1.50. 


CHARLES  DUDLEY  WARNER. 

"  His  chief  power  lies  in  the  rich  humor  which  pervades 
both  thought  and  style.  In  this  quality  he  ranks  far  above 
every  other  American  writer.**— rAr  Ck«rck$HaM^  N.  Y. 

My  Winter  on  the  Nile.    i2mo,  $2.00. 

In  the  Levant.    i2mo,  $2.00. 

My  Summer  in  a  Garden.    111.    $i.5o< 

The  Same.    Riverside  Aldine  Series,     fi.oa 
Backlog  Studies.    Illustrated,    fi.50. 

The  Same.    Riverside  Aldine  Series,    fi.oo. 
Saunterings.    i8mo,  I1.25. 
Baddeck  and  that  Sort  of  Thing.  $i.oa 
In  tlie  Wiidemess.    75  cents. 
Being  a  Boy.    Illustrated.    $1.50. 
Washington  Irving.    $1.25. 
A  Moundahout  Journey.    $1.50. 


IRISH    WONDERS. 


The  Ghosts.  Giants,  Pookas,  Demons,  Leprechawns,  Banshees,  Fairies,  Witches,  Widows,  Old  Maids, 
and  other  marvels  of  the  Emerald  Isle.  Popular  Tales  as  told  by  the  People.  Bv  D.  R.  Mc- 
Anally,  Jr.    With  more  than  60  capiul  illustrations.    Small  4to,  $2.00. 


FOR  SALE  BY    YOUR  BOOKSELLER. 
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Edward  Payson  Roe. 
Rev.  E.  P.  Roe,  for  the  last  ten  years  the  most 
widely-read  American  author,  died  at  his  beauti- 
ful home  at  Comwall-on-the-Hudson,  on  Thurs- 
day, July  19.  During  a  recent  visit  to  Charles- 
ton, S.  C,  Mr.  Roe  for  the  first  time  became 
aware  that  he  suffered  from  neuralgia  of  the  heart, 
and  the  second  attack  of  the  trouble  coming  on 
Thursday,  he  died  within  a  few  hours,  after  en- 
during very  severe  pain.  Mr.  Roe  was  bom  at 
Windsor,  N.  Y.,  on  the  banks  of  the  Hudson,  in 
1838,  and  was  in  the  prime  of  his  happy  and  use- 
ful life.  He  was  educated  at  Williams  College, 
studying  for  the  Presbyterian  ministry.  After  a 
year  at  Auburn  Theological  Seminary,  he  took 
the  chaplaincy  of  the  2d  New  York  Cavalry,  gen- 
erally known  as  the  Harris  Light  Cavalry. 
After  serving  in  the  field  a  year  or  two  he  was 
appointed  by  President  Lincoln  as  chaplain  of  the 
Fortress  Monroe  hospitals.  At  the  close  of  the 
war  Mr.  Roe  received  a  call  from  the  Presbyte- 
rian church  at  Highland  Falls,  about  a  mile  from 
West  Point.  When  in  October,  1871,  the  news 
of  the  fearful  Chicago  fire  reached  New  York  on 
that  fateful  Monday  morning,  Mr.  Roe  was  ir- 
resistibly drawn  to  visit  the  scenes  which  occupied 
the  thoughts  and  labors  of  the  civilized  world. 
He  started  West  and  was  deeply  impressed  by  the 
bravery  and  courage  of  the  undaunted,  though  al- 
most ruined,  citizens  of  Chicago.  He  spent  sev- 
eral days  in  visiting  the  different  parts  of  the  city, 
and  then  returned  to  his  mountain  home  and  short- 
ly after  began  his  "  Barriers  Burned  Away."  It 
appeared  as  a  serial  in  The  Evangelist  and  was 
widely  read,  and  when,  shortly  after,  it  was  issued 
in  book-form  by  Dodd,  Mead  &  Co.,  it  had  a  fab- 
ulous sale.  Encouraged  by  this  totally  unforeseen 
success,  the  young  preacher  was  seized  with  the 
idea  that  with  his  pen  he  could  reach  a  much 
wider  circle  than  with  his  voice,  and  be  enabled 
to  do  a  far  greater  work  in  helping  his  fellow-men 
and  working  for  the  righting  of  various  social 
wrongs  and  abuses.  With  a  heart  full  of  love  for 
his  fellow-men,  a  great  deal  of  desultory  informa- 
tion, and  a  deep  knowledge  of  human  nature,  Mr. 
Roe  began  his  work.  He  never  wrote  a  line  he 
could  not  have  preached,  but  he  never  preached 
^n  his  stodes,  and  almost  every  year  he  finished  a 
book  that  was  eagerly  waited  for  by  the  masses, 
and  for  several  years  Mr.  Roe  received  the  largest 
income  of  any  American  author.  These  stories 
were  almost  all  first  published  serially.  They 
have  had  an  average  sale  of  over  four  thousand 
copies,  have  all  been  republished  in  England  and 
the  British  Colonies,  and  many  of  them  have  been 
translated  into  French  and  German.  As  an  off- 
set to  his  sedentary  occupation,  Mr.  Roe  rested  by 
working  in  his  garden,  and  made  a  specialty  of 
raising  small  fruits  and  roses.  It  was  this  occupa- 
tion which  furnished  the  material  for  "  Success 


with  Small  Fruits"  and  the  delightful  text  of 
"  Nature's  Serial  Story,"  which  first  appeared  to 
Harper* s  Maganne,  and  provided  such  charming 
subjects  for  the  pencils  of  Hamilton  and  Gibsoo. 
Mr.  Roe  wrote  one  story  for  children  for  St,  NUh- 
olas,  called  "  Driven  Back  to  Eden,"  which  toU 
of  city  children  in  the  country  in  a  delightful  way. 
Mr.  Roe's  latest  story,  entitled  "  Love,"  is  now 
running  as  serial  in  the  Cosmopolitan.  His  best 
known  books  are :  "  Barriers  Burned  Away," 
••  Opening  of  a  Chestnut  Burr,"  ••Culture  of  Small 
Fruits,"  "  Success  with  Small  Fruits,;  "  Play  and 
Profit  in  the  Garden,"  "What  Can  She  Do?" 
••  Near  to  Nature's  Heart."  "  From  Jest  to  Earn- 
est," "A  Knight  of  the  Nineteenth  Century," 
"  A  Face  Illumined,"  "  A  Day  of  Fate."  "  With- 
out a  Home,"  "  His  Sombre  Rivals,"  "A  Young 
Girl's  Wooing,"  "  An  Original  Belle,"  "  Driven 
Back  to  Eden,"  ••  Nature's  Serial  Story,"  and 
"  He  Fell  in  Love  with  His  Wife."  "  Miss  Loo," 
which  has  run  as  serial  in  the  CasmopoliioH, 
will  also  be  issued  in  book-form  by  Dodd,  Mead 
&  Co.,  who  have  published  all  Mr.  Roe's  writ- 
ings- Mr.  Roe  was  devoted  to  bis  home  and 
family  and  spent  an  annual  income  of  $15,000  in 
making  them  and  his  friends  happy.  Only  afev 
weeks  ago  he  gave  a  garden-party  to  the  Authon' 
Club,  and  on  the  night  he  died  he  spent  the  even- 
ing reading  selections  from  his  favorite  Haw- 
thorne to  a  party  of  guests.  Mr.  Roe's  wife  and 
he  had  known  each  other  since  they  were  ten 
years  old.  The  funeral  took  place  on  Monday, 
July  23. 

A  portrait  of  Mr.  Roe  appeared  in  the  Litek- 
ARV  News  of  August,  1887. 


Solomon  Maimon. 

From  tkt  Ckicag9  Tribune. 

The  learning  of  George  Eliot  was  wider,  deep- 
er, and  rarer  than  her  contemporary  critics  dis- 
covered or  appreciated.  Not  the  strangest  in- 
cident in  it  was  the  evidence  that  she  bad  read  the 
autobiography  of  Solomon  Maimon,  which  was 
only  to  be  had  in  German  until  now.  Dr.  J. 
Clark  Murray,  of  McGill  College,  came  across  a 
copy  of  it  in  Toronto  and  has  turned  it  into  ex- 
cellent English. 

A  more  extraordinary  volume  does  not  exist  in 
our  literature.  Defoe  could  not  have  imagined 
anything  more  fantastic  nor  French  dramatists 
contrived  anything  more  frank.  Solomon  Mai- 
mon was  the  son  of  a  Polish  Jew  and  was  bom 
in  the  middle  of  the  eighteenth  century.  His 
father  was  a  man  of  considerable  learning  and 
great  shiftlessness  and  poverty.  He  taught  hb 
son  theology  and  metaphysics  while  young,  neg- 
lecting at  the  same  time  to  provide  the  necessaries 
of  life  for  his  family  by  honest  methods  and  being 
compelled  to  resort  to  extraomidary  devices  to 
preserve  them  from  want.     One  of  these  devices 
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was  th«  tMUter  of  the  infant  philosopher  as  a 
hnshand.     There  were  several  suitors  for  him,  the 
pnvchasing  parties  being  ready  to  pay  in  money 
er  in  commodities,  and  after  a  good  deal  of  fla- 
gnni  hargaining,  whose  immorality  is  shocking, 
be  was  sold  when  11  years  old  to  the  keeper  of  a 
pablic-honse,  a  harridan,  who  agreed  to  clothe  him 
for  a  number  of  years  as  well  as  to  pay  well  for  htm 
to  bis  father.     Her  daughter,  the  bride,  was  after 
her  mother's  pattern.    The  contention  over  the 
boy  was  gross  and  involved  the  kidnapping  of  him. 
At  14  he  became  a  father.    He  seems  to  have 
bad  no  sense  of  duty  to  his  children,  and,  while 
be  respected  his  wife  after  a  fashion,  he  fought 
with  his  mother-in-law  and  never  performed  any 
service  of  value  for  the  household.     He  studied 
Oriental  philosophy  thoroughly,  including  all  ex- 
tant antique  cults,  and  then  devoted  himself  to  the 
modern  speculators,  whom  he  mastered  easily. 
This  study  proceeded  amid  filth  and  fighting.    He 
finally  deserted  his  wife  and  family  and  emigrated 
to  Germany.     There  hi$  poverty  and  unwhole- 
^omeness  continued.     He  failed  ever  to  support 
himself  by  labor,  but  was  content  to  travel  a  pau- 
per, enduring  misery  and  shame.      Whenever 
chance  brought  him  temporary  fortune  he  squan- 
dered it  in  drunkenness  and  spent  whole  days  in 
riotousoess,   bestial  and    unkempt.      His    wife 
overtook  him,  demanded  his  return  to  Poland  or 
a  divorce,  and  threatened  him  with  legal  proceed- 
ings.   He  willingly  consented  to  legal  separation, 
and  he  witnessed  the  final  departure  of  her  and 
his  eldest  son  without  qualm  or  regret. 

Hb  reputation  as  a  master  of  the  Talmud,  of 
Aristotle,  of  the  sacred  writings  of  the  rabbles, 
and  of  mediaeval  mysticism  secured  him  employ- 
ment from  time  to  time  ;  in  one  instance  a  lady 
who  became  his  pupil  desired  to  marry  him.  He 
rejected  her  addresses  smartly,  and  had  the  fine 
taste  to  record  their  correspondence  in  his  auto- 
biography. His  reply  to  her  shows  him  to  have 
been  ungrateful  and  ruffianly.  He  became  a 
Christian  for  the  avowed  purpose  of  getting  on  in 
(be  world.  There  is  a  note  to  the  effect  that  he 
was  softly  moved  at  times  by  allusion  to  his  wife, 
wbom,  with  his  own  pen,  he  describes  as  Ama- 
zonian. There  is  also  a  hint  that  he  contemplated 
marrying  a  second  time,  although  he  was  never 
able  to  make  any  headway  in  his  temporal  affairs. 
'*I  had  been  an  adherent."  he  says,  '*of  i^ll 
philosophical  systems  in  succession,  Peripatetic, 
SpioazBt,  Leibnitzian,  Kantian,  and,  finally, 
Skeptic,  and  I  was  always  devoted  to  that  system 
wbkh  for  the  time  I  regarded  as  true."  His  vo- 
InminoQS  writings  on  each  of  these  were  never  pub- 
lisbed  altogether,  but  enough  saw  the  light  to 
make  a  consklerable  collection.  He  prepared  a 
dKtiooary  of  philosophy.  He  died  in  wretched- 
ness in  1800.  This  autobiography  belongs  in  the 
Natural  History  of  the  human  species.     It  is  full 


of  phenomena  for  the  moralist  and  the  sociolo- 
gist. There  was  never  a  more  striking  example  of 
the  utter  worthlessness  of  mere  erudition.  This 
man,  endowed  by  Nature  with  an  exceptional  in- 
telligence and  favored  in  childhood  with  mental 
advantages  of  uncommon  scope,  acquired  prodig- 
ious knowledge  without  developing  out  of  all 
theologies  and  all  metaphysics  a  simple  rule  of 
life  as  decent  or  as  moral  as  an  illiterate  boor's 
when  accommodated  to  the  decorum  of  peasant 
society.  As  unclean  as  a  dervish,  as  wanting  in 
self-respect  as  a  voluntary  tramp,  a  willing  beg- 
gar, a  '*  mass  of  learned  rubbish,"  all  the  wisdom 
of  the  world,  ancient  and  modem,  could  not  im- 
bue him  with  morality  or  inspire  his  acute  intel- 
lect with  a  thought  of  manliness. 

For  those  who  maintain  that  moral  develop- 
ment accompanies  intellectual  the  autobiography 
of  Solomon  Maimon  rises  as  monumentally  as 
the  Sphinx  and  is  as  explicable.  (Cupples  &  H. 
I2.)  

Holland  House. 

Fram  Besant's  "  Fi/tjr  Years  Ago^ 
Holland  House,  on  the  other  hand,  occupied  a 
different  position.  The  circle  was  wide  and  the 
hospitable  doors  were  open  to  all  who  could  pro- 
cure an  introduction  ;  but  it  was  presided  over 
by  a  lady  the  opposite  lo  Lady  Blessington  in 
every  respect.  She  ruled  as  well  as  reigned  ; 
those  who  went  to  Holland  House  were  made  to 
feel  her  power.  The  Princess  Marie  Liechten- 
stein, in  her  book  on  Holland  House,  has  given 
a  long  list  of  those  who  were  to  be  found  there 
between  the  years  1796  and  1840.  Among  them 
were  Sydney  Smith,  Macaulay,  Byron,  "  Monk" 
Lewis,  Lord  Jeffrey,  Lords  Eld  on,  Tburlow, 
Brougham,  and  Lyndhurst,  Sir  Humphry  Davy, 
Count  Rumford,  Lords  Aberdeen,  Moira,  and 
Macartney,  Grattan,  Curran,  Sir  Samuel  Romil- 
ly,  Washington  Irving,  Tom  Moore,  Calonne, 
Lally  Tollendal,  Talleyrand,  the  Duke  of  Clarence, 
the  Due  d'Orl6ans,  Metternich,  Canova,  the  two 
Erskines,  Madame  de  StaSI,  Lord  John  Russell, 
and  Lord  Houghton.  There  was  no  such  agree- 
able house  in  Europe  as  Holland  House.  "  There 
was  no  professional  ^/r;^»^Mr;  no  mutual  puffing; 
no  exchanged  support.  There,  a  man  was  not 
unanimously  applauded  because  he  was- known  to 
be  clever,  nor  was  a  woman  accepted  as  clever 
because  she  was  known  to  receive  clever  people." 
The  conditions  of  life  and  society  are  so  much 
changed  that  there  can  never  again  be  another 
Holland  House.  For  the  first  thing  which  strikes 
one  who  considers  the  history  of  this  place,  as 
well  as  Gore  House,  is  that,  though  the  poets, 
wits,  dramatists,  and  novelists  go  to  these  houses, 
theur  wives  do  not.  In  these  days  a  man  who  re- 
spects himself  will  not  go  to  a  house  where  his 
wife  is  not  asked.     Then,  again,  London  is  so 
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much  greater  in  extent, 
and  people  are  so  much 
scattered  I  thai  \\  would 
be  difficult  now  to  gtri  to- 
gether a  circle  consisting 
of  literary  people  who 
lived  near  enough  to 
frequeni  the  house.  And 
another  thing  :  people 
no  longer  keep  such  late 
hours.  They  do  not 
sit  up  talking  all  night. 
That  is,  perhaps,  because 
there  are  no  wits  to  talk  with;  but  I  do  not  know; 
I  think  that  towards  midnight  the  malice  of  Count 
d'Orsay  in  drawing  out  the  absurd  points  in  the 
guests,  the  rollicking  fun  of  Tom  Moore,  or  his 
sentimental  songs,  the  repartee  of  James  Smith, 
and  the  polished  talk  of  Lytton  Bulwer — all  col- 
lar, cuflf,  diamond  pin,  and  wavy  hair — would 
have  beg^n  to  pall  upon  me,  and  when  nobody 
was  taking  any  notice  of  so  obscure  an  individ- 
ual, I  should  have  stolen  down  the  stairs,  and  so 
out  into  the  open  air  beneath  the  stars.  .  For  the 
wits  were  very  witty,  but  they  must  have  been 
very  fatiguing.  ''  Quite  enough  of  that,  Macaulay," 
Lady  Holland  would  say,  tapping  her  fan  upon 
the  table.  *'  Now  tell  us  about  something  else." 
(Harper.     $2.50), 

Robert   Elsmere. 

From  ike  Churchman. 

This  is  in  many  ways  a  remarkable  novel, 
which  has  taken  its  place  as  undoubtedly  the  nov- 
el, not  of  the  year,  but  of  the  decade.  Nothing 
indeed  approaching  it  has  appeared  in  its  par- 
ticular department  since  the  last  work  of  George 
Eliot.  What  strikes  us  especially  is  the  amount 
of  apparatus  which  must  have  been  necessary  for 
its  accomplishment,  using  the  word  apparatus  in 
its  old  critical  meaning  of  acquired  knowledge 
and  material.  The  writer  apparently  has  the  re- 
ligious and  philosophical  "fads"  of  the  day  at 
her  fingers'  ends.  Of  course  the  social  connec- 
tions of  its  highly  gifted  author  account  for  a 
wide  acquaintance  with  scenes  and  minds  which 
generally  are  only  brought  within  range  of  mas- 


culine experience;  while  the  depth  of  feeling,  the 
noble  and  just  analysis  of  human  sentiment  and 
pure  passion,  are  distinctly  intuitions  of  feminine 
genius  of  a  high  order.  Her  descriptions  of  per- 
sons and  places  are  amazingly  fresh  and  captivat- 
ing. 

A  young  clergyman  rejects  on  evidential 
grounds  the  supernatural  element  in  the  Gospels. 
He  goes  to  London  after  throwing  up  his  living 
and  works  with  abundant  success  in  the  slums. 
The  weakest  part  of  the  story  is  the  commonplace 
expedient  by  which  his  career  and  the  responsi- 
bilities of  the  author  are  ended  by  Elsmere's  prem- 
ature death,  and  the  happy  dhumement  which 
every  artistic  story  should  contain  or  suggest,  is 
furnished  by  the  marriage  of  Rose,  one  of  the 
most  original  and  delicate  creations  of  recent  fic- 
tion. Perhaps  the  ending  of  the  career  of  Els- 
mere softens  in  some  degree  what  will  be  to  most 
readers  the  somewhat  revolutionary  moral  of  the 
story.  For  it  is  quite  evklent  that  the  story  is 
written  with  a  purpose.  In  short,  the  thesis  of 
the  whole  history  is  plainly  given  in  the  end  of  the 
46th  ctiapter. 

'•  Unbelief,"  says  the  orthodox  preacher,  **  is 
sin,  and  implies  it ; "  and  while  he  speaks,  the 
saint  in  the  unbeliever  gently  smiles  down  his 
argument,  and  suddenly  in  the  rebel  of  yester- 
day men  see  the  rightful  heir  of  to-morrow. 

It  is  a  fine  expedient  of  the  writer's  to  make 
Elsmere's  wife  still  constant  to  the  old  faith,  with 
which  her  husband's  spirit  is  still,  on  some  sides, 
in  harmonious  contact.  This  artifice  keeps  Els- 
mere's higher  self  still  concretely  present  to  the 
reader's  eye.  Without  this  higher  inspiration 
within  himself,  Elsmere's  spiritual  exaltation  of 
life  and  character  would  have  been  impossible. 

A  view  of  religion  which  is  drawn  altogether  ' 
from  the  intellect,  the  author  of  this  novel  has  \ 
powerfully  expounded  in  its  effects  wlien  she  pats  { 
before  us  the  two  figures  of  Wendover  and  Lang- 
ham.     The  latter  is  the  weak  Pyrrhonist  who 
cannot  reach  sufficient  certainty  of  mind  to  cast 
his  vote  in  a  university  election,  but  on  such  ao 
occasion  goes  off  with  automatic  regularity  to  a 
hotel  in  West  Malvern  and  only  reappears  after 
learning  from  the  Times  that  the  thing  is  done 
with. 

The  darkest  hues  and  tragic  terrors  of  the  work 
centre  in  Wendover,  the  student  of  every  Euro- 
pean university,  the  pupil  of  every  eminent 
scholar  in  Europe.  He  is  the  type  of  high  Intel* 
lectualism,  wealthy,  well-bom,  and  without  re- 
ligion. His  life  buries  itself  at  last  like  a  river  is 
the  sand,  without  a  completed  purpose  amki  the 
horrors  of  insanity  and  delirium.  We  ranooC 
sufficiently  extol  the  skill  with  which  the  feverisli 
intellectual  activity  of  the  squire  is  set  off.ai 
with  a  comment,  by  the  juxtaposition  of  his 
feeble-minded  sister  wailing  over  her  white  mice 
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and  her  dancing  puppets.  It  would  be  as  absurd 
for  a  believing  Christian  to  criticise  the  religious 
tendency  of  such  a  supremely  fine  novel  as  this 
one,  as  to  carp  at  the  morality  of  the  ^schylus. 
The  commentary  runs  side  by  side  with  the 
text,  the  bane  and  the  antidote  are  both  to  be 
foand  in  the  book.  The  success  of  Elsmere*s 
work,  after  he  has  given  up  his  formal  relig- 
ious belief  is  indeed  commented  upon  as  fol- 
lows: 

••  The  saintly  life  grows  to  be  a  beacon,  a  wit- 
ness. Men  cling  to  it  as  they  have  always  clung 
to  each  other,  to  the  visible  and  the  tangible;  as 
the  elders  of  Miletus,  though  the  way  lay  before 
them,  clung  to  the  man  who  had  set  their  feet 
therein  sorrowing  most  of  all  that  they  should  see 
his  face  no  more." 

The  author  of  Robert  Elsmere  takes  partic- 
ular pains,  however,  to  let  us  know  that  this 
saintliness  of  life  in  her  hero  was  not  originally 
derived  from  scepticism,  or  theistic  religious  sen- 
timent, but  from  something  very  different. 

It  is  impossible  to  do  justice  to  this  book  within 
the  limits  of  a  short  notice.  We  have  merely  in- 
dicated the  lines  on  which  may  instructively  be 
interpreted  a  work  which  will  prove  a  perma- 
nent addition  to  English  literature,  though  of 
course  this  is  a  novel  which  cannot  be  put  safely 
before  young  and  thoughtless  minds.  (Macmil- 
lan.    $1.50.) 


Ninette. 

Frcm  tk*  London  Atkenagum, 

The  author  of  *'  Vera  *'  must  be  reckoned 
among  the  very  few  English  writers  who  are  capa- 
ble of  reproducing  the  atmosphere  of  continental 
life.  The  effect  of  "  Ninette  "—a  very  charming 
Proven9al  idyl — is,  however,  greatly  injured  by 
the  intensity  of  the  author's  aristocratic  scorn  of 
modem  republican  institutions  and  French  poli- 
ticians— a  dislike  which  is  constantly  showing 
itself  in  allusions  to  Paul  Bert,  M.  Ferry,  and 
others.  The  moral  of  the  story  is  a  melancholy 
one  so  far  as  France  is  concerned — to  wit,  that 
owning  land  means  borrowing  and  sorrowing, 
that  public  life  is  rotten  to  the  core,  domestic 
purity  rare  even  in  the  country,  and  that  the  new 
friends  of  the  peasantry  are  worse  than  their  old 
oppressors.  But  as  a  set  off  to  the  vileness  of 
humanity  we  have  many  beautiful  pictures  jf  the 
soothem  landscape,  and,  like  a  pearl  on  a  dung- 
hill, the  love  episode  of  Ninette  herself.  Apart 
from  the  familiarity  with  Proven9al  patois  and 
titeiature  which  the  author  exhibits,  her  acquaint- 
ance with  the  practical  side  of  agriculture  is  con- 
siderable. This  is  the  seventh  issue  in  the  Town 
and  Country  Library.  Much  interest  is  added  to 
the  stoiy  by  a  description  of  the  earthquake 
whkb  took  place  at  Nice  in  1886,  which  is  neatly 
worked  into  the  plot.    (Appleton.    pap.,  50  c.) 


How  They  Lived  in  Hampton. 

From  tJu  Botton  Commonwealth. 

In  *•  How  They  Lived  in  Hampton,"  Rev.  Ed- 
ward Everett  Hale  has  given  another  illustration 
of  the  breadth  of  his  sympathies  and  the  activity 
of  his  thought  along  strictly  practical  lines. 
Hampton  was  a  little  factory  town  where  was 
one  woollen  mill,  which  represented  an  invest- 
ment of  perhaps  sixty  thousand  dollars.  This 
little  town  and  this  rather  small  woollen  factory 
furnish  the  opportunity  for  a  practical,  and,  as  it 
proves,  triumphantly  successful  experiment  in 
cooperative  industry.  The  details  of  the  enter- 
prise are  set  forth  with  much  care.  The  capital- 
ist in  the  Undertaking  is  Mr.  Nourse,  who  ad- 
vances $72,500;  and  the  two  managers  of  the  busi- 
ness, Spinner  and  Workman,  also  together  invest 
$2500.  Mr.  Nourse  is  not  actively  connected 
with  the  working  of  the  experiment,  but  is  to  re- 
ceive four  per  cent,  on  his  invested  capital,  how- 
ever well  or  ill  the  business  may  succeed ;  Spinner 
and  Workman,  as  managers  and  superintendenis, 
receive  each  a  salary  of  $600  a  year ;  and  the 
operatives  in  the  mill  agree  to  accept  barely  liv- 
ing wages  for  the  first  two  years,  or  about  three- 
quarters  the  usual  rate  of  wages  in  other  mills. 
Then  at  the  end  of  two  years  a  balance-sheet  is 
to  be  struck,  the  profits  exhibited  and  divided 
into  three  equal  parts.  Of  the  gross  profits  one- 
third  was  to  go  to  Mr.  Nourse,  one-third  to  be 
divided  between  Spinner  and  Workman,  and  one- 
third  to  be  divided  pro  rata  among  the  operatives. 
But  long  before  the  end  of  the  second  year  was 
reached  the  business  had  become  an  assured  suc- 
cess and  a  very  handsome  dividend  was  declared 
at  once.  The  book  then  goes  on  to  show  how 
the  cooperative  or  partnership  principle  came 
ultimately  to  be  applied  in  almost  every  line  of 
town  enterprise.  The  public  school  was  a  model 
in  its  way  ;  the  church  was  non-sectarian  and  in- 
tensely practical  in  its  teaching ;  the  winter 
evening  entertainments  were  conducted  after  a 
cleverly  modified  form  of  cooperation ;  and  the 
savings  bank  was  strictly  a  mutual  benefit  affair. 
Dr.  Hale's  narrative  is  a  thoroughly  interesting 
and  suggestive  piece  of  work.  He  describes  it 
properly  as  "  a  study  of  practical  Christianity,  ap- 
plied in  the  manufacture  of  woollens."  The  book 
is  really  a  development  and  an  expansion  of  a 
short  story  by  Dr.  Hale,  entitled  "  Back  to  Back," 
published  in  Harper* s  Magatint  fifteen  years  ago. 
It  shows  much  ingenuity,  much  solid  and  logical 
thinking,  a  disposition  to  meet  and  remove,  rather 
than  to  evade,  the  obstacles  which  would  be  sure 
to  spring  up,  and  a  most  admirable  spirit  of 
practical  philanthropy.  It  does  not  solve  the 
complex  problem  of  industrial  cooperation,  and 
Dr.  Hale  would  be  the  last  to  make  such  claim  in 
its  behalf.  But  it  is  a  contribution  of  great  inter- 
est and  value  to  the  literature  of  the  subject.     It 
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possesses  that  prime  virtue  of  a  good  book — 
suggestiveness.  It  shows  earnest  and  honest 
thought  on  the  part  of  the  writer,  and  it  will 
stimulate  thought  in  the  reader.  The  social 
problem  is  the  great  problem  of  this  day  and 
generation.  It  looms  portentously  on  the  polit- 
ical horizon.  It  may  be  postponed  for  a  time,  but 
it  cannot  be  escaped.  Nowhere  is  there  greater 
need  of  calm  and  intelligent  Christian  philosophy 
than  in  this  field  of  social  and  industrial  discussion. 
And  so  we  welcome  most  heartily  Dr.  Hale's 
"  How  They  Lived  in  Hampton."  It  is  stimulat- 
ing  and  suggestive  in  itself  and  it  is  significant  as  a 
sign  of  the  times.    (Smith  &  Co.    $1.) 


The  Fatal  Three. 

From  ike  Boston  J^st. 

When  one  sits  down  under  the  dog-sur  with  a 
book  in  one's  hand,  there  is  a  pleasant  assurance 
in  the  feeling  that  the  book  has  been  written  by 
a  veteran — that,  if  there  are  no  great  surprises, 
there  will  be  no  great  disappointments.  This  is 
the  feeling  inspired  by  Miss  Braddon,  and  who- 
ever takes  up  "  The  Fatal  Three,"  her  last  pledge 
to  the  public,  may  be  sure  that— as  with  *•  Lady 
Audley's  Secret  "  and  a  score  of  other  tales  be- 
sides written  by  this  lac^y-— he  will  find  at  least  an 
intricate  story,  vigorously  woven.  For  Miss 
Braddon  is  a  born  weaver,  and,  in  "  The  Fatal 
Three,"  she  has  attempted  a  greater  number  of 
strands  than  any  hand  less  deft  could  possibly 
manage.  But,  if  the  plot  is  full,  it  is  also  co- 
herent. The  device  of  the  pale  and  apparently 
orphan  girl,  dressed  in  black,  has  perhaps  been 
used  too  often,  and  Miss  Fausset's  dire  secret 
does  not  impress  itself  with  entire  reality  ;  but, 
on  the  other  band,  all  the  strange  suppositions 
about  Greswold  are  marshalled  with  care  and 
successfully,  and  the  wheels  of  the  whole  fictive 
machinery  move  smoothly.  So  many  wilder 
books  than  Miss  Braddon's  wildest  have  been 
written  within  the  last  few  years,  that  she  no 
longer  seems  especially  sensational,  or,  more 
probably,  longer  study  of  life  'and  of  her  craft 
has  enabled  her  to  make  her  characters  seem 
more  plausible.  But  it  is  still  not  Miss  Braddon's 
people,  but  what  happens  to  them,  that  the 
reader  cares  for  particularly,  and  *'  The  Fatal 
Three  "  is  no  exception  to  the  rule.  It  is  sur- 
prising that  Miss  Braddon,  writing  as  much  as 
she  does,  should  write  English  so  tolerably  good 
and  balanced  ;  but  some  of  her  words  are  pre- 
tentious, less  French  would  be  more  than  enough, 
and  she  will  write /r<7t/r»  when  she  m^hxis  proved. 
It  is  probably  the  American  printer  who  has 
created  a  new  fate  in  the  person  of  Clortio — Clo- 
tho  being  the  generally  received  first  in  the  weiid 
trinity.    (Harper,     pap.,  30  c.) 


Stubble  or  Wheat  ? 

From  tko  National  B^piUt. 

This  is  the  history  of  a  human  life.    Sydney 
Morris  was  bom  of  aristocratic  parents  in  Nen 
York.     H  is  parents  were  ill- mated  in  their  boiiie ; 
"good bom*' was  everything,  and  affection  of  lit- 
tle consequence.    An  accomplbhed  French  onrse 
had  charge  of  his  manners  and  early  education ; 
he  was  sent,  at  a  later  period,  to  a  school  on  the 
Hudson  River,  just  below  the  city  of   Hodsoo. 
Afterwards,  he  went  to  Princeton  College,  where 
he  graduated.     He  chose  for  his  profession  medi- 
cine, not  with  a  view  to  practice,  but  to  study 
psychology  in  connection  with  physiology.    He 
never  took  his  degree.     He,  later,  married  Gladys 
Elliot,  an  artist's  daughter,  lived  with  her  a  few 
years,  and  then  threw  himself  into  the  Hudson 
River,  and  was  buried  by  the  author  in  Greenwood 
Cemetery.     It  is  the  story  of  a  moody,  melan- 
choly man  ;  a  man  who,  from  his  childhood,  bad 
brooded  over  life,  and  looked  in  everything  con- 
nected with  it  for  sadness  and  misery.     Had  it 
not  been  for  this  tendency  in  his  nature,  he  would 
have  achieved  eminence  in  the  world  and  been  re- 
spected  or  envied  by  his  companions.     But  as  it 
was,  he  made  himself  miserable  and  every  one 
connected  with  him  uncomfortable.     It  was  his 
mission  to  frown  down  a  smile  and  to  castigate  a 
joy.    But  his  character  is  the  leading  one  in  the 
book,  only  to  set  off  others ;  his  teacher's,  Mr. 
Armstrong,  where  he  was  at  school,  for  Mr. 
Armstrong  was  a  model  man,  full  of  brightness 
and  hope  and  sunshine.      In  college,  too,  he  is 
placed  in  contrast  with  those  students  whose  bod- 
ies are  full  of  health  and  whose  hearts  and  minds 
are  clear  and  true  and  brave.     He  is  held  up,  too, 
in  contrast  with  his  grand  old  friend  and  guardian, 
Mr.  McKenzie,  whose  philosophy  was  filled  whb 
hope  and  whose  piety  was  sunshine  itself.    Gla- 
dys, his  wife,  too,  and  her  father,  were  the  choicest 
of  human  spirits.    But  none  of  these  influences 
could  control  him,  and  at  last  he  takes  refuge  in 
absinthe  and  throws  himself  beneath  the  bine 
waters  of  the  Hudson.    The  book  is  intended  to 
show  up  the  sad  workings  of  a  pessimistic  philos- 
ophy in  a  human  heart ;  how  it  unmakes  a  man, 
degrades  the   soul,  and    works   ruhi    on  every 
hand. 

The  story  is  not  overdrawn,  and  the  character  of 
Sydney  Morris  is  not  an  exceptional  and  one-sided 
one  ;  not  repulsive  at  first,  but  it  becomes  so  as  he 
nurses  the  habit.  We  pity  him  through  the 
greater  part  of  his  career,  but  after  he  becomes  & 
husband  and  father  his  selfishness  and  jealousy 
and  egotism  become  unendurable,  and  we  are  not 
sorry  when  the  fatal  plunge  is  made.  The  book 
is  fairly  written,  is  rather  too  ambitions  in  styl^.^ 
scarcely  simple  enough  for  the  average  reader. 
The  moral,  however,  is  well  dranrn,  and  trc  maf 
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say  in  connection  with  Mr.  McKenzieand  Gladys, 
powerfully  drawn.  We  can  only  hope  that  the 
book  will  be  widely  read,  and  its  lesson  wisely 
laid  to  heart.    (Randolph.    91.25.) 


Mexican  Courtship. 

From  Blakt  andSnUivan's  ''Mtjctco:^ 

Here  on  Sunday  and  fSt€  day,  as  well  as  to- 
wards evening,  the  youth  of  the  city  gathers,  in 
the  full  dress  of  private  life;  and  the  stolen 
glances,  which  form  the  only  intercourse  allowed 
between  the  sexes,  flash  back  and  forward  between 
youth  and  maiden.  Even  deprived  of  the  oppor- 
moity  for  interchange  of  vows,  for  hand-clasp- 
ing,  and  tender  greeting,  it  is  self-evident  that  a 
yoang  Mejicana,  true  to  the  traditions  of  her 
Castilian  forebears,  can  make  as  much  havoc 
with  her  languishing  dark  eyes,  and  the  softly 
fluttering  fan  which  supplements  them,  as  any 
other  girl  arrayed  in  the  full  rational  outfit  of 
courtship.  This  is  true,  of  course,  only  when 
she,  as  she  always  should  be,  but  less  frequently 
is,  happens  to  be  beautiful.  The  pretty  girls  are 
exquisite ;  the  slender  oval  of  the  face,  the  rich 
olive  of  the  cheek,  the  long,  sweeping  dark  lashes 
over  superb  eyes  glowing  at  once  with  passion 
and  tenderness,  the  low  forehead  with  its  rippling 
mass  of  dusky  hair,  the  slender  neck,  the  lithe 
form,  the  springing  step,  and  the  dainty  foot, 
made  them  like  a  poet's  dream  of  darkly  brilliant 
loveliness,  not  to  be  measured  by  any  type  with 
whicD  we  have  been  heretofore  familiar.  But 
Nature  is  never  over- lavish,  and  the  number  of 
these  splendid  creatures  is  as  few  as  their  perfec- 
tions are  many.  Remembering  the  streets  at 
home  after  the  Friday-afternoon  rehearsal,  filled 
with  the  fragile,  flower-like  bloom  of  winsome 
but  delicate  girlhood,  its  brave  eyes  looking  the 
world  full  in  the  face  with  that  mixture  of  inno- 
cence and  boldness  which  is  the  hybrid  blossom 
of  modem  civilization,  these  shy  but  rich  speci- 
mens, as  rare  as  they  are  wonderful,  look  few  in- 
deed. Their  perfection  is  offset  by  an  equally 
pronounced  ugliness  on  the  part  of  the  many; 
and  young  womanhood  changes  into  faded  mid- 
dle age  even  sooner  than  with  us— which  is  say- 
ing a  great  deal.  Nevertheless,  the  graceful  lace 
mantilla,  which  is  yet  almost  universally  worn  in 
the  street,  but  which  unfortunately  is  beginning 
to  give  way  among  the  better  classes  to  the  ugly 
stiffness  of  the  French  hat  and  bonnet,  gives  to 
many  a  plain  face  such  a  soft  and  effective  back- 
ground that  one  brings  back  from  a  walk  only  a 
piquant  and  pleasing  impression.  If  the  Mexi- 
can women  knew  what  they  were  about,  they 
would  cling  to  this  becoming  head-dress  as  they 
do  to  their  faith ;  the  sex  has  no  right  to  set  aside 
such  a  charming  accessory.    (Lee  &  Shepard. 


The  Elect  Lady. 

From  the  London  BwkstlUr. 

An  original  and  cleverly  told  tale.  Of  the 
principal  characters  in  it,  let  us  note  the  figure  of 
a  miser,  old  Fordyce,  of  Potlurg,  discovered  at 
night  counting  his  gold,  or  hugging  to  his  breast 
his  Benvenuto  Cellini  chalice  of  untold  price  and 
beauty ;  Alexa  Fordyce,  an  odd  mixture  of  im- 
pulsiveness and  maidenly  reserve;  Crawford,  her 
lover,  the  type  of  well-regulated  selfishness  ;  In- 
gram, the  farm  laborer,  and  Dawtie,  the  house- 
servant.  The  interest  centres  on  these  two  latter, 
mainly  on  account  of  their  devout  and  unworldly 
characters.  From  children,  Andrew  Ingram,  his 
brother,  and  Dawtie  had  formed  for  themselves 
a  religion  out  of  the  Gospels,  which,  be  it  said, 
they  consistently  practised.  Of  Andrew  it  is 
said  that "  he  knew  his  father  in  the  same  way 
that  Jesus  Christ  knew  His  Father.  He  was  at 
home  in  the  universe,  neither  lonely  nor  afraid." 
Compared  with  Andrew,  Crawford  appears  in 
Alexa's  eyes  coarse  and  unfeeling.  In  Dawtie's 
presence,  the  old  miser,  whose  secret  she  knows, 
feels  nervous  and  ashamed  ;  and  there  is  a  fine 
scene  at  the  end,  where  the  girl  tries  to  soften  the 
heart  of  the  old  man  on  his  death-bed  and  turn  it 
to  better  things.  But  he  died  as  he  lived,  sordid 
and  unrepentant.  After  her  father's  death,  Alexa 
offers  herself  to  Andrew.  But  it  was  Impossible; 
he  had  determined  to  ask  Dawtie  to  be  his  wife. 
(Appleton.    pap.,  50  c.) 


Robert  Helmont  —  Diary  of  a  Recluse,* 
On  the  14th  of  July,  1870,  while  spending  the 
day  in  the  country  on  one  of  those  pretty  green 
islets  that  are  dotted  about  in  clusters  on  the 
Seine  between  Champrosay  and  Soisy,  Alphonse 
Daudet,  that  charming  representative  of  the 
modern  French  realistic  school,  of  wiiich  Balzac 
was  the  creator,  in  wrestling  with  a  friend,  slipped 
on  the  damp  grass — and  broke  his  leg. 

At  the  close  of  that  sad  day  he  was  lying  on 
the  sofa  in  the  former  studio  of  Eugene  Delacroix, 
whose  small  house  on  the  borders  of  the  forest  of 
S^nart  he  was  then  occupying  with  his  family. 
Through  the  wide-open  bay-window  in  the  studio 
came  the  sweet  breath  of  the  jasmine  and  roses, 
the  beat  of  the  night-moths,  and  the  quick  flashes 
of  lightning  revealing,  above  the  low  garden 
walls,  the  vineyards,  the  Seine,  and  the  rising 
ground  opposite.  Suddenly  the  stillness  was 
broken  by  the  sound  of  a  bell ;  the  evening  pa- 
pers were  brought  in  and  opened,  and  voices 
broken  by  emotion,  anger,  or  enthusiasm,  ex- 
claimed,  "War    is   declared    with    Germany," 

♦  **  Robert  Helmdnt :  a  diary  of  a  reclute,  1870-71,"  by 
Alphonse  Daudet.  Geo.  Routled^  &  Sons.  hf.  leath., 
16;  pap,  $5. 
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"  From  this  moment/'  Daudet  says,  "  nothing 
remains  to  me  but  the  feverish  recollection  of  a 
state  of  languor  lasting  six  weeks;  of  six  weeks  of 
bed,  of  splints,  of  cradle  and  plaster  case,  in  which 
my  leg  seemed  imprisoned  in  company  with  thou- 
sands of  tormenting  insects.  During  that  hot  sum- 
mer, so  exceptionally  stormy  and  scorching,  this 
inaction  full  of  agitation  was  dreadful,  and  my  anx- 
iety, increased  by  the  accounts  of  the  public  disas- 
ters which  filled  the  papers,  added  to  my  restless- 
ness and  sleeplessness.  At  night  the  rumble  of  the 
'distant  trains  disturbed  me  like  the  tread  of  end- 
less battalions,  and  by  day  pale,  sad  faces,  scraps 
of  conversations  overheard  in  the  road  or  at  the 


From  '*  Robert  Helmont."'     (RoutUdgt.) 

neighbors*,  through  my  open  window  :  *  The 
Prussians  are  at  Chalons,  mother  Jean,'  and  the 
vans  at  every  moment  raising  clouds  of  dust  in 
the  quiet  little  village,  lent  a  mundane  and  sinis- 
ter echo  to  my  perusal  of  the  news  of  war.  Soon 
we  were  the  only  Parisians  left  at  Champrosay — 
left  alone  with  the  peasants,  obstinately  attached 
to  the  land,  and  still  refusing  to  admit  the  idea  of 
an  invasion.  Directly  I  could  be  moved,  our  de- 
parture was  decided.    .    .    . 

"  What  a  return  to  Paris  !  The  highway 
crowded  with  men  and  beasts,  the  sheep  running 
loose  between  the  wheels,  the  green  of  the  mar- 
ket-gardener's cart  mingling  with  the  piled-up 
furniture  in  the  vans.  On  the  railway  embankment, 
which  lay  on  one  side  of  our  road,  trucks  upon 
trucks  extending  in  Interminable  rows,  halting 
and  whistling  calls,  which  were  answered  and  re- 


echoed on  the  distant  line.  And  then  at  last  the 
ociroij  where  the  belated  droves  of  cattle,  and 
people,  and  vehicles  were  accumulated  before  the 
too  narrow  gateway,  and — for  me  a  novel  si^ 
— men  of  the  National  Guard  mixed  with  tlie 
customs  officers — a  Parisian  militia,  full  of  xe^l 
and  good  nature,  whose  bayonets  shone  amidft 
the  crowd  and  in  the  sunshine  on  the  slopes  <tf 
the  fortifications,  now  heightened  by  gabions  aod 
bristling  with  guns." 

A  few  days  later  Daudet  again  journeyed  to 
Champrosay,  but  the  roa4  no  longer  presented 
the  same  aspect.  The  approach  of  the  enemy»  so 
long  threatened  and  now  imminent,  could  be  fek 
in  the  deserted  state  of  the  suburbs  and  the  cait 
displayed  by  the  French  main  guards.  Endless 
formalities  were  required  in  order  to  pass  through. 
Champrosay,  with  its  solitary  street  bordered  on 
each  side  by  villas,  seemed  to  grow  larger  in  the 
death-like  stillness  :  *' Vasta  silentio,"  as  Tacitus 
says. 

At  the  moment  he  was  closing  behind  him  the 
door  of  his  now  deserted  dwelling,  an  aged  peas- 
ant came  out  of  a  neighboring  house.  When  all 
others  had  taken  flignt  and  run  away,  he  alone 
obstinately  refused  to  take  refuge  in  Paris,  where 
his  family  had  settled  as  best  they  could.  *'  I'm 
much  too  old  ! "  he  said  ;  and  he  had  some  pota- 
toes, a  little  wine,  a  few  hens,  not  to  speak  of  a 
grunting  porker  he  kept  under  his  roof.  Daudet 
proposed  bringing  him  away  to  rejoin  his  peo|  le. 
But  he  stubbornly  stuck  to  his  words  :  *'  I'm 
much  too  old ! " 

**  The  recollection  of  this  old  Robinson  Crusoe, 
the  last  living  being  I  had  seen  at  Champrosay,*' 
continues  Daudet  in  the  preface  to  the  book  from 
which  we  are  quoting,  '•*  often  crossed  my  mind 
during  the  terrible  cold  and  famine  of  the  siege. 
What  had  become  of  him,  and  of  the  whole 
village,  which  I  pictured  to  myself  burning  and 
blazing  ;  our  bouse,  our  books,  the  piano,  every- 
thing tarnished,  broken,  and  laid  waste  by  the 
invasion,  like  the  suburban  regions  of  the  Nogeot, 
Champigny,  Petit-Bry,  and  Courneve,  among 
whose  sad  ruins,  villas  with  broken  stairways 
and  half  hanging  shutters  I  wandered  every  day." 

But  when  the  war  was  over,  and  when,  to- 
wards the  end  of  the  Commune,  Paris  becoming  un- 
tenable, Daudet  and  his  family  again  took  refoge 
at  Champrosay,  he  had  the  pleasant  surprise  of 
finding  almost  everything  in  its  habitually  peace- 
ful condition.  While  walking  through  his  garden 
one  day  he  discovered  Casaquet's  face  peering 
over  the  garden  wall  and  beaming  upon  him  with 
his  old  wrinkled  visage.  Over  him,  too,  the  inva- 
sion had  passed  without  leaving  a  trace.  "I 
didn't  suffer  too  much,"  he  said,  twinkling  his 
eyes,  and  standing  on  a  ladder  with  his  elbows 
resting  on  the  trellis  ;  and  then  he  related  how  he 
had  borne  this  period  of  exile  and  solitude.    It 
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had  been  a  real  lime  of  feasting.  There  were  no 
keepers  in  the  forest,  be  cut  as  much  wood  as  he 
liked  (a  treasure  much  coveted  by  the  peasant)  ; 
with  a  few  poachers  who  had  taken  refuge  at  the 
Hermitage  he  snared  roedeer  and  pheasants  ;  and 
whenever  an  isolated  Prussian,  an  orderly  or 
straggler,  was  found  in  the  vicinity  of  the  quarries, 
he  was  quietly  and  quickly  despatched.  During 
four  months  he  lived  without  any  other  news  from 
Pftris  but  the  sound  of  distant  cannonading  and 
the  occasional  sight  of  an  inflated  balloon  float- 
ing beneath  the  dark  sky. 

Thb  quiet,  ant-like  existence  on  the  surface  of 
the  earth  amidst  the  overthrow  of  a  world 
struck  Daudet  as  most  extraordinary.  "  I,  too," 
he  writes,  "  could  have  lived  there  like  the  old 
peasant,  reduced  to  the  same  expedients  of  prim- 
itive life  ;  and  this  different  view  of  war  ap- 
peared to  me  an  appropriate  setting  for  a  melan- 
choly picture  of  the  invasion.  That  very  evening 
I  began  in  the  large  studio  taking  notes  for 
•Robert  Helmont's  Diary  of  a  Recluse;'  while 
the  passing  to  and  tro  under  my  windows  of  the 
German  cavalry  patrols,  still  encamped  on  the 
edge  of  the  country,  the  clashing  of  swords  and 
jingling  of  curb-chains,  the  rough  Saxon  voices 
harshly  raised  in  command,  mingled  with  the 
thunder  of  cannons.  AH  this  indeed  formed  part 
of  *  my  diary.'  My  feelings  were  still  more  ex- 
cited on  the  following  day,  by  all  the  sad  details 
of  the  military  occupation — the  roads  dark  with 
troops,  the  halting  and  the  bivouacking  by  the 
side  of  the  ditches.  To  escape  from  the  humiliating 
sensations  of  the  vanquished,  1  wandered  into  the 
woods,  lovely  in  this  month  of  April ;  a  tender 
green  clothed  the  branches  of  the  trees,  the  grass 
was  gemmed  with  the  bloom  of  wild  hyacinths, 
and  the  warbling  of  the  birds  and  the  song  of  the 
nightingale  were  interrupted  by  the  distant  tear- 
ing of  the  mitrailleuse.     Sometimes,  at  the  turn  of 


a  quiet  path,  I  saw  coming  toward 
me  a  sentimental  Saxon  colonel, 
slowly  pacing  on  his  charger  the 
lanes  and  tryst ing-places  cherished 
by  Louis  XV.  and  Madame  de 
Pompadour.  Then  I  plunged  into 
the  recesses  of  the  deepest  thick- 
ets, for  these  encounters  gave  me 
a  revulsion  of  feeling  which  I  can 
hardly  explain.  It  was  thus  that 
I  lived  the  diary  of  Robert  Hel- 
mont  at  the  same  time  that  I 
wrote  it." 

The  book  was  first  published  by 
Dentu  in  the  Mus/e  Universel  of 
1873  <'  ^ut  it  met  with  but  little 
success  in  France,  owing  proba- 
bly to  the  fact  that  it  told  no 
story,  and  contained  no  interesting 
or  continued  narrative.  And  yet 
this  passionate  observer  of  the  whole  realm  of  the 
immediate,  the  expressive,  the  actual,  has  never 
produced  anything  that  has  a  greater  hold  upon 
the  reader  once  he  begins  its  perusal.  Romantic, 
realistic,  patriotic,  every  line  bums  with  the  fire 
which  inspires  the  master-hand. 

In  the  new  edition  of  his  complete  works  pub- 
lished by  DentU'Charpentier  "  Robert  Helmont  " 
has  been  placed  by  Daudet  at  the  end  of  the  sec- 
ond volume  of  '*  Jack,"  where  it  finds  its  proper 
place,  describing  as  it  does  the  same  forest  of 
S^nart,  the  Hermitage,  and  the  Pacdme  Gate, 
where  the  author  first  knew  his  hero,  and,  also, 
because  it  introduces  a  few  of  the  same  characters. 
From  an  artistic  point  of  view  the  publishers 
of  this  admirable  English  translation  by  Laura 
Ensor  have  done  all  that  lay  in  their  power  to 
render  the  volume  a  delight  to  the  lover  of  lux- 
uriously made  books.  It  is  an  octavo  volume 
with  ample  margins,  and  contains  illustrations  by 
Picard  and  Mont^gut,  executed  in  the  style  fa- 
miliar to  those  who  are  acquainted  with  the 
other  works  of  this  author  published  by  George 
Routledge  &  Sons  in  a  slightly  smaller  form. 
The  publishers  have  limited  the  edition  to  one 
thousand  copies. 


3,>      -.^ 


From  ••  Robert  Htlmont:^    (Routretfjit.) 


268 


THE  LITERARY  NEWS. 


{September^  z8d8. 


JERRY. 

Fritm  L,  B,  Wal/ortT*  "  A  Mtrt  Childy    {Hclt,) 

But,  then,  your  odd  endearinir  ways. 
What  study  e*er  could  catch  them  ? 
Your  pretty  gestures,  endless  plays, 
What  canvas  e'er  could  match  them  ? 
Your  lively  leap  of  merriment. 

Your  murmur  of  petition. 
Your  serious  silence  of  content, 
Your  laugh  of  recognition. 

Here  were  a  puzzling  toil  indeed 

For  Art*8  most  fine  creations. 
Grow  on,  sweet  baby ;  we  will  need 
To  note  your  transformations 

Hereafter,  when  revolving  years 

Have.made  you  tall,  and  twenty. 
And  brought  you  blended  hopes  and  fears. 
And  sighs,  and  slaves  in  plenty. 


GERALDINE. 

From  L.  B,  WeU/oreTs  "  A  Mtrt  Childr    {Holt.) 

"  He*s  now  resolved,  and  now  afraid : 
To  minds  disturbed,  old  views  appear 

In  melancholy  dreams  arrayed, 
And  once  indifferent,  now  are  dear. 

How  shall  I  go,  my  fate  to  learn  ? 

And  oh !  how,  taught,  shall  I  return  ?  '* 


Maiwa's  Revenge. 

From  the  Boston  Literary  IVorld. 

Mr.  Haggard's  new  story  is  short,  stirring,  and 
dreadful,  as  is  to  be  expected.  Our  old  redoubta- 
ble hero,  Allan  Quatermain,  tells  it  at  a  con- 
genial dinner-party  where  he  is  one  of  four, 
and  an  evening's  tale  may  be  neither  very  long 
nor  very  complicated.  This  is  simple  enough. 
The  material  is  African,  and  the  subjects  may  be 
said  to  be  three :  first  an  unpleasant  adventure 
with  a  rhinoceros,  second  a  single-handed  and 
successful  hunt  after  three  elephants,  and  third  a 
fierce  and  bloody  battle  between  two  native  chiefs 
and  their  retainers.  This  latter  furnishes  the  op- 
portunity for  "  Maiwa's  Revenge."  Maiwa  is  a 
young  African,  the  wife  to  chief  Wembe,  who  is 
a  ferocious  monster,  and  has  slain  by  most  hide- 
ous means  the  child  which  Maiwa  has  borne  him. 
His  diabolical  cruelty  arouses  Maiwa's  ven- 
geance, and  she  plays  a  prominent  part  in  the 
savage  campaign  which  results  in  Wembe's  being 
literally  caught  in  his  own  trap,  and  in  the  ac- 
companying rescue  of  a  white  man  whom  he  has 
kept  in  imprisonment  and  torture  for  a  number 
of  years.  The  scenes  in  this  part  of  the  story  are 
decidedly  blood-curdling;  the  elephant  and  rhi- 
noceros hunts  are  exciting  in  a  more  moderate 
way.  Mr.  Haggard  certainly  knows  how  to  write 
effectively  in  such  a  field  as  this,  but  the  gentle 
reader  will  follow  him  at  times  with  a  shudder. 
(Harper,     pap.,  25  c.) 


The  Septameron. 

R.  U.  Stoddard  in  tfU  N,  Y.  Evening  Mail  and  Ex- 
pro  99. 

We  have  in  "The  Septameron  "  a  collection  of 
romantic  stories,  the  title  of  which  was  evkiently 
suggested  by  "  The  Decameron  of  Boccaccio," 
"The  Heptameron"  of  the  Queen  of  Navarre, 
and  other  tales  that  were  feigned  to  be  told  when 
the  art  of  narration  was  seemingly  new  in  Europe. 
That  it  was  ever  really  new  anywhere  will  not  be 
admitted  by  the  students  of  early  literatures,  to 
whom  it  is  familiar  through  "  Kalila  and  Dioirea," 
"  Tooti  Nameh,  or,  tales  of  a  parrot,"  the  "  Fables 
of  Pilpay,"  and  other  collections  of  Eastern  origin, 
as  well  as  the  "  Gesta  Romanorum" — that  curious 
library  of  apocryphal,  historical  anecdotes  and 
moral  apologues  with  which  the  monks  of  the 
Middle  Ages  entertained  their  credulous  listeners 
— not  forgetting  the  folk-lore  which  was  indige- 
nous in  every  European  country.  The  seven  sto- 
ries in  "The  Septameron"  are  by  as  many 
different  writers,  all  of  whom  are  young  men — 
some  of  them  scarcely  out  of  their  nonage,  as  it 
would  seem,  and  all  natives  or  residents  of  Phila- 
delphia or  its  vicinity.  Collections  like  this,  the 
work  of  various  pens,  have  never  been  common 
among  us,  the  only  previous  one  which  suggests 
itself  to  us  at  the  moment  being  "  The  Atlantic 
Tales,"  of  which,  if  we  remember  right,  Bryant, 
Verplanck,  and  Paulding  were  the  authors,  and 
which  first  saw  the  light  in  the  pages  of  "The 
Talisman,"  which,  if  not  the  first,  was  the  second 
American  annual.  We  have  dim  recollections  of 
a  "  Boston  Book"  and  a  "  Lowell  Offering,"  but 
as  these  publications  doubtless  contained  verse  as 
well  as  prose,  they  are  scarcely  cases  in  point. 
The  idea  which  underlies  such  a  collection  is  a 
happy  one,  implying,  as  it  does,  a  friendly  com- 
munity of  interest  on  the  part  of  several  young 
writers  and  a  willingness  on  the  part  of  each  to 
pull  in  the  same  team  with  the  others.  If  authors 
are  ever  jealous  of  their  fellows,  it  is  generally 
when  they  are  young  and  foolish,  and  not  when 
they  are  old  and  wise.  The  greatest  proof  of  the 
immaturity  of  Poe  was  his  ingenious  dishonesty 
in  mainuining  that  Longfellow  filched  from  "  The 
Haunted  Palace  "  his  conception  of  "  The  Belea- 
guered City,"  and  that  Hawthorne  borrowed  an 
incident  in  one  of  his  tales  from  "William  Wil- 
son," the  fact  being,  though  neither  may  have 
known  it,  that  it  belonged  to  a  forgotten  play  of 
Calderon.  There  is  considerable  invention  in  the 
narratives  of  "The  Septameron,"  and  a  certain 
sort  of  picturesqueness  which  may  germinate 
hereafter  into  imaginative  writing.  These  are 
evenly  composed,  and  are  suffused  with  a  melo- 
dious sweetness  which  is  sometimes  just  a  trifle 
cloying.  Apart  from  the  different  effects  whkrh 
are  evolved  from  the  central  idea  in  each,  they 
might  have  all  been  written  by  the  same  hand. 
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One  feels  occasionally  ihat  the  writers  are  taking 
a  little  too  much  pains,  and  that  a  little  careless* 
ness  would  probably  improve  them.  A  dash  of 
Carlyle's  manner  would  impart  the  vigor  which 
is  lacking.  They  are  all  romantic,  two  or  three 
so  much  so  as  to  lead  one  to  suspect  the  possibility 
of  future  poetry  from  their  picture-loving  authors. 
••  Boscobel."  the  longer  of  the  seven  stories,  by 
Mr.  Francu  Howard  Williams,  is  the  most  origi- 
nal and  the  most  rememberable.  The  conception 
of  the  strange  ball  to  which  the  hero  is  invited 
and  which  he  attends,  and  the  guests  to  whom  he 
is  introduced  and  whom  he  had  known  in  past 
years,  is  startling,  taking  him  into  the  world 
wherein,  if  the  poet  may  be  trusted,  we  move 
about  unconsciously — the  undiscovered  country 
from  whose  bourne  some  travellers  may  return, 
though  we  are  unable  to  perceive  them.  The 
dead  are  alive  in  this  singular  ball,  as  if  they  had 
never  died,  and  the  hero,  without  knowing  it,  is 
dead.  Such  a  ghostly  masquerade  in  the  hands 
of  Poe  would  have  been  ghastly  and  repulsive  ; 
in  the  hands  of  Mr.  Williams  it  is  gentle,  pathet- 
ic, beautiful.  Next,  perhaps,  in  point  of  merit  is 
**  Hazard,"  by  Mr.  Samuel  William  Cooper, 
whose  management  of  the  supernatural  element 
is  less  agreeable,  impinging  on  the  horrible 
rather  than  the  tragic.  More  happy  is  the  idea 
upon  which  "  The  Lost  Elixir"  is  based,  and  in 
which  we  have  one  of  the  lost  secrets  of  Para- 
celsus, who  was  a  charlatan,  or  a  man  of  genius, 
as  the  reader  pleases.  Regarded  as  either,  or 
both,  he  deserved  the  name  which  he  assumed — 
Bombastes.  This  story  is  by  Mr.  Charles  Henry 
Luders,  whom  we  have  hitherto  known  as  a  poet, 
and  whose  poetical  qualities  are  visible  therein. 
The  other  four  tales — *'A  Symphony,"  by  Mr. 
Harrison  S.  Morris  ;  "  Parthenope's  Love,"  by 
Colin  Campbell  Cooper,  Jr.;  "  Villa  Vielle's  One 
Mystery,"  by  Mr.  Felix  E.  Icheling,  and  "  An 
Old  Town  Tale."  by  Mr.  William  Henry  Fox- 
do  not  call  for  especial  comment.  "  The  Sep- 
tameron  "  is  immature,  but  promising.  (McKay. 
pap..  35  c.) 

In  Hot  Haste. 

From  ike  London  Athentpum. 

The  obvious  criticism  that  suggests  itself  after 
a  perusal  of  Miss  Hullah's  graceful  Anglo-Ger- 
man story  is  that  she  has  been  far  more  success- 
ful in  delineating  her  foreign  than  her  native 
dramatis  persona.  "In  Hot  Haste"  presents 
the  strange  spectacle  of  an  Englishwoman  look- 
ing at  her  compatriots  through  continental  spec- 
tacles. Mr.  Pippin  is  worthy  of  the  creator  of 
Phileas  Fogg,  and  his  wife  and  mother-in-law 
only  need  projecting  teeth  and  corkscrew-curls  to 
be  completely  in  accord  with  the  notions  preva- 
lent amongst  a  certain   section  of  Gallic  cari- 


caturists. Fortunately  the  episode  of  the  hero- 
ine's visit  to  England  as  a  governess  does  not  oc- 
cupy much  space,  and  for  by  far  the  greater  part 
of  the  story  Miss  Hullah  is  in  complete  sympa- 
thy with  the  surroundings  in  which  her  chief 
characters  are  placed.  These  characters  do  not 
present  any  novel  or  striking  features;  it  is  rather 
in  conveying  a  clear  impression  of  the  atmos- 
phere and  landscape  of  rural  Germany  that  Miss 
Hullah's  forte  lies.    (Holt.     $t;  pap.,  30  c.) 


The  Reverberator. 

From  the  Christian  Union. 

Here,  as  in  so  many  other  of  Mr.  James*  short 
novels — of  which,  by  the  way,  he  seems  to  be  re- 
markably productive  of  late — one  recognizes  the 
close  social  study,  the  clever  contrast  of  character, 
the  faithful  realism,  and  yet  wishes  the  writer 
would  infuse  into  his  wbrk  a  warmer  human  inter- 
est and  a  brighter  humor.  There  is  a  sense  of 
dissatisfaction  as  one  lays  down  the  book — which 
he  is,  however,  pretty  sure  not  to  lay  down  till  he 
has  finished  reading — a  feeling  that  the  author 
has  subtly  imposed  on  his  readers  as  types  char* 
acters  that  are  not  types.  The  American  girl  in 
this  story,  for  instance,  calmly  tells  all  sorts  of 
disreputable  stories  about  the  French  family  into 
which  she  is  about  to  marry  to  a  newspaper  corre- 
spondent, knowing  that  he  means  to  print  the  stuff  ; 
and  she  is  much  astonished  when  fault  is  found 
with  her  conduct.  And  though  the  author  doesn't 
say  so  plainly,  the  reader  feels  that  he  implies, 
*'  This  is  the  daughter  of  one  of  the  American 
nouveaux  riches.  Why  should  she  know  better  ?  " 
But  this,  dear  Mr.  James,  was  a  question  of  de- 
cency, not  one  of  breeding.  Many  a  girl  in  the 
backwoods,  in  calico  gown  and  without  a  symptom 
of  "  sweetness  and  light, "  would  have  instinctive- 
ly avoided  such  a  thing.  So  of  the  correspondent 
of  the  "The  Reverberator"  himself.  The  satire 
is  very  keen,  and,  no  doubt,  there  is  a  fair  chance 
to  attack  personalities  in  journalism  ;  but  in  point 
of  fact,  can  Mr.  James,  or  can  any  reader  of  this,, 
think  of  the  name  of  one  weekly  paper  in  this 
country  which  keeps  two  correspondents  on  salary 
in  Paris,  and  allows  them  to  take  columns  of  space 
in  recounting  the  most  commonplace  scandal 
about  quite  unknown  persons  ?  The  thing  simply 
does  not  exist.  Yet  Mr.  James  clearly  means  his 
"  Reverberator, "  and  its  style  of  Paris  correspond- 
ence, to  stand  as  fairly  representative  of  a  whole 
class  of  journals.  But  perhaps  this  is  hyper- 
critical. 

At  all  events,  the  story  has  the  fineness  of 
touch  and  delicacy  of  workmanship  that  charac* 
terize  all  Mr.  James'  stories,  which,  whatever  may 
be  said  about  his  matter,  in  manner  are  finished 
works  of  art.    (Macmillan.  91.25.) 
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Undine's  Soul. 

From  *'  Undin*  "  in  Knickerbocker  Nuggets.   {Putnam.) 

**You  must  know,  my  own  love,  that  in 
each  element  exists  a  race  of  beings,  whose 
form  scarcely  differs  froni  yours,  but  who  very 
seldom  appear  to  mortal  sight.  In  the  flames 
the  wondrous  Salamanders  glitter  and  disport 
themselves;  in  the  depths  of  earth  dwell  the  dry, 


From 


*•  NOW   I   HAVE  A   SOUU" 
'  Undine.''''     (Knickerbocker  Nuggets. — Putnam.) 


Spiteful  race  of  Gnomes ;  the  forests  are  peopled 
by  Wood-nymphs,  who  are  also  spirits  of  air  ; 
and  the  seas,  the  rivers,  and  brooks  contain 
the  numberless  tribes  of  Water-sprites.  Their 
echoing  halls  of  crystal,  where  the  light  of 
heaven  pours  in,  with  its  sun  and  stars,  are 
glorious  to  dwell  in  ;  the  gardens  contain  beauti- 
ful coral  plants,  with  blue  and  red  fruits  ;  they 
wander  over  bright  sea-sands  and  gay-colored 
shells,  among  the  hidden  treasures  of  the  old 
world,  too  precious  to  be  bestowed  On  these 
latter  days,  and  long  since  covered  by  the  silver 
mantle  of  the  deep;  many  a' noble  monument 
still  gleams  there  below,  bedewed  by  the  tears 
of  Ocean,  who  garlands  it  with  flowery  sea-weeds 
and  wreaths  of  shells.  Those  that  dwell  there 
below  are  noble  to  behold,  far  more  so  than 
mankind.  Many  a  fisherman  has  had  a  passing 
glimpse  of  some  fair  water-nymph,  rising  out  of 
the  sea  with  her  song  ;  he  would  then  spread  the 
report  of  her  apparition,  and  these  wonderful 
beings  came  to  be  called  Undines.  And  you  now 
see  before  you,  my  love,  an  Undine.*' 


The  knight  tried  to  persuade  himself  that  his 
fair  wife  was  in  one  of  her  wild  moods,  and  had 
invented  this  strange  tale  in  sport.  But,  though 
he  said  this  to  himself,  he  could  not  for  a  mo- 
ment believe  it  ;  a  mysterious  feeling  thrilled 
him ;  and,  unable  to  utter  a  word,  he  kept  his 
eyes  riveted  on  the  beautiful  speaker.  She  shook 
her  head  sadly,  heaved  a  deep  sigh,  and  went  on: 

"We  might  be  happier  than  our  human  fellow- 
creatures  (for  we  call  you  fellow-creatures,  as 
our  forms  are  alike),  but  for  one  great  evil.  We, 
and  the  other  children  of  the  elements,  go  down 
to  the  dust,  body  and  spirit ;  not  a  trace  of  us  re- 
mains ;  and,  when  the  time  comes  for  you  to  rise 
again  to  a  glorified  existence,  we  shall  have 
perished  with  our  native  sands,  flames,  winds,  and 
waves.  For  we  have  no  souls ;  the  elements 
move  us,  obey  us  while  we  live,  close  over  us 
when  we  die  ;  and  we  light  spirits  live  as  free 
from  care  as  the  nightingale,  the  gold-fish,  and  all 
such  bright  children  of  Nature.  But  no  creatures 
rest  content  in  their  appointed  place.  My  father, 
who  is  a  mighty  prince  in  the  Mediterranean 
Sea,  determined  that  his  only  child  should  be 
endowed  with  a  soul,  even  at  the  cost  of  much 
suffering,  which  is  ever  the  lot  of  souls.  But  a 
soul  can  be  infused  into  one  of  our  race  only  by 
being  united  in  the  closest  bands  of  love  to  one 
of  yours.  And  now  I  have  obtained  a  soul  ;  to 
thee  I  owe  it,  O  best  beloved  !  and  for  that  gift 
I  shall  ever  bless  thee,  unless  thou  dost  devote 
my  whole  futurity  to  misery.  For  what  is  to  be- 
come of  me  should  thou  recoil  from  me,  and  cast 
me  off  ?  Yet  I  would  ndt  detain  thee  by  deceit. 
And  if  am  to  leave  thee,  say  so  now ;  go  back  to 
the  land  alone.  I  will  plunge  into  this  brook  ; 
it  is  my  uncle,  who  leads  a  wonder-sequestered 
life  in  this  forest,  away  from  all  his  friends.  But 
he  is  powerful,  and  allied  to  many  g^eat  rivers  ; 
and,  as  he  brought  me  here  to  the  fisherman,  a 
gay  and  laughing  child,  so  he  is  ready  to  take  me 
back  to  my  parents,  a  loving,  suffering,  forsaken 
woman," 

She  would  have  gone  on;  but  Huldbrand,  full  of 
compassion  and  love,  caught  her  in  his  arms  and 
carriecl  her  back.  There,  with  tears  and  kisses, 
he  swore  never  to  forsake  his  beloved  wife  ;  and 
said  he  felt  more  blessed  than  the  Greek  statuary 
Pygmalion,  whose  beautiful  statue  Dame  Venus 
transformed  into  a  living  woman.  Hanging  on 
his  arm  in  peaceful  reliance.  Undine  returned ; 
and  she  felt  from  her  inmost  heart  how  little 
cause  she  had  to  regret  the  crystal  palaces  of  her 
father. 

La  Motte  Fouqu6,  who  gained  a  European  repu- 
tation by  the  publication  of  the  beautiful  fairy 
tale  from  which  this  extract  is  taken,  was  bom  at 
Brandenburg.  Germany,  in  1777.  His  first  works 
appeared  under  the  name  of  "  Pellegrin,"  and  the 
numerous  productions  of  his  pen  contributed  not 
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a  little  to  fan  the  flame  of  patriotism  in  the  battles 
of  the  early  dajrs  of  this  century  for  the  liberty 
of  Germany. 


Rock-Tombs  of  Western  Asia  Minor. 

/Vmm  Ragozin'M  *^SUry  of  Media^  Babylon^  and  Persia.^'' 

There  are  few  regions  of  which  the  early  his- 
tory is  so  inaccessible  as  this  of  Western  Asia 
Minor.  Literary  sources  we  have  none,  save 
Greek  histories  and  legends  written  down  so  late 
as  to  be  much  posterior  even  to  the  period  at 
which  we  have  now  arrived.  Monuments  have 
been  discovered  not  a  few,  but  of  a  peculiar  na- 
ture, and  offering  a  deplorable  want  of  variety. 
They  are,  firstly,  those  rock  sculptures,  with  in- 
scriptions in  a  hitherto  undeciphered  language, 
which  have  been  mentioned  in  a  preceding  vol- 
ume ;  secondly,  a  large  number  of  tombs.  Of 
these,  some — like  the  tombs  of  the  kings  of  Lydia 
—are  constructed  in  the  primeval  form  of  high 
mounds  or  "  barrows,"  containing  a  good-sized 
sepulchral  chamber  in  solid  masonry.  The  rest 
—and  such  are  found  in  bewildering  numbers  in 
Lycia — are  hewn  in  live  rocks.  These  tombs  are 
real  works  of  art,  and  unlike  any  others  in  the 
world,  being  elaborate  imitations  of  the  dwellings 
of  the  living,  which,  as  we  can  see  from  these  re- 
productions, were  of  wood,  of  well-joined  timber- 
work.  The  tomb  usually  represents  the  front  of 
a  house — porch,  pillars,  door,  windows,  roof -gable 
— closely  copying  the  joining,  even  the  dovetail- 
ing of  the  timber  and  the  protruding  ends  of  the 


beams  that  run  through  the  building  ;  the  copy  is 
perfect  in  every  detail ;  thus  where  a  closed  door 
is  represented,  not  only  are  the  panels  indicated, 
but  frequently  the  nails  also  that  studded  the  origi- 
nal ;  even  the  knocker.  One  door,  or,  if  large, 
part  of  one,  is  left  open,  to  serve  as  entrance  into 
the  grave-chamber  behind,  which,  from  the  height 
at  which  these  excavations  are  hewn  in  the  quite, 
or  nearly,  perpendicular  rocks,  can  have  been 
reached  only  by  means  of  ladders,  except  where 
steps  have  been  cut  for  the  purpose.  There  is  no 
doubt  but  that  the  entrance  was  closed  with  a 
well-fitting  slab  or  block,  but  the  rapacity  of  gen- 
erations of  pl\^nderers  and  conquerors  was  sure  to 
be  attracted  by  these  retreats  of  the  dead ,  which 
might  well  be  supposed  to  contain  valuables  of 
various  kinds,  and  in  no  case  have  the  modem  ex- 
plorers found  the  rock-chambers  occupied  by  their 
silent  tenants.  These  rock-hewn  house  fronts 
vary  much  in  elaborateness,  ranging  from  plain 
timberwork  to  highly  ornamented  porches,  the 
architectural  character  and  figure  decorations  of 
which  betray  a  late  and  thoroughly  Greek  period 
of  art.  It  is  easy  to  see  that  these  differences 
cover  a  space  of  many  centuries  ;  nor  can  one  help 
surmising  that  each  particular  rock-tomb  may  have 
been  a  conscious  imitation  of  the  deceased's  own 
dwelling.  This  original  variety  of  sepulchral 
monuments  found  imitators  not  only  among  the 
Greeks  but  among  the  Persians.  Some  of  these 
monuments  stand  isolated,  presenting  copies  of 
entire  wooden  houses,  not  facades  only,  or  assum- 
ing the  form  of  towers.    Such  is  the  famous  tower- 
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jtbaped  monument  at  Xanthus,  in  LycUi;  it  rises 
above  the  graves,  which,  though  rock-hewn,  have 
been  cleared  by  cutting  away  and  removing  the 
blocks  immediately  surrounding  them  ;  and  the 
four  sides  are  covered  with  sculptures  referring  to 
the  fate  of  the  soul  after  death.  The  winged 
death-goddesses,  the  Harpies,  carry  the  soul  away 
in  the  shape  of  a  new-born  child,  and  above  the 
opening  of  the  grave -chamber  we  see  the  sacred 
cow,  the  emblem  of  life-giving  nature,  a  grateful 
and  consoling  reminder.  Some  few  of  the  isolated 
tombs  represent  a  sarcophagus  (the  model  being, 
like  the  houses,  evidently  of  wood). 


Social  Life  and  Literature  Fifty  Years  Ago. 

From  tkt  N.  V.  Critic. 

There  is  no  time  like  the  old  time,  and  we  are 
apt  to  look  back  at  the  past  through  glasses  of 
rose  color.  The  author  of  "  Social  Life  and  Lit- 
erature Fifty  Years  Ago"  cherishes  tender  mem- 
ories of  the  days  that  are  not,  and  has  little  relbh 
for  the  irreverent  tone  which  many  of  the  younger 
generation  assume  towards  the  men  and  the  times 
of  his  youth.  Sneer  as  they  may  at  that  epoch 
of  small  things,  it  was  not  such  a  barren,  negative 
existence  they  led  under  Tippecanoe  and  Tyler 
too,  and  much  that  we  call  progress  now  they 
would  have  deemed  retrogression.  They  were 
not  used  to  beguile  the  unwary  reader  into  a  news- 
paper sensation,  a  column  long,  and  then  haul  him 
up  suddenly  against  a  denouement  in  the  way  of 
a  patent-medickie  advertisement,  or  a  "  boom  "  for 
Lola  Montez  cream.  Canada  was  then  a  foreign 
country,  not  yet  annexed  to  the  States  as  a  sani- 
tarium for  "  boodle'*  Aldermen.  Mr.  Henry  James 
and  Mr.  George  Parsons  Lathrop  are  singled  out 
as  the  most  flagrant  breakers  of  the  Fifth  Com- 
mandment, the  author  manifesting  a  strong  incli- 
nation to  shake  them  for  their  presumptuous  irrev- 
erence. One  needs  not  to  be  three-score  and  ten 
to  share  his  irritation  at  Mr.  James'  attitude  toward 
what  he  calls  the  provincialism  of  New  Englan^  in 
Hawthorne's  youth,  or  his  good-natured  resent- 
ment of  Mr.  Lathrop's  effort  to  deshrine  Irving. 
In  speaking  of  James'  portrait  of  Hawthorne, 
where  he  says  that  the  latter  could  spend  an  even- 
ing very  en joyably  in  turning  over  Flaxroan's  out- 
lines, the  author  wonders  if  it  would  not  "  be 
prudent  for  Mr.  James  to  consider  the  bare  possi- 
bility, that  the  coming  half-century  may  witness 
such  an  advance  from  the  culture  of  the  present 
day,  that  equal  surprise  and  commiseration  may 
be  excited  by  the  thought  of  devoting  an  evening 
to  the  perusal  of  the  fortunes  of  Daisy  Miller. 
Not  a  weak  blow  that,  for  a  man  whose  youth  was 
fifty  years  ago.  And  so  old-fashioned  is  his  taste 
that  he  still  prefers  the  writings  of  Irving  to 
those  of  Mr.  Lathrop.  A  bright  little  book  it  is, 
and  specially  commendable  for  its  healthful 
Americanism.    (Cupples  &  H.    f  i.) 


The  Dinner  of  the  Authors — Mr.  LoweU  cm 

Literature. 
A  DINNER,  which  has  been  pronounced  quite  a 
success,  was  given  by  the  Incorporated  Society 
of  Authors,  on  July  25,  to  a  number  of  Amer- 
ican men  and  women  of  letters  visiting  England. 
According  to  Mr.  Edmund  Yates'  account  to  the 
N.  Y.  Tribune,  there  was  "  a  very  good  muster  of 
celebrities.  Mr.  Wilkie  Collins  emerged  from 
retirement,  as  did  Mr.  George  Meredith,  an- 
other hermit-novelist ;  Lord  Braboume,  white- 
haired,  kindly  and  genial,  as  a  children's  story- 
teller should  be ;  Dr.  Russell,  very  lame,  but 
very  jolly  ;  Mr.  Walter  Besant,  beaming  with  de- 
light at  the  success  of  his  bantling.  Americans 
abounded,  male  and  female  after  their  kind,  among 
whom  were  Consul-General  Waller,  in  paroxysms 
of  stentorian  bashfulness  ;  Mr.  Lowell,  of  whom 
more  anon ;  Mr.  Smalley,  impassable  as  the 
Sphinx  ;  anecdotic  Mr.  Houghton,  and  Mr.  Bran- 
der  Matthews.  Mr.  Lowell  touched  upon  copy- 
right, but  Mr.  Lowell  stands  far  away  from  any 
one  else.  He  could  invest  any  subject  with  in- 
terest. The  speech  he  delivered  Wednesday  even- 
ing seemed  to  me  one  of  the  most  perfect  to 
which  I  have  ever  listened,  thoroughly  manly,  full 
of  self-respect,  of  honor,  kindly  sympathy  for  the 
literature  of  which  he  spoke,  modest  with  an 
underlying  current  of  pathos,  and  genuinely  hu- 
morous withal.  Well-delivered,  too,  in  a  quiet, 
grave  tone  with  here  and  there  mirthful  inflec- 
tions, and  with  a  manner  which  was  at  once  dig- 
nified and  prepossessing." 

MR.  LOWELL  ON  LITERA  TURB, 

[From  Aim  speech  at  the  Society  of  AuthorM*  Dinner^  Lon- 
don, Jnly  as.] 

I  am  to  answer  to  literature,  and  I  must  con- 
fess that  a  person  like  myself,  who  first  appeared 
in  print  fifty  years  ago,  would  hardly  wish  to  be 
answerable  for  all  his  own  literature,  not  to  speak 
of  the  literature  of  other  people.  But  your  allu- 
sion to  sixty  years  ago  reminded  me  of  something 
which  struck  me  as  I  looked  down  these  tables. 
Sixty  years  ago  the  two  authors  you  mentioned, 
Irving  and  Cooper,  were  the  only  two  American 
authors  of  whom  anything  was  known  in  Europe, 
and  the  knowledge  of  them  in  Europe  was  mainly 
confined  to  England.  It  is  true  that  Bryant's 
•*  Water  Fowl "  had  already  begun  its  flight  in  im- 
mortal air,  but  these  were  the  only  two  American 
authors  that  could  be  saki  to  be  known  in  England. 
And  what  is  even  more  remarkable,  they  were  the 
only  American  authors  at  that  time — there  were 
and  had  been  others  known  to  us  at  home — who 
were  capable  of  earning  their  bread  by  their  pens. 
Another  singular  change  is  suggested  to  me  as  I 
look  down  these  tables,  and  that  is  the  contrast 
they  afford  between  the  time  when  Johnson 
wrote  his  famous  lines  about  those  ills  that 
assail  the  life  of  the  scholar,  and  by  the  scholar 
he  meant  the  author — 

*•  Toil,  envy,  want  the  patron,  and  the  gaol.** 

And  I  confess  when  I  remember  that  verse  it 
strikes  me  as  a  singular  contrast  that  I  should 
meet  with  a  body  of  authors  who  were  able  to 
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offer  a  dinner  instead  of  begging  one  ;  that  I 
have  sat  here  and  seen  "  forty  feeding  like  one/' 
when  100  years  ago  the  one  fed  like  forty  when 
they  had  the  chance.  You  have  alluded,  also, 
Mr.  Chairman,  in  terms  which  I  shall  not  qualify, 
to  my  own  merits.  You  have  made  me  feel  a 
tittle  as  if  I  ^ere  a  ghost  revisiting  the  pale 
glimpses  of  the  moon  and  reading  with  consider- 
able wonder  my  own  epitaph.  But  you  have 
done  me  more  than  justice  in  attributing  so  much 
to  me  with  regard  to  international  copyright. 
And  since  I  could  not  very  well  avoid  touching 
upon  the  subject  of  international  copyright,  I 
must  say  that  all  American  authors  without  ex- 
ception have  been  in  favor  of  it  on  the  moral 
ground,  on  the  ground  of  simple  justice  to  Eng- 
lish authors.  But  there  were  a  great  many  local, 
topical  considerations,  as  our  ancestors  used  to 
call  them,  that  we  were  obliged  to  take  into  ac- 
count, and  which,  perhaps,  you  do  not  feel  as 
keenly  here  as  we  did.  But  I  think  we  may  say 
that  the  almost  unanimous  conclusion  of  Amer- 
ican authors  latterly  has  been  that  we  should  be 
thankful  to  get  any  bill  that  recognized  the  prin- 
ciple of  international  copyright,  being  confident 
that  its  practical  application  would  so  recommend 
it  to  the  American  people  that  we  should  get 
afterward,  if  not  every  amendment  of  it  that  we 
desire,  at  least  every  one  that  is  humanly  pos- 
sible. I  think  that  perhaps  a  little  injustice  has 
been  done  to  our  side  of  the  question  ;  I  think  a 
little  more  heat  has  been  imported  into  it  than 
was  altogether  wise.  I  am  not  so  sure  that  our 
American  publishers  were  so  much  more  wicked 
than  their  English  brethren  would  have  been  if 
they  had  had  the  chance. 

I  cannot,  I  confess,  accept  with  patience  any 
imputation  that  implies  that  there  is  anything  in 
our  climate  or  in  our  form  of  government  that 
tends  to  produce  a  lower  standard  of  morality 
than  in  other  countries.  The  fact  is  that  it  has 
been  partly  due  to  a  certain — may  I  speak  of  our 
ancestors  as  having  been  qualified  by  a  certain 
dulness  ?  I  mean  no  disrespect,  but  I  think  it  is 
due  to  the  stupidity  of  our  ancestors  in  making  a 
-distinction  between  literary  property  and  other 
property.  That  has  been  at  the  root  of  the 
whole  evil.  I,  of  course,  understand,  as  every- 
body understands,  that  all  property  is  the  creat- 
ure of  municipal  law.  But  you  must  remember 
that  it  is  the  conquest  of  civilization  that  when 
property  passes  beyond  the  boundaries  of  that 
municipium  it  is  still  sacred.  It  is  not  even  yet 
sacred  in  all  respects  and  conditions.  Literature, 
the  property  in  an  idea,  has  been  something  that 
it  is  very  difficult  for  the  average  man  to  com- 
prehend. It  is  not  difiicult  for  the  average  man 
to  comprehend  that  there  may  be  property  in  a 
form  which  genius  or  talent  gives  to  an  idea. 
He  can  see  it.  It  is  visible  and  palpable  this 
property  in  an  idea  when  it  is  exemplified  in  a 
machine,  but  it  is  hardly  so  apprehensible  when 
it  is  subtly  interfused  in  literature.  Books  have 
always  been  looked  on  somewhat  Bsfera  natura, 
and  if  you  have  ever  preserved  pheasants  you 
know  that  when  they  fly  over  your  neighbor's 
boundaries  he  may  take  a  pot  shot  at  them.  I 
remember  that  something  more  than  thirty  years 
ago,  Longfellow,  my  friend  and  neighbor,  asked 
me  to  come  and  eat  a  game  pie  with  him.  Long- 
fellow's books  had  been  sold  in  England  by  the 
tens  of  thousands,  and  that  game  pie — and  you 
wili  observe  the  felicity  of  its  being  a  game  pie, 
A /era  natura  always  you  see — was  the  only 
honorarium    he    had    ever    received   from  this 


country  for  reprinting  his  works.  I  cannot  help 
feeling  as  I  stand  here  that  there  is  something 
especially — I  might  almost  use  a  cant  word  and 
say  monumentally — interesting  in  a  meeting  like 
this.  It  is  the  first  time  that  English  and  Amer- 
ican authors,  so  far  as  I  know,  have  come  to- 
gether in  any  numbers,  I  was  going  to  say  to 
fraternize,  when  I  remembered  that  I  ought, 
perhaps,  to  add  to  "sororize."  We,  of  course, 
have  no  desire,  no  sensible  man  in  England  or 
America  has  any  desire  to  enforce  this  fraterniza- 
tion at  the  point  of  the  bayonet.  Let  us  go  on 
criticising  each  other  ;  it  is  good  for  both  of  us. 
We  Americans  have  been  sometimes  charged 
with  being  a  little  too  sensitive  ;  but  perhaps 
a  little  indulgence  may  be  due  to  those  who 
always  have  their  faults  told  to  them,  and 
the  reference  to  whose  virtues,  perhaps,  is 
sometimes  conveyed  in  a  foot-note  in  small  print. 
I.  think  that  both  countries  have  a  sufficiently 
good  opinion  of  themselves  to  have  a  fairly  good 
opinion  of  each  other. 

I  think  I  have  been  told  often  enough  to  re- 
member that  my  countrymen  are  apt  to  think 
that  they  are  in  the  right,  that  they  are  always 
in  the  right ;  that  they  are  apt  to  look  at  their 
side  of  the  question  only.  Now,  this  conduces 
certainly  to  peace  of  mind  and  imperturbability 
of  judgment,  whatever  other  merits  it  may  have. 
I  am  sure  I  do  not  know  where  we  got  it.  Do 
you  ?  I  also  sympathize  most  heartily  with  what 
has  been  said  by  the  chairman  with  regard  to 
the  increasing  love  for  England  among  my 
countrymen.  I  find  on  inquiry  that  they  stop 
longer  and  in  greater  numbers  every  year  in  the 
old  home,  and  feel  more  deeply  its  manifold 
charms.  They  also  are  beginning  to  feel  that 
London  is  the  centre  of  the  races  that  speak  Eng- 
lish, very  much  in  the  sense  that  Rome  was  the 
centre  of  the  ancient  world.  And  I  confess  that 
I  never  think  of  Lpndon,  which  I  also  confess 
that  I  love,  without  thinking  of  that  palace  which 
David  built,  sitting  in  hearing  of  a  hundred 
streams — streams  of  thought,  of  intelligence,  of 
activity.  And  one  other  thing  about  London,  if 
I  may  be  allowed  to  refer  to  myself,  impresses 
me  beyond  any  other  sound  I  have  ever  heard, 
and  that  is  the  low,  unceasing  roar  that  one  hears 
always  in  the  air.  It  is  not  a  mere  acckient  like 
the  tempest  or  the  cataract,  but  it  is  impressive 
because  it  always  indicates  human  will  and  im- 
pulse and  conscious  movement,  and  I  confess  that 
when  I  hear  it  I  almost  feel  that  I  were  listening 
to  the  roaring  loom  of  time. 

Our  Young  Folks'  Reading  Circle. 

We  have  received  a  preliminary  announcement 
of  Our  Young  Folks'  Reading  Circle,  which  is  to 
be  a  national  organization  for  the  promotion  of 
good  reading  among  boys  and  girls.  The  origi- 
nators and  directors  of  the  scheme  are  Rev.  Ly- 
man Abbott,  William  H.  Rideing,  editor  of  The 
Youth*s  Companion,  John  Bascom,  Frances  E. 
Willard,  Mary  A.  Livermore,  Prof.  W.  Stearns, 
and  S.  R.  Winchell,  who  is  to  be  the  manager  of 
the  undertsking. 

The  board  of  counsellors  shows  eighteen  names 
synonymous  with  intelligent  work  for  children's 
literary  culture.  It  is  not  intended  that  this  Cir- 
cle shall  be  a  school,  nor  will  its  directors  aim  to 
mark  out  anything  like  a  course  of  study  in  the 
books  which  they  may  select  for  reading,  though 
there  will  be  a  design  in  the  selection  x>f  each 
course,  so  that  a  definite  end  will  be  arrived  at 
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in  the  course  of  four  years'  reading.  There  will 
be  three  grades  or  courses  of  reading — one  for 
children  from  eight  to  twelve  years  of  age,  and 
two  others  for  young  people  from  twelve  to 
twenty  years  of  age.  The  books  chosen  will  con- 
sist of  entertaining  stories,  of  history,  of  some 
of  the  best  fiction  written  for  young  readers,  of 
biography,  travel,  and  adventure  by  the  best  au- 
thors, of  science,  and  suitable  poetical  works. 
For  the  younger  children,  stories  in  fable  and 
fairy  tales  will  be  liberally  provided.  The  books 
will  be  chosen  by  the  vote  of  the  directors  and 
counsellors. 

Any  person  may  join  this  Circle  by  sending 
the  annual  fee  of  25  cents  to  S.  R.  Winchell, 
106  Wabash  Avenue,  Chicago,  111.  Nothing  else 
is  necessary  in  order  to  receive  all  the  notices 
and  announcements,  and  to  have  your  name  en- 
rolled on  the  books  and  published  in  the  list  of 
members.  It  is  planned  after  a  time  to  have 
State  secretaries  and  local  secretaries  to  facilitate 
the  work,  but  the  central  office  will  continue  at 
the  above  address. 

A  list  of  optional  readings  will  be  recom- 
mended, as  well  as  a  list  of  required  readings, 
thus  affording  those  who  wish  to  read  more  than 
the  required  amount  an  opportunity  to  read 
books  which  are  vouched  for  by  a  number  of 
competent  judges. 

A  badge  will  be  sent  free  of  charge  to  all  who 
become  members.  It  is  small  and  neat,  and  may 
be  worn  as  a  scarf-pin. 

Announcements  of  the  books  selected  for  the 
first  year's  reading  will  be  made  immediately, 
and  the  first  year's  course  will  begin  in  Septem- 
ber. Before  the  close  of  the  school  year,  some 
time  in  May,  a  blank  sheet  will  be  mailed  to  each 
member,  to  be  filled  out  with  desired  informa- 
tion respecting  members  and  local  circles. 

A  formal  report  of  work  done  will  be  called 
for  at  the  end  of  each  year,  and  if  satisfactory, 
the  member  will  receive  a  certificate.  If  four  of 
these  certificates  have  been  received  at  the  end  of 
the  course,  a  diploma  will  be  given  in  exchange. 

Two  or  three  of  the  periodicals  for  young 
people  will  be  used  as  organs  of  the  Circle  until 
such  time  as  it  shall  feel  justified  in  starting  an 
organ  of  its  own.  It  was  hoped  that  The  Youth's 
Companion  might  have  been  one  of  the  three,  but 
its  editor  says  it  is  already  "  too  full  for  utter- 
ance." 

As  in  all  other  enterprises,  money  could  be  put 
to  excellent  Use  ;  but  it  is  hoped  the  small  fee  of 
25  cents  will  furnish  capital  enough  for  all  the 
most  necessary  expenses. 


Yachts  and  Yachting. 

From  the  Philadelphia  Evening  TeUgraph. 

This  is  a  new  and  revised  edition  of  a  book  that 
has  won  deserved  popularity,  and  which  is  the 
one  approximately  complete  treatment  of  its  sub- 
ject from  an  American  standpoint.  According  to 
the  title-page  Mr.  Fred  S.  Cozzens  is  the  author 
of  the  work,  in  collaboration  with  other  persons 
not  there  named.  Exactly  why  this  distinction 
was  accorded  to  Mr.  Cozzens,  however,  an  ex- 
amination of  the  book  fails  to  disclose.  Mr.  Coz- 
zens made  the  drawings  of  the  different  yachts 
that  are  figured — and  very  good  and  sufilcient 
drawings  they  are — but  apparently  he  wrote  none 
of  the  text,  and  if  any  one  person's  name  should 


have  appeared  upon  the  title-page,  it  is  certainly 
that  of  the  late  Captain  R.  F.  Cofiln,  whose  admi- 
rable *'  History  of  American  Yachting"  occupies 
a  good  half  of  the  volume.  No  more  competent 
chronicler  of  the  achievements  of  American  yachts 
could  be  found  than  Captain  Coffin,  and  we  have 
already  expressed  our  cordial  admiration  of  his 
excellent  work.  In  addition  to  Captain  Coffin's 
**  History,"  the  volume  before  us  contains  an  ac- 
count of  the  Mayflower  and  Galatea  races  of  1886 
by  Charles  E.  Clay,  a  paper  on  American  steam- 
yachting  by  Edward  S.  Jaffray,  one  on  British 
yachting  by  C.  J.  C.  McAlister,  and  accounts  of 
the  season  of  1886,  the  races  of  1887,  the  season 
of  1887,  and  the  International  Yacht  Race  of  1887. 
The  illustrations  are  for  the  most  part  by  Mr. 
Cozzens,  and  are  accurate  drawings  of  celebrated 
and  representative  yachts.  In  addition  to  this, 
however,  there  are  numerous  cuts  which  are  of 
interest  and  sometimes  of  value,  and  the  book 
would  be  a  very  complete  one  of  its  kind  if  it 
were  furnished,  as  it  should  be,  with  a  sufficient 
index.    (Cassell.     $2.) 


Abraham  Lincoln. 

Fr0m  LoweW*  "  Pflitical  Essays.'* 
After  our  Constitution  got  fairly  into  working 
order  it  really  seemed  as  if  we  had  invented  a 
machine  that  would  go  of  itself,  and  this  begot  a 
faith  in  our  luck  which  even  the  civil  war  itself 
but  momentarily  disturbed.  Circumstances  con- 
tinued favorable,  and  our  prosperity  went  on  -in- 
creasing. I  admire  the  splendid  complacency  of 
my  countrymen,  and  find  something  exhilarating 
and  inspiring  in  it.  We  are  a  nation  which  has 
struck  He,  but  we  are  also  a  nation  that  is  sure  the 
well  will  never  run  dry.  And  this  confidence  in 
our  luck,  with  the  absorption  in  material  interests, 
generated  by  unparalleled  opportunity,  has  in 
some  respects  made  us  neglectful  of  our  political 
duties.  I  have  long  thought  that  the  average 
men  of  our  revolutionary  period  were  better 
grounded  in  the  elementary  principles  of  govern- 
ment than  their  descendants.  The  town-meeting 
was  then  a  better  training-school  than  the  caucus 
and  the  convention  are  now,  and  the  smaller  the 
community  the  greater  the  influence  of  the  better 
mind  in  it.  In  looking  about  me,  I  am  strudc 
with  the  fact  that  while  we  produce  great  cap- 
tains, financial  and  industrial  leaders  in  abun- 
dance, and  political  managers  in  overabundance, 
there  seems  to  be  a  pause  in  the  production  of 
leaders  in  statesmanship.  I  am  still  more  struck 
with  the  fact  that  my  newspaper  often  gives  me 
fuller  reports  of  the  speeches  of  Prince  Bismarck 
and  of  Mr.  Gladstone  than  of  anything  said  la 
Congress.  If  M.  Thiers  or  M.  Gambetta  were 
still  here,  it  would  be  the  same  with  them  ;  but 
France,  like  ourselves,  has  gone  into  the  manu- 
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facture  of  small  politicians.  Why  are  we  interested 
in  what  these  men  say  ?  Because  they  are  im- 
portant for  what  they  are^  as  well  as  for  what 
they  represent.  They  are  Somebodies,  and  their 
every  word  gathers  force  from  the  character  and 
life  behind  it.  They  sund  for  an  idea  as  well  as 
for  a  constituency.  An  adequate  amount  of  small 
change  will  give  us  the  equivalent  of  the  largest 
piece  of  money,  but  what  aggregate  of  little  men 
will  amount  to  a  single  great  one,  that  most  pre- 
cious coinage  of  the  mint  of  nature  ?  It  is  not 
that  we  have  lost  the  power  of  bringing  forth 
great  men.  They  are  not  the  product  of  institu- 
tions, though  these  may  help  or  hinder  them.  I 
am  thankful  to  have  been  the  contemporary  of 
one,  and  among  the  greatest,  of  whom  I  think  it 
safe  to  say  that  no  other  country  and  no  other 
form  of  government  could  have  fashioned  him, 
and  whom  posterity  will  recognize  as  the  wisest 
and  most  bravely  human  of  modem  times.  It  is 
a  benediction  to  have  lived  in  the  same  age  and 
in  the  same  country  with  Abraham  Lincoln. 

Had  democracy  borne  only  this  consummate 
flower  and  then  perished  like  the  century-plant, 
it  would  have  discharged  Its  noblest  function.  It 
is  the  crown  of  a  nation,  one  might  almost  say 
the  chief  duty  of  a  nation,  to  produce  great  men, 
for  without  them  its  history  is  but  the  annals  of 
ants  and  bees.  Two  conditions  are  essential:  the 
man  and  the  opportunity.     We  must  wait  on 


Mother  Nature  for  the  one,  but  in  America  we 
ourselves  can  do  much  to  make  or  mar  the  other. 
We  cannot  always  afford  to  set  our  house  on  fire 
as  we  did  for  Lincoln,  but  we  are  certainly  re- 
sponsible if  the  door  to  distinction  be  made  so 
narrow  and  so  low  as  to  admit  only  petty  and 
crouching  men.    (Houghton,  M.    $1.50.) 


Visiting  in  Country  Houses. 

From  "  Manners?''    {Cassell.) 

Entertaining. — Do  not  bore  visitors  by  con- 
stantly trying  to  amuse  them.  After  means  of 
amusement  have  been  provided  let  it  be  optional 
with  them  as  to  whether  they  avail  themselves  of 
these  or  not.  Permit  your  visitors  to  enjoy  the 
liberty  of  solitude  and  quiet  if  they  so  prefer. 
Any  effort  that  is  apparent  to  entertain  is  always 
bad  form.  The  every-day  life  of  a  family  should 
not   be  overthrown  by  the  arrival  of  guests. 

Duties  of  Visitors. — Visitors  should  conform 
as  much  as  possible  to  the  habits  and  customs  of 
the  house.  They  should  be  moderate  in  their 
demands  for  personal  attendance.  They  should 
not  carry  their  moods  into  the  drawing-room  or 
to  the  table,  and,  whether  they  are  bored  or  not, 
should  be  ready  to  contribute  as  much  as  in  their 
power  to  an  atmosphere  of  pleasure.  If  the  above 
involves  too  much  self-sacrifice,  then  an  invitation 
to  visit  should  by  no  means  be  accepted. 
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PRIZE  QUESTIONS. 

The  main  object  of  the  Literary  News  is  to 
aid  ia  the  dissemination  of  good  literature  ;  and 
to  further  this  object,  the  prizes  are  awarded 
In  books  only.  They  are  selected  by  the  winner, 
and  we  desire,  if  possible,  to  have  them  bought 
at  the  local  book-store,  or  from  the  bookseller 
who  supplies  the  Literary  News.  There  are 
five  prizes  (amounting  to  $12  on  each  question), 
distributed  as  follows:  $4,  $3,  $2.50,  $1.50,  $1, 
for  the  five  winning  answers. 

There  are  two  kinds  of  Prize  Questions,  viz., 
the  regular  Prize  Questions  on  the  Books  of  the 
Month,  and  miscellaneous  Prize  Questions  on  sub- 
jects that  are  attracting  attention  at  the  moment, 
or  have  been  suggested  by  subscribers  or  readers. 

The  following  rules  must  be  observed: 

I.  Contributions  and  titles  must  be  written  legibly  and 
In  ink.  on  one  side  of  the  paper  only.  (Use  postal-card  if 
possible,  and  answer  each  pri%4  question  on  separate 
postal-cards  or  slips.) 

s.  Full  name  and  address  of  competitor  must  be  given 
In  CTcry  instance  (ladies  should  add  Mrs.  or  Miss  to  their 
names).  The  name  of  the  bookseller  who  sends  the  Liter- 
AKY  News  should  be  written  clearly  on  every  answer 
submitted. 

3.  While  every  reader  is  entitled  to  contribute,  and  no 
restrictions  are  placed  in  the  way  of  information  or  con- 
sultation, it  is  against  the  spirit  of  the  Prixe  Questions  to 
have  the  same  votes  presented  by  members  of  the  same 
family^  beok^lub^  or  circle  of  friends.  While,  therefore, 
every  such  member  nuiy  send  an  individual  answer,  those 
answers  must  be  excluded  which  agree  on  more  than  two 
selections  out  of  six. 

4.  It  has  also  been  found  expedient  to  establish  a  rule 
to  grant  one  prixe  only  to  the  same  person  or  to  a  member 
of  the  same  familv  within  a  space  of  four  months.  No 
one,  however,  win  be  excluded  from  competition,  and 
honorable  mention  will  be  made  of  all  successful  com- 
petitors. 

5.  Immediately  on  the  publication  of  the  decisions, 
purchase  orders  on  their  bookMilers  will  be  sent  to  the 
winners  who  receive  the  LrrBRARV  News  from  book- 
sellers ;  and  those  who  subscribe  direct  are  reauested  to 
send,  as  soon  as  possible,  the  name  of  any  bookseller  on 
whom  they  desire  an  order.  We  prefer  in  such  cases  that 
the  books  should  be  taken  from  the  local  faook««tore.  The 
value  of  the  books  will  be  reckoned  at  the  retail  price  of 
Vt^puMiekers, 

6.  All  inquiries  conoemiag  the  Prise  Questions  should 
be  addressed  to  Mas.  F.  Lsvpoldt,  Fmaklin  SqwK  (33s 
PMrl  St.),  New  York. 


Prise  Question  No.  179. 
Subject.  Books  of  the  Month  {Juiy  list). 

Fifty-eight  lists  show  the  following  distribu- 
tion of  their  348  votes.  (  The  pHu-list  is  denaUd 
by  euterisks,) 

VOTBS. 

*Black,  Strange  Adventures  of  a  House-Boat.    Har- 

*Harte,  The  Argonauts  of  North  Liberty. '  Houghton^ 

M 35 

*Jewett,  The  King  of  Folly  Island.    Hougkton^  M...  34 

Hardy,  Wessex  Tales.    Harder a6 

Hale,  Mr.  Tangier's  Vacations.    Roberts x8 

Stimson,  Residuary  Legatee.    Seribner 7 

Buchanan,  A  EMbutante  in  New  Yorlc  Society.    Ap- 

pleton 3 

Connelly,  Tilting  at  Windmills.    Lothrop a 

Single  votes 3 

174 
B. 

*James,  Partial  Portraits.    Macmillan 51 

♦Tolstoi,  Power  and  Liberty.    Croweli 34 

♦Brooks,  Abraham  Lincoln.    Putnam 33 

Carr,  Missouri.    Houghton^  M. aa 

Pool,  Tenting  at  Stony  Beach.    Howgkton^  M 10 

Dtppold,  Wagner's  "  Ring  of  the  Nibelung."    Holt..  5 

Dowling,  Is[noniht  Essays.    Appleton 5 

Woodsaie,  Boating.    Ltttle^B 3 

Hall,  Shakespeare  vs.  IngersoU.    Burroios 2 

Hinsdale,  The  Old  Northwest.    MacCoun » 

McCosh.  Religious  Aspect  of  Evoluiion.    Putnam..,  a 

Single  votes 5 

»74 
The  maximum  vote  is  233.  Four  competitors 
reach  this  number,  Miss  S.  A.  Brown,  Unadilla 
Forks,  N.  Y.,  Miss  Gertrude  Carskaddan,  Mus- 
catine, la.  (who  is  ruled  out,  prize  in  June),  Miss 
Sarah  E.Cobb,  Syracuse,  N.  Y.  (prize  in  August), 
and  J.  D.  MacAlpine.  also  ruled  out,  taking  a 
prize  in  August.  Miss  Brown  therefore  receives 
the  first  prize.  The  next  count,  225.  is  reached 
by  Miss  Alice  W.  Atkinson,  Pataskala,  O.  (ruled 
out,  prize  in  July),  E.  F.  Colwell,  Illiopolis,  111., 
(prize  in  July),  F.  E.  Burns,  Blue  Mound,  111.. 
H.  S.  Moore,  Muscatine,  la.,  and  Miss  Anna  E. 
Holliday.  Rushville,  Ind.  The  last  three  men- 
tioned divide  the  second,  third,  and  fourth  prizes. 
Miss  Annie  F.  Page.  Hallowell,  Me.,  T.  L.  Wood. 
Montpelier,  Vt.,  Robert  Murphy,  Wartrace.  Tenn., 
and  Miss  H.  S.  Morgridge,  New  York  (ruled 
out,  taking  a  prize  in  June),  have  a  count  of 
224  and  divide  the  fifth  prize.  The  lowest  count 
is  46. 


Prixe  Questions  Nos.  x8o  and  z8x. 
Subject:  Books  of  thb  Month. 

Select  books  of  our  monthly  list  in  accordance^ 
with  the  rules  on  Book  Prize  Questions  printed 
in  this  issue.  Selections  from  August  issue  due 
September  20 ;  from  this  issue  October  2a 

The  following  rules  apply  to  the  Prize  Ques- 
tions on  the  Books  of  the  Month: 

The  object  of  these  questions  is  more  particularly  to 
elicit  answeiB  as  to  which  of  the  new  books  can  be  safely 
recommended  for  reading  or  study. 

The  answers  shall  consist  of  six  titles,  selected  from  the 
classified  list  of  the  "  Survey  of  Currbnt  LrrsRATURB '" 
(found  in  each  issue  of  the  Litbrary  News),  given  under 
two  sections,  viz.:  three  titles  under  A,  restricted  to 
Fiction,  Humor  and  Satire,  Poetry  and  the  Drama ;  three 
under  B,  selected  from  the  other  departments.  ^Tew 
editions  of  books  and  books  mentioned  tor  reference  only 
(usually  indicated  in  list  by  brackets)  are  excluded. 

The  titles  should  be  arranged  and  numbered  under  each 
section,  in  the  order  of  their  estimation  by  the  competitor. 

The  vote  on  each  book  is  determined  w  the  number  of 
lists  wliich  contain  it.  Thus  if  a  bocdc  is  found  on  ten  lists, 
it  countt  ten.  As  a  full  account  is  given  of  all  the  books 
that  receive  more  than  one  vote  (that  is,  appear  on  more 
than  one  list),  every  one  can  readily  csdmate  the  sranding 
of  his  list  by  ascertaining  the  number  of  votes  each  of 
his  books  received,  and  adding  them  vp  for  the  toUl  vou. 
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Copies  in  il)e  September  JQaga^ines. 

^ArtieUt  marked  wHk  an  atUrisk  are  iUmtrtUgd, 

Artistic,  Musical,  and  Dramatic.  — /Tar^ 
^s,  "  The  New  Gallery  of  Tapestries  at  Y\ox- 
eoctr^-^Lippincotfs,  "  Herod  and  Marianne," 
hf  Am^Iie  Rives.  —  Scribner*s  **  Letter  to  a 
Young  Gentleman  Who  Proposes  to  Embrace 
the  Career  of  Art,"  by  R.  JL  Stevenson  and 
W.  H.  Low. 

BiOGRAPHiCAL.~<:bM<y/iV  fVorld, "  Dom  Muce," 
by  B.  B,—Cen/ury,  "  Edward  Thring/'  by  Bliss 
Carman  ;  "  Edward  Rowland  Sill."  by  Elizabeth 
Stuart  Phelps.  — /'^y/KAir  Science,  "Sketch  of 
Carl  Friederich  Gs^ss "  (with  portrait),— 5'<cri^- 
ner*s,  "  Memories  of  Some  Contemporaries,"  by 
Hogh  McCuUoch. 

Description. — American,  "  Across  the  Prai- 
rie," by  Hamish  West;  "Dead  Man's  Lake,"* 
by  Wm.  W.  Campbell;  "Rambles  About    Na- 

gles,"  by  Guy  B.  Seeley.— /f /&«/iV,  *•  A  Week 
1  Wales,"  by  Julia  C.  R.  Dorr,^CatAo/ic 
World,  "  A  Winter  in  the  Latin  Quarter,"  by  E. 
J.  Farrar.— Grw/nry,  "College  Fraternities,"  ♦ 
by  John  A.  Porter  ;  "  The  Mountaineers  About 
Monteagle,"  *  by  Martha  C.  Roseboro'.— £'r/^r/fV, 
••  Mammoth  Hunters  in  Siberia;"  '*  A  Rival  of 
Marco  Polo." — Har^f/s,  "  Our  Journey  to  the 
Hebrides,"  ♦  L,  by  Elizabeth  R.  Pennell;  "The 
Woodland  Caribou," »  by  Henry  P.  Wells  ; 
"  Two  Montana  Cities,"  *  by  Edwards  Roberts. 
— Magazine  of  American  History,  "  Promulga- 
tion of  the  Declaration  of  Independence,  in  Sa- 
vannah, Ga,,"  by  Col.  Chas.  C.  Jones. — Popular 
Science^  **  Some  Chinese  Mortuary  Customs,"  by 
AdeleM.  Fielde;  "  A  Fossil  Continent."— 6Vr»^- 
ner'i,  '*  Scenes  in  Cyprus,"  *  by  W.  H.  Mal- 
lock;  "  Presidential  Campaign  Medals,"  ♦  by 
Gustav  Kobbe;  "The  Modern  Greeks,"*  by 
Thomas  D.  Seymour. 

Education  and  Language.— CaM^/tV  IVorld, 
"  Is  There  *  No  Reason  for  a  Compromise'  ?  "  by 
P.  F.  McSweeney.— 0»/«ry, "  Uppingham,"  *  by 
Geo.  R.  Parkin;  "  Industrial  Idea  in  Education."* 
by  Chas.  M.  Carter;  "  Modern  Collegiate  Edu- 
tion"  (Topics  of  the  Time).— /v>r<#///,  "What 
Shall  the  Public  Schools  Teach  ? "  by  Prof.  H. 
H.  Boyesen. — Popular  Science,  "  Writing  Ma- 
chines for  the  Blind,"  *  by  Arthur  Good. 

Historical. — American,  "A  Royal  Conquest," 
jby  E.  T.  Lander.  —  Atlantic,  "  Boston  Mobs 
Before  the  Revolution,"  by  A.  P.  Pcabody; 
"  First  Year  of  the  Continental  Congress,"  by 
John  Fiske. — Century,  "  Hard  Times  in  the  Con- 
federacy," by  A.  C.  Gordon, -^MagaMine  of 
American  History,  "  Marietta,  Ohio,  1 788-1888," 
by  Mrs.  Martha  J.  Lamb;  "  Indian  Tribes  in 
IVehistoric  Times,"  by  Cyrus  Thomas  ;  "  Con- 
stitution and  the  Ordinance  of  1787,"  by  Lieut. - 
Gov.  R.  S.  Robertson. 

Humor  an©  SATiRTt.^Lippincott*s,  "  Some 
Famous  Hoaxes,"  by  William  Shepard. 

Hygienic  and  Sanitary.— /br«w,  "  Increase 
of  the  Alcohol  Habit,"  by  Dr.  E.  C.  Spitzka.— 
Popular  Science,  "  How  the  Opium  Habit  is  Ac- 
quired," by  Virginia  G.  Eaton. 

Industrial  and  Technological.- ^/&«/iV, 
"  Daniel  Drawbaugh."  by  H.  C.  Merwin.— 5<ti>. 
net's,  ••  Railway  Passenger  Travel,"  *  by  Gen. 
Horace  Porter. 


Literary. — American,  '*Some  Sane  Words 
about  Browning,"  by  Emily  S.  Forman. — Allan- 
tic,  "  Stories  from  the  Rabbis,"  by  Abram  S. 
Isaacs.— iS'r/rr/fV,  "  Charles  Lamb's  Letters,"  by 
Wm.  Summers. — Lippincotfs,  "  A  Few  More 
Words  About  Miss  Rives,"  by  Edgar  Fawcett. 

Mental  and  Moral.  —  Forum,  "  Rhetorical 
Pessimism,"  by  Prof.  C.  C.  Everett.— /'^J'/KAir 
Science,  "  Eye  Mindedness  and  Ear  Mindedness," 
by  Prof.  Jos.  Jastrow. 

New  %^ii\KL,^ Atlantic,  "  Passe  Rose,"  I.,  by 
Arthur  S.  Hardy. 

Political  Science. — American,  "A  Feathered 
Pariah."  by  W.  Van  Fleet.— i^/Ai«//V.  "  Home 
Life  of  the  Redstart."  by  Olive  T.  Miller.— Gr»- 
tury,  "Doves,"*  by  E.  S.  Starr:  "  Bird  Music." 
by  S.  P.  Chitney,— Popular  Science,  "Growth  of 
Jelly  Fishes."*  L.  by  W.  K.  Brooks;  "Mental 
Traits  in  the  Poultry-Yard,"  by  Benjamin  Karr; 
"  Underground  Waters  and  Mineral  Veins."  by 
G.  .\.  Daubr^;  "Animal  and  Plant  Lore,"  II., 
by  Mrs.  Fanny  D.  Bergen;  "  Heliotropism,"  by 
Conway  McMillan. 

Political,  Economical,  and  Sociological. 
— American,  "American  Navy  of  To-day,"  by 
Lieut.  Wm.  F.  Fullam;  "The  Presidential 
Error,"  by  James  G.  Blaine;  *'  Tariff  and  Labor," 
by  J.  B.  Tonker, —Atlantic,  "  Studies  of  Factory 
Life,"  by  Lillie  B.  C.  Wyman.— CaM^^/iV  IVorld, 
"  Workmen  Should  not  only  Act.  but  Think,"  by 
J.  Talbot  Smith.— Gr^/wry,  "  Exile  by  Adminis- 
trative Process,"  *  by  George  Kennan;  "  A  Just 
Employer  "  (Topics  of  the  Tim^\^Eclectic,  *'  The 
Boulangist  Movement,"  by  Henri  Rochefort;. 
"  England's  Real  Peril,"  by  H.  M.  Hozier.— 
Forum,  "  Causes  of  Social  Discontent,"  by  Bhp. 
F.  D.  Huntington;  "  Republican  Platform."  by 
Senator  J.  C.  S.  Blackburn;  "  Progress  from  Pov- 
erty." by  Edw.  Atkinson;  "  Distrust  of  Popular 
Government,"  by  the  Marquis  of  Lome;  '*  Social 
and  Political  Mirages,"  by  James  Parton;  "  Use 
of  High  Explosives  in  War,"  by  Gen.  H.  L.  Ab- 
bot; "  Uniform  Laws  for  Railways,"  by  Fred- 
eric Taylor. — LippincotCs, "  The  Temperance  Re- 
form Movement,"  by  Chas.  Morris. — Magazine 
of  American  History^  "  Reconstruction,"  by  Jacob 
H.  Patton;  "Cansida's  Financial  and  Business- 
Condition,"  by  Prosper  Bender. 

Religious  and  Speculative. — Catholic  World,. 
"  How  to  Obtain  Congregational  Singing,"  by 
Alfred  Young;  "  The  Priest  and  the  Public,"  by 
Edw.  McS weeny. — Century,  "  The  University 
and  the  Bible,"  by  T.  T.  Munger.— ^rArr/iV. 
"  Future  of  Religion."  by  Emile  de  Lavele ye. — 
Forum,  "  Religion's  Gain  from  Science,"  by  T.  T. 
Munger. 

Short  Stories. — American^  "  Two  Coro- 
nets," by  Mary  A.  Tincker;  "  The  Colonel's  Woo- 
ing." by  H.  C.  Wood  — W/&»/iV,  "  Mistah  Fah- 
mah,"  by  Frances  E.  Wadleigh.— Gi/^AV  World, 
"  Mrs.  Simpkin's  Instincts,"  by  Harold  Dijon. — 
Century,  "The  White  Cowl,"*  by  James  L. 
Allen. — Eclectic,  "A  Fortune  in  a  Fortnight,"  by 
Jessie  MacLeod. — Harper's^  "At  Byram's,"  by 
Lucy  C.  Lillie. — Scribner*s,  '*  A  Second-Hand 
Story,"  by  H.  C.  Bunner. 

Women.— Oif/«ry,  "  Women  Who  Go  to  Col* 
lege,"  by  Arthur  Gilman.~^ri^<^iV,  "  On  a  Cer- 
tain  Deficiency  in  Women,"  by  George  Fleming. 
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fiinrotg  of  Current  Cittratnrt- 

"Order  through  your  bookseller, — ^  There  u  nc  worthier  or  surer  pledge  of  the  inielligence 
and  the  purity  of  any  community  than  their  general  purchase  of  books;  nor  is  there  any  one  who  does 
more  to  further  the  attainment  and  possession  of  these  qualities  than  a  good  bookseller*^ — Prof.  Dunn. 

[Books /laced  in  brackots^  generally  new  iesmes  or  books  mlroetdy  msnticmd^  are  excluded  from  the  Prime  Queetiom.'} 


St— iTittion,  })oetrs  ani  tl)e  {Drama. 


FICTION. 
Braddon,  Afiss  M.  E.,  [now  Mrs,  J.  Maxwell.] 

The  fatal  three.    Harper.    12**  (Harper's  Frank- 
lin sq.  lib.)  pap.,  30  c. 

Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 
Chamberlain,  N.  H.    The  autobiography  of  a 

New  England  farm-house  :  a  romance  of  the 

Cape  Cod  lands.    [New  ed.]    Cupples  &  H. 

16"*  (American  Tauchnitz  ser.)  $1  ;  pap.,  50  c. 

This  book  was  written  and  published  some 
thirty  years  ago.  It  has  long  been  out  of  print, 
but  the  demand  for  it  has  been  so  constant  that  a 
new  edition  is  now  issued.  It  is  a  graphic  pict- 
ure of  the  people  and  country  with  which  it  deals. 
Cobb,  Sylvanus./t.     Karmel  the  scout  ;  or,  the 

rebel  of  the  Jerseys  :  a  story  of  the  American 

revolution.    Cassell.     16*  (Sunshine  ser.)  fi  ; 

pap.,  50  c. 

Readers  of  the  New  York  Ledger  in  the  days 
when  its  success  was  at  its  zenith  know  the  pecul- 
iar interest  of  the  author's  manner  and  matter. 
This  is  a  tale  of  the  days  of  the  Revolution  ; 
truth  and  fiction  are  almost  equally  called  upon. 
Characters  in  King  George's  army  and  the  Con- 
tinental heroes  are  equally  interesting.  Gives  an 
instructive  picture  of  the  day. 
Crawford,  F.  Marion.    With  the  immortals. 

Macmillaii.    12°  $2. 

** '  With  the  immortals,'  which  appeared  origi- 
nally in  serial  form,  has  been  published  in  a  very 
handsomely  printed  volume.  It  is  a  fantastic 
story,  not  qnite  original  in  conception,  for  Lan- 
dor's  '  Dialogues  with  the  dead '  and  '  Roman 
nights '  have  already  brought  the  distinguished 
immortals  from  their  graves  ;  but  the  idea  of 
adopting  them  in  a  novel,  the  surroundings  of 
which  were  wholly  modem,  may  be  creditnl  to 
Mr.  Crawford.  The  book  is  chiefly  interesting 
for  the  finish  of  its  literary  style,  and  for  its  schol- 
arly character  generally.  Much  skill  and  inge- 
nuity have  been  brought  to  bear  upon  the  repro- 
duction of  Caesar,  Pascal,  Dr.  Johnson,  and 
Heine  in  their  manner  '  as  they  lived.'  It  is  a 
brilliant  example  of  literary  trifling,  abundant  in 
world-wisdom,  in  fine  humor,  and  in  robust 
thought  ;  and  is  altogether  an  admirable  piece  of 
art  worked  in  the  spirit  of  a  thorough  artist. 
Every  reader  of  cultivated  tastes  will  find  it  a 
book  prolific  in  entertainment  of  the  most  re- 
fined description,  and  to  all  such  we  commend  it 
heartily." — Boston  Gazette, 

Davis,  M.  E.  M.     In  war  times.    II.  by  E.  W. 

Kemble.     Lothrop.     12"  $1.25. 

A  story  full  of  humor  and  pathos,  giving  a 
vivid  picture  of  the  lives  of  the  women  and  chil- 
dren of  the  South  when  all  the  fathers  and  broth- 
ers had  gone  away  to  war.  The  devotion  and 
superstition  of  the  colored  people  are  happily 
told.  The  writer  is  a  daughter  of  Jefferson 
Davis.     It  will  do  all  Northern  children  good  to 


lArn  what  war  meant  to  Southern  children.    The 
tone  is  wholly  devoid  of  bitterness. 

Daudet,  Alphonse.     Robert  Helmont.     Diary 
of  a  recluse,  1 870-1871.     tr.  by  Laura  Ensor. 
Routledge.     8*  il.  hf.  leath.,  |6  ;  pap.,  $5. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 

Dempster,  Charloite  L.  H.  Ninette  :  an  idyl 
of  Provence,  [Anon,]  Appleton.  16°  (Apple- 
ton*s  town  and  country  lib.)  pap..  50  c. 
The  author  of  **  Vera"  and  "The  h6tel  du 
petit  St.  Jean  "  is  quite  at  home  on  French  soil. 
Ninette  is  the  seventeen-year-old  daughter  of  a 
farmer  who  is  very  poor  and  heavily  in  debt.  A 
few  years  before  the  story  opens  he  had  given 
poor,  half-starved  Ninette  a  cruel  step-mother. 
An  old  broker,  a  relation  of  the  step-mother, 
wants  to  marry  Ninette,  and  offers  two  thousand 
francs  for  her  to  help  the  farmer  in  his  troubles. 
Ninette  has  a  lover,  who  rescues  her,  but  brings 
the  hatred  of  the  broker  upon  himself,  and  suffers 
much  persecution  in  consequence.  The  earth- 
quake at  Nice  in  1886  plays  a  part  in  clearing 
up  the  troubles. 

DOD,  S.  Bayard.    Stubble  or  wheat  ?  a  story  of 

more  lives  than  one.    Randolph.     12*  $1.25. 

Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 
Haggard,  H.  Rider.    Maiwa's  revenge :  a  novel. 

Harper.    16'  hf.  cl.,  75  c;  pap.,  25  c. 

Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 
Hale,  E.  Everett.   How  they  lived  in  Hampton : 

a  study  of  practical  Christianity  applied  in  the 

manufacture  of  woollens.     J.  Stilman  Smith. 

12'  f  I. 

Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 
Hullah,  Mary  E.    In  hot  haste.    Holt.      16** 

(Leisure  hour  ser.)  %i ;  pap.,  30  c. 

Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 
James,  Henry.     The  reverberator.     Macmillan. 

12"  ii.25. 

Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 
Linton,  Mrs.  E.  Lynn.   Through  the  long  nights* 

Harper.     12°  (Harper's  Franklin  sq.  lib.)  pap., 

25  c. 

Introduces  a  world-wise  mother  "  with  a  hoard 
of  maxims  preaching  down  a  daughter's  heart." 
Her  father  has  been  unsuccessful  and  the  mother 
hopes  to  retrieve  his  losses  by  a  good  marriage 
for  her  daughter.  The  country-seat  of  Kings- 
house  offers  few  eligible  men.  The  young  ar- 
tist, poor,  selfish,  and  fascinating,  npon  whom 
Estelle's  heart  is  set,  keeps  all  in  hot  water  for 
some  time.  The  character  of  Estelle  and  of  her 
cousin  Lady  Elizabeth  are  drawn  with  all  Mrs. 
Linton's  old  skill.  The  plot  is  intricate.  Es- 
telle's devotion  to  her  artist  lover  is  the  keynote 
of  a  composition  full  of  tenderness,  pathos,  wit, 
and  tragedy. 
LiriLE,  W.  J.  Knox-.    The  child  of.Stafferton:  a 

chapter  from  a  family  chronicle.    Young.     12* 

A  companion  story  to  *'  A  broken  vow.**     The 
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same  element  of  the  supernatural  is  woven  into 
this  story  of  succession  to  large  English  estates. 
The  heir-apparent  always  bore  the  name  of  *'  the 
child  of  Stafferton/'  and  according  to  the  laws  of 
entail  must  be  a  boy.  The  heroine  of  the  story, 
however,  was  thus  called  by  her  uncle,  there 
being  at  the  time  no  such  heir.  A  romantic  love 
story  brings  in  the  hero,  whose  birth  is  shadowed 
in  mystery.  He  comes  from  Italy,  and  the  story 
plays  between  England  and  Italy.  Many  com- 
parisons between  the  Roman  and  English 
churches  afford  Canon  Knox-Little  opportunities 
to  speak  his  well-known  ideas  about  the  Catholic 
and  apostolic  church. 

LoTi,  Pierre,  [pseud,  for  Louis  Marie  Julian 
Viand.]  An  Iceland  fisherman  (p^chur  d'Is- 
lande):  a  story  of  love  on  land  and  sea;  from 
the  French  by  Clara  Cadiot.  Gottsberger. 
16*  50  c.;  pap.,  25  c. 

A  poetic  love  story  giving  a  succession  of 
word-pictures  of  the  scenery,  habits,  customs, 
and  people  of  fav-'Off  Iceland.  Descriptions  of 
the  6sheriolk;  men  and  women,  their  hard  lives  and 
scanty  pleasures,  their  peculiar  ideas  and  senti- 
ments, are  interwoven  with  the  little  story  of  true 
love,  which  at  the  outset  of  smoothness  became 
a  sacrifice  to  the  all-absorbing  sea.  One  of  the 
fishermen  compelled  to  serve  in  the  navy  intro- 
duces a  description  of  war  in  China. 

McClelland,  M.  G.    Madame  Silva.    Cassell. 

16*  (Sunshine  ser.,  v.  i,  no.  11.)  $1;  pap.,  50  c. 

''This  novel  is  by  M.  G.  McClelland,  who  is 
well  known  as  the  author  of  *  Oblivion  '  and  other 
novels  which  have  achieved  success.  The  hero- 
ine is  a  'healer,'  and  the  plot,  in  which  a  little 
girl  of  three  or  four  years  of  age  is  prominently 
brought  forward,  is  full  of  mystery  and  '  occult- 
ism.' Various  systems  of  healing  are  considered 
in  the  story,  which,  in  spite  of  the  uncanny  scenes 
it  introduces,  is  intensely  interesting.  A  shorter 
story,  by  the  same  author,  entitled  •  The  ghost 
of  Dred  Power,'  helps  to  make  the  volume  of 
the  requisite  length  and  gives  some  interesting 
glimpses  of  Southern  life." — Boston  Gautte, 

Macdonald,  Geo.    The  elect  lady.     Appleton. 
12*  (Town  and  country  lib.)  pap.,  50  c. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 

My  aunt's  match-making,  and  other  stories,  by 

popular  authors.    Cassell.     16**  (Rainbow  ser.) 

pap.,  25  c. 

Contents:  My  aunt's  match-making;  My  bal- 
loon adventure;  The  great  gold  secret;  Edward 
Brown,  stoker;  Hard  pressed,  a  wolf  story;  The 
blind  spinner;  Mutiny  on  board;  Bibbs,  a  love 
story;  Proud  Mrs.  Brandleth;  A  river  story; 
Running  "Pilot;"  Ivy;  Snowed  up;  Through 
flood,  through  fire;  Only  just  saved ;  Bang.  Six- 
teen short  stories  reprinted  from  CasselVs  Maga- 
Mine, 
Nafolbon  Smith.      The  Judge  Pub.  Co.     12" 

pap.,  50  c. 

**  Perhaps  the  romance  in  '  Napoleon  Smith ' 
b  as  strange  as  any  that  has  yet  appeared  in  fic- 
tion. In  the  main  it  is  an  account  of  an  Ameri- 
can citizen  who  becomes  involved,  as  well  as  in- 
terested, in  the  affairs  of  the  French  nation. 
This  American  possesses  the  features  and  also 
the  name  of  the  great  Emperor,  and  even  in  his 
manners  one  can  easily  perceive  that  he  closely 
resembles  him.  The  plot  is  rather  mixed  up  at 
times,  but,  in  spite  of  this,  the  author  does  not 
for  once  lose  the  clew  to  the  story,  or  fail  to  ex- 
plain the  impending  doom  of  any  one  of  his  vic- 


tims. His  characters,  although  they  may  not  be 
familiar,  are  true  to  the  noblest  instincts  of  life. 
He  represents  the  warlike  side  of  the  French 
people,  and  consequently  many  fierce  skirmishes 
and  ugly  fights  take  place  during  the  course  of 
the  narrative.  Le  Noir,  the  bandit,  is  one  of  the 
strongest  characters,  and  the  changes  that  take 
place  in  this  wicked  woman's  heart  are  described 
with  spirit  and  feeling.  The  author's  power  lies 
in  his  ability  to  search  out  and  disclose  the  hid- 
den virtues  of  even  the  most  desperate  villains. 
The  romantic  portion  of  the  story  is  well  writ- 
ten, and  is  strange  and  interesting  at  the  same 
time." — Boston  Herald. 

Pendleton,  Edmund  A.    A  Virginia  inheritance. 

Appleton.     12°  (Appleton's  town  and  country 

lib.)|i;  pap.,  50  c. 

A  successful  New  York  lawyer  is  employed  by 
a  rich  man  to  go  South  and  arrange  negotiations 
for  his  entrance  into  his  "Virginia  inheritance." 
He  finds  a  most  original  family  living  under  hap- 
py-go-lucky circumstances  and  also  meets  his 
fate  in  the  beautiful  elder  daughter.  New  York 
and  Virginia  society  are  admirably  contrasted. 
Two  life  histories  of  interesting  women  are 
worked  into  the  plot,  and  the  character  drawing 
of  the  women  who  lead  society,  their  aims  and 
ambitions,  is  excellent. 

Pendleton,   L.      Bewitched  :  a  tale.     Cassell. 

12*  (Cassell's  sunshine  ser.)  pap.,  50  c. 

**  Bewitched  "  is  a  story  of  Florida.  The  hero 
is  a  hater  of  mankind  ;  he  obtains  a  grant  of  land 
from  the  Government  and  buries  himself  far 
away  from  civilization  on  the  southwestern  coast 
of  Florida.  His  solitude  is  invaded  by  a  strange 
party  of  people,  who  arrive  in  a  yacht  and  take 
possession  of  an  empty  house.  There  is  an  old 
gentleman  and  beautiful  girl,  apparently  the 
prisoners  of  a  dark-browed  Spanland,  some  col- 
ored servants,  and  a  "  Voudoo"  woman.  They 
all  have  parts  in  an  exciting  tale  of  love  and  re- 
venge. Two  short  stories  complete  the  book, 
"  Ariadne  in  the  wire-glass"  and  "  The  story  of 
black  Dan." 

Septameron  (The),    McKay,     ib""  pap.,  35  c. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 

Thickstun,  F:   A  Mexican  girl.     Ticknor.     i6* 

(Ticknor's  pap.  ser.)  pap.,  50  c. 

"It  is  a  story  of  southwestern  life,  and  the 
scene  is  laid  in  a  California  mining  settlement 
called  New  Ripa,  where  Americans,  Mexicans, 
and  Cornish  miners  form  the  population.  The 
heroine,  from  which  the  book  takes  its  name,  is 
a  very  striking  creation,  strong-willed,  defiant, 
and  anxious  to  escape  from  her  narrow  surround- 
ings. She  wins  the  love  of  a  New  England 
school-master  by  her  arts,  and  he  is  willing  to  fly 
anywhere  with  her  until  he  discovers  that  her  re- 
lations with  one  of  her  own  race  have  been  of  a 
character  that  shocks  his  moral  susceptibilities. 
Then  he  departs  from  the  scene  of  his  folly, 
writing  in  his  note-book,  '  Love  is  only  lack  of 
knowledge."  The  characters  arc  cleverly  de- 
lineated, and  present  some  unique  types;  and  the 
descriptive  passages  give  the  reader  an  excellent 
idea  of  existence  on  the  frontiers  of  New  Spain. 
The  novel  will  be  sure  to  please  those  who  are 
in  search  of  exciting  and  at  the  same  time  well- 
written  fiction  for  summer  reading." — Boston 
Gazette. 

Thompson,  Maurice.     A  fortnight  of  folly :  a 
novel.    Alden.     12*  50  c.;  pap.,  25  c 
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Ward,  Mrs.  Humphry.    Robert  Elsmere.  Mac- 

millan.     12*  $1.50. 

Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue* 
Wayne,  C.  Stokbs.    Mrs.  Lord's  moonstone,  and 

other  stories.  Wynne  &  Wa3me.  12''  pap.,  25  c. 

"  There  is  more  in  the  theme  of  Mr.  Wayne's 
story  entitled  '  Mrs.  Lord's  moonstone '  than  the 
author  has  succeeded  in  getting  before  his  read- 
ers, and  he  offers  a  slight  and  somewhat  incon- 
clusive sketch  where  he  gives  us  a  right  to  expect 
a  romance  which  will  leave  the  impression  of  a 
well-rounded  work  of  art.  The  story  is  a  won- 
derfully clever  one,  though,  and  a  finely  fanciful 
idea  is  treated  with  much  skill  and,  as  regards  the 
best  passages  of  the  book,  with  real  imaginative 
power.  The  plot  turns  upon  the  supposed  magi- 
cal properties  which  are  possessed  by  a  certain 
moonstone  ring  which  a  prosaic  husband  gives  to 
his  romantic  wife,  and  the  manner  in  which  the 
genius  of  the  ring  appears  and  disappears  as  the 
magic  of  the  ring  gains  or  loses  its  hold  on  the 
possessor,  is  vastly  entertaining.  There  is  good 
matter,  too,  in  the  other  little  pieces  of  the  vol- 
ume, and  the  collection  altogether  very  favorably 
introduces  a  new  and  promising  writer  to  the  'gi\x\^ 
Vic:* ^Philadelphia  Telegraph. 

POKTRY   AND   THK   DRAMA. 

Davis,  Cora  M.  A.    Immortelles.     Putnam.   8** 
$1.50. 

The  author  was  born  in  the  town  of  Alabama, 
Genesee  Co.,  N.  Y..  April  18,  1841.  In  1857 
she  married  Mr.  Davis.  She  died  in  1885.  The 
poems  were  intended  for  private  distribution 
only  when  the  collection  was  begun.  Some  of 
them  have  appeared  in  periodicals,  but  the  ma- 
jority are  printed  for  the  first  time.  Her  hus- 
band and  children  desire  her  best  friends  to  pos- 
sess her  verses  in  this  form.  Mrs.  Davis  shows 
a  deep  love  of  nature  and  great  affection  for  her 
friends. 

HowELLS,  W.  D.  A  sea  change;  or,  love's  stow- 
away: a  lyrical  farce  in  two  acts  and  an  epi- 
logue. Ticknor.  24*  50  c* 
This  burlesque  on  light  opera  has  been  put  to 
music  and  is  published  by  A.  P.  Schmidt  &  Co., 
with  piano  accompaniment.  The  scene  is  an  ocean 
steamer.  The  heroine  has  been  taken  on  board 
by  her  mother  to  get  her  away  from  the  hero, 
who  has  shipped  as  ''Love's  stowaway."  Miss 
Muriel,  reclining  on  her  steamer  chair,  has  a 
dream  in  which  the  ship  meets  an  iceberg  inhab- 
ited with  fairies,  who  add  to  the  songs,  plot,  and 
general  merriment.  Some  of  the  songs,  although 
*'  pulled  in  by  the  ears,"  as  our  French  neighbors 
say,  are  full  of  fun  and  satire. 

HUMOR  AND  8ATIRK. 

Lear,  E.    Nonsense  songs  and  stories,    tth  ed, 

Warne.    4*  $1.50. 

The  recent  death  of  Mr.  Lear  has  once  more 
called  attention  to  these  songs  and  rhymes,  which 
on  their  first  appearance  convulsed  old  and 
young  and  were  quoted  and  parodied  by  every- 
body. Two  letters  of  the  author  are  given  that 
add  value  to  this  edition.  Very  neatly  and  ap- 
propriately bound. 
Parkbs,  Harry.    That  sister-in-law    of    mine. 

Warne.    4"*  hf,  sateen,  $1.50. 

A  series  of  pictures  with  almost  superfluous 
explanatory  text  tells  the  story  of  the  surprise  of 
the  brother-in-law,  who  consented  to  have  the 
heroine  stay  with  her  sister  during  vacation, 
imagining  her  a  raw  young  school-girl,  when  he 
finds  her  a  "giantess,"  intensely  self-possessed, 
full  of  fun  and  mischief,  and  bent  on  changing  all 


his  ideas  and  habits.  The  author  and  artist  of 
**The  man  who  would  like  to  marry"  and 
"  The  girl  who  wouldn't  mind  getting  married  " 
has  made  another  success.  Printed  on  one  side 
only  of  heavy  paper  and  attractively  bound. 

9— (general  £iuratnre. 

DK80RIPTION,   TRAVKL,   KTO. 

Blakb,  Mary  Eliz.,  and  Sullivan,  Marg.  F. 
Mexico,  picturesque,  political,  progressive. 
Lee  &  S.     12**  $1.25. 

Mrs.  Sullivan  is  an  editorial  writer  and  art 
critic  on  the  Chicago  Tribune^  and  Mrs.  Blake  is 
a  staff  correspondent  of  the  Boston  Journal  and 
a  popular  contributor  to  Wide  Awake ^  the  New 
York  Independent^  etc.  Mrs.  Sullivan  writes  of 
the  religious,  political,  and  educational  interests 
of  Mexico,  and  of  its  material  resources;  Mr;. 
Blake  considers  picturesque  Mexico,  its  social 
and  domestic  life  and  its  literature.  Her  de- 
scriptions of  California  given  in  "  On  the  wing  " 
proved  her  fitness  for  observation  on  these  lines. 

Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 
Daudet,  Alphonse.  Thirty  years  of  Paris  and 
of  my  literary  life;  11.  by  Bieler,  Mont6gut, 
Myrbach,  Picard,  and  Rossi ;  tr.  by  Laura 
Ensor.  Routledge.  12*  pap.,  $1.50;  hf.  leath., 
$2. 25. 

A    charming    collection    of    autobiographical 
sketches  in  which  Alphonse  Daudet  narrates  the 
story  of  his  life  in  Paris  with  its  many  interest- 
ing   incidents.     In    several    chapters,    entitled 
"  The  story  of  my  books,"  he  tells  of  the  writing 
and  the  causes  which  prompted  the  writing  of 
••  Little  What's  his  name,"  "Jack,"  "  Tartarin  de 
Tarascon,"  "  Letters    from  my  windmill,"   and 
**  Fromont  jeune  et  Risler  ain6."     There  are  also 
reminiscences  of  Henri  Rochefort.  Henry  Mou- 
nier,  and  Tourgu^neff.  The  book  is  gotten  up  uni- 
form with  the  previous  volumes  issued  by  this 
firm,  profusely  illustrated  through  the  text. 
Dickinson,  J.  and  E.,  aWDowd,  S.  E.  A  winter 
picnic  :  story  of  a  four  months'  outing  in  Nas- 
sau, told  in  the  letters,  journals,  and  talk  of 
four  picknickers.   Holt.  16*  (Leisure  hour  ser., 
no.  216.)  $1. 

A  mother  and  three  daughters,  of  whom  one  is 
a  comfortable  invalid,  leave  their  home  in  West- 
ern New  York  and  go  to  spend  three  months  at 
Nassau,  the  leading  seaport  of  the  Bahama  Isl- 
ands. In  a  series  of  letters  written  to  the  many 
friends  left  behind  the  several  members  describe 
the  manners,  customs,  scenery,  food,  shipping, 
schools,  churches,  colored  labor,  etc.,  in  a  bright, 
spicy  manner,  and  give  much  useful  information 
about  a  place  where  people's  ideas  of  time,  duty, 
and  usefulness  seem  to  be  very  vague. 

BIOGRAPHY. 

Maimon,  Solomon.  An  autobiography.    Cupples 

&  H.     12*  $2. 
"  Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

LITKRATURK,   INCLUDING   OOLLKOTKD 
WORKS. 

Griswold,  W.  M.     Index  to  Harper's  Weekly, 

1857-1887-     East  Capitol  Sution,   District  of 

Columbia,  W.  M.  Griswold.     8*  (Cumulative 

indexes,  no.  6.)  bds.,  $2.50. 

**  Though  relating  only  to  the  text,  it  serves  to  a 

large  extent,  from  the  nature  of  the  case,  as  a 

clue  to  illustrations — to  portraits  most  surely  of 

all,  and  then  to  places  and  events.     Thus,  the 

title,    'Wrecks,  etc.,'  with  its  long  list  of  vet* 
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sels,  will  certainly  be  found  to  cover  more  or  less 
authentic  delineations  in  black  and  white.  So  of 
•War  vessels,'    'Railways/    •Riots,'     'Floods,' 

*  Earthquakes,'       *  Mississippi,'        *  Hospitals,' 

•  Churches,'  etc."— A^.  Y,  Evening  Post, 

Otts,  J.  M.  p.,  D,D.  Laconisms  ;  the  wisdom 
of  many  in  the  words  of  one.  Lippincott.  16** 
75  c 

**  Differs  from  most  books  of  its  class.  The 
author  appears  to  have  no  hobbies  to  ride  and  in 
his  moral,  intellectual,  and  aesthetic  fibre  falls 
quietly  into  the  ranks  of  ordinary  well-edu- 
cated, welUread,  and  intelligent  men.  He  says 
things  worth  saying  and  in  a  way  worth  hearing. 
He  does  not  indulge  in  that  oracular  style  whose 
profundity  depends  on  the  ingenious  reader's 
ability  to  interpret  a  meaning  into  phrases  sadly 
in  want  of  one.  lie  does  not  ridicule  religion 
nor  blaspheme  the  Bible,  nor  glorify  indecency 
of  any  kind,  and  is  a  wholly  new  sort  of  a  prophet 
to  stand  on  the  earth,  in  these  latter  days,  but  a 
very  sensible  one,  and  barring  a  few  of  the  inevi- 
table platitudes  that  hang  upon  all  didactics,  his 
collection  is  fresh,  original,  and  interesting." — 
N.  Y,  Independent. 

Social  life  and  literature  fifty  years  ago.     Cup- 
pies  &  H.     12*'  $1. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

PHYSICAL   AND   MATHKMATIOAL. 

Heilprin,  Angelo.    The  animal  life  of  our  sea- 
shore ;  with  special   reference    to    the    New 
Jersey  coast  and  the  southern  shore  of  Long 
Island.     Lippincott.     12°  $1.25;  pap.,  50  c. 
A   handbook  on  the  animal  life  of  the  much- 
frequented  Jersey  coast  and  Long  Island  sea-coast 
by  the  Curator  of  the  Philadelphia  Academy  of 
Natural  Sciences.     Divided  into  chapters  as  fol- 
lows :  I.  The  shell-fish  of  the  coast ;  2.  Squirts, 
polyps,  and  jelly-fishes  ;  3.  Star-fishes,  sea-urchins, 
and  sea-cucumbers  :  4.  Our  carcinological friends; 
5.  Worms,  moss-polyps,  sponges,  etc.  ;  6.  Some 
coastwise  fishes. 

Packard,  A.  S.  Entomology  for  beginners  ;  for 
the  use  of  young  folks,  fruit-growers,  farmers, 
and  gardeners.  Holt.  12^  $1.40. 
The  book  is  dedicated  to  John  L.  Le  Conte, 
M.D.,  the  leading  entomologist  of  America.  The 
author  has  aimed  to  make  it  useful  to  different 
classes  of  readers.  Besides  treating  of  the  ele- 
ments of  the  science  and  the  means  of  ascertain- 
ing to  what  order  and  family  insects  belong,  the 
reader  is  referred  to  descriptive  works  and  reports, 
while  chapter  5  gives  the  fundamental  principles 
of  economic  entomology,  with  brief  accounts  of 
the  more  injurious  insects,  and  the  natural  and 
artificial  means  of  checking  their  attacks.  It  is 
hoped  the  copious  glossary  will  make  the  book 
useful  to  agricultural  editors,  and  useful  as  a  text- 
book in  agricultural  schools  and  colleges. 

Trumbull,  Gurdon.  Names  and  portraits  of 
birds  which  interest  gunners  ;  with  descriptions 
in  language  understanded  [sic]  of  the  people. 
Harper.     8'  $2.50. 

"  Mr.  Gurdon  Trumbull  has  written,  under  the 
title  *  Names  and  portraits  of  birds  which  interest 
gunners,'  a  book  which  every  true  sportsman  must 
add  to  bis  library.  It  is  written,  as  the  author  ex- 
pressly declares  on  the  title-page, '  in  language  un- 
derstanded of  the  people,'  so  that  no '  gunner '  need 
be  frightened  away  from  its  pages  by  the  appear- 
ance therem  of  scientific  names*  which  are,  indeed, 
given  throughout,  but  which  are  evidently  em- 
ployed for  form's  sake  and  to  avoid  confusion. 


The  descriptions  of  birds  are  accompanied  by 
faithful  and  well-engraved  portraits,  generally  in- 
cluding male  and  female,  and  when  need  exists, 
embracing  examples  of  the  young  also.  Mr. 
Trumbull  gives  practical  formulae  of  length  and 
extent,  together  with  memoranda  on  the  habits 
and  feeding-grounds  of  the  various  species.  Alto- 
gether, he  has  compiled  a  very  useful  and  unique 
book."— A^.  y.  Tribune, 

POLITICAL   AND  800IAL. 

BoNHAM,  J.  M.     Industrial  liberty.      Putnam, 

12*'   $1.75. 

The  author  has  kept  in  view  the  principles 
rather  than  the  statistics,  and  has  made  an  analysis 
of  the  salient  political  and  industrial  evils  of  the 
day,  suggesting  many  practical  remedies.  Her- 
bert Spencer  is  freely  quoted.  The  effects  of 
protection,  *'  trusts,"  railway  legislation,  paternal 
government,  etc. ,  upon  the  industrial  questions 
of  the  day  are  made  clear,  and  the  author  aims  to 
have  his  statements  thoroughly  discussed  and 
hopes  he  may  have  helped  to  explain  some  prin- 
ciples upon  which  modern  industry,  in  order  to 
be  wholesome,  must  rest. 

Irving,  J.  Treat.  Indian  sketches  taken  dur- 
ing a  U.  S.  expedition  to  make  treaties  with 
the  Pawnee  and  other  tribes  of  Indians  in  1833. 
Putnam.     12*  $1.50. 

These  sketches  were  written  more  than  fifty 
years  ago.  Portions  of  them  at  first  appeared  in 
a  New  York  newspaper  and  were  so  widely  copied 
that  the  author  collected  them,  and  added  enough 
narrative  to  explain  the  object  of  the  expedition. 
In  the  introductory  account,  written  in  1835,  the 
author  explains  that  he  was  sent  with  the  United 
States  Indian  Commissioner  to  study  the  rights 
and  wrongs  of  the  Indians  and  to  advise  with  the 
Government  as  to  their  future.  Gives  many  new 
details  about  this  native  race. 
Lowell,  Ja.  Russell.  Political  essays.  Hough- 
ton, M.     12"  $1.50. 

Contents  :  The  American  Tract  Society  (1858); 
The  election  in  November  (i860);  E  pluribus 
unum  (1861):  The  Pickens-and-Stealin's  rebellion 
(1861)  ;  Gen.  McClellan's  report  (1864) ;  The  re- 
bellion, its  causes  and  consequences  (1864); 
McClellan  or  Lincoln  (1864) ;  Reconstruction 
(1865);  Scotch  the  snake,  or  kill  it  U865) ;  The 
president  on  the  stump  (1866) ;  The  Seward- 
Johnson  reaction  (1866)  ;  The  place  of  the  Inde- 
pendent in  politics  (1888).  With  the  exception 
of  the  last  all  these  essays  appeared  more  than 
twenty  years  ago,  and  Mr.  Lowell  only  reluc- 
tantly consented  to  have  them  reprinted,  as  they 
seemed  to  him  to  have  mainly  a  polemic  value 
contemporaneous  with  the  date  at  which  they 
were  written.  There  is  nothing  to  regret  in  their 
tone,  although  written  at  a  time  when  Mr.  Lowell's 
heart  *'  was  at  boiling-point."  The  speech  on 
the  *'  Independent  in  politics"  was  spoken  before 
the  Reform  Club  at  Steinway  Hall  on  April  13. 

Extract  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 
Merrill,  S.  Newspaper  libel :  a  handbook  for 
the  press.  Ticknor.  12''  $2. 
The  author  is  on  the  staff  of  the  Boston  Daily 
Globe  and  a  member  of  the  bar  of  Massachusetts 
and  New  York.  His  book  deals  with  the  rights 
of  the  press  and  its  obligations  toward  public 
men  and  others  whose  conduct  and  whose  affairs 
become  subjects  of  discussion  as  news.  The  cases 
cited,  as  a  general  rule,  are  cases  of  newspaper 
libel  heard  in  American  courts.  The  style  is 
happy,  the  arrangement  is  chronological,  and  the 
history  of  cases  cited  brings  in  many  facts  about 
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American  newspapers,  beginning  with  Public 
Occurrences  t  ttie  first  American  newspaper,  dated 
September  25.  1690. 

Taussig,  F.  W.  The  tariff  history  of  the  United 
States,  a  series  of  essays.  Putnam.  la**  $1.25. 
Contains  :  "  Protection  of  young  industries,  as 
applied  in  the  United  States,"  first  published  in 
Cambridge  in  1882  ;  '*  The  early  protective  move- 
ment and  the  tariff  of  1 828  "  appeared  in  the  Polit- 
ical Society  Quarterly  iot  March,  1888;  "  The  tariff, 
1830-60,"  was  printed  in  the  Quarterly  Journal 
of  Economics  for  April,  1888.  The  history  of  the 
present  tariff  was  published  in  1885.  AH  have 
been  revised  for  this  volume,  repetitions  avoided, 
and  considerable  additions  made.  In  their  pres- 
ent shape  these  papers  cover  the  history  of  our 
tariff  legislation  from  T789  to  1887.  Appendix 
of  tables  on  imports,  duties,  revenue,  products,  etc. 
Index. 

8PORT8  AND  AMU8EMKNT8. 
HuRD,  R.  M.     History  of  Yale  athletics.  1840- 
88,  giving  every  contest  with  Harvard,  Prince- 
ton,  Pennsylvania,   Columbia,  Wesleyan,  and 
others  in  rowing,    foot-ball,    base-ball,    track 
athletics,  and  tennis.     R.  M.  Hurd.    8°  $1.50. 
Gives  complete  tables  of  statistics  of  every 
contest    in   which  Yale  has    taken    part,  many 
illustrations,  and  a  general  review  of  the  intro- 
duction of  each  separate  game  into  the  college. 
Blank  pages  are  provided  for  additional  mem- 
oranda. 

Stbbl,  a.  G.,  and  Lyttelton  R.  H.  Cricket ; 
with  contributions  by  A.  Lang,  W.  G.  Grace, 
R.  A.  Mitchell,  and  F.  Gale.  Little,  B.  12" 
(Badminton  lib.)  $2. 5a 

Contents:  History  of  cricket,  and  Border 
cricket,  by  Andrew  Lang  :  Batting ;  Fielding  ; 
University-cricket  match;  Gentlemen  and  players; 
Single  wicket,  and  Cricket  reform,  by  the  Hon. 
R.  H.  Lyttelton  ;  Bowling  ;  Captaincy  ;  Umpires; 
and  Australians,  by  A.  G.  Steel ;  County  cricket, 
by  F.  Gale  ;  How  to  score,  and  Outfit,  by  W.  G, 
Grace  ;  The  art  and  training  of  young  cricketers, 
by  R.  A.  H.  Mitchell. 

CozzENs,  F.  S.,  and  others.  Yachts  and  yacht- 
ing.    Neiv  rev,  ed,     Cassell.     4*  $2. 

THKOLOOY. 

Newton,  K„D,D,  The  heath  in  the  wildemessl 
or,  sermons  to  the  people  ;  to  which  is  added 
the  story  of  his  life  and  ministry  by  W.  W.  N. 
Carter.     12''  $1.50. 

A  selection  of  twenty  from  the  fifteen  hundred 
sermons  that  were  found  upon  the  death  of  Dr. 
Newton  on  May  25,  1887.  These  sermons  are 
prefaced  by  the  sketch  of  his  life  written  by  his 
son.  Rev.  Wilberforce  Newton,  of  Pittsfield,  Mass. 
Dr.  Richard  Newton  was  the  fifth  in  a  family  of 
six  children.  He  was  born  in  Liverpool  July  26, 
1 81 2,  and  came  to  this  country  at  the  age  of 
twelve.  He  entered  the  ministry  feeling  a  deep 
call  for  the  work,  and  until  the  last  day  of  his 
life  worked  indefatigably  in  Philadelphia  church- 
es. He  was  a  typical  broad  churchman  in  the 
Protestant  Episcopal  Church.  H  is  gift  for  talking 
to  children  made  him  justly  and  widely  known 
far  beyond  his  own  denomination. 
Porter,  Rose,  com^.  Bits  of  burnished  gold. 
Randolph.  4  v.  obi.  48^  $1.60. 
Four  pretty  red-edged,  red-covered  little  vol- 
umes, embracing  selections,  from  Robert  Brown- 
ing, William  Wordsworth,  George  Eliot,  and 
John  Ruskin.  The  first  and  second  volumes  are 
poetkal  extracts,  the  third  and  fourth  entirely 
prose. 


Pressens^,  E.  de,  D,D,  The  ancient  world  and 
Christianity;  tr.  by  Annie  Harwood  Holmden. 
Armstrong.    8*  I1.75. 

The  author  asserts  that  positive  science  can 
only  deal  with  matter.  There  is  a  higher  sphere 
to  be  explored  by  methods  appropriate  to  it — the 
moral  world  of  conscience  and  duty.  He  de- 
scribes the  religions  and  philosophies  of  the 
ancient  world,  of  the  Chaldeans,  Phoenicians, 
Aryans,  Vedas,  the  Buddhists,  etc.,  reviews  Hel- 
lenic and  Roman  paganism,  and  gives  an  histori- 
cal picture  of  the  world  at  the  birth  of  Christ, 
whom  he  recognizes  as  the  Saviour  of  the  world. 
He  claims  that  all  these  religions  assumed  to  re- 
lieve and  raise  humanity  and  were  all  a  prepa- 
ration to  kindle  in  mankind  the  desire  for  a  Re- 
deemer. He  thinks  that  through  all  the  ancient 
religions  man  sought  God ;  in  the  religion  of  the 
gospels  God  sought  man  and  delivered  him.  The 
translation  is  excellent.    Good  index. 

Richmond,  Wilfrid.  Christian  economics.  Dut- 
ton.     12''  $2. 

The  purpose  is  to  enforce  the  principle  that 
economic  conduct  is  matter  of  duty,  and  there- 
fore part  of  the  province  of  conscience  and  of 
morals.  The  author,  who  is  warden  of  Trinity 
College,  Glenalmond,  adopted  the  title  *'  Chris- 
tian economics"  because  the  purpose  is  practical, 
and  '*  because  the  Christian  motive  and  the 
Christian  spirit  are  not  only  the  true,  but  the 
most  commonly  recognized  expression  of  moral 
principles."  The  contents  consist  mostly  of  ser- 
mons actually  preached.  They  are  called :  Con- 
science and  political  economy;  Competition,  the 
law  of  life;  Justice,  the  law  of  exchange;  Love, 
the  law  of  distribution;  The  blessing  of  labor; 
The  privilege  of  monopoly  ;  Wealth ;  Property; 
Consumption  of  wealth,  etc. 
Smyth,  Newman.  Christian  facts  and  forces, 
Scribner.     12"  $1.50. 

'*  No  rhetorical  effect  or  literary  embroidery  is 
aimed  at  in  these  pages  ;  they  rely  for  their  power 
on  the  appeal  to  a  higher  life.  The  language  is 
chaste,  and  the  tone  one  of  calm  reason.  It  must 
greatly  add  to  the  effectiveness  of  these  addresses 
when  spoken  that  they  are  not  parcelled  off  into 
sections  and  quarter-sections  for  the  greater  con- 
venience of  the  preacher  and  the  bewilderment  of 
his  congregation.  Mr.  Smyth  does  not  discuss 
the  Andover  controversy  in  a  sermon  on  "  The 
signs  of  the  times."  but  his  attitude  regarding 
another  serious  problem  of  Congregationalism  is 
clear  and  unmistakable." — N.  V,  Commercial  Ad- 
vertiser, 

Spence,  H.  D.  M., />./>.,   Exell,  A'ev,  Jos.   S., 
and   Neil,    Rev,    C,  eds.      Thirty   thousand 
thoughts  ;  being  extracts  covering  a  compre- 
hensive circle  of  religious  and  allied  topics.    In 
6  V.    V.  6.     Funk  &  W.     4"  $3.50. 
The  concluding  volume  of  this  important  work. 
Comprises  Section  16,  "Old  Testament  Scripture 
characters  (male),"  and  Section  17,  "  New  Testa- 
ment Scripture  characters  (male)."     Also  the  in- 
dex to  the  six  volumes. 

Spurgson,  C.  H.  My  sermon  notes:  a  selection 
from  outlines  of  discourses  delivered  at  the 
Metropolitan  Tabernacle.  From  Romans  to 
Revelation.  Funk  &  W.  12°  |i. 
The  last  volume  (the  4th)  of  Spurgeon*s  "  Ser- 
mon notes." 

TozBR,  Pev.  H.  Fanshawb.    The  church  and  the 
Eastern  empire.     Randolph,     la*"  (Epochs  of 
church  history.)  12°  80  c. 
Treats  chiefly  and  briefly  of  episodes  of  inter- 
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est  and  importance  in  the  early  Christian  Church, 

which  influenced  the  social  and  religious  life  of 

the  Eastern  Empire.    The  early  period,  that  of 

the  first  four  General  Councils,  is  only  touched 

upon,  as  it  belongs  to  the  history  of  the  church 

at  large— it  is  the  later  or  Byzantine  age  of  the 

&istem  Church  that  is  especially  considered. 

Warren,  G.  W.    Hymns  and  tunes  as  sung  at 

St.  Thomas's  Church.,  N.  Y.;  music  composed 

and  adapted  by  G.  W.  Warren.     Harper.    4" 

$1.25. 

The  organist  of  St.  Thomas's  Church,  N.  Y. 
City,  has  helped  more  than  is  generally  known  to 
make  its  services  solemn  and  beautiful.     For 
years  he  has  be^  importuned  to  publish  some  of 
the  music  that  has  become  so  familiar  and  helpful 
to  the  congregation.     In  this  collection  forty- 
seven  of  the  most  appreciated  hymns  and  tunes 
are  found.     The  book  conuins  an  introductory 
note  by  the  late  Rev.  Dr.  Morgan,  Mr.  Warren's 
life-long  friend.    The  volume  is  chastely  bound 
in  canvas  with  dark  blue  scroll-work. 
Whitklaw.  Rev.  T.    The  gospel  of  St.  John:  an 
exposition  exegetical  and  homiletical ;  for  the 
use  of  clergrymen,  students,  and  teachers.  Dut- 
ton.     12'  $4. 

Intended  for  theologians  only.     This  gospel 
has    been    subjected   to    microscopical  analysis 
and  searching  criticism,  conducted  with  unrivalled 
learning  and  skill.     The  arguments  of  its  un- 
friendly assailants  and  eager  defenders  have  been 
earnestly  studied  and  their  gist  is  given  under  the 
following  topical  headings :  i.  Its  authenticity ; 
2.  Its  authorship;  3.  Its  composition;  4.  Its  pur- 
pose; 5.  Its  plan.     The  student  of  this  essay  will 
be  enabled  intelligently  to  grasp  what  is  usually 
styled  "  The  Johannine  Question." 
[Wilde,    Lady^    ['*  Speranza,"  ps€ud.'\    Ancient 
legends  of  Ireland ;  with  a  chapter  on  the  an- 
cient races  of  Ireland  by  the  late  Sir  W.  Wilde. 
New  cheaper  ed,      2  v.  in  I  v.     Ticknor.      8' 
$2.50.] 

(E— iBookB  far  tl)e  Sottng. 

Allen,  Willis  Boyd.  Kelp :  a  story  of  the 
Isles  of  Shoals.  Lothrop.  la**  (Pine  cone ser.) 
$1. 

The  fourth  volume  of  the  Pine  Cone  series 
takes  a  jolly  party  of  young  campers  from  Boston 
down  to  the  Isles  of  Shoals  for  a  fortnight,  and 
describes  the  various  ways  in  which  the  members 
enjoy  themselves  during  that  happy  time.    The 
first  day  is  spent  at  the  Appledore  House.    The 
second  sees  the  party  safely  encamped  on  Star 
Island,  the  girls  in  the  one  solitary  cabin  on  the 
island,  which  has  been  especially  cleared  up  for 
them,  and  the  boys  in  their  tent.    They  are  all  old 
friends  of  the  reader,  Tom  and  Bess  Percival, 
Pet  Sibley,  Bert  and  Susie  Martin,  and  Nan  Bur- 
ton, all  of  whom  have  played  parts  in  the  pre- 
ceding volumes  of  the  series. 
EwiNG,  Juliana  Horatio.    Snapdragons,  a  tale 
of  Christmas  eve;  [a/f<7,]01d  Father  Christmas, 
an  old-fashioned   tale  of   the    young  day  of 
a   grumpy    old    godfather ;    il.    by    Gordon 
Browne.     Young,    sq.  pap.  8*  net^  30  c. 
How  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Skratdj  disagreed  and  con- 
tradicted, how  the  little  male  and  female  Skratdj 
bickered  and  spatted,  how  the  Skratdj  servants 
and  dogs  and  cats  snapped  and  snarled,  is  told  in 
the  inimiuble  manner  of  the  author  of  '*  Jacka* 
napes."     A  dream  on  Christmas  eve  cured  the 


little  male  Skratdj  first,  and  for  fear  of  going  to 
the  Snapdragons  the  whole  family  slowly  re- 
formed. The  second  story  relates  of  a  sad  ac- 
cident which  befell  old  Father  Christmas.  He 
managed,  however,  to  keep  his  promise  and  pro- 
vide a  tree,  but  he  never  came  again.  His  little 
dog  was  left  as  comforter  to  the  disillusioned 
children. 
Ryder,   Annie  H.    Margaret  Regis,  and  some 

other  girls  :  a  story.     Lothrop.     12'  $1.25. 

Margaret  Regis  is  one  of  a  group  of  merry 
students  at  an  institute  for  young  ladies.  The 
reader  is  introduced  to  her  on  the  eve  of  her 
graduation  ;  when  she  and  her  companions  are 
getting  all  the  enjoyment  they  can  out  of  the 
few  days  remaining  to  them.  From  school 
Margaret  goes  abroad  to  prepare  herself  for  her 
life-work — that  of  a  teacher — ^and  then  back 
again  to  Boston,  and  out  into  the  country,  where 
she  begins  her  labors.  How  her  plans  fall 
through,  after  a  brief  experience,  and  how  she 
makes  an  engagement  to  teach  one  grown-up 
pupil  for  life,  instead  of  a  room  full  of  little  ones 
for  half-a-dozen  terms,  readers  must  find  out  for 
themselves  from  the  book  itself. 

Stokes,  Margaret.  Early  Christian  art  in  Ire- 
land. Young.  12*  $1.50. 
The  subject  of  this  volume  is  what,  the  author 
says,  "  has  been  often  misnamed  Celtic,  Anglo- 
Saxon,  or  Runic  art,  whereas  the  style  is  Irish;" 
after  an  interesting  introduction  explaining  why 
the  subject  is  confined  to  Ireland  to  the  exclusion 
of  Scotland  and  Wales,  the  book  is  divided  into 
chapters  treating  of  "  Illumination,"  "  Irish  scribes 
on  the  continent,"  "Metal  work,"  "Sculpture," 
and  "  Building  and  architecture."  It  is  all  won- 
derfully interesting  in  text  and  illustration,  giving 
the  student  a  most  thorough  idea  of  the  richness 
and  originality  of  the  remains  of  early  Christian 
art  in  Ireland.  Each  of  the  chapter  subjects  has 
a  bibliography. 

Van  Dykb,  J.  C.  How  to  judge  of  a  picture  : 
familiar  talks  in  the  gallery  with  the  uncritical 
lovers  of  art.  Chautauqua  Press,  [Phillips  & 
H.]    16- 75  c. 

Answers  in  a  general  way  such  questions  as 
even  intelligent  people,  with  a  limited  art  educa- 
tion, are  apt  to  ask  in  an  art  gallery*  It  is  the  re- 
sult of  an  attempt  on  the  author's  part  to  explain  to 
two  young  friends  at  the  Morgan  Collection  what 
there  was  in  "  those  homely  peasant  faces  of  Mil- 
let "  that  people  liked  so  much,  and  why  the  land- 
scapes of  Corot  were  considered  such  very  supe- 
rior art  when  they  were  •'  not  half  finished."  Ad- 
ditional questions  made  "  talks  "  quite  extensive, 
and  Mr.  Van  Dyke  decided  to  write  them  out, 
thinking  they  might  be  helpful  to  other  young  or 
old  people.  The  little  book  certainly  gives  a 
most  excellent  idea  of  the  peculiarities  of  con- 
temporary art. 

Watson,  H.  C.  The  Boston  tea-party  and  other 
stories  of  the  American  revolution,  relating 
many  daring  deeds  of  the  old  heroes  ;  rev.  and 
adapted  from  H.  C.  Watson.  Lee  &  S.  16** 
bds.,  50  c. 

A  fourth  of  July  festival  in  the  old  rendezvous 
of  the  Boston  Tea-Party  brings  together  many 
veterans,  who  tell  stories  of  many  i  ncidents  of 
the  American  Revolution.  This  series  is  de- 
signed for  supplementary  reading  in  schools. 
The  present  volume  is  adapted  from  the  author's 
*'  Noble  deeds  of  our  fathers  as  told  by  old  sol- 
diers of  the  revolution  gathered  around  the  old 
bell  of  independence." 


^84 


THE  LITERARY  NEWS. 


{September^  1888. 


CiUtars  iSliecellans. 


LOVE. 
-From  Coventry  Patmore*M  "  Victories  o/ Love. ^^    {Cmsull, 

IOC.) 

Yes,  love  requires  the  focal  space 

Of  recollection  or  of  hope, 

Ere  it  can  measure  its  own  scope. 

Too  soon,  too  soon,  comes  death  to  show 

We  love  more  deeply  than  we  know  ! 

The  rain  that /ell  upon  ike  height 

Too  gently  to  be  called  delight^ 

Within  ike  dark  vale  reappears 

Asa  vaild cataract  oj" tears : 

And  love  in  life  should  strive  to  see 

Sometimes  what  love  in  death  would  be  ! 

Easier  to  love,  we  so  should  find, 

It  is  than  to  be  just  and  kind. 

A  Woman  Arch-«ologist. — "  Mrs.  Ellen  Rus- 
sell Emerson,  author  of '  Indian  Myths,' "  says  the 
Boston  Post^ "  is  the  first  woman  elected  a  member 
of  the  Soci^t6  de  France,  which  includes  in  its 
membership  the  most  distinguished  archaeologists 
in  Europe." 

Mr.  Ruskin  on  Translations.—"  Mr.  Ruskin 
dislikes  foreign  translators."  says  the  Providence 
Sunday  Journal^  "and  not  long  ago  wrote  a  letter 
telling  a  man  who  asked  permission  to  translate 
his  works  to  let  them  alone.  He  thinks  that  every 
nation  has  enough  good  authors  to  occupy  its 
thoughts,  and  that  men  who  want  to  understand 
authors  outside  their  own  land  would  better  learn 
the  language  of  the  author  they  wish  to  read  ; 
then  they  will  not  be  so  likely  to  misunderstand 
him." 

A  Poet's  Chamber. — "  Carmen  Sylva."  the 
Queen  of  Roumania,  is  having  a  *'  poet's  cham- 
ber" built,  wherein  to  write  her  poems.  "It  is 
constructed,"  says  the  Boston  Post,*'oi  reeds  sur- 
rounded by  a  high  hedge  of  roses.  In  the  niche 
of  the  hedge  cages  of  singing  birds  are  hidden, 
and  in  one  comer  there  is  a  fountain  of  perfumed 
water.  In  the  middle  of  the  room  is  a  mossy 
bank  and  a  great  block  of  rock  that  is  also  covered 
with  moss  and  hewn  in  the  form  of  a  writing-desk. 
Upon  this  moss-grown  stone  the  queen- poetess 
will  indite  her  verses.  The  ground  is  covered 
with  a  thick,  soft  carpet  of  green  turf,  and  a  ham- 
mock is  slung  on  one  side  with  golden  cords." 

Howard  Srely's  Inkstand.—"  Howard  Sec- 
ly,  author  of  'A  Ranchman's  Stories'  and  'A 
Nymph  of  the  West,* "  according  to  xht  Epoch, 
"  uses  a  human  skull  for  an  inkstand.  It  is  a  wom- 
an's—that of  a  Mexican  seflorita  of  great  beauty. 
Messrs.  Tiffany  &  Co.  recently  fitted  it  with  sil- 
ver eyelids,  which  open  by  a  spring  concealed  in 
the  jaw,  thereby  disclosing  two  ink-wells  fitted  in 
the  orbits  of  the  eyes.  The  top  of  the  skull  opens 
on  a  hinge  and  reveals  a  box  for  pens.  Voltaire 
is  said  to  have  had  a  skull  made  into  a  jewel  cas- 
ket. Byron  had  a  huge  one  turned  into  a  drinking 
cup  and  Paul  du  Chaillu  possessed  one  which  he 
rubbed  with  phosphorus  to  frighten  the  blacks  of 
Central  Africa.  But  Mr.  Seely  applies  his  skull 
to  literary  purposes." 

The  Author  of"  Robert  Elsmbrb." — **  She  is 
a  wonderfully  charming  person,"  says  Louise 
Chandler  Moulton,  "slight,  and  most  graceful  in 
figure  and  movement,  and  with  such  a  suggestion 
in  hei  bri'liant  face  of  her  uncle,  Mr.  Matthew 
Arnold,  that  I  could  easily  tiave  believed  her  his 


daughter.  Her  conversation  is  most  suggestive 
and  interesting,  as  one  might  well  expect  from 
the  author  of  '  Robert  Elsmere '  and  the  able  trans- 
lator of  Amiel's  'Journal  Intime.'  She  lives  in 
Russell  Square,  not  far  from  the  British  Museum, 
in  a  house  full  of  books  and  flowers  and  pictures, 
and  she  has  the*  good  fortune  to  be  the  wife  of  a 
man  whose  scholarly  tastes  and  literary  achieve- 
ment must  insure  the  closest  sympathy  between 
them  of  thought  and  of  aim." 

Earliest  Portrait  of  Dickens.—"  Mr.  Kitton 
has  been  fortunate  enough,"  says  the  London 
Academy,  "  to  come  across  what  is  almost  without 
doubt  the  earliest  authentic  portrait  of  Charles 
Dickens.  It  is  a  miniature  on  ivory,  painted  in 
1830  by  Mrs.  Janet  Barrow,  and  represents  the 
future  novelist  at  the  age  of  eighteen,  at  which 
time  he  was  immersed  in  the  mysteries  of  short- 
hand writing.  The  drawing  shows  the  full  face. 
with  a  slight  smile  on  the  mouth,  to  which  Car- 
lyle's  later  description,  of  'a  large  protrusive, 
rather  loose  mouth,'  could,  properly  be  applied. 
Mrs.  Mackenzie,  a  sister  of  the  late  Sir  Edwin 
Landseer,  is  the  fortunate  owner  ol  the  drawing, 
and  has  kindly  given  Mr.  Kitton  permission  to 
have  it  engraved  for  his  forthcoming  collection 
of  portraits  of  Dickens." 

Had  Not  Helped  Him.— Two  men  sat  beside 
each  other  on  a  railway  train.  One  of  them, 
putting  down  a  magazine,  remarked  : 

*'  That  series  of  articles,  '  Books  that  Have 
Helped  Me,'  has  engaged  the  attention  of  some 
of  the  leading  literary  men  of  the  country." 

"  So  I've  heard,"  the  other  man  replied. 

*•  Have  you  read  any  of  the  articles  ?  " 

"  No." 

"But  you  have  often  thought  of  books  that 
have  helped  you,  I  dare  say  ?  " 

"  No,  I  don't  read  books,  and  am  therefore 
not  helped  by  them.  I  read  the  titles  of  books, 
but  never  turn  the  leaves." 

"  You  must  be  a  busy  man." 

"  I  am,"  said  the  man  who  only  glanced  at  the 
titles.  "  I  am  the  book  reviewer  for  the  Boston 
Literary  Worlds — Arkansaw  Traveller, 

Religion  in  Fiction. — "  I  notice,"  says  a  corre- 
spondent of  the  N.  Y.  Tribune^  "that  several 
newspapers  accuse  the  literary  critics  of  dbparag- 
ing  the  novels  of  the  late  E.  P.  Roe  because  they 
were  religious.  The  Springfield  Union,  for 
instance,  declares  it  to  be  '  a  very  unfavorable 
sign  of  the  literary  times  that  the  religious  instinct 
which  ought  to  permeate  and  dominate  all  writ- 
ing that  professes  to  serve  any  seriot^s  purpose,  is 
so  generally  thrust  into  the  background  and 
shamed  out  of  sight  and  expression.'  Is  this 
true  ?  I  do  not  think  so.  Some  of  the  greatest 
novels  in  the  English  language  are  animated  not 
only  by  a  moral  but  by  a  religious  purpose — ^re- 
ligious I  mean  in  the  large  sense  of  the  word,  not 
in  the  sectarian.  In  fact,  we  have  only  to  mention 
two  of  the  successful  novels  of  the  day,  *  John 
Ward,  Preacher,'  and  'Robert  Elsmere,'  to  dis- 
prove this  assertion.  So  long  as  religion  is  one 
of  the  greatest  concerns  of  human  life  iu  intro- 
duction in  a  novel  will  be  welcome.  And  if  the 
critics  did  not  place  Mr.  Roe  in  the  first  rank  of 
novelists — a  question  which  I  have  no  intention 
of  discussing — it  was  not  because  his  works  were 
religious  in  tone.  In  this  age  of  religious  unrest 
and  speculation,  there  is  a  magnificent  field  open 
to  the  novelist  who  has  the  skill  and  genius  to 
weave  the  religious  problems  of  the  day  in  the 
web  of  fiction." 
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HENRY  HOLT  &  CO/S 


IMPORTANT 


New  Educational  Works. 


The  New  Edition  of  Wliitney's 
German  Grammar.  Teachers* 
price,  $1.30  ;  by  mail,  $1.45. 

In  revising  the  work  many  additions  and  im- 
provements,  suggested  by  experience,  have  been 
introduced.  AH  the  matter  has  been  put  into 
type  averaging  much  larger  than  in  earlier  edi- 
tions. The  new  spelling  of  German  words  ap- 
pears in  brackets  beside  the  old.  The  exercises, 
which  formerly  were  scattered  through  the  vol- 
ume, have  been  excised,  and  a  much  fuller  and 
more  comprehensive  series,  provided  with  refer- 
ences, appears  at  the  end.  No  fundamental 
changes  have  been  made  in  the  plan  or  structure 
of  the  book,  even  the  paragraphing  having  been 
retained. 

Packard^s  Entomolog}'  for  Be- 
ginners. i2mo.  Teachers*  price, 
I1.40  ;  by  mail,  $1.53. 

This  book  not  only  starts  the  beginner  in  the 
study,  but  gives  amateurs  and  dilettanti  copious 
directions  for  collecting  and  preserving  insects 
and  forming  cabinets.  It  is  also  intended  as  a 
handbook  for  the  farmer,  fruit-grower,  and  gar- 
dener. After  supplying  the  fundamental  knowl- 
edge which  all  these  persons  need,  it  refers  each 
very  fully  and  specifically  to  the  detailed  works 
which  supply  his  special  requirements. 

Uowell^s  Dissection  of  the  Dog. 

Teachers'  price,  $1.00  ;    by  mail,  $1.07. 

Prepared  originally  for  the  author's  own  class 
at  Johns  Hopkins  University,  as  a  basis  for  the 
study  of  physiology. 


6.  P.  PUTNAM'S  SONS, 

27  and  29  W,  23d  St.,  New  York, 


PUBLISH  IN  SEPTEMBER , 


Tbe  President's  Message. 

Edition  de  luxe,  printed  in  large  type, 
small  quarto,  with  sixteen  full-page  mor- 
al and  graphic  illustrations  from  original 
designs  by  Thomas  Nast.     25  cents. 

Tbe  President's  Message. 

With  Annotations  by  R.  R.  Bowker. 
Important  additional  material.  25  cts. 
("Questions  of  the  Day"  Edition.) 

Essays  on  Practical  Politics. 

By  Theodore  Roosevelt.  75  cents. 
("  Questions  of  the  Day  "  Series.) 

Tlie  Complete  Angler; 

Or,  The  Contemplative  Man's  Recre- 
ation of  Izaak  Walton  and  Charles  Cot- 
ton. Edited  by  John  Major.  With  6 
original  etchings,  2  portraits,  and  74 
wood-engravings.     8vo,  $3.00. 

Popolar  Tales  from  the  Norse. 

By  Sir  George  Webbe  Dasent.  With 
an  Introductory  Essay  on  the  Origin 
and  Diffusion  of  Popular  Tales.  8vo, 
$2.50. 

A  History  of  Greece. 

From  the  Earliest  Times  to  the  Ionian 
Revolt.  By  Evelyn  Abbott,  M.A., 
LL.I).     8vo,  $2.50. 


i  Great  Thonglits  for  Little  TWnkers. 

HBNRY  HOLT  &  CO.,  Pnbiisliers,    ^^^"^'^^•^"-  "•"''^'^^^^  «'5- 


NEW  YORK. 


FOR   SALE  BY    YOUR  BOOKSELLER. 
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S.C.GRIGGS  &  CO., 

CHICAGO, 

Have  Just  PiMished: 

Eclectic  Shorthand  Dictiopaiy. 

By  Prof.  J.  G.  Cross,  M.A.     i  vol.,  8vo.     Sent 
postpaid  for  I3.50. 

From  Pro/.  M,  B.  Wicks,  Pkiiad*l^ktm,  afttr  an  ex- 
amination o/prco/sheets.—^'  It  will  b«  pftiticularly  ben- 
eficial to  beginnere,  on  account  of  tbe  phonic  spelling 
given." 

H.  G.  Stri^^  Court  and  Gonital  Rtporter^  Kansas 
City^  Mo.—"'^  I  have  carefully  exattined  the  proof-sheeta 
of  the  new  dictionary  sent  me,  and  I  must  say,  first,  that 
in  typographical  and  stenogntphlcal  appearance  it  is  like 
all  your  work— /<»r  txetlUnti.  But  this  is  not  all :  the 
work  in  itself  is  complete  and  of  such  paramount  impor- 
tance to  every  writer,  young  or  old,  of  the  Eclectic  system, 
as  to  be  almost  absolutely  iodiipensable. 

By  its  use  (and  this  h  the  only  shorthand  dictionary 
that  can  be  used  ia  this  oanner)  a  writer  can  refer  to  the 
initial  character  written  and  secure  valuable  aid  in  tran- 
scribin|r  a  bothersome  word. 

The  idea  of  printlflg  the  position  letter  in  italics  is  a 
happy  one,  and  relieves  the  work  of  numerous  ungainly 
and  cumbersome  figufes. 


Sixteenth  Edition  ^ow  Selling  of 

Eclectic  Shorthand. 

By  J.  G.  Cross,  M.A.    i  vol.,  i2mo,  cloth,  $2.00. 

It  is  easier  to  write  and  easier  to  read  than  any  other 
system,  and  can  be  learned  in  a  fraction  of  the  time. 

It  is  xo  to  IS  per  cent,  briefer  than  the  shortest  of  other 
systems,  and  30  per  cent,  briefer  than  the  average  of 
twenty-four  of  the  best  systems  in  use. 


Recently  Fiiblished, 

The  Aryan  Race. 

ITS   ORIGIN  AND  ITS  ACHIEVEMENTS. 

By    Mr.  Charles    Morris,    author   of   "A 

Manual  of  Classical  Literature."     i  vol.,  i2mo, 

$1.50. 

"  In  scientific  carefulness,  fulness  of  knowledge,  so- 
briety of  judgment,  clearness  of  style,  and  sustained  in- 
terest, his  book  is  worthy  of  all  praise."— T'A^  American, 
Philadelphia. 

**  The  man  that  wants  to  know  all  about  his  own  race 
and  the  ancestry  of  modern  nations,  such  as  the  Teutons, 
the  Slavs,  the  Celu,  the  Saxons,  and  others,  should  study 
this  very  learned  work.  It  is  learned  without  being  pe- 
dantic, and  profound  without  being  unintellisnble.  It 
gives  a  mass  of  information  and  inter^ting  data,  ^^van- 
gelical  Messenger,  Cleveland,  O. 

Men,  Places,  and  Things. 

By  William  Mathews,  LL.D.     Uniform  with 
his  other  works.    394  pages.     |i.5a 

"  A  volume  that  should  be  read  lor  the  immense  amount 
of  information  it  y\f\^.^'*— Philadelphia  Press. 

"  It  is  one  of  those  volumes  which  educate  the  taste 
while  they  inform  the  judgment  of  the  reader.**— CArif- 
ttanatWork.  

Order  through    Your  Bookseller. 

S.   C   GRIGGS  &   CO., 

87  and  89  Wibasb  AveiuM,  Chicago. 


A  PRIMER 

FOK 

Political  Edncation. 

BY  R.  R.  BOWKER. 


The  Union,  The  States,  Congress,  The  Courts,  The  Ad- 
ministration, The  Civil  Service,  Population  and  Wealth, 
Capital  and  Labor,  National  Debt,  Taxation  and  Revenae, 
The  Tariff,  The  Public  Lands,  Raikoads,  Shlppin«r,  Occu- 
pations, Indians,  Cities,  Parties  (with  a  brief  History  of 
political  events  to  1886),  are  the  topics  treited,  by  question 
and  answer,  so  as  to  inform  any  voter  or  young  person,  in 
an  hour  or  two  of  easy  reading,  of  tbe  leading  facts  as  to 
our  country,    lamo,  43  pages,  15  cents. 


THE  SOCIETT  FOR  POUTICiL  EDUCATIOI, 
A.  E.  Walradt,  Secretary. 

330  Pearl  Street,  New  York. 

JLGJBNTS:  Q.  P.   PUTNAM'S  SONS,  Now  York; 

CLARKE  A  CARRUTH,  Boston;  JANSEN. 

McCLURQ  A  CO..  Chicago. 


EVERY   CHURCH  OR  SUNDAY-SCHOOL 
LIBRARY  SHOULD  HAVE  IT. 


TH  E 


Snnday-School  Library. 

BY 

REV.  A.  E.  DUNNING, 

Sunday- School  Secretary. 


lento,  ClotJb,  60  Cent*. 


This  book  is  so  excellent  that  the  GirtcB  of  tub  Pub^ 
LisHBRs*  Wbbkly,  FrankHu  Square  (330  Pearl  Street), 
New  York,  with  a  view  to  serve  its  constituency,  has 
purchased  an  edition,  in  order  to  help  the  good  work  in 
giving  the  book  the  widest  circulation.  It  should  be  in 
every  Church  or  Sunday-school  Library,  where  it  will  be 
found  the  most  practical  guide  for  the  encouragement  of 
Sunday-school  interests,  and  particularly  for  uie  organ- 
isation and  management  of  Sunday-school  Libraries. 
Sunday-school  superintendents  and  teachere,  as  well  as 
clergymen  and  parents,  will  find  it  an  invaluable  guide 
for  the  direction  of  good  reading. 

*'  A  capital  book,  suggested  by  many  inquiries  which 
have  been  made  of  Secretary  Dunning.  It  treau  of  the 
history,  object,  authorship,  selection,  use,  distribution, 
and  power  of  the  librarv.  It  is  exceedingly  practical  and 
sensible,  is  written  with  unusual  vigor,  la  thoroughly  in- 
teresting, is  unsectarian,  and  has,  in  an  appendix^  a  list  of 
works  suiuble  for  a  library.  The  portion  of  it  which 
deals  with  the  selection  of  SkwIcb  is  specially  valuable,  and 
the  volume  only  needs  to  become  known  to  gain  a  large 
sale  among  all  denominations.**— 7*4/  Congmgmii^nalist. 


FOR  SALE  BY  YOUR  BOOKSELLER. 
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Bibliographical  Publications. 

For  all  American  books  as  they  appear,  take  The  Pubushkrs'  Wkekly  ;  for  an  hour's  glance 
each  month  at  the  important  books  and  magazine  papers^  take  Ths  Litkrary  ^fsws  :  for  magazine 
articles  in  general^  consult  the  Index  to  Periodicals  ;  for  books  in  print  or  issued  of  late  years,  see 
the  American  and  Annual  Catalogues  ;  for  all  information  as  to  American  and  foreign  copyright^ 
see  "  Copyright :  its  Law  and  its  Literature^ 


THE     rUBLISHERS'     WEEKLY. 

Ettftblishcd  in  187a,  with  which  was  incorporated  the 
American  Literary  Gazette  and  Publitkeri  Circular 
(established  in  1853),  b^  purchase  from  Mr.  Geo^e  W. 
Quids.  Recognized  as  the  representative  of  the  pub- 
lishing and  bookselling  interests  in  the  United  Sutes. 
Contains  full  weekly  record  of  American  publications, 
with  monthly  indexes,  etc.  Subscription,  fa.ao  per  an- 
num, postpaid ;  single  nos.,  10  cts.,  postpaid. 

THE  IjITEBAET  NEWS.  An  Eclectic 
Review  of  Current  Literature.  Published  monthly,  and 
containing  the  freshest  news  concerning  books  and 
authors ;  lists  of  new  publications ;  reviews  and  critical 
comments ;  characteristic  extracts ;  sketches  and  anec- 
dotes of  authors;  courses  of  reading;  bibliographical 
references;  prominent  topics  of  the  magazines;  prize 
questions  on  choice  books  and  other  literary  subjects, 
etc.,  etc..  Subscription,  fi.oo  per  annum,  postpaid ; 
single  nos.,  10  cts. 

THE  LIBBAET  JOURNAL.  Month- 
ly. Official  Organ  of  the  American  Library  Association. 
Edited  by  Charles  A.  Cuttbr,  Librarian  Boston 
Athenseum,  and  R.  R.  Bowkbr.  Subscription,  $5  per 
annum,  postpaid  (including  the  Literary  News^  month- 
ly, and  the  Index  te  Periodicals^  quarterly) ;  single  nos., 
50  cts. 

THE  CO'OPEBATIVE  INDEX  TO 

JPSMIOniCALB,  Quarterly.  Edited  by  W.  I. 
FuETcHRR,  with  the  co-operation  of  members  of  the 
American  Library  Association.  Subscription,  $a  per 
annum,  postpaid  ;  single  nos.,  50  cts. 

THE     AMERICAN     CATALOGUE 

of  books  in  print  and  for  sale  (including  reprints  and 
importations)  July  1,1876.  Compiled  (under  the  direc- 
tion of  F.  Lbvpoldt)  by  Lynds  E.  Jones.  Subject- 
volume,  4to,  half  morocco,  $15.  [Autkor-and-title  vol- 
ume is  out  0/  prints 

THE     AMERICAN    CATALOGUE 

1876 '2884,  Books  recorded  (including  reprinu  and 
imporUtlons)  July  1,  1876-June  30,  1884.  Compiled, 
under  the  editorial  direction  of  R.  R.  Bowkbr,  by  Miss 
A.  I.  Afplbton.    4to,  half  morocco,  $15. 

THE  ANNUAL  AMERICAN  CATA- 

LOGTTB,  Being  the  full  titles,  with  descriptive  notes, 
of  all  books  recorded  inTHB  Publishers*  Weekly^  dur- 
iagtlie  calendar  year,  with  author,  title,  and  sobject  in- 
dex, publishers*  annual  lists  and  directory  of  publishers. 
1887  volume,  8vo,  mt/,  sheets,  $3.00 ;  half  morocco,  $3.50. 
[yelumo/or  x886  i*  out  of/rint.l 


THE rUBLISHERS'  TRADE-LIST 

AKirUAIt,    Large  8vo.  with  *' Duplex  Index,**  «#/, 

9a.oo.    Contains  : 
X.    The  Latest  Catalogues  of  American  Publishers 

arranged  alphabetically  by  firm  names, 
a.    The  Educational  Catalogue.— (^4?f  descri/tion  see 

below.) 
3.    A  complete  short-title  list  of  all  books  recorded  in 

The  Pubushers*  Weekly  from  July  to  June,  arranged 

so  that  every  book  on  record  can  be  found,  whether  it 

it  is  looked  for  under  author^  title^  or  subject, 

THE  AMERICAN  ED  UCA  TlONAL 

CATAZOOUM  includes  a  price-list  of  all  the  text 

books  in  use  in  the  United  States,  arranged  alphabet- 
ically by  author's  or  editor*s  name,  and  a  detailed  sub- 
ject-index, referring  from  each  specific  subject  to  au- 
thors of  books  on  that  subject.  Price,  separately,  95 
cu. ;  leatherette,  50  cts. 

THE  ENGLISH  CATALOGUE  [An- 
nual] containing  a  complete  list  of  all  the  Books  pub- 
lished in  Great  Britain  and  Ireland  in  the  calendar  year, 
with  index  to  subjects.  A  continuation  of  the  Lon- 
don and  British  Catalogues.  [London :  Sampson  Low, 
Marston  ft  Co.    1887  volume,  8vo,  paper,  net^  $1.50. 

COPYRIGHT;  ITS  LA  WAND  ITS 

XiirHRATlTRB.  A  Sununary  of  the  Principles  and 
Law  of  Copyright  with  Especial  Reference  to  Books,  by 
R.  R.  Bowkbr  ;  and  a  bibliography  of  literary  property, 
being  a  catalogue  of  sixty  pages  of  books  and  articles 
on  the  copyright  question,  compiled  by  Thorvald  Sol 
berg.    8vo,  half  leather,  net^  $3.00. 

THE  LIBRARY  LIST  Being  a  list  of 
Public  Libraries  in  the  United  Sutes  and  Canada  of 
over  xooo  volumes,  with  classification  by  size  and  name 
of  Librarian.    8vo,  half  leather,  net^  $3.50. 

LIBRARIES  AND  SCHOOLS.  Papcre 
selected  by  Samuel  S.  Green.    x6mo,  cloth,  50  cts. 

THE  SUNDAY-SCHOOL    LIBRA- 

MT.    By  Rev.  A.  B.  Dunning.     i6mo,  cloth,  60  cents 

BOOKS  OF  ALL  TIME.  A  Guide  for 
the  Purchase  of  Books.  Compiled  by  F.  Lbypoldt 
and  LvNDS  B.  Jones.    33mo,  paper,  xo  cents. 


Address  the  OPPICB  OP  THE  PUBLISHERS'  WEEKLY, 
f,  4X  J9wc  Ms.  Franiain  Square  {830  Pearl  atreet).  New  York. 
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Harper  &  Brothers'  New  Books. 


I. 

BESANT'S  FIFTY  YEARS  AQO.  Fifty  Years  Ago. 
Bv  Walter  Bbsant,  author  of  **  All  Sorts  and  Con- 
ditions of  Men,"  etc.  With  137  characteristic  illustra- 
tions by  Cruikshank  and  others,  pp.  xvi.,  a68.  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  $3.50. 

OAPTAIN  KING'S  NEW  STORY.  A  War-Time 
Wooing.  A  Story  by  Captain  Charles  King,  U.S.A. 
Illustrated  by  R.  F.  Zogbaum,  pp.  iv.,  196.  Post  8vo, 
cloth,  ornamental,  |i.oo. 

III. 
IN  ROLFE'S  ENGLISH  CLASSICS.  Lays  of  Ancient 
Rome.  By  Thomas  Babington  Macaulay.  Edited, 
with  Notes,  by  William  J.  Rolfk,  Litt.D.,  and  John 
C.  Rolfs,  Ph.D.  With  engravings,  pp.  aoo.  Square 
x6mo,  cloth,  56  cents  ;  paper,  40  cents  a  volume. 

A  List  of  Rolfe's  English  Olasslc*.  Illustrated. 
Square  i6mo,  cloth,  56  cents  a  volume ;  paper,  40  cents 
a  volume.— Shakespeare^s  Works.  In  40  vols. — Gold- 
smith's Select  Poems. — Gray*s  Select  Poems.— Brown- 
ing's Select  Dramas.— Browning's  Select  Poems.— Mil- 
ton's Minor  Poems. — Macaulay's  Lays  of  Ancient  Rome. 
One  volume  each. 

IV. 

AMERICAN  GAME  BIRDS.  Names  and  Portraits  of 
Birds  which  Interest  Gunners.  With  Descriptions  in 
Language  Understanded  of  the  People.  By  Gurdon 
Trumbulu  90  Illustrations  and  an  Index.  8vo,  orna- 
mental cloth,  gilt  top,  $a.5o. 


BY  MISS  AMELIE  RIVES  (Mrs.  J.  Armstrong  Chan- 
ter). Virginia  of  Virginia.  A  Story.  Illustrated.  Post 
8vo,  cloth  extra,  |i.oo. — A  Brother  to  Dragons,  and 
Other  Old-Time  Tales.    Post  8vo,  cloth  extra,  f  x.oo. 

VI. 
THE  CAPITALS  OF  SPANISH  AMERICA.   By  Wm. 
Blerov  Curtis,  late  Commissioner  from  the  United 
States  to  the  Governments  of  Central  and  South  Amer- 
ica.   Profusely  illustrated.    8vo,  cloth  extra,  $3.50. 

VII. 

WARREN'S    HYMNS    AND    TUNES.      Hymns   and 

Tunes  as  Sung  at  St.  Thomas's  Church,  New  York. 

The  Music  Composed  and  Adapted  by  Geo.  William 

Warren.    Royal  8vo,  cloth,  f  x.25. 

VIII. 
HOUSEKEEPING     MADE     EASY.       By    Christine 
Terhunb  Herrick.     x6mo,  cloth  extra,  f  i.oo. 

IX. 
H.  RIDER  HAGGARD'S  WORKS.  Library  Edition. 
i6mo,  half  cloth,  75  cents  a  volume.  Maiwa's  Revenge. 
Illustrated.— Mr.  Meeson's  Will.— Allan  Ouatermain. 
Profusely  illustrated.  —  She.  Profusely  illustrated.— 
King  Solomon's  Mines.— Jess.— Dawn.— The  Witch's 
Head.    £ach  in  one  volume. 

X. 

THE  HISTORY  OF  NICOLAS  MUSS.  An  Episode 
of  the  Massacre  of  St.  Bartholomew.  Translated  from 
the  French  of  Charles  Du  Bois-Mblly.  t6mo,  cloth, 
$x.oo. 

XI. 

THE  RUSSIAN  PEASANTRY.  Their  Agrarian  Con- 
dition, Social  Life,  and  Religion.  By  Stepniak,  author 
of  ** Russia  Under  the  Tzars,"  "The  Russian  Storm- 
Cloud,"  etc.    T6mo,  c'.oth,  $1.25. 


XII. 
THE    STRANGE    ADVENTURES    OF    A    HOUSE- 
BOAT.   A  Novel.    By  William  Black.    lUnstrsted. 
lamo,  cloth,  f  x.as. 

XIIL 
A   STRANGE   MANUSCRIPT    FOUND    IN  A  COP- 
PER CYLINDER.   A  Romance.    Richly  illustrated  by 
GiLBERT  Gaul,    xamo,  cloth  extra,  f  1.35. 

XIV. 
TREES  AND  TREE-PLANTING.    By  Gen.  Jambs  S. 
Brisbin,  U.  S.  a.    Portrait,    xamo,  cloth,  91.50. 

XV. 

A    GUIDE   TO    THE   CONDUCT   OF    MEETINGS. 

Being  Models  of  Parliamentary  Practice  for  Youne  and 
Old.  By  George  T.  Fish,  author  of  '*  American  Man- 
ual of  Parliamentary  Law."    i6mo,  cloth,  50  cents. 

XVI. 
WHAT  SHALL  WE  DO  WITH  IT?  (meaning  thb 
SURPLUS.)  Taxation  and  Revenue  Discussed.  By 
■President  Cleveland,  the  Hon.  James  G.  Blaine,  the 
Hon.  Henry  Wattbrson,  and  the  Hon.  Gborgb  F. 
Edmunds.    8vo,  paper  covers,  as  cents. 

XVII. 
FRANCE  AND  THE  CONFEDERATE  NAVY.     x86a- 
x868.    An  International  Episode.    By  John  Bigblow. 
xamo,  cloth,  $x.5o. 

XVIII. 
A  SHORT  HISTORY  OF  THE  ENGLISH  PEOPLE. 
By  John  Richard  Green.    With  maps  and  Ubles.    AVw 
Edition,  thoroughly  revised.    8vo,  cloth,  $i.ao. 

XIX. 

FOR  THE  RIGHT.  A  German  Romance.  By  Kabl 
Emil  Franzos.  Given  in  English  by  Julie  Suttbb. 
Preface  by  George  Mac  Donald,  LL.D.  xamo,  cloth, 
$1.00. 

XX. 

MODERN  ITALIAN  POETS.  Essays  and  Versions. 
By  WiLUAM  Dean  Howblls,  author  of  **  April  Hopes,** 
etc.  With  portnits.  xamo,  half  cloth,  uncut  edges,  gilt 
top,  |a.oo. 

XXL 

APRIL  HOPES.  A  Novel.  By  Wiluam  Dban  How- 
ELLs,  author  of  **  Modern  Italian  Poets,"  etc.  xaxno, 
cloth,  lx.50. 

XXII. 

HARPER'S  YOUNG  PEOPLE  SERIES.  x6mo,  doth 
extra,  f  x.oo  a  volume.  {Latest  Jstuft.)  A  New  Robin- 
son Crusoe.  By  William  L.  A lden.— Derrick  Sterling. 
By  Kirk  Munroe.— The  Colonel's  Money.  By  Lucv 
C.  L1LLIE. 

XXIII. 

HARPER'S  FRANKLIN  SQUARE  LIBRARY.  (JVVw 
Issues.  8vo,  paper  covers.)  The  Eavesdropper.  By 
Jambs  Pavn.  25  cents.— Through  the  Long  Nights. 
By  Mrs.  E.  Lynn  Linton.  35  centK. — The  Fatal  Three. 
By  M.  E.  Braddon.  30  cents. — The  Mystery  of  Mlr- 
bridge.  By  James  Pa yn.  Illustrated.  50  cents. — Strange 
Adventures  of  a  House.Boat.  By  William  Black: 
Illustrated.  50  cents. — Wessex  Tales.  By  Thomas 
Hardy.  30  cents.— Joyce.  By  Mrs.  Oliphant.  35 
cents.— Herr  Paulus.  By  Walter  Bbsant.  35  cents.— 
Only  a  Coral  Girl.  By  Gertrude  Fordb.  30  cents.— 
For  the  Right.    By  Karl  Emil  Franzos.    30  cents. 


AOi?   SALE  BY    YOUR  BOOKSELLER, 
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JUST    RBADYt 

FRANKLIN  IN  FRANCE. 

Second  Period.  From  the  surrender  at  Yorktown  until  his  return  to  America.  From  original 
ducuments.  By  Edward  Everett  Hale  and  Edward  E.  Hale,  Jr.  With  a  fine  portrait  of 
Franklin  in  his  old  age,  by  Duplessis,  never  before  engraved,  and  numerous  illustrations. 
I  vol.,  8vo.,  cloth,  gilt  top,  uniform  with  the  first  volume.  l3.oa  This  volume  completes 
the  work.    Also  just  ready,  a  second  edition  of 

FRANKLIN  IN  FRANCE.    First   Period. 

PRINCE  VANCE. 

The  Story  of  a  Prince,  with  a  Court  in  his  Box.    By  Eleanor  Putnam  and  Arlo  Bates.     With 
numerous  illustrations  by  Frank  Myrick.    Small  4to,  cloth,  f  1.50. 
A  reoiarkably  dainty  little  book  for  the  children. 

THE  BOOK  OF  CHRISTMAS. 

Descriptive  of  the  Customs,  Ceremonies,  Traditions,  Superstitions,  Fun,  Feeling,  and  Festivities  of 
the  Christmas  Season.     By  Thomas  K.  Hervey.    With  all  the  original  illustrations  by  R. 
Seymour.     i2mo,  cloth,  $2.00. 
This  is  a  new  edition  of  a  clever  book  by  the  poet  Hervey  long  out  of  print,  probably  the  best  account  ever 

writun  of  tbe  now  universally  celebrated  Christmas  Season. 


SPARROW,  THE  TRAMP. 

A  Fable  for  Children.     By  Lily  F.  Wbssblhcept.    With  illustrations  by  Jessie  McDermott. 
Square  i6mo,  Cloth,  f  1.25. 

"  One  of  tbe  most  thoroughly  delightful  child  stories  we  have  had  for  many  a  day  is  '  Sparrow,  the  Tramp,* 
bjr  Lily  F.  Wesselhoeft.  It  is  one  of  those  charming  books  in  which  animals  talk,  and  it  adds  the  novel  scheme  of 
havinff  them  influence  the  affairs  of  their  human  neighbors  in  a  way  that  will  delight  the  little  folk.  It  is  refreshing 
to  find  a  cliild*s  book  which  is  at  once  so  novel  and  so  beautiful  as  is '  Sparrow,  tbe  Tramp,' "  says  the  Boston  Courier. 


SOMB    NBiy    BOOKS. 


The  Story  of  an  African  Farm. 
A  Novel.    By  Ralph  Iron  (Olive  Schreiner)* 
First  American,  from  the  second  London  edi- 
tion.   380  pages,  i6mo,  cloth,  red  and  black, 
60  cents. 

This  is  a  book  of  undeniable  power,  original,  vivid,  in- 
tense, and  as  a  fint  book  is  certainly  very  remarkable. 
Tbe  author  is  understood  to  be  a  young  lady  scarcely  out 
<d  her  teens,  and  relates  her  own  experiences. 

Harvard  Vespers. 

Addresses  to  Harvard  Students  by  tbe  Preachers 
to  the  University.  1 886-1 888.  i6mo,  cloth, 
crimsoo  and  black,  f  i.oa 

Contains  addresses  by  Francis  G.  Peahody,  Phillips 
Brooks,  Edward  Bverett  Hale,  Alexander  McKenxie, 
Ctorge  A.  Gordon,  and  Andrew  P.  Peabody. 

The  Happy  Prince,  and  Other  Tales. 

By  Oscar  Wilde.    Illustrated  by  Walter  Crane 
and  Jacomb- Hood.    i2mo,  cloth,  fi.oa 
Very  preuy  are  the  fables  that  Mr.  Oscar  Wilde  has 
Kit  ttrunsT  together,  tender  and  graceful,  and  not  with- 
out a  touch  of  numor. 

Raymond  Kershaw. 

A  Story  of  Deserved  Success.     By  Maria  Mcin- 
tosh Cox.     With  illustrations  by  F.  T.  Mer- 
rill    i6mo,  cloth,  $1.25. 
'  Raymond  Kershaw  "  is  a  story  of  brave  living,  noble 

sctKm,  hard  work,  and  devoted  family  affection.    It  bc^ 

pnt  in  sadness  and  ends  in  joy,  and  it  is  thoroughly 

sweet,  pure,  and  helpful. 


Lrear's  Nonsense  Books. 

Comprising  *'  A  Book  of  Nonsense,"  "  Non- 
sense SongSy  Stories,  Botany,  and  Alphabets," 
"  More  Nonsense  Pictures,  Rhymes,  Bot- 
any," etc.,  "  Laughable  Lyrics— A  Fresh  Book 
of  Nonsense  Poems,  Songs,  Botany,"  etc. 
By  Edward  Lear.  With  all  the  original  illus- 
trations, a  sketch  of  the  author's  life,  and  a 
portrait.  Complete  in  one  volume.  lamo, 
cloth,  %2.O0, 

The  Late  Mr.  Lear  wrote  four  "  Nonsense  Books.'* 
Two  of  them  are  new  to  American  readers,  and  the  four 
are  here  reproduced  in  a  compact  library  form  at  a  mod- 
erate price. 

The  Pentameron. 

Citation  and   Examination    of    William    Shak- 
speare.     Minor  Prose  Pieces.    Criticisms.   By 
Walter  Savage  Landor.    i2mo,  cloth,  $2.00. 
This  volume,  "  Imaginary  Conversations  "  (five  vols.) 

and  **  Pericles  and  Aspasia"  (one  vol.)  comprise  Landor*s 

entire  prose  writings. 

Vittoria.  Evan  Harrington. 

The  Egoist.      Beauchamp's  Career. 

Four  more  novels  in  the  Author's  Popular  Edition 
of  George  Meredith's  Works.  Already  pub- 
lished, ••  Richard  Feverel,"  "Sandra  Belloni." 
"  Harry  Richmond,"  "  Rhoda  Fleming,"  "  Vit- 
toria," and  "  Evan  Harrington."  i2mo,  cloth, 
f  1.50  each. 


FO/i  SALE  BY  YOUR  BOOKSELLER. 

ROBERTS   BROTHERS,   BOSTON. 
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Houghton,  Mifflin  $c  Company, 

4  Park  Street,  Boston;       11  East  Seventeenth  Street    New  York. 


INDIANA :    A   Redennption   from   Slavery. 

Vol.  XII.  of  American  Commonwealths.     By  J.  P.  Dunn,  Jr.,  author  of  **  Massacres  of  the  Moun* 
tains."    With  a  map.     i6mo,  gilt  top,  I1.25. 

Mr.  Dunn  is  a  resident  of  Indiana,  and  by  adequate  knowledge  and  literary  skill  is  peculiarly  competent  to 
write  of  it  in  accordance  with  the  scope  of  the  series,  which  has  been  well  stated  by  a  competent  critic :  **  The  books 
are  not  mere  State  histories ;  they  are  something  much  more  and  very  much  better  than  tnat.  They  are  attempts  to 
embody  what  is  most  distinct  and  peculiar  in  tne  political  life  and  history  of  each  State,  and  to  show  how  that  has 
contributed  to  the  development  of  the  whole.  The  widespr^ul  interest  awakened  in  the  past  of  our  nation  will  find 
much  to  satisfy  it  in  these  volumes,  for  the  design  is  original  and  the  execution  excellent." 

Mr.  Dunn's  book  is  the  only  record  of  tne  official  and  political  life  of  William  Henry  Harrison  while  he  was 
Governor  of  Indiana  Territory,  and  gives  for  the  first  time  the  deuils  of  the  struggle  over  the  question  of  slavery  in 
that  Commonwealth. 

Premaus  Volumes  of  American  Commonwealths: 


VIRQINIA.    By  John  EsTSN  CooKB. 
OREGON.    By  William  Barrows. 
MARYLAND.    By  William  Hand  Browne. 
KENTUCKY.    By  N.  S.  Shalek. 
MICHIGAN.    By  Thomas  M.  Coolry. 


KANSAS.    By  Levbrbtt  W.  Spring. 
CALIFORNIA.    By  Josiah  Rovcb. 
NEW  YORK.    By  Ellis  H.RoBBRTS. 
OONNEOTIOUT.    By  a lbxander  Johnston. 
MISSOURI.     By  Lucius  Carr. 


Each  volume,  i6mo,  with  map,  gilt  top,  I1.25. 


The  Guardians. 

A  Novel.     i6mo,  I1.25. 

This  novel,  though  published  anonymously,  is  from  no 
unpractised  hand.  Some  of  the  best  pages  01  Ths  Atlan- 
tic Monthly  ioc  the  current  year  are  from  the  same  source, 
and  have  delighted  a  host  of  readers  by  their  excellent 
qualities  of  thought  and  style. 


The  McVeys. 


A  Novel.     By  Joskph  Kirkland,  author  of 

"Zury."    i6mo,  I1.25. 

"The  McVeys"  reintroduce  some  of  the  characten 
which  figured  in  "  Zury,"  that  remarkable  story,  which 
depicted  with  wonderful  force  and  fidelity  the  conditions 
and  experiences  of  pioneer  life  in  Illinois. 


BOOKS    AND    MEN. 

By  Agnes  Repplier.    i  vol..  i6mo,  I1.25. 

Contents  :  Children,  Past  and  Present:  On  the  Benefits  of  Superstition  ;  What  Children  Read  ;  Curiosities  of 
Criticism ;  The  Decay  of  Sentiment ;  Some  Aspects  of  Pessimism  ;  The  Cavalier. 

These  essays  cannot  fail  to  attract  the  hearty  admiration  of  all  discriminating  readers  by  their  freshness  of  view, 
their  wise  vein  of  thouf^ht,  and  their  unusual  felicit  j  of  style. 


Molly   Bishop's   Family. 


By  Catherine  Owen,  author  of  "  Ten  Dollars 
Enough,"  and  "  Gentle  Breadwinners."    ti.oo. 

An  engaging  story,  with  excellent  hints  on  the  best 
method  of  arranging  the  home  life  of  a  family  which  is 
somewhat  limited  in  income,  but  which  possesses  intelli- 
gence, thrift,  good-nature,  and  a  purpose  to  succeed, 
especially  in  that  finest  of  achievements,  making  a  happy 
home. 

Romances,  Lyrics,  and  Son- 
nets. 

From  the  Poetic  Works  of  Elizabeth  Bar- 
rett Browning.  Uniform  with  the  Lyrics, 
Idyls,  and  Romances  from  Browning's  Poems. 
i6mo,  gilt  top,  1 1. 00. 


The  Law  of  Equivalents 

In  its  Relations  to  Political  and  Social  Ethics. 
By  Edward  Payson.  i  vol.,  crown  8vo, 
$2.00. 

In  this  work  Mr.  Payson  shows  that  the  methods  of 
advance  in  the  realms  of  matter  and  of  morals  are  entirely 
unlike  and  endeavors  to  recall  the  thought  of  America 
from  its  intense  devotion  to  material  pursuits  and  acqui- 
sitions to  the  far  more  important  objects  which  demand 
attention  in  ethics  and  social  life.  He  suggests  veiy  im- 
portant considerations  with  regard  to  the  family,  indi- 
cating wherein  it  differs  from  society,  the  State,  the 
school,  the  church.  The  book  treats  large  subjects  in  *■ 
sincere  spirit  and  with  excellent  ability. 


ARTHUR    SHERBURNE    HARDY, 

Author  of  "  But  Yet  a  Woman,"  began  in  the 

Atlantic  Monthly  for  September 

A  remarkable  Serial  Story  entitled  "  PASSE   ROSE." 


rCR   S.iT.F.    BY    YOUR   BOOKSF.TT.FP, 
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Story  of  the  Nations  Series. 

Fr^m  the  Mail  and  Express. 

Among  the  many  serial  publications  which  in 
this  period  of  serials  claim  the  attention  of  the 
aveiage  readers  of  England  and  America,  and 
which  so  far  have  been  confined  to  persons  rather 
than  peoples,  there  is  none  that  covers  so  much 
ground  and  so  many  centuries  as  The  Story  of 
the  Nations.  The  projection  of  such  a  series 
demands  a  tolerably  clear  idea  of  the  history  of 
the  different  races  which  are  to  be  handled  there- 
in, and  this  need  not  be  beyond  the  capacity  of 
any  fairly  educated  publisher  and  his  advisers. 
But  conception  is  not  execution,  and  here  two  dif- 
ficulties arise — one  being  the  question  of  finance, 
the  other  the  larger  question  of  literary  knowl- 
edge. What  can  I  pay  for  this  work — meaning 
bow  cheaply  can  I  procure  it — and  who  Is  best  fit- 
ted to  perform  it,  not  per  se^  but  at  my  price? — these 
questions  have  to  be  answered,  and  answered  suc- 
cessfully, or  the  adventurous  publisher  will  make 
a  loss.  That  several  of  the  writers  who  have  as- 
sisted in  the  production  of  The  Story  of  the  Na- 
tions are  thoroughly  competent  will  be  admit- 
ted by  those  who  are  familiar  with  the  names  and 
specialties  of  Prof.  A.  J.  Mahaffy,  who  has  written 
of  "Alexander's  Empire;"  of  Prof  A.  F.  Church, 
who  has  written  of  *•  Carthage;"  of  Prof.  George 
Rawlinson,  who  has  written  of  "  Egypt; "  of  Prof, 
Henry  Bradley,  who  has  written  of  •*  The  Goths; " 
of  the  Rev.  S.  Baring  Gould,  who  has  written  of 
*•  Germany;"  of  Prof.  Stanley  Lane-Poole,  who 
has  written  of  the  *' Moors  in  Spain"  and  "  Tur- 
key," and  Mrs.  Z6nalde  G.  Ragozin,  who  has 
written  of  *•  Chaldea,"  "Syria."  and  "Media, 
Babylon,  and  Persia."  That  these  writers  pos- 
sess the  erudition  necessary  for  the  task  they 
undertook  is  certain,  and  certain  also  that  they 
are  skilful  writers,  none  more  skilful  than  Mrs. 
Ragozin,  whose  latest  work  is  the  twentieth  in  the 
series  which  we  have  in  mind .  She  gives  a  list  of 
the  authorities  which  she  has  consulted  in  French, 
German,  Spanish,  and  English,  and  which  amount 
to  fifty  separate  publications,  not  counting  a 
great  number  of  papers  relating  to  her  subject  in 
reviews,  magazines,  and  other  periodicals.  That 
her  preparations  were  ample  is  proven  by  her 
book,  which  leaves  as  little  to  be  desired  as  one 
could  reasonably  expect  in  the  story  of  three 
great  Eastern  kingdoms  comprised  in  less  than 
450  pages.  Briefly  speaking — we  are  consider- 
ing historic  brevity  here— it  treats  of  the  myths, 
the  religions,  the  beliefs  of  the  nations  over  which 
we  cast  a  glance;  of  those  which  obtained  among 
the  early  Aryans,  and  obtain  among  their  de- 
scendants; of  the  Veda  and  the  Zend-Avesta,  and 
of  the  Hebraic  traditions,  and  their  decadence 
under  the  Captivity;  of  the  Kings  of  Lydia,  Media, 
Babylon,  Persia,  and  their  wars,  conquests,  de- 
feats; of  Kurush,  Kambyses,  Darios.    The  period 


embraced  by  these  great  personages  and  events  is 
from  the  seventh  to  the  third  century  B.a  It  is 
a  stirring  chronicle  that  we  read,  but  a  painful  one. 
For  in  these  stories  of  the  nations  the  nation  is 
left  out  of  view.  Its  mission  was  to  live  and  die; 
to  raise  children  and  feed  them;  to  care,  unwill- 
ingly, it  may  have  been,  for  their  elders,  and  to 
bury  them;  to  till  the  soil,  and  to  sow  sanguinary 
fields  with  their  bones.  This  is  the  lesson  of 
history,  and  it  was  nowhere  so  sternly  learned  as 
among  the  tribes  of  Asia,  barbaric  and  civilized 
alike.  Mrs.  Ragozin*s  study  is  interesting,  and 
she  helps  us  to  understand  it  by  her  illustrations, 
of  which  there  are  seventy  or  more,  copied  from 
remains  of  the  far-away  times  which  she  revives 
for  us — titles  and  monuments,  rock  tombs  and 
rural  temples,  altars  and  implements  used  in  re- 
ligious rites.  In  a  word,  the  whole  raiment  of 
the  soul  of  Eastern  life  is  noted  here  in  this  story 
of  Media,  Babylon,  and  Persia.  (Putnam,  fa., 
»i.50.)  

The  War  of  Secession. 

Mr.  Ernst  in  Boston  Beacon. 

Messrs.  Ticknor  &  Co.  publish  "A  Short 
History  of  the  War  of  Secession,"  1861-1865.  by 
Rossiter  Johnson.  The  author  is  honorably  known 
by  his  histories  of  the  war  of  1 81 2  and  of  the  French 
war  ending  in  the  conquest  of  Canada.  The  pres- 
ent work,  with  its  modest  title,  is  a  noble  book, 
and  very  few  readers  will  need  to  know  more 
about  our  civil  war  than  Mr.  Johnson  offers.  His 
book  is  readable,  accurate,  helpful,  and  pleasantly 
aided  by  more  than  thirty  sketch  maps.  It  is  less 
technical  and  elaborate  than  the  Century  history, 
and  not  so  condensed  as  to  preclude  life  and  color. 
Of  course,  such  a  book  makes  much  of  campaigns 
and  battles  ;  but  it  does  not  name  all  the  twenty- 
four  hundred  engagements  of  the  war.  While 
perfectly  just  to  the  commanders,  it  pays  some 
attention  to  the  private  and  his  life  ;  and  it  treats 
the  great  struggle  as  something  more  than  a  mil- 
itary problem.  Mr.  Johnson  calls  the  secession 
of  1 861  "a  rebellion  and  nothing  else"  (p.  524). 
And  he  is  right.  He  is  right  also  in  his  account 
of  the  causes  that  led  to  the  terrible  rebellion. 
The  leaders  of  the  lost  cause  relied  on  the  "  gold- 
en circle  "  that  centred  in  Havana  and  included 
Baltimore,  St.  Louis,  Central  America,  and  the 
coast  along  the  Caribbean  Sea,  and  was  to  control 
the  markets  of  the  world  by  a  monopoly  in  su- 
gar, tobacco,  rice,  and  cotton.  But  the  sugar 
plantations  have  been  ruined  by  the  beet  of  cen- 
tral Europe,  the  rice  and  tobacco  output  is  not 
overwhelming,  and  though  cotton  is  the  great 
product  in  the  South,  time  has  shown  that  free 
workmen  will  do  much  better  than  slave  labor 
can  do.  The  Southern  leaders  miscalculated 
their  economic  resources,  they  mistook  the  tem- 
per of  the  free  North,  they  were  good  politicians 
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who  misinterpreted  history,  and  their  diplomacy 
was  a  caricature.    So  they  failed  utterly.    The 
South  as  far  as  it  cared  for  empire  and  slavery, 
has  always  felt  that  a  little  cunning  might  help 
their  case.    So  its  spokesmen  falsified  the  nation- 
al census  of  1840.     In  the  long  run,  freedom  and 
slavery  were  incompatible  ;  and  slavery  went  un- 
der.    Meanwhile,  the  cause  of  the  South  had  in 
its  favor  certain  historical,  constitutional,  legal, 
and   moral   elements  which  are  worth  stating. 
In  any  event,  one  likes  to  hear  the  best  that  can 
be  properly  said  in  favor  of  the  South.     Nor  is 
it  quite  certain  that  **the  Pilgrims  themselves 
had  bnt  a  narrow  definition  of  liberty''  (p.  i). 
That  applies  to  the   Puritans,   but  not  to  the 
venerable  Pilgrims,  nor  to  the  Rhode  Island  set- 
tlers.    On  the  contrary,  they  started  on  the  cor- 
rect theory  that  liberty  of  the  soul  and  political 
liberty  make  strong  men  and  women  and  pro- 
duce better  economic  results  than  can  be  obtained 
in  any  other  way.    Slavery  died  out  in  the  North 
not  because  it  was  "  not  adapted  to  their  indus- 
tries"  (p.   3),  but  because  darkness  cannot  re- 
main where  the  light  shines.     This  principle  will 
always  vindicate  itself  in  physics,  in  morals,  and 
in  wealth.     By  this  time  the  South  has  found 
out  that  slavery  is  not  a  good  investment,  that 
freemen  are  better  producers  that  freedmen,  and 
that  freed  men  are  preferable  to  slaves.    When 
the  South  deckled  to  save  its  prejudice  and  error 
by  secession,    it  fought  with  incredible  persist- 
ency.    Nor  has  this  persistent  energy  and  en- 
thusiasm ever  been  fully  explained.      It  went 
hand  in  band  with  great  military  skill,  extraordi- 
■ary    personal    shrewdness,    political,    blunders 
without  end,  a  singular  incapacity  for  diplomacy, 
and  a  certain  savagery.    Against  these  were  pit- 
ted the  plain  common-sense,  the  physical  resour- 
ces, and  the  honest  conscience  of  the  North. 
Probably  the  greatest  misfortune  that  could  have 
befallen  the  South  would  have  been  the  success 
of  secession.    For  the  South  would  not  have 
maintained  slavery,  and — thanks  to  its  own  lead- 
ers—it lacked  the  higher  elements  of  national  in- 
dependence.   It  would  have  won  the  independence 
of  Mexico  or  Peru.     Mr.  Johnson's  heart  is  with 
the  rigfaL     Possibly  this  good  element  has  led 
him  to  judge  the  South  somewhat  one-skledly. 
Not  that  Southern  wrong  should  be  defended ; 
but  the  Southern  case  should  receive  the  best 
presentation  of  which  it  is  capable.     A  treatise 
on  the  Republkan  party  or  the  Protestant  religion 
ii  strengthened  by  justice  and  generosity  toward 
the  Democratic  party  and  the  Catholic  Church. 
The  honor  of  the  loyal  North  will  increase  by  rec- 
ognizing its  own  mistakes,  as  is  done  by  Mr. 
Johnson,  and  by  a  certain  judicial  fairness  that 
•Utes  the  Southern  cause  better  than  the  best- 
ioformed,  matter-of-fact,  and  truth-loving  South- 
ern historian   or  politician  has  ever  stated  it. 


And  as  we  are  all  Americans,  let  us  never  for- 
get that  the  shortcomings  of  the  South  or  the 
Southerners  are  American  shortcomings,  that  we 
are  one,  and  that  the  civil  war  was  a  penalty  paid 
by  the  whole  nation  for  its  own  sins  of  omission 
and  commission.  The  honor  of  the  South  is  an 
honor  to  the  nation.  Ignorance  in  Massachu- 
setts is  detrimental  to  South  Carolina.  For 
America  is  an  organic  unit.  Mr.  Johson  has 
given  us  the  best  "  Short  History  of  the  War  of 
Secession"  ever  published.  The  book  is  readable, 
not  too  large,  and  will  do  good  in  the  hands  of  all 
thinking  Americans  without  regard  to  sex  and 
section.    (Ticknor.     $3.) 


The  Qermanic  Constitution, 

From  ike  Philadelphia  Telegraph. 

There  is  perhaps  no  subject  of  very  large  and 
very  immediate  importance  in  connection  with 
the  history  of  a  great  European  nation  that  is  so 
little  understood  by  a  vast  number  of  readers  who 
can  fairly  be  regarded  as  intelligent  and  well  in- 
formed, as  the  fundamentals  of  the  system  of  laws 
which  obtains   in   Germany.      One  reason  for 
this  is  that  the  Holy  Roman  Empire  was  through- 
out the  whole  of  its  continuance  an  ideal,  rather 
than  a  fact—**  half  real,  half  fanciful,"  Mr.  Tur- 
ner calls  it — ^and  another  is,  that  up  to  a  very  re- 
cent period  Germany  has  been  split  up  into  a  num- 
ber of  States,  some  of  them  insignfficant  in  geo- 
graphical extent  and  importance,  and  all  of  which 
were  to  some  extent  ruled  by  a  separate  and  dis- 
tinct code  of  laws.     But  despite  the  unreality  of 
the  Holy  Roman  Empire,  and  despite  the  lack  of 
unity  in  Germany,  it  is  a  fact  that  the  German 
people  have  maintained  something  like  a  political 
entity  under  what  may  be  fairly  called  a  Constitu- 
tion.   What  this  has  been  it  is  the  object  of  this 
little  book  to  set  forth,  and  Mr.  Turner  is  to  be 
credited    with  having  made  a  most  admirable 
brief  statement  of  a  large  and  important  subject* 
He  has  been  enabled  to  do  this  by  strictly  limit- 
ing his  attention  to  the  subject-matter  in  handr 
and  by  refusing  to  discuss  any  subjects  that  have 
not  a  direct  bearing  upon  his  central  theme.     He 
consequently  has  been  able,  in  considerably  less 
than  200  pages,  to  give  a  very  complete  outline 
statement   of  the  development  of  the  German 
Constitution  from  barbaric  codes  that  existed  at 
the  time  of  the  Roman  domination,  and  that  were 
never  formulated  into  a  system  from  the  Carlo- 
vingian  rule  down  to  the  time  of  the  dissolution  of 
the  empire  under  the  blows  delivered  against  it  by 
Napoleon.    This  little  book  may  easily  take  its 
place  among  the  best  of  them,  and  it  is  a  work, 
that  no  student  of  German  history  can  afford  to* 
avoid  putting  upon  his  library  shelves  for  imme- 
diate perusal  and  for  frequent  consultation  in  the 
future  in  connection  with  writings  on  Germao 
history.    (Putnam,    ti.25.) 
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BADMINTON    LIBRARY:   CRICKET. 

From  the  Nation. 


THE  CHAMPION. 
From  ^"^Cricketr    {Li/tU,  B.  ^  Co.) 

This  is  another  of  the  Badmititon  Library  of 
books  devoted  to  sports  and  pastimes,  and  it  is 
as  interesting  to  those  who  care  for  such  subjects 
as  its  predecessors  have  been.  Mr.  Andrew 
Lang  contributes  chapters  on  the  "  Archaeology 
of  the  Game  "  and  on  "  Border  Cricket,"  while 
Mr.  F.  Gale  writes  of  "  Country  Cricket."  Mr. 
W.  G.  Grace  on  "  How  to  Score  "  and  "  Outfit," 
Mr.  R.  A.  H.  Mitchell  on  the  "  Art  of  Training 
Young  Cricketers."  and  the  two  editors  divide 
the  remaining  eight  chapters  between  them. 

In  endeavoring  to  ascertain  the  age  of  this 
"great,  glorious,  and  unsurpassable  game,"  as 
one  of  its  admirers  calls  it,  Mr.  Lang  refers  to 
a  miniature  in  the  Bodleian  Library,  dated  1844, 
in  which  a  woman  is  seen  bowling  to  a  man ;  but 
he  adds,  with  characteristic  humor,  that  the  evi- 
dence of  art  is  never  very  trustworthy,  as  the 
painter  may  have  been  a  woman,  or  a  monk,  or  an 
uneducated  person  !  There  is,  however,  very  lit- 
tle doubt  that  the  name  was  derived  from  the  A.  S. 
^riV,  a  staflf,  corresponding  to  the  French  crosse 
used  in  the  game  of  lacrosse.  Although  refer- 
ences to  the  game  are  not  frequent  in  early  litera- 
ture, there  is  no  doubt  that  it  was  permanently 
established  as  a  national  pastime  many  years  be- 


fore Pope  thought  it  worthy  of  his  satire.  Writ- 
ing in  1740,  Lord  Chesterfield  says  :  "If  you 
have  a  right  ambition,  you  will  desire  to  excel 
all  boys  of  your  age  at  cricket  as  well  as  learn- 
ing ; "  and  to  a  foreigner  visiting  England  to- 
day the  intense  love  of  cricket  which  has  been 
gaining  strength  through  many  generations  will 
probably  appear  one  of  the  marked  social  pecu- 
liarities of  the  people.  An  American,  ignorant 
of  this  peculiarity  of  English  life,  will  find  it 
difficult  to  believe  that  only  the  other  day  an  im- 
portant debate  in  the  House  of  Commons  had  to 
be  postponed  because  a  majority  of  the  members 
were  watching  the  Eton  and  Harrow  match  at 
Lord's ! 

Mr.  Lyttelton  holds  that  there  are  three  de- 
lightful moments  in  life  connected  with  games  : 
I.  Making  chase  one  on  the  floor  at  tennis ;  2. 
A  successful  drive  at  golf  ;  3.  A  crack  to  square 
leg  off  a  half-volley  just  outside  the  legs — and 
those  who  understand  these  particular  sensations 
will  be  disposed  to  agree  with  him.  But  there 
are  also  plenty  of  unpleasant  sensations  in 
cricket.  Take,  for  instance,  Mr.  Lyttelton's  de- 
scription of  the  pleasures  of  wicket-keeping: 

**  There  are  several  seconds,  therefore,  when 
the  wicket-keeper  is  only  conjecturing  what 
course  the  ball  is  taking,  and  is  certain  of  bat 
two  things— one,  that  the  ball  is  hard;  the  other, 
that  it  is  advancing  in  the  direction  of  himself 
with  terrific  rapidity.  Then,  even  if  you  sec  the 
ball  plainly,  it  may  happen  to  be,  and  frequently 
is,  straight,  and  a  straight  fast  ball  raises  unutter- 
able emotions  in  the  wicket-keeper's  breast ;  for 
who  knows  what  devilish  tricks  the  ball,  to  saf 
nothing  of  the  bails,  will  play  after  the  wicket  b 
struck,  and  the  course  of  the  missile  diverted, 
not  stopped  ?  The  writer  was  once  struck  bf 
the  ball  on  the  eye  and  by  the  ball  on  the  month 
at  very  nearly  the  same  second." 

Nowadays  cricket  grounds  are  so  true  that  a 
good  deal  of  the  danger  is  eliminaied,  but  Mr.  Lyt- 
telton very  truthfully  remarks  that  long-«toppiog 
on  Lord's  ground  in  1861  and  1862  was  no  laugh- 
ing matter.  There  is  on  record  a  Public  School 
match  in  the  latter  year  in  which  the  wkket* 
keeper  was  incapacitated  early  in  the  game  by  a 
blow  on  the  head,  and  the  unfortunate  long-stop 
looked— and  felt— like  a  defeated  prize-fighter  at 
the  end  of  the  second  day.  But  in  spite  of  these 
disagreeables  there  is  undoubtedly  a  wonderful 
fascination  in  the  game,  not  only  for  the  playerB« 
but  also  for  the  lookers-on.  Tme,  the  game 
loses  much  by  the  endless  delays  that  seem  ifr; 
separable  from  it,  by  the  pokey  play  that  b^i 
come  into  vogue  with  the  modem  slow-twistinfj 
bowling,  and  by  the  unsatisfactory  sute  of  thf| 
law  in  relation  to  leg  before  wisket*  But  thougl^ 
the  important  matches  in  England  always  la^ 
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THE  OFF   BREAK. 
'Cricket:*    {LittU,  B.  6r*  Co.) 


threcj^days,  and  are^very  often  unfinished  at  the 
end  of  the  third  day,  owing  to  lack  of  time,  the 
bet  remains  that  ten  or  fifteen  thousand  people 
will  pay  to  see  the  play  each  day.  An 
American  audience,  accustomed  to  the 
rapid  changes  of  base-ball,  would  re- 
gard such  a  performance  in  the  same 
light  as  a  Chinese  drama  which  takes 
several  weeks  for  its  complete  evolu- 
tion; and  yet  in  Philadelphia,  cricket, 
with  certain  American  improvements 
— all  in  the  direction  of  saving  lime — 
is  unmistakably  popular.  This  may  be 
due  either  to  climate  or  to  some  sub- 
tle similarity  of  temperament  between 
the  average  Philadelphiaa  and  the 
average  Englishman — a  point  which 
may  be  left  to  scientific  investigation; 
bat  in  spite  of  this  fact  it  is  extremely 
improbable  that  cricket  will  ever  take 
the  place  of  base-ball  in  this  country. 

Nor,  on  the  whole,  is  it  desirable 
that  it  should  do  so.  At  the  great 
English  Public  Schools  a  natural  turn 
for  cricket  in  a  boy  is  absolutely  cer- 
tain to  result  in  a  more  or  less  serious 
impairment  of  his  education  ;  ^nd  when 
be  comes  to  man's  estate  and  realizes 
that  there  are  more  important  things 
in  the  world  than  cricket,  he  finds  it 
exceedingly  difficult  to  make  up  for 


l<isi  lime.  The  fact  is,  that  the  time  devoted 
to  the  game  at  these  institutions  is  not  in 
proportion  to  its  value  as  an  exercise,  but 
to  the  national  overestimate  of  its  impor- 
tance. The  ever- increasing  class  of  idle 
young  Americans  may  well  take  to  cricket, 
for  it  is  not  only  admirable  as  a  game, 
but  is  likely  to  develop  many  valuable  moral 
as  well  as  physical  qualities  ;  but  those  who 
have  to  make  their  way  in  the  world  can- 
not afford  the  loss  of  time  involved  in  a 
thorough  cricket  training,  and  they  are  forT- 
imate  in  having  so  good  a  substitute  as 
base- ball. 

There  is  much  in  this  volume,  however, 
I  hat  will  interest  any  reader  who  cares 
for  games,  even  though  he  be  neither  a 
Philadelphian  nor  a  gentleman  of  leisure. 
Mr.  Lang's  chapters  are  not  unworthy  of 
his  literary  reputation,  and  the  purely 
technical  chapters  on  batting,  bowling, 
etc.,  are,  as  a  rule,  well  written.  It  is 
curious  to  note  how  a  technical  term  will 
occasionally  make  a  sentence  unintelligible 
to  the  unitiated,  as,  for  instance,  when 
Mr.  Steel  says:  "Straight  long  hops  do 
more  to  get  in  the  eyes  of  batsmen  than 
any  other  sort  of  ball.*'  The  book  contains 
results  ot    many   years'  experience  written 

by  adepts  at   the  sport  of    which    they   write; 

(Little,  B,    $2.50.) 
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Nobody  Knows. 

From  tht  N,  V.  Timet, 

IT^hetber  "  Nobody  Knows  "  is  the  actual  life  of 
a  man  who  wanders  around  the  globe,  now  in 
Singapore,  now  in  Kansas,  is  a  matter  of  indiffer- 
ence, for  the  book  has  merits  beyond  that  of  an 
authentic  personality,  yet  there  are  many  evi- 
dences within  the  volume  which  prove  keen  ac- 
quaintance with  the  facts  related,  and  seem  to 
show  that  they  are  actual  life  experiences.  "  No- 
body "  must  have  been  bom  in  an  English  bar- 
racks, and  came  from  good  fighting  stock.  As  a 
baby  he  learned  to  crow  "  at  the  clink  of  scab- 
bards and  bray  of  bugles.'*  It  was  a  good  while 
ago,  maybe  in  the  twenties,  for  the  man  ulks  of 
the  time  when  a  baby  he  mounted  on  a  wooden 
liorse,  "  Old  Bill,  whose  fetlocks  were  once  red 
with  the  blood  mud  of  Qoatre  Bras."  The  boy 
might  have  become  a  Queen's  dragoon,  maybe  a 
tailor,  perhaps  a  preacher  ;  that  he  was  a  soldier 
for  a  time  seems  pretty  certain.  An  Irish-bom 
lad  was  he,  with  Saxon  blood  in  him,  but  not 
thinking  himself  of  better  clay  on  that  account. 
The  soldiers  moved  to  Birmingham,  and  English 
manufacturing  life  is  sharply  defined.  The  work- 
men *'  made  glass  bottles  and  goblets  in  atmos- 
pheres hotter  than  that  known  to  Bengalese  or 
Kaffirs.  They  transformed  iron  ore  into  sword 
blades,  musket  tubes,  and  candlesticks.  They 
ate  and  drank,  paid  rent,  put  their  limbs  in  vel- 
veteen and  corduroy,  and  went  on  Saturday 
flights  to  markets,  theatres,  ninepin  alleys,  and 
boxing  booths."  Describing  the  men  in  the  bar* 
iracks,  he  writes:  "Some  with  Talavera  and 
Quatre  Bras  for  episodes  and  sabre  scars  for  facts. 
Some  with  Mil  bank  and  Newgate  for  memories. 
Lost  fortunes — ^gold  plate  gone  to  auction,  estates 
by  the  ace  of  spades,  and  heirdoms  by  the  Shy- 
locks  of  Lombard  Street.  Men  who  swore  in 
Greek,  and  men  who  needed  a  wisp  of  hay  on  the 
teft  leg  to  know  it  from  the  right."  When  the 
tad  could  spell,  the  New  Testament  was  his  book 
of  books,  and  his  invalid  father  listened,  and  the 
boy  read  and  read  until  "  Olivet  was  in  Birming- 
faam."  The  lad,  when  his  father  died,  went  to 
Seething,  a  country  village,  and  Norfolk  breezes, 
with  scent  of  clover,  hay,  and  apple-blossoms, 
drove  out  the  Bmmmigen  smoke.  Here  It  was 
he  found  his  first  real  books,  Krammacher's 
**  Messiah,"  John  Bunyan,  Ossian,  Thomas  &  Kem- 
pis,  and  these  helped  to  make  the  boy  something 
of  a  Kingsley,  a  little  of  a  George  McDonald.  It 
is  impossible  not  to  Uke  this  book  seriously,  for 
It  sounds  so  autobiographical.  "  The  Boy  o'  the 
Barracks"  gets  an  education  and  leams  what  life 
is,  following  at  times  such  teachings  as  are  to  be 
had  in  the  slums,  in  fishing-boats,  on  men-of-war, 
but  bis  whole  creed  is  to  help  man,  and  especially 
the  erring  one.  It  is  his  mission  to  tend  the  sick, 
the  wounded,  to  try  and  save  the  fallen.    There 


is  a  great  deal  of  strength  and  power  in  "  Nobody 
Knows,"  and  consolation  in  it.  It  sounds  as  if  it 
were  the  story  of  a  real  live  man,  who  has  re- 
lieved many  an  ache,  mental  and  physical.  **  No- 
body "  has  bent  his  back  to  labor,  has  worn  hb 
fingers  to  the  quick  binding  grain,  has  been  io 
the  coal-pit,  in  the  freight-house,  has  followed 
cattle  on  the  round-up,  known  about  stevedores, 
rousUbouts,  taskmaster?,  all  the  high  and  low  de- 
grees of  life,  and  ever  does  good  work.  It  is 
strong,  sturdy,  muscular  Christianity  the  book 
teaches,  and  the  love  one  man  should  bear  an- 
other. At  the  bottom  of  it  there  is  an  abiding 
faith  in  God  and  in  His  mercy.  It  is  a  good 
book,  teaching  a  valuable  lesson,  and  *'  Nobody 
Knows,"  because  there  is  strong  comfort  in  it, 
deserves  to  be  widely  read.  Who  cares  for  grace 
of  style  in  a  volume  of  this  kind  ?  It  b  not  tl)e 
most  polished  sermon  that  converts  the  sioncr. 
The  unctuous  method  slides  away.  There  may 
be  a  burr  in  what  "Nobody"  writes,  but  that 
catches  the  attention  of  the  listless,  the  indiffer- 
ent.   (Funk  &  Wagnalls.    $1.50.) 


Raymond  Kershaw. 
From  th*  Boston  TravelUr. 
This  sweet,  inspiring  idyl  of  prosaic  daily  Ife 
is  one  of  the  stories  in  latter-day  fiction  which 
are  far  too  rare.  "  Raymond  Kershaw  "  is  writ- 
ten by  Maria  Mcintosh  Cox,  and  it  is  of  the  same 
fine  class  of  fiction  as  that  of  "  Jackanapes"  and 
"  The  Story  of  a  Short  Life,"  by  gentle  Mrs. 
Ewing.  It  is  a  story  of  the  success  that  grovs 
out  of  trae  conditions  and  helpful  relations;  that 
genuine  success  which  springs  from  wise  econ- 
omy, generous  and  discriminating  giving,  and 
outgoing  sympathies,  and  one  in  which  events 
crystallize  into  character.  The  story  opens  with 
the  funeral  of  Dr.  Kershaw,  a  physician  in  the 
manufacturing  town  of  Notting.  "  Dr.  Kershaw 
had  met  death  as  bravely  and  as  entirely  for 
duty's  sake,  as  any  soldier  at  the  cannon's 
mouth."  In  his  professional  calls  he  had  been 
terribly  overworked  and  exposed,  and  suddenly 
pneumonia  set  in,  and  in  three  days  the  pool 
people  had  lost  their  best  friend.  Mrs.  Kersba* 
was  left  with  her  eldest  son,  Raymond,  and  he 
brother,  Robert,  and  Ailie,  her  niece,  a  slight 
graceful  young  girl.  The  family  were  left  if 
straitened  circumstances,  and  there  was  need  ol 
consultation  as  to  ways  and  means.  The  scetf 
where  the  rough  workmen  came  to  make  then 
little  offering  to  the  wkSowed  invalid,  Mrs.  Ker 
shaw,  b  very  touching.  "  You  would  be  tho« 
sands  richer  if  he'd  only  Uke  half  his  dues."  vok 
their  spokesman  of  the  dead  physician:  *'80w 
just  had  a  little  meeting  down  to  the  works,  am 
we've  put  this  trifle  together,  not  supposing  i 
will  go  far,  but  just  to  show  you  that  we  remen 
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ber  our  debts,  and  shovr  we  kind  of  belonged  to 
him  too.*' 

The  story  of  the  family  life  as  the  two  young 
men  found  their  occupations,  and  Ailie  brightened 
the  home,  with  the  love-story  that  runs  through 
it  all.  is  very  sweet  and  pure  and  refined,  a  book 
to  charm  and  idealize  life.    (Roberts.    9i«35.) 


Uncle  Tom's  Tenement. 

Fr»m  tk*  Chicago  Trihung. 

"  Uncle  Tom's  Tenement "  certainly  sounds 
like  a  daring  title  to  a  novel,  suggesting,  of  course, 
the  original  and  only  Uncle  Tom.  Mrs.  Rollins 
attempts  to  explain  this  by  stating  boldly  that 
she  has  tried  to  yoke  her  wagon  to  a  star,  a  bit 
of  Emersonian  philosophy  naturally  followed  by 
a  Boston  woman  of  thought  and  purpose.  To 
<{oote  from  the  preface,  the  author  says  :  "  I  am 
conscious  of  the  contrast  naturally  suggested  be- 
tween the  two  books,  as  well  as  between  the  two 
evils.  I  can  only  hope  that  in  subjecting  myself 
to  this  inevitable  criticism  I  may  have  made  evi* 
dent  my  genuine  humility  in  being  willing  to 
suffer  personally  for  the  sake  of  any  added  effec- 
tiveness in  the  lessons  I  have  tried  to  teach."  It 
is  evident  that  the  author  Is  genuine  in  her  state- 
ment, for,  not  to  put  it  harshly,  she  must  and  does 
suffer  personally  from  the  comparison  made  with 
a  story-writer  like  Mrs.  Stowe.  At  the  same  time 
she  is  so  thoroughly,  enthusiastically  in  earnest 
in  what  she  says,  and  in  her  zeal  for  the  cause  of 
the  Northern  slave  of  labor,  that  her  book  is  a 
veritable  tract,  and  strikes  fire  into  every  sym- 
pathetic heart.  Considered  as  a  novel  it  is  but  a 
lumbering  wagon,  and  needs  to  have  its  wheels 
ofled  to  enable  it  to  follow  the  star  that  Mrs.  Rol- 
lins hopes  will  lead  it  along  a  celestial  pathway. 
But  it  should  not  be  so  considered.  It  is  not  a 
novel  at  all.  It  is  a  series  of  sketches,  earnest, 
zealous,  strong,  vivid.  The  portrayal  of  charac- 
ter is  good,  and  the  processes  and  results  of  pov- 
erty and  ignorance  strongly  and  incisively  shown. 
But  there  is  no  continuity.  Characters  are  in- 
troduced and  dropped,  apparently  at  random. 

For  example,  the  book  opens  with  some  agree- 
able people,  the  Selbys.  We  have  attractive  dia- 
logue, a  glimpse  into  the  hearts  and  purposes  of 
both  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Selby,  an  apparent  linking  of 
their  lives  with  other  important  characters  in  the 
tale,  an  opening  that  suggests  plot  and  counter- 
plot. Mr.  Selby  starts  and  clutches  his  hands 
under  the  table  at  some  apparently  innocent  words 
dropped  by  his  unsuspicious  wife.  One  is  piqued, 
interested.  End  of  chapter  first.  Chapter  second 
opens.  No  Selbys.  Chapter  third,  fourth,  fifth, 
still  no  mention  of  the  name-.  Toward  the  close 
of  the  book  a  dialogue  of  twelve  lines  occurs  be- 
tween Mrs.  Selby  and  her  eldest  son,  introduced 
then  for  the  first  time.  And  that  is  all.  Exeunt 
entire  Selby  family.     One  unavoidably  quotes  : 


**  What  was  I  began  for 
When  so  soon  Tm  done  for?** 

It  is  outside  of  all  rules  of  novel-writing,  andr 
though  more  strongly  marked  in  the  case  of  this: 
particular  family  than  any  other,  is  observable- 
through  the  entire  book.  One  may  also  properly 
criticise  the  introduction  of  an  evening  at  the* 
Stedmans'  and  references  to  the  Gilders  and  Mrs- 
Harrison  under  thinly  disguised  names.  If  these 
charming  homes  could  have  been  introduced  a» 
backgrounds  for  any  dramatic  events  in  the  de^ 
velopment  of  the  story  It  would  have  been  per- 
haps legitimate  to  have  used  them  ;  but  to  inter-^ 
ject  them  without  purpose  into  a  tale,  with  the 
aim  apparently  of  complimenting  the  originals,, 
is  hardly  worthy  an  artistic  pen. 

This  much  unfavorable  criticism  the  book  calls: 
for  when  it  names  itself  a  novel.  Viewed  as  a^ 
tract  it  calls  loudly  for  words  of  praise.  The 
key-note  is  struck  in  a  quotation  from  the  orig' 
inal  Uncle  Tom  to  the  original  Cassle :  *'  If 
I  get  to  be  as  hard-hearted  as  Sambo  and  a9 
wicked,  it  won't  make  much  odds  to  me  hovir 
I  come  so;  it's  the*bein'  so;  that  ar's  what 
I'm  a  dreadin'."  Mrs.  Rollins  accentuates  thisF 
idea.  It  is  not  so  much  the  misery  of  these 
poor  lower  classes — often  they  grow  to  love  the 
slums— it  is  that  they  do  not  feel  their  misery^ 
that  in  a  dull  way  they  are  content ;  above  all  it 
is  the  utter  loss  of  moral  nature.  The  Apostles* 
of  Kindness  in  the  story  are  Benham,  an  agree- 
able  journalist,  and  a  young  girl,  both  individual ^ 
the  former  interesting.  In  his  rambles  through 
the  slums  he  gives  some  vivid  descriptions  of 
tenement  life.  As,  for  example  :  '*  Out  of  every 
window  hung  somebody,  a  man  smoking  a  pipe^ 
or  a  lank,  forbidding  woman  with  hair  uncombed, 
looking  at  nothing,  only  leaning  out.  Children 
— or  were  they  imps  ? — were  everywhere  that  men 
and  women  were  not."  One  is  reminded  of 
Elizabeth  Stuart  Phelps  in  that  wonderful  shore 
story  of  hers  that  should  be  sent  to  every  ricb 
man  In  the  land — the  story  called  "  The  Lady 
of  Shalott."    To  quote  again  from  Mrs.  Rollins  r 

"  Here  it  was  not  hard  work  that  impressed  yotn 
— it  was  a  sort  of  horrible  leisure.  What  were- 
these  people  doing?  Nothing.  What  did  they 
want  to  do?  Nothing.  What  could  they  do?* 
Nothing.  What  were  they  looking  at  ?  Noth- 
ing. What  could  you  do  for  them  ?  Nothing. 
'  It's  a  French  Revolution  struck  with  paralysis,*^ 
he  murmured.  .  •  .  '  I'm  not  afraid  of  the 
people's  rising.  I'm  afraid  of  their  not  rising.'' 
.  .  .  •  They  have  lived  in  filth  till  they  prefer 
filth.  ...  I  heard  of  a  woman  the  other  day 
who  even  objected  to  the  clean  halls  and  stair9> 
of  an  improved  tenement.  It  was  too  like  ai 
prison,  she  said — a  prison  being  the  only  other 
clean  place  she  had  ever  seen.'  " 

There  is  a  bright  boy  of  the  slums  taken  up  by 
Benham,  stood  on  his  hind  legs,  and  made  a  mam 
of,  who  is  really  bright,  keen — a  genuine  gamin^ 
(Smythe  Pub.  Co.    $1.50*) 
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"beautiful  babies." 

From  Warwick  Brookes'  ^^Pienctl  Pictures  oj  Child  Li/e^ 
{Copyright  by  D.  Lothrop  Co.) 


to  forming  for  himself  strong  opinions,  not 
always  sound  in  judgment,  but  alwa3rs  seek* 
ing  after  truth  in  every  njatter,  utterly  un- 
selfish, devoted  to  his  friends,  generous 
even  to  extravagance  toward  any  one  whc 
had  ever  been  connected  with  his  fortunes 
or  his  travels,  playful,  light-hearted »  witty 
and  humorous,  but  not  without  those  occa- 
sional fits  of  depression  to  which  sucb 
temperaments  are  liable.  Mr.  Lear  nevei 
achieved  much  distinction  as  a  landscapist 
although  his  technical  perfection  was  great 
He  was  an  indefatigable  traveller,  and  his 
associations  and  experiences  were  cosmo- 
politan. The  thirteenth  Earl  of  Derby  was 
his  warm  friend  and  patron,  and  Mr.  Leai 
passed  much  time  at  Knowsley,  the  earl's 
country-seat.  The  illustrations  and  the 
nonsense  verses  of  the  text  in  these  books 
are  inimitable.  Here  is  a  specimen  from 
one  of  the  "  Laughable  Lyrics:*' 

**  They  sailed  to  the  Western  Sea,  they  did, 
To  a  land  all  covered  with  trees, 
And  they  bought  an  Owl  and  a  useful  Cart, 
And  a  pound  of  Rice  and  a  Cranberry  Tart, 
And  a  hive  of  silvery  Bees. 
A  nd  they  bought  a  Pig  and  some  queer  Jack  Daws, 
And  a  lovely  Monkey  with  lollipop  paws. 
And  forty  bottles  of  Ring-Bo-Ree, 
And  no  end  of  Stilton  cheese. 
Far  and  few,  far  and  few 
Are  the  land  where  the  Jumblies  live ; 
Their  heads  are  green,  and  their  hands  are  blue, 
And  they  went  to  sea  in  a  sieve.** 

The  imaginative  absurdity  of  "  The  Four 
Little  Children  Who  Went  Round  the 
World,"  and  other  of  these  songs,  is  deli- 
cious. The  book  is  a  fountain  of  house- 
hold amusement.    (Roberts,     fi.sa) 


Nonsense   Books. 

From  the  Boston  Traveller. 
The  "  Nonsense  Books  "  by  Edward  Lear  have 
so  delighted  Mr.  Ruskin  that  in  his  contribution 
to  the  "Best  Hundred  Authors"  puzzle,  over 
which  the  literary  world  and  the  reading  public 
struggled,  Mr.  Ruskin  says: 

"  Surely,  the  most  beneficent  and  innocent  of 
all  books  yet  produced  Is  the  book  of  nonsense, 
with  its  corollarv  carols,  inimitable  and  refresh- 
ing, and  perfect  in  rhythm.  I  really  don't  know 
any  author  to  whom  I  am  half  so  grateful  for 
my  idle  self  as  Edmund  Lear.  I  shall  put  him 
first  of  my  hundred  authors." 

Mr.  Lear  was  an  artist,  and  the  author  of 
**  Journals  of  a  Landscape  Painter  " — a  delight- 
ful book.  He  died  at  San  Re  mo,  Italy,  on  Janu- 
ary 29,  1888.  The  introduction  to  the  book 
gives  a  sketch  of  the  personal  life  of  the  artist 
and  aiuhor,  picturing  a  man,  "a  striking  nobility 
of  nature,  fearless,  independent,  energetic,  given 


Life  of  William  Congreve. 

From  ttu  N.  Y.  Evening  Post. 
The  latest  issue  in  the  Great  Writers  series  is  J 
"  Life  of  William  Congreve,"  by  Edmund  Gosse,' 
which  is  interesting,  even  if  it  is  not  altogethd 
satisfactory.     Of  new  facts  in  Congreve's  life  Mr] 
Gosse  has  none,  and  of  really  fresh  criticism  bd 
has  little.     Pleasant  as  his  biography  is  in  styl^ 
we  could  wish  for  a  compressed  comparison  d 
the  opinions  of  Macaulay  and  Hazlitt,  Lamb  ad 
Taine,  with  a  later  summing  up,  as  it  were,  by  tH 
biographer  himself;  and  a  greater  abundance  d 
quotation  from  Congreve  would  also  have  bed 
welcomed  as    brightening   Mr.    Gosse*s  pagel 
Quite  the  most  valuable  chapter  of  the  book  I 
that  in  which  Jeremy  Collier's  attack  on  the  co» 
temporary    comic    dramatists   is  considered   il 
length;  here  Mr.  Gosse  has  not  spared  pains, an4 
for  the  first  time,  the  exact  sequence  of  the  suo 
ceeding  pamphlets  is  set  forth  with  the  precis 
date  of  the  publication  of  each.     Mr.  Gosse  il 
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quite  fraok  in  his  treatment  of  Collier,  and  he 
rises  above  the  biographer-holding-a-brief  style 
of  defending  his  hero.  Equally  satisfactory  is  his 
dealing  with  the  celebrated  visit  of  Voltaire  to 
Congreve.     (Whittaker.    $1.) 


A  War-Time  Wooing. 

From  tke  Boston  Literary  World, 

Captain  King  has  a  telling  theme  for  his  story 
of  "A  War-Time  Wooing;"  and  while  the  plot  is 
not  sufficiently  intricate  to  baffle  the  reader  long, 
it  is  yet  cleverly  managed  and  the  interest  is  well 
sustained.  An  engagement  between  a  young  lieu- 
tenant and  a  Boston  heiress,  the  jealousy  of  an- 
other officer,  an  intrigue  by  means  of  false  corre- 
spondence involving  the  happiness  of  several 
people,  with  the  scene  shifting  from  Washington 
to  the  front  and  back  again — these  are  the  ele- 
ments employed  by  Captain  King  to  excellent  pur- 
pose, and  in  this,  as  in  all  of  his  stories,  the  au- 
thor holds  to  lofty  ideals  of  manhood  and  woman- 
hood, and  inculcates  the  lessons  of  honor,  gener- 
osity, courage,  and  self-control.    (Harper.    $1.) 


TO  GEORGE  SAND. 

From  Mrs.  Browning  s"^ Lyrics  And  SoHnet*,'^'*    (Hough- 
ton.) 

K  DBSIRK. 

Thou  large-brained  woman  and  large-hearted  man^ 
SSBlf-called  George  Sand  !  whose  soul,  amid  the  lions 
Of  thy  tumultuous  senses,  moans  defiance. 

And  answers  roar  for  roar  as  spirits  can  ; 

I  would  some  mild  miraculous  thunder  ran 
Above  the  applauded  circus,  in  appliance 
Of  thine  own  noble  nature's  strength  and  science. 

Drawing  two  pinions,  white  as  wings  of  swan. 

From  thy  strong  shoulders,  to  amaze  the  place 
With  holier  light !  that  thou  to  woman's  claim, 

And  man's,  mifihtst  join  beside  the  angel's  grace. 
Of  a  pure  senius  sanctified  from  blame. 

Till  child  and  maiden  pressed  to  thine  embrace 
To  kiss  upon  thy  lips  a  stainless  fame. 


A    RBCOCNITION. 

True  genius,  but  true  woman  !  dost  deny 

Thy  woman's  nature  with  a  manly  scorn. 

And  break  away  the  gauds  and  armlets  worn 
By  weaker  women  in  captivity  ? 
An,  vain  denial !  that  revolted  cry 

Is  sobbed  in  by  a  woman's  voice  forlorn  ! 

Thy  woman's  hair,  my  sister,  all  unshorn, 
Floats  back  dishevelled  strength  in  a^ony. 
Disproving  thv  man's  name ;  and  while  before 

Tne  world  thou  burnest  in  a  poet-fire 
We  see  thy  woman  heart  beat  evermore 

Throufth  the  large  flame.   Beat  pure,  heart,  and  higher, 
Till  God  unsex  thee  on  the  heavenly  shore, 

Where  unincarnate  spirits  purely  aspire. 


The    Happy  Prince. 

From  the  Boston  Beacon, 

Messrs.  Roberts  Broth- 
ers publish  "The  Happy 
Prince  **  and  other  tales, 
by  Oscar  Wilde,  with  illus- 
trations by  Walter  Crane 
and  Jacomb-Hood.  Really, 
these  five  tales  are  very 
fioe.  *'  The  Nightingale  and 
the  Rose  "  tells  a  pathetic 
story  of  a  young  man  who 
loved  deeply  and  of  a  young 
woman  who  did  not  know 
the  great  worth  of  ^uch 
love.  Now,  the  plain  Eng- 
lish of  it  is  that  a  young 
man  who  loves  is  usually 
honest  about  it,  and  that  a 
young  woman  who  does  not 
love  in  return  is  very  apt  to 
pake  light  of  both  the 
young  man  and  the  unac- 
^pted  lover.  But  a  young 
proman  who  boasts  of  such 
^ings,  usually  called  a  "  re- 
jected "  lover,  very  rarely 
iods  true  love,  whether  in 
herself  or  in  others.  For 
Ibe  has  despised  the  most 
precious  thing  in  all  the 
jyorld.  The  little  volume 
bill  make  many  friends 
br  Mr.  Wilde.     (Roberts. 


A    REMARKABLE   ROCKET, 
From  Oscar  WildsU  '^The  Hap^y  Prince.'^    {Roberts  Bros  ) 
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The  Story  of  an  African  Farm. 
Prom  the  N.  Y,  Times, 
It  is  Strange  that  there  have  been  so  few  ro- 
mances due  to  English  writers  taking  their  local 
color  from  other  than  purely  British  sources.  It 
may  be  that  the  conservatism  of  the  Englishman 
or  Englishwoman  precludes  power  of  assimilation. 
With  colonial  possessions  found  in  all  parts  of  the 
world  their  story-tellers  have  rarely  ventured  be- 
yond England,  Scotland,  Ireland,  and  Wales. 
"'  The  Story  of  an  African  Farm  "  is  the  work  of 
an  author  having  not  only  decided  originality, 
but  vivid  descriptive  powers.  Such  glimpses  of 
Africa  as  Rider  Haggard  affords  are  the  garish 
ones  of  the  Jules  Verne  tourist,  but  the  writer  of 
this  romance  is  no  casual  observer.  He  or  she 
(for  the  sex  of  the  writer  seems  uncertain)  has  ab- 
sorbed the  intense  heat  of  an  African  sun  in  an 
arid  karoo,  has  climbed  many  a  kopje,  satisfied 
hunger  on  mealUs,  and  trodden  along  the  weary 
way  in  velsckoeiu  English  people  have  no  liking  for 
either  Boer  men  or  Boer  women.  They  must  be 
people  with  an  arrested  civilization.  They  have 
kept  many  of  the  Netherlandish  ways  of  the 
aeventeenth  century.  Some  of  these  are  un- 
doubtedly good,  but  many  of  them  bad,  and  they 
clash  with  the  thoughts  of  to-day.  Tant*  Sannie, 
the  Boer  woman  who  has  married  twice,  having 
lost  her  brace  of  mates,  and  who  looks  on  her 
third  husband  as  a  matter  of  business,  the  author 
makes  a  type  of  this  materialistic  imce.  Tant' 
Sannie  has  two  daughters,  Em  and  Lyndall,  by 
her  former  husbands,  and  the  two  girls  show  their 
characteristic  differences.  Very  tenderly  is  de- 
scribed the  brave,  poetic  old  German,  Otto  Faber, 
who  lives  only  that  he  may  give  aid  to  the  suffer- 
ing, and  he  is  drawn  in  sharpest  contrast  with  his 
employer,  Tant*  Sannie.  Comic,  too,  is  that  bare- 
faced scoundrel,  Bonaparte  Blenkins,  a  rascally 
Stiggins,  who  imposes  himself  on  the  Boer  home- 
stead. By  low  craft,  lying,  and  cheek,  he  sup- 
plants the  German,  for  he  aims  at  nothing  else 
than  to  possess  the  adipose  charms  of  Tant' 
Sannie  with  her  flock,  herds,  and  Kaffirs.  With 
exceeding  grace,  too,  is  written  the  life  story  of 
Otto's  son,  the  mystical  Waldo— his  dreams  and 
his  sufferings.  Every  here  and  there  is  shown 
that  strange,  stagnant  life  found  in  Southern 
Africa.  There  are  little  touches,  which  recall  the 
Pennsylvania  Dutch  of  half  a  century  ago,  espe- 
cially in  those  superstitions  which  are  so  strangely 
the  accompaniments  of  a  stolid  and  phlegmatic 
people.  The  comic  side  of  **  The  Story  of  an 
African  Farm  "  is  cleverly  worked  up,  where  the 
irate  Tant'  Sannie,  finding  out  what  a  poor  cur  is 
Bonaparte  Blenkins.  upsets  on  him  her  barrel  of 
salted  meats  and  discomforts  him  utterly  by  hit- 
ting him  in  the  back  with  a  leg  of  pickled  mut- 
ton. When  Tant'  Sannie  meets  her  fate  and  a 
third  husband  in  young  Piet  Vander  Walt,  who 


has  been  ordered  by  his  father  to  many  the  \x 
creature,  the  courting  is  ludicrous.  They  hav 
their  "  upsitting  "— an  explanation  of  which  cut 
tom  is  to  be  found  in  the  glossary.  Youn^  Pit 
is  loud  in  the  praises  of  his  own  wife,  who  is  deai 
"  She  was  a  good  wife.  I've  known  her  to  bres 
a  chum-stick  over  a  maid's  head  for  only  lettia 
dust  come  on  a  milk  cloth."  Tant'  Saonie  felt 
tinge  of  jealousy.  She  had  never  broke  a  chun 
stick  over  a  maid's  head.  It  is  not  to  be  suppose 
that  our  own  New  York  Dutch  of  the  past  diffen 
so  very  much  from  these  people  of  to-day.  Tl 
dramatic  portions  of  this  story,  which  does  m 
pretend  to  be  consecutive,  are  full  of  pathos.  1 
reading  "  The  Story  of  an  African  Farm  "*  it  h 
comes  at  once  evident  that  it  is  a  work  with 
fresh  atmosphere  and  a  novel  horizon.  (Robert 
•i.)  

Aristocracy. 
From  the  N.  K.  Sun. 

A  very  clear  and  amusing  piece  of  novel- wii 
ing  is  "  Aristocracy,"  by  an  unknown  autho 
who  seems  to  have  a  sufficient  knowledge  4 
the  "  manners  and  tone  of  good  society "  1 
England  to  satirize  them  unmercifully,  whi 
adhering  in  a  conskierable  degree  to  the  tmtl 
Bearing  in  mind  the  manner  in  which  America 
customs  and  habits  are  handled  by  British  nove 
ists,  we  are  inclined  to  think  that  the  social  picton 
presented  in  this  volume  are  a  fair  bit  of  retalli 
tion.  Thackeray  has  done  the  business  moi 
deftly  and  cleverly  and  with  much  more  of  iroi 
ical  humor,  and  few  persons  can  arise  from  tl 
perusal  of  "  Vanity  Fair"  or  *•  Pendennis"  wtd 
out  feeling  that  he  has  described  the  titled  aristo 
racy  of  England  and  their  toadies  as  under-brei 
mercenary,  and  ignorant — in  fact,  dreadful  snoh 
or  worse.  If  the  unknown  American  novelist  i 
somewhat  more  savag^  and  truculent,  it  noay  t 
said  that  his  countrymen  have  had  ample  prey 
ocation.  His  plot  is  simple  enough.  A  youa 
American,  the  son  of  a  California  miinonaim 
who  has  rendered  important  services  to  a  youn^i 
son  of  a  British  peer  of  high  rank  and  g^rei 
wealth,  is  entertained  at  the  seat  of  the  latter  i 
England,  where  he  meets  with  rebuffs  and  mdl 
ness,  from  the  head  of  the  house  down  to  i 
humblest  guest,  which  might  have  crushed  mo 
men.  But  having  fallen  in  love  with  a  dau^hti 
of  the  peer  he  entered  into  a  tedious  negotiatic 
for  her  hand,  which,  after  several  awkward  inte 
ruptions,  terminates  in  his  favor  solely  on accotn 
of  the  wealth  he  is  expected  to  inherit.  It  is 
pure  matter  of  bargain  and  sale,  and  its  cotinte 
part  is  certainly  not  uncommon  in  En^lam 
The  wedding  is  elaborately  described  in  a  fa^ 
ionable  London  paper,  which  also  publishes 
list  of  the  bridal  presents;  and  it  is  amusing  i 
notice  that,  while  the  titled  relatives  and  friend 
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of  Che  bride  content  themselves  with  bestowing 
silver-gilt  paper  knives  or  brass-mounted  blottlng- 
books,  the  American  friends  of  the  groom  are 
lavish  of  diamonds  and  silver.  The  author  of 
"Aristocracy"  makes  one  important  mistake. 
The  leaders  of  English  fashionable  society,  with 
all  their  shortcomings,  speak  their  language  more 
purely  and  idiomatically  than  he  would  lead  us 
to  suppose.  He  is,  however,  abundantly  informed 
with  regard  to  current  fashionable  scandal  in 
London,  and  makes  unstinted  use  of  his  infor- 
mation. He  knows  also  how  to  write  an  inter- 
esting story,  and  his  book  has  not  a  dull  page  in 
it.     (Appleton.  pap.,  50  c.) 


Books  Which  Have  Influenoed  Me. 
The  papers  which  form  this  little  book  were 
contributed  to  the  BritUh  Weekly^  at  the  request 
of  the  editor  of  that  paper.  Twelve  authors  con- 
tribute to  the  series,  and  their  contributions  are 
of  various  lengths,  ranging  from  a  few  lines  by 
Mr.  Gladstone  to  some  that  covered  several  pages. 
The  leader  of  the  Liberal  party  thus  writes  about 
himself,  and  a  fac-simile  of  his  communication  is 
printed,  showing  his  handwriting  to  be  bold  and 
fairly  legible : 

'*  It  is  understood  that  Mr.  Gladstone  is  ac- 
customed   to  cite    Aristotle,    Saint  Augustine, 

^  Dante,  and  Bishop  Butler,  as  the  four  authors  by 
whom  he  believes  himself  to  have  been  most  in- 

^       fluenced." 

Robert  Louis  Stevenson  says,  in  support  of  his 
branch  of  the  literary  art : 

*'  The  most  influential  books,  and  the  truest  in 

I        their  influence,  are  works  of  fiction.    They  do 

not  pin  the  reader  to  a  dogma,  which  he  must 

afterwards  discover  to  be  inexact ;  thev  do  not 

teach  him  a  lesson,  which  he  must  afterwards 

unlearn.      They   repeat,  they   rearrange,   they 

clarify  the  lessons  of  life ;  they  disengage  us  from 

I        ourselves,  they  constrain  us  to  the  acquaintance 

^        of  others  ;  and  they  show  us  the  web  of  experience , 

not  as  we  can  see  it  for  ourselves,  but  with  a 

singular  change — ^that  monstrous,  consuming  ego 

I        of  ours  being,  for  the  nonce,  struck  out.    To  be 

so,  they  must  be  reasonably  true  to  the  human 

comedy  ;  and  any  work  that  is  so  serves  the  turn 

of  instruction." 

^  Later  on  in  his  paper  he  writes : 

I  "  Shakespeare  has  served  him  best,  and  that  few 

I        living  friends  have  had  an  influence  upon  him  so 

strong  for  good  as  Hamlet  and  Rosalind.  Out- 
'        side  of  Shakespeare,  his  dearest  and  best  friend  is 

D'Artagnan,  the  ekierly  D'Artagnan  of  'The 
I        Vicomte  de  Bragelonne.'" 

Mr.  Stevenson  pays,  as  does  nearly  every  author, 
I  a  passing  tribute  to  "  Pilgrim's  Progress"  which 
he  describes  as  "  a  book  that  breathes  of  every 
beautiful  and  valuable  emotion."  Then  after 
speaking  of  Monuigne's  "  Essais  "  and  the  New 
i  Testament,  he  continues  in  these  startling  but 
well-weighed  words  : 


"  I  come  next  to  Whitman's  '  Leaves  of  Grass,' 
a  book  of  singular  service,  a  book  which  tumbled 
the  world  upside  down  for  me,  blew  into  space  a 
thousand  cobwebs  of  genteel  and  ethical  illusion, 
and,  having  thus  shaken  my  tabernacle  of  lies, 
set  me  back  again  upon  a  strong  foundation  of 
all  the  original  and  manly  virtues.  But  it  is,  once 
more,  only  a  book  for  those  who  have  the  gift  of 
reading.  I  will  be  very  frank — I  believe  it  is  so 
with  all  good  books,  except,  perhaps,  fiction. 
The  average  man  lives,  and  must  live,  so  wholly 
in  convention,  that  gunpowder  charges  of  the 
truth  are  more  apt  to  discompose  than  to  in- 
vigorate his  creed.  Either  he  cries  out  upon 
blasphemy  and  indecency,  and  crouches  the  closer 
round  that  little  klol  of  part-truths  and  part-con- 
veniences which  is  the  contemporary  deity,  or  he  is 
convinced  by  what  is  new,  forgets  what  is  old, 
and  becomes  truly  blasphemous  and  indecent  him- 
self. New  truth  is  only  useful  to  supplement  the 
old ;  rough  truth  is  only  wanted  to  expand,  not 
to  destroy,  our  civil  and  often  elegant  conven- 
tions. He  who  cannot  judge  had  better  stick  to 
fiction  and  the  daily  papers.  There  he  will  get 
little  harm,  and,  in  the  first  at  least,  some  good." 

Following  Stevenson  comes  Besant,  an  older 
and  more  experienced  writer,  with  perhaps  more 
earnest  views  of  life  and  less  startling  theses  to 
propound.  He  seems  to  have  done  a  great  deal 
of  general  reading  when  a  boy,  and  among  all  the 
books  devoured  in  his  youth,  "  Pilgrim's  Prog«s 
ress,"  he  believes,  next  to  the  Bible,  to  have  most 
influenced  him.  From  this  he  tiuned  to  "  Nicholas 
Nickleby  "  and  the  "  Tempest." 

Rnskin  considers  that  the  books  that  have  most 
Influenced  him  are  those  of  Horace,  Pindar,  and 
Dante.  In  his  youth  he  loved  Coleridge  and 
Keau,  as  he  grew  older  and  wiser.  Bums,  and 
Moli&re  always.  He  is  very  fond  of  good,  sen- 
sational French  novels,  and  particularly  of  French 
plays. 

Philip  Gilbert  Hamerton  writes  that  we  may 
like  Scott  in  our  youth,  find  him  insufficient  in 
muldle  age,  and  return  to  him  when  old  with  in- 
creased refreshment  and  delight.  He  thinks 
Scott  has  given  the  greatest  sum  of  pleasure,  and 
that  of  a  very  healthful  kind. 

As  might  have  been  predicted,  Rkler  Haggard 
proves  to  be  a  great  admirer  of  Lytton,  "  Kenelm 
Chillingly"  and  the  "Coming  Rose"  being 
especial  favorites.  Dickens'  "Tale  of  Two 
Cities  "  is  a  novel  he  also  greatly  admires.  But 
Mr.  Haggard  owns  to  not  having  been  an  ex- 
tensive reader.    He  says : 

**  I  think  that  to  those  who  have  eyes  to  see — 
although  the  doctrine  is  a  perilous  one  for  a 
novelist  to  preach — the  tangled  drama  of  ex- 
istence, as  it  is  day  by  day  revealed  to  us  in 
every  drawing-room  and  street,  has  more  fasci- 
lUition  and  appeals  more  largely  to  the  sympathies 
than  any  novel." 

There  are  many  other  interesting  contributions 
to  this  little  book,  which  ought  to  be  widely 
read.    (Potts.    |i.a5.) 
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EGGLESTON'S   UNITED  STATES   HISTORY. 

From  the  School  Journal. 


There  is  no  question,  but  there  is  room  for  a 
new  history  of  this  country.  For  many  years  the 
opinion  has  been  gaining  ground  among  teachers 
that  history  is  not  to  be 
learned  as  a  study,  but 
is  to  find  a  lodgment  in 
the  mind  through  the  in- 
terest felt  in  the  narra- 
tive. This  may  seem 
to  be  a  modern  idea, 
but  it  is  in  fact  an  old 
one.  Comenius,  Rabe- 
lais, Locke,  and  even 
Milton,  Rousseau,  Pes- 
talozzi,  Froebel,  and 
hosts  of  others  have 
shown  the  need  of  mak- 
ing historical  narrative 
interesting.  What  boy 
forgets  "  Robinson  Cru- 
soe," or  the  '*  Swiss 
Family  Robinson  "  ? 
The  latter  volume,  by 
the  way.  contains  more 
pages  than  the  ordinary 
United  States  history. 

Now,  the  solution  of 
the  problem  is  not  so 


AN   ALARM. 
Copyright  by  D.  AppUton  fir*  Co. 


easy.  Who  can  write  histories  for  young  people  ? 
Shall  it  be  Miss  Alcott,  Mrs.  Burnett,  Trowbridge, 
or  Stevenson  ?  The  man  or  woman  who  holds  a 
magnetic  pen  for  young  people  (so  to  speak) 
would  seem  to  be  the  one.  Charles  Dickens  was 
the  pioneer;  he  wrote  *'  A  Child's  History  of  Eng- 
land "  thai  was,  and  is,  t^uite  a  success,  Oiher 
writers  have  essayed ;  the  laiesi  one,  a  capital 
writer  for  young  folks,  is  Edwartl  F^glcstonn  ami 
the  book  Ti aw  before  us^  is  the  product,  Uf  it,  we 
may  say  r 

The  general  appearance  is  excellent,  maps  fp.j 
illustrations  abounds  and  It  is  well 
printed.     But  every  pub]  isher  tio w 
strives  after  all  ihat  an 
can  bestow,     IndteH  


is  sometimes  a  question,  in  our  minds,  if  there 
is  not  too  great  a  fulness  of  illustration  in  many 
of  our  modern  text-books.  The  merit  of  this 
book  must  lie  in  something  besides  its  pictorial 
adornments.  A  careful  reading  of  its  pages  leads 
to  the  conclusion  that  the  author  has  collected, 
assorted,  arranged,  and  presented  the  fact  of  the 
history  of  our  country  so  as  to  form  a  most  inter- 
esting narrative.  And  more  ;  in  comparing  it 
with  the  stories  that  are  written  by 
the  favorite  authors  for  young  peo- 
ple, we  discover  that  it  possesses  the 
fire  of  genius.  The  story  of  our 
country  is  told  in  a  most  fascinat- 
ing way.  And  if  this  book  were  m-i 
made  a  school  history  it  could  ncit 
but  be  immensely  popular  with  young 
people.  The  problem  of  producing 
a  book  on  history  that  will  attract 
and  hold  the  attention,  and  carve  its 
facts  into  the  memory  without  press- 
ure from  the  teacher  seems  to  have  been  fairly 
solved. 

But  can  such  a  book  be  used  as  a  text-book  ? 
We  admit  there  are  difficulties  in  the  way  of  using 
Miss  Muhlbach's  historical  novels  in  the  school- 
room. Ten  years  ago  such  a  book  would  have 
met  with  a  cold  reception;  but  a  new  day  is  upon 
us;  there  are  teachers  now  in  the  school-room,  and 
there  are  new  ones  entering  it,  who  understand 
some  of  the  psychological  laws  of  childhood,  and 
who  will  appreciate  this  work  of  Mr.  Eggleston, 


PETER  STr\Vt.> 

Copyright,  I),  ippi 
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and  whu  will  have  the  skill  to  use  it.  !t  must  he 
ad  Jed  ^  lioweverr  that  the  volume  is  in  very  ni>*riy 
ways  well  aiiapted  to  em  ploy  mem  111  the  scboi  4- 
room;  these  features  will  be  apparent  oa  a  cur- 
sory examination. 
The  value  of  the  volume  turns  on  its  power  to 
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•affect  the  mind,  and  make  its  facts  real,  its  people 
real,  its  scenes  real.  The  time  has  come  for  our 
skilful  writers  to  enter  this  field  of  work.  We 
are  fast  coming  to  the  educational  era.  The 
question  now  in  the  minds  of  thoughtful  people 
is,  "  What  can  we  do  for  the  child  ?  "  A  study 
of  recent  text-books  shows  perhaps,  as  clearly  as 
any,  the  great  drift  of  thought.  This  book  has 
been  sent  out  by  this  firm,  with  the  conviction 
that  the  educational  aspects  of  the  times  demand 
a  history  that  shall  be,  in  the  utmost,  attractive 
to  the  school-children,  and  we  think  they  are 
right.     (Appleton.    I1.25) 


Lafayette. 

From  tko  Boston  Bsaeon, 

This  is  in  many  r^pects  a  new  life— new  in  the 
-sense  that  it  ofifers  information  not  previously 
published  or  not  generally  accessible.  Of  course, 
those  who  read  French  will  find  ample  materials 
io  the  **  M6moires,corre8pondanceet  manuscrlts  " 
of  Lafayette  published  soon  after  his  death.  La- 
fayette is  of  permanent  interest  in  American  his- 
tory as  the  one  man  who  exemplified  and  illus- 
trated in  a  striking  manner  the  close  connection 
between  the   American  Revolution  and  that  of 


France.  Our  Declaration  of  Independence  might 
have  been  written  by  a  Frenchman,  and  shows 
that  the  philosophy  of  Rousseau,  itself  the  legiti. 
mate  outcome  of  English  sensism  as  represented 
by  Locke  and  Hume,  had  exerted  some  consider- 
able influence  upon  the  leading  minds  of  this 
country.  In  1 777  Lafayette  arrived,  and  placed  his 
wealth  and  his  social  position — two  points  great- 
ly valued  by  all  Americans — ^at  the  service  of  our 
patriots.  The  patriots  gave  him  a  cool  reception. 
When  the  young  nobleman  offered  to  serve  at 
his  own  risk,  Congress  made  him  a  major-general 
— ^all  that  could  be  done  at  the  time.  Washing- 
ton immediately  made  the  young  man  a  member 
of  his  family  at  headquarters.  It  seems,  how- 
ever, that  his  own  family  was  unwilling  to  intrust 
Lafayette  with  large  sums  of  money.  In  fact, 
they  were  violently  angry.  At  Brandywine  La- 
fayette earned  the  command  of  a  division,  and 
later  on  helped  in  forcing  the  English  to  surren- 
der at  Yorktown.  In  France,  as  we  all  know,  he 
was  less  fortunate,  the  French  Revolution  leading 
to  the  despotism  of  Napoleon,  and  this  to  the 
restoration  of  the  Bourbons.  He  represented, 
perhaps  better  than  any  other  man,  the  best  out- 
come of  the  French  eighteenth-century  ideas  of 
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liberty,  honor,  and  ambition.  For  this  reason  he 
was  indififerent  to  power.  Perhaps  he  overrated 
the  motives  of  men.  He  believed  in  "innate 
ideas;"  but  he  placed  duty  above  interest  He 
disliked  social  conventionalities  as  a  matter  of 
law,  but  appreciated  the  realities  of  society.  He 
was  the  friend  of  popular  education;  but  his  ideas 
did  not  prevent  him  from  owning  slaves  that  he 
might  educate  them  for  freedom.    Mrs.  Farmer's 


CORPORAL  OF  THE   PRISON  AT  OLMOTZ. 

From  Mrs.  Farmer^  ^^Li/e  o/  La/ay ette^    {Copyright  by  T,  V.  Crowell 
^  Co.) 


account  of  Lafayette  is  readable,  vivid,  true,  and 
fills  an  important  vacancy  in  our  popular  litera- 
ture ;  for  it  happens  that  a  good  biography  of  the 
great  and  good  Frenchman  was  wanting.  The 
book  lacks  an  index.  Mrs.  Farmer  proves  by  this 
volume  that  she  is  capable  of  good  work.  (Cro- 
well. ti.50.) 


Fifty  Years  of  European  History. 

From  the  N,  V.  Tributu. 

Professor  Freeman's  four  lectures,  entitled 
"  Fifty  Years  of  European  History:  Teutonic 
Conquest  in  Gaul  and  Britain,"  are  published  by 
Macmillan  &  Co.  The  leading  theme  of  these 
discourses  is  the  essential  unity  of  the  English 
character,  and  the  fallacy  of  the  ethnic  arguments 
which  regard  the  Briton  as  a  man  combining 
various  confused  national  traits  because  of  his 
mixed  blood.     Professor  Freeman  is  a  bold  rea- 


soner,  and  he  knows  the  value  of  oflFensive  tactics. 
He  does  not  hesitate  to  carry  the  war  into  Africa, 
and  undertakes  to  prove  that  the  English  blood 
is  far  less  mixed  than  that  of  many  peoples  who 
plume  themselves  on  their  purity  of  race.  The 
English,  he  asserts,  have  preserved  the  okl 
Teutonic  strain  even  better  than  the  nominal 
Teutons  of  to-day,  and  even  their  langfuage  is 
nearer  to  old  Teutonic  than  modem  high  Ger- 
man. As  to  the  French,  they  are 
nowhere.  We  spoke  of  the  Briton 
above,  but  that  is  heterodoxy, 
according  to  Professor  Freeman, 
who  holds  that  while  the  British 
element  was  never  extirpated,  it 
was  for  all  practical  purposes  defin- 
itively displaced  by  the  English 
element.  In  conclusion  he  ob- 
serves: '*  No  nation  is  wholly 
pure;  no  language  Is  wholly  un- 
mixed. The  English  nation,  the 
English  language,  are  mixed  as 
all  others  are.  but  our  blood  is  not 
more  mixed  than  the  blood  of 
every  nation  must  be  which  has 
played  an  equally  great  part  in 
the  history  of  the  world.  The  vo- 
cabulary of  our  language  has  re- 
ceived a  vast  infusion  of  foreign 
words ;  but,  under  the  circum- 
stances of  its  history,  it  shows  its 
abiding  strength  that  it  only  re- 
ceived a  vast  infusion  of  foreign 
words,  and  was  not  altogether  ex- 
changed for  a  foreign  tongue. 
We  are  not  a  Mischvolk  in  the 
same  sense  as  our  French  neigh- 
bors, who  draw  their  blood  from 
one  set  of  sources,  their  language 
from  another,  and  their  name  and 
their  political  history  from  a  third. 
We  are  nothing  like  so  mixed  as  the  Italian  or 
the  Spaniard,  with  his  national  being  made  up  of 
every  race  that  Rome  ever  conquered  and  every 
race  that  ever  conquered  Rome.  We  are  not 
more  muced  than  our  High- Dutch  kinsfolk.  The 
Celtic  element  in  England  can  hardly  be  so  great 
as  the  Slavonic  element  is  in  Germany,  and  there 
must  be  a  Celtic  element  in  Germany,  too.  We 
bow  to  the  superior  purity  of  the  Dane,  the  Swede, 
and  the  Norwegian;  but  their  purity,  only  com- 
parative after  all,  is  bought  at  the  price  of  hav- 
ing, in  later  times  at  least,  played  a  less  part  in 
the  history  of  Europe  than  the  Englishman,  the 
Frenchman,  or  the  German."  These  lectures 
were  delivered  at  Oxford  and  show  the  accurate 
information  which  has  earned  Prof.  Freeman  the 
degrees  of  the  Universities  of  Oxford  and  Cam- 
bridge and  many  foreign  orders  and  other  marks 
of  distinction.    (Macmillan.    91.35.) 
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STUDIES  FOR  TWO  PORTRAITS, 
Fr9m  tk*  BctUn  Literary  W&rld. 

I.  ROBERT  BROWNING. 

A  Bun  of  Strength,  whose  noble  word  of  cheer 
Rings  true  at  cymbid  of  the  fire-tried  gold  ; 
Who  sings  no  song  but  makes  the  spirit  bold  ; 

Unflinching  optimist,  ignoring  fear  ! 

Seelc  not  to  know,  he  says,  but  struggle  liere 
In  manful  faith,  and  with  the  world  grow  old, 
And  karn  the  truth  that  year  to  year  has  told. 

And  dying  learn  it  all,  gain  vision  clear. 
Yet  neyer  comes  misgiving  faith  to  rout  ? 

Aye,  who  so  rich  but  knows  some  treasure  lost  ? 

So  high  but  scaled  the  height  from  deeps  immense  ? 
He  gives  no  word  to  question  or  to  doubt. 

Against  a  weakling  world  he  holds  his  trust, 

And  takes  the  kingdom  as  by  violence. 

II.  MATTHSW  ARNOLD. 

A  man  of  truth,  whose  careful  soul  hath  wrought 
To  keep  the  path  through  tangled,  joyless  wild. 
Dim  scene  with  cross  lights  vexed  and  snares  beguiled 

Nor  certitude  nor  peace,  but  honor  fraught 

With  honor's  satisfaction.    Bold  in  naught. 
Yet  brave  with  lofty  braveness— as  some  child 
Obedient  took  his  burden  up,  nor  smiled, 

Nor  wept,  but  bore.    No  prayer  he  offered,  sought 
No  good  for  self  lest  self  should  baffle  it. 

No  title  his  to  faith's  sublime  repose. 

But  toil  though  purposeless  is  good,  he  said. 
And  blindfold  toiled.    Then  meek,  in  silence  fit, 

Stepped  swiftly  in  where  Truth  fresh  aspect  shows. 

Life's  old,  death's  new.    What  knowledge  waits  him 
dead?  S.  W.  Wbitzel. 


The    Eavesdropper. 

From  the  N,  Y.  Times, 

Ned  Browne,  theheioof  this  amusing  sketch  of 
Mr.  Payn*s,  is  **  off  of  his  knob."  We  quote  the 
author's  phraseology.  Ned  had  a  queer  uncle 
who  was  believed  to  have  been  a  pirate,  and  so 
amassed  money.  This  Uncle  Theodore  hankered 
after  the  Great  Secret,  and  was  well  up  in  "  Cor- 
nelius Agrippa."  After  having  tried  to  live  with 
several  of  Ned's  brothers  this  uncle  threw  them 
all  up,  and  left  bis  fortune,  a  handsome  one,  to 
Ned.  Among  his  bequests  was  a  certain  jar  of 
blue  enamel,  filled  "  with  a  shining  substance  of  an 
oleaginous  nature ."  Browne  has  brain  fever,  and 
18  watched  by  a  tipsy  nurse.  While  she  is  stupid 
with  drink  Browne's  senses  are  alert.  He  seeks 
the  blue  enamel  jar  and  finds  a  few  words  written 
in  a  scrap-book,  which  refer  to  a  line  in  Shake- 
speare's *'  Henry  iv."  He  makes  up  his  mind 
that  it  is  the  receipt  of  fern-seed,  which  makes 
the  man  who  takes  it  invisible.  Eagerly  the  ill 
oian  swallows  some  of  the  oleaginous  substance, 
and  to  his  delight  he  becomes  invisible.  How  he 
manages  is  not  clearly  described,  but  the  antidote 
against  invisibility  he  finds  is  a  lump  of  sugar. 
Only  swallow  that  and  form  and  substance  come 
again.  Becoming  impalpable  at  will,  Ned  Browne 
hears  what  those  two  distinguished  doctors,  Sir 
Lucas  Lucca  and  Scratching,  who  have  been 
called  into  consultation,  say  about  him.     He  has 


a  good  chance  to  listen  to  the  remarks  of  Miss 
Angelina  Spiffkins,  a  young  lady  he  has  wanted 
to  marry  against  her  will.  Of  course,  he  hears 
nothing  good  about  himself,  for  the  reason  that 
he  was  an  arrogant,  selfish,  and  overbearing  snob. 
Somewhat  of  the  Anstey  manner,  Mr.  Payn  in 
"  The  Eavesdropper  "  fires  off  a  fusilade  of  small 
jokes.  Notwithstanding  our  want  of  appreciation 
for  Mr.  Payn's  antiquated  fooling,  forgetting^ 
that  it  may  have  a  perennial  freshness  for  English 
people,  there  are  a  great  many  good  things  in 
this  book.  One  reason  why  editors  refuse  your 
contributions,  but  do  not  inform  you  of  the  fact,  is 
to  keep  up  the  circulation.  "  This,  I  am  told,  is 
one  of  their  devices  for  promoting,  or  perhaps  ob- 
taining, a  circulation.  They  do  not  answer  you 
and  rely  upon  your  purchasing  copies  of  their 
periodical  in  hopes  of  seeing  yourself  in  print."' 
This,  too,  is  a  happy  idea.  Said  Mr.  Spiffkins 
when  his  daughter  doubted  about  Ned  Browne's 
sanity,  "  Why,  I  knew  a  man  in  the  House  of 
Commons  who  lived  for  years  in  a  lunatic  asylum » 
but  who  was  always  let  out,  under  the  influence 
of  belladonna,  to  vote  on  great  occasions.  He 
saved  the  country  more  than  once."  (Harper, 
pap.,  25  c.) 

Lays  of  Ancient  Rome. 

From  the  Mail  and  Excess. 

Mr.  William  J.  Rolfe  had  a  happy  thought  when 
he  projected  his  series  of  English  Classics  ^  a 
happier  thought  when  he  secured  the  Harpers  as 
his  publishers,  and  the  happiest  thought  of  all 
when  he  determined  in  his  own  mind  the  authors, 
whom  he  would  include,  and  the  manner 
in  which  he  would  handle  them — the  manner 
which  would  enable  him  to  show  his  scholarshii> 
to  the  best  advantage  and  afford  his  readers  the 
most  enjoyihent.  He  has  already  given  us  the- 
whole  of  Shakespeare's  plays,  as  well  as  the- 
" Venus  and  Adonis,"  •*  Lucrece,"  "The  Son- 
nets" and  "  The  Two  Noble  Kinsmen,"  the  minor 
poems  of  Milton,  the  select  poems  of  Gray,  Gold- 
smith, and  Browning,  and  now  he  gives  us  Lord 
Macaulay's  "Lays  of  Ancient  Rome."  It  ba» 
lately  become  the  fashion  to  sneer  at  Macaulay, 
now  as  a  historian,  and  now  as  a  poet.  He  is  too> 
antithetical  for  the  average  writer  of  history,  and 
too  artificial  for  the  average  writer  of  verse.  To 
be  brilliant,  in  his  case,  is  to  be  untrustworthy, 
and  to  be  rhetorical  is  to  be  unpoetical.  Mr- 
Matthew  Arnold  permitted  himself  to  speak  of 
the  '*  pinchbeck  ballads"  of  his  lordship.  They 
may  be,  but  the  lovers  of  poetry  have  not  so  far 
agreed  with  Mr.  Arnold.  It  is  a  pleasure  to  read 
them  again,  as  they  come  to  us  from  the  hands  of 
Mr.  Rolfe,  whose  notes  are  as  excellent  as  any 
that  he  has  ever  written.  He  is  a  model  editor 
of  poets.    (Harper,    cl.,  56  c;  pap.,  40.GA 
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n6tre-dam£  in  1482. 

From  Victor  Hugo's  •'  Ndtrt-Damtr    (Copyright  by  T.  Y.  Croweil  ^  Co.) 


Victor  Hugo  Newly  Translated. 

From  the  Boston  Literary  IVorld, 

The  attempt  to  give  American  readers  a  trust- 
worthy and  uniform  rendering  of  Victor  Hugo's 
leading  prose  works  is  amply  justified  in  this  edi- 
tion of  ''Ndtre-Dame  de  Paris"  and  "Toilers 
of  the  Sea,"  following  a  similar  edition  of  "  Let 
Mis^rables/'  issued  last  year,  and  to  be  followed 
in  turn  by  "  Ninety-Three,"  "  By  Order  of  the 
King"  (V Homme  qui  ^£r).  and  "  History  of  a 
Crime."  The  four  volumes  now  before  us  com- 
pare favorably  with  Miss  Hapgood's  previous 
efforts  as  a  translator.  To  readers  who  are  to- 
tally unacquainted  with  French,  the  great  value 
of  her  method  is  in  its  rigid  fidelity  to  the  verbal 
form  of  the  original  text.  She  reproduces  every 
locution,  every  turn  of  phrase,  in  the  most  literal 
manner  possible,  and  whoever  follows  her  ver- 
sion may  be  sure  of  getting  the  genuine  Hugo 
flavor  without  alloy. 

If  any  charge  of  misdemeanor  can  be  brought 


against  Miss  Hapgood,  it  is  that  she  is  some- 
times too  careful,  too  conscientiously  literal. 
When,  for  instance,  she  writes,  in  the  thrilling 
description  of  Claude  Frollo's  fall,  that  "the 
wind  blew  him  upon  the  roof  of  a  house,  where 
the  unfortunate  man  began  to  break  up."  we  could 
wish  that  she  had  selected  some  other  phrase, 
for  the  words  as  they  stand  certainly  noar  the 
tragic  effect  which  the  author  sought  to  attain, 
and  did  attain,  in  the  original.  It  remains  true, 
nevertheless,  that  Miss  Hapgood's  version  is  re- 
markable for  its  fidelity.  It  is  faithful  and  at  the 
same  time  sympathetic.  It  grasps  meanings  that 
are  not  easy  to  grasp  and  to  express  in  an  alien 
tongue.  This  promises  to  be  by  all  odds  the 
most  satisfactory  translation  of  Hugo's  great 
romances  with  which  we  are  acquainted. 

The  publishers  have  done  all  that  one  could 
reasonably  demand  to  make  it  in  every  way  a 
model  edition.  The  numerous  illustrations  are 
skilful  reproductions  of  the  work  of  leading 
French  artists.    The  type  is  of  good  size ;  the 
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paper  excellent ;  the  presswork  unexceptionable; 
the  binding,  of  smooth  gray  cloth,  the  uncut 
edges,  and  the  gilt  top,  all  in  admirable  taste. 
(Crowell.    per  v. ,  $  i .  50.) 


Transylvania :  The  Land  Beyond  the  Forest. 

Extract  /rom  the  London  Atkemeum^  March  to. 

Probably  no  other  country  in  Europe  is  so 
Ihtle  known  as  Transylvania.  Separated  from 
the  surrounding  States  by  a  "  formidable  ram- 
part of  snow-tipped  mountains,"  far  from  the 
beaien  tracks  of  tourists,  and  with  neither  such 
means  of  locomotion  nor  such  hospitable  enter- 
tainment as  travellers  are  accustomed  to,  the 
"  Land  Beyond  the  Forest "  is  likely  for  some 
time  to  come  to  be  visited  only  by  those  whose 
duties  lie  within  its  frontiers.     Fortunately  for  us 


Madame  Gerard's  husband  was  ordered  to  take 
command  of  two  Hussar  regiments  quartered  at 
Hermanstadt  and  Kronstadt,  and  to  this  circum- 
stance is  due  the  interesting  work  under  review. 

The  isolation  of  the  province  constituted  in 
Madame  Gerard's  opinion — and  most  of  her 
readers  will  agree  with  her— one  of  the  chief 
charms  of  the  district.  The  passage  through 
the  mountains  which  separate  Hungary  from 
Transylvania  is  like  a  step  taken  backwards  over 
several  centuries.  Evety  condition  of  life  be- 
comes antedated,  and  "  the  old-world  charm  still 
lingers  around  and  about  many  things.  It  is 
floating  everywhere  and  anywhere — in  the  for- 
ests and  on  the  mountains,  in  medisval  churches 
and  ruined  watch-towers,  in  mysterious  caverns 
and  in  ancient  gold  mines,  in  the  songs  of  the 
people  and  the  legends  they  tell." 
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Bot  though  every  object  has  a  noiformly  anti- 
qnated  appearance,  the  inhabitiag  races  are  cu- 
riottsly  diverse.  There  are  stolid  Saxons,  the 
descendants  of  the  German  colonists  invited  into 
the  country  by  King  Grisa  II.;  there  are  Hun* 
garians,  who  may  be  regarded  as  the  natives  of 
the  soil;  there  are  Roumanians,  the  degenerate 
heirs  of  men  who  in  the  early  centuries  fought 
under  the  eagles  of  imperial  Rome;  there  are 
gypsies,  whose  ethnic  peculiarities  are  there  to 
be  seen  In  their  fullest  development;  there  are 
Jews^as  where  are  there  not  ? — and  there  are 
Armenians  whose  ancestors  found  refuge  in 
Transylvania  when  driven  by  persecution  from 
their  homes  in  Moldavia  In  the  seventeenth  cen- 
tury.   .    .     . 

Architecturally,  there  is  little  of  interest  in  Tran- 
sylvania except  in  so  far  as  the  buildings  illus- 
trate the  past  disturbed  history  of  the  principal- 
ity. Fortified  castles  and  embattled  gateways 
tell  of  a  time  when  the  hand  of  every  one  was 
turned  against  his  neighbor,  and  when  it  was 
necessary  to  make  even  churches  safe  against 
attack. 

"The  words  'church'  and  'fortress'  used  to 
be  synonymous  in  Transylvania,  so  the  places  of 
worship  might  accurately  have  been  described  as 
churches  militant.  Each  Saxon  village  church 
was  surrounded  by  a  row,  sometimes  even  a 
double  or  triple  row,  of  fortified  walls,  which  are 
mostly  still  extant.  The  remains  of  moat  and 
drawbridge  are  also  yet  frequently  to  be  seen. 
When  threatened  by  an  enemy,  the  people  used 
to  retire  into  these  fortresses,  often  built  on 
some  rising  piece  of  ground,  taking  with  them 
their  valuables  as  well  as  provisions  for  the  con- 
tingency of  a  lengthy  siege.  From  these  heights 
the  Saxons  used  to  roll  down  heavy  stones  on  to 
their  assailants,  sometimes  with  terrible  efifect; 
but  when  they  had  in  this  way  exhausted  their 
missiles,  the  predicament  was  often  a  very  preca- 
rious one.  Some  of  these  stones  still  survive,  and 
may  occasionally  be  seen— as  within  the  for- 
tress walls  of  the  old  ruined  church  which  I 
have  already  mentioned  as  standing  on  a  steep 
incline  above  the  picturesque  village  of  Michels- 
berg," 

In  these  churches  the  village  pastors  preached 
to  their  flocks  in  times  of  peace,  and  marshalled 
them  for  defence  when  danger  threatened.  Be- 
ing elected  by  the  congregation,  the  pastors, 
now  as  formerly,  are  chosen  for  the  religious, 
social,  and  administrative  qualities  they  are  ex- 
pected to  possess.  **  The  part  which  a  village 
pastor  is  called  upon  to  play,"  writes  Madame 
Gerard,  **  requires  both  head  and  heart,  for  the 
relation  between  shepherd  and  flock  is  here  very 
different  from  the  conventional  footing  on  which 
dtrgy  and  laity  stand  with  regard  to  each  other 
in  town  life.    Whereas  in  the  city  no  congrega- 


tion cares  to  see  its  spiritual  head  outside  the 
church  walls,  and  would  resent  as  unpardonable 
intrusion  any  attempt  of  his  to  penetrate  the 
privacy  of  the  domestic  circle,  the  villager  not 
only  expects  but  insists  on  his  pastor  taking  in- 
timate part  in  his  family  life,  and  being  ready  to 
assist  him  with  advice  and  admonition  in  every 
possible  contingency." 

In  marked  contrast  to  this  God-fearing  race  of 
men  are  the  Roumanian  clergy,  whose  position 
towards  their  flocks  is  like  that  of  a  Russian 
country  priest.  Though  the  influence  of  the 
Roumanian  clergyman  over  "his  people  Is," 
writes  Madame  Gerard,  "  unlimited,  it  Is  in  no- 
wise dependent  on  his  personal  character.  Un« 
like  the  Saxon  pastor,  it  is  quite  superfluous  for 
the  popa  to  present  in  his  person  a  model  of  the 
virtues  he  is  in  the  habit  of  describing  from  the 
altar.  He  may,  for  his  part,  be  drunken,  dis- 
honest, and  profligate  to  his  heart's  content, 
without  thereby  losing  his  prestige  as  spiritual 
head.  Like  the  Indian  Brahmins,  his  official 
character  is  absolutely  intangible,  and  not  to  be 
shaken  by  any  private  misdemeanors.    •     .    . 

The  only  sparkle  of  light  which  enlivens  the 
social  landscape  comes  from  the  gypsies,  who  are 
the  same  wandering,  laughing,  horse-deallng, 
fortune-telling  people  there  as  in  all  other  parts 
of  the  world  over  which  they  roam.  Madame 
Gerard,  who  Is  evidently  an  acute  observer  of 
human  nature,  paints  them,  in  common  with  the 
other  itihabitanrs  of  Transylvania,  with  zest. 
Her  style  of  writing  is  clear,  and  free  from 
serious  affectation,  if  not  from  the  unnecesnry 
use  of  foreign  words,  and  she  is  able  to  lend  a 
certain  charm  to  the  strange  and  interesting  facts 
which  she  has  to  tell  of  the  "  Land  Beyond  the 
Forest."    (Harper,    fi.50.) 


Henry  the  Second. 

Frvm  tkt  AT.  Y.  OUtrv^r, 

Mrs.  J.  R.  Green,  the  wife  of  the  historian 
Green,  is  the  author  of  the  biography  of  "  Henry 
the  Second,"  in  the  series  of  Twelve  JEngUsk 
SiatesmtH,  published  by  Macmillan  ft  Co.  Mr& 
Green  seems  to  have  acquired  in  a  large  degree 
that  same  gift  of  literary  expression  which  char- 
acterized her  noble  and  distinguished  husband. 
It  will  be  remembered  that  Mrs.  Green  wrote  the 
concluding  part  of  the  larger  history  of  the  Eng- 
lish people  which  her  husband  left  uncompleted 
at  his  death.  The  volume  before  us  has  much  of 
that  same  charm  of  style  and  expression  which 
makes  the  histories  of  Green  suchdelightfol  read- 
ing. The  narrative  is  clear,  vigorous,  graceful, 
and  strong.  We  may  say  here  that  all  the  vol- 
umes thus  far  issued  in  this  series  have  been  of 
the  liighest  degree  of  excellence.  (Macmillan. 
75  c) 
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C  All  inquirlc*  concerning  the  Priie  QtiCBtiont  should 
be  addreeeed  to  Mm.  P.  Lbypolot,  Franklin  Square  (399 
Pearl  St.),  New  York. 
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PRIZE  QUESTIONS. 

The  main  object  of  the  Litbrary  News  Is  to 
aid  in  the  disoeminatton  of  good  literature ;  and 
to  fnrUier  this  object,  the  prizes  are  awarded 
in  books  only.  They  are  selected  by  the  winner, 
and  we  desire,  If  possible,  to  have  them  bought 
at  the  local  book-store,  or  from  the  bookseller 
who  supplies  the  Lttsrary  News.  There  are 
five  prizes  (amounting  to  |ia  on  each  question), 
distfibuted  as  follows:  $4,  $3,  ts.50,  fi.50,  ti, 
for  the  five  winning  answers. 

There  are  two  kinds  of  Prize  Questions,  viz., 
the  regular  Prize  Questions  on  the  Books  of  the 
Month,  and  miscellaneous  Prize  Questions  on  sub- 
jects that  are  attracting  attention  at  the  moment, 
or  have  been  suggested  by  subscribers  or  readers. 

The  followhig  rules  must  be  observed: 

1.  Contributions  and  titles  must  be  written  legibly  and 
in  ink.  on  one  aide  of  the  paper  only.  (Use  postal-card  if 
poasiwr,  and  amtwtr  each  /Hmc  quuti^n  on  separate 
postal-cards  oc  slips.) 

•.  Full  name  and  addreaa  of  conipetitor  must  be  given 
in  every  instance  (ladies  should  add  ifrr.  or  Mis*  to  their 
The  nameof  the  bookseller  who  sends  the  Lrnra- 
be  viritten  clearly  c 


3.  While  every  reader  is  entitled  to  contribute,  and  no 
restrictlotts  are  placed  in  the  way  of  information  or  con- 
sultation, it  is  against  the  spirit  of  the  Prise  Questions  to 
have  the  same  votes  presented  by  membert  </*  the  tame 
famUy^  icek-cluh^  &r  circle  0/ friends.  While,  therefore, 
eveiy  such  member  may  send  an  indiTidual  answer,  those 
answers  must  be  excluded  which  agree  on  more  than  two 
aekctions  out  of  six. 

4.  It  has  also  been  found  expedient  to  establish  a  rule 
to  grant  one  prise  only  to  the  same  person  or  to  a  member 
el  the  aaoM  famUy  within  a  space  of  four  months.  No 
one,  however,  will  be  excluded  from  competition,  and 
honoimlde  mention  will  be  made  of  all  successful  com- 
petitors. 

5.  Ifluuedlately  on  the  publication  of  the  decisions, 
purctmae  orders  on  their  booksellers  will  be  sent  to  the 
winners  who  receive  the  Literary  News  from  book- 
aellefs;  and  those  who  subscribe  direct  are  reouested  to 
■end,  as  soon  as  possible,  the  name  of  any  booBscller  on 
whom  they  doire  an  order.  We  prefer  in  such  cases  that 
the  books  should  be  taken  from  the  local  book-store.  The 
value  of  the  books  will  be  reckoned  at  the  retail  price  of 
y^pMUhcrs, 


Prise  Question  No.  z8o. 

Subject:  Books  op  the  Month  (August  list). 

Sixty-two  lists  show  the  following  distribu- 
tion of  their  372  votes.  {The priu'list  is  denoted 
by  asterisks,) 

VOTES. 

•Rives,  Virginia  of  Virginia.    Harder 46 

•Stevenson,  The  Black  Arrow.    Scribner 46 

*Pawcett,  Olivia  Delaplalne.     Tickner 54 

Haggard,  Mr.  Meeson*8  Will.    Har/er 27 

Baring-Gould,  Eve.    Appleton 6 

GrdviUe,  Perdue.  Jenkins 5 

Malct,  Counsel  of  Perfection.    AppUton 5 

Potbergill .  Lasses  of  Le verhouse.    Holt 4 

Corbett,  For  God  and  Gold.    Macmillan 3 

Mariager,  Pictures  of  Hellas.    Gottshsrger a 

Singlevotes 8 

x86 
B, 
*Daudet,  Thirty  Years  of  Paris  and  of  my  Literary 

Life.    Routledgt 36 

•Curtis,  Oipitals  of  Spanish  America.    Harper 35 

•Shepard,  Martin  Van  Buren .    Henghten^  M 31 

Caro,  (yeorge  Sand.    McClurg 17 

Stepniak,  The  Russian  Peasantrv.    Harper 16 

Boissier,  Madame  de  Sevign^.    McClurg  15 

(jarnett,  Ralph  Waldo  Emerson.     Whittaker 15 

Howells,  Library  of  Universal  Adventure.    Harper,.  14 

Verestchagin,  At  Home  and  in  War.    Crewell xx 

Books  That  Have  Helped  Me.    Appleton, 7 

Poole,  Story  of  Turkey.    Pntnam 4 

Black,  Story  of  Ohio.    Lethre/ a 

Trumbull,  Names  and  Portraits  of  Birds.    Harper. . .  3 

Single  votes x 

The  maximum  vote,  208,  Is  reached  by  Wm. 
H.  TIbbals,  Parkville,  Mo.,  who  receives  first 
prize.  The  second  prize  goes  to  J.  S.  Barstow, 
Detroit,  Mich.,  who  has  a  count  of  201.  Miss 
J.  Ella  White,  Edina,  Mo.,  comes  next  with  a 
count  of  SCO,  and  receives  third  prize.  The  next 
count,  198,  Is  reached  by  Miss  Gertrude  Cars- 
kaddan,  Muscatine,  la.,  and  T.  A.  Morrow,  San 
Francisco,  Cal.,  who  divide  the  fourth  and  fifth 
prizes.    The  lowest  count  Is  60. 


Prise  Questions  Nos.  z8i  and  z8s« 
Subject:  Books  of  thb  Month. 

Select  books  of  our  monthly  list  in  accordance 
with  the  rules  on  Book  Prize  Questions  printed 
in  this  Isstie.  Selections  from  September  Issue  due 
October  20 ;  from  this  issue  November  aa 

The  following  rules  apphr  to  the  Prize  Qvun- 
tions  on  the  Books  of  the  Month: 

The  object  of  these  queadons  is  more  particularly  to 
elicit  answers  as  to  which  of  the  new  beehs  can  be  saifcly 
recommended  for  reading  or  study. 

The  answers  shall  conSst  of  six  titles,  selected  from  the 
classified  list  of  the  ^*  Survbv  of  Currbmt  LrrBUATUKB  '* 
(found  in  each  issue  of  the  LmaAKY  Nsws),  given  under 
two  sections,  viz.:  three  titles  under  A^  restricted  to 
Fiction,  Humor  and  Satire,  Poetry  and  the  Drama ;  three 
under  B^  selected  from  the  other  departmenta.  New 
editiens  of  books  and  hooka  mentioned  tor  reference  only 
(usually  indicated  in  liat  by  brackets)  are  excluded. 

The  titles  should  be  arranged  and  numbered  under  each 
section,  in  the  order  of  their  estimation  by  the  competitor. 

The  vote  on  each  book  is  determined  by  the  number  of 
lists  which  contain  it.  Thus  if  a  book  is  found  on  ten  lists, 
it  counts  ten.  As  a  full  account  is  given  of  all  the  books 
that  receive  more  than  one  vote  (that  is,  appear  on  more 
than  one  list),  every  one  can  readily  estimate  the  sUnding 
of  his  list  by  ascotaining  the  number  of  votes  each  (» 
his  books  received,  and  adding  them  up  for  the  total  vote. 
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*AriicUt  marked  with  an  asterisk  are  illustrated. 


Artistic,  Musical,  and  Dramatic. — Belfarcts^ 
"  The  Wedding  Tour."  by  Fannie  A.  Mathews.— 
Catholic  World,  "  Church  Music  :  Its  Origin  and 
Different  Forms,"  by  F.  Janssens. — Scrifmer*s^ 
"  Memories  of  the  Last  Fifty  Years,"  I.,  by  Les- 
ter Wallack  ;  "  Behind  the  Scenes  of  an  Opera- 
House,"*  by  Gustav  Kobb6. 

Biographical. — Atlantic,  "Garibaldi's  Early 
Years,"  by  Wm.  R.  rhsLycr.—CatAolic  World, 
"James  Clarence  Mangan,"  by  R.  M.  S. — Cen- 
tury,  *'  Emma  Lazarus." — Forum,  "  Count  Leo 
Tolstoi,"  by  F.  W.  YzxX2j,—LippincotCs,  "  A  Na- 
tive Author  Called  Roe."  by  E.  P.  Roe;  "  Some 
Words  about  E.  P.  Roe,"  by  Wm.  S.  Walsh.— 
Popular  Science,  "Sketch  of  J.  B.  Boussingault  " 
(with  portrait). 

Description. — Atlantic,  **  Iceland,  Summer 
and  Winter,"  by  Wm.  H.  Carpenter. — Catholic 
World,  ••  Some  Mexican  Haciendas."  by  C.  E. 
Hodson. — Century,  **An  English  Deer- Park,"* 
by  Richard  Jeflferies ;  "  Frontier  Types,"*  by 
Theodore  Roosevelt. — Harper's, "  La  Veretteand 
the  Carnival  in  St.  Pierre,  Martinique,"  by  Laf- 
cadio  Hearn. — Magasine  of  American  History, 
••  City  of  a  Prince,"*  by  Lee  C.  Harby;  "  Site  of 
Old  Fort  Massachusetts,"*  by  D.  D.  Slade; 
"  Trip  from  New  York  to  Niagara  in  1829,"  I., 
by  Col.  Wm.  L.  Ston^.— Outing,  "  Boat  Clubs  of 
Chicago,"*  by  Mrs.  Edith  S.  Tupper  ;  "  Memo- 
ries of  Yacht  Cruises,"*  by  Capt.  R.  F.  Coffin ; 
**  How  to  Take  a  Tramp  Trip,"  by  Lee  Merri- 
wether ;  '*  Coursing  in  Ireland."  by  Robt.  F. 
Walsh— .5fW*»^r'j,  "Temples  of  Egypt.*'*  by 
Edw.  L.  Wilson;  "Contributions  to  the  History 
of  Fife,"  by  Robt.  L.  Stevenson. 

Domestic  and  Social. — Catholic  Worlds  "  Di- 
vorce," by  L.  C.  B. 

Education  and  Language.— CaM^^/iV  World, 
"  What  Is  the  Good  of  the  Kindergarten?"  by 
I.  Thomas.— /i^n/iw,  "What  Shall  the  Public 
Schools  Teach?"  by  A.  S.  Isaacs. 

Historical.  —  Atlantic,  **  The  Tutor  of  a 
Great  Prince,"  by  H.  W.  P.  and  L.  D.;  "  Pioneers 
of  Ohio,"  by  Rufus  King.  —  Catholic  World, 
**  United  Italy,"  by  L.  A.  Dutto. — Magazine  of 
American  History,  "  Vindication  of  Gen.  Samuel 
Holden  Parsons,"  by  Hon.  Geo.  B.  Loring  ;  "  A 
Boston  Newspaper  of  the  Revolution,  1778," 
by  Hon.  Horatio  King. 

Humor  and  Satire. — Lippincott*s,  "  Brown 
Bread  and  Baked  Beans,"  by  F.  N.  Zabriskie. 

Hygienic  and  Sanitary. — Harper's,  *•  Home 
Uses  of  Mineral  Waters,"  by  Titus  M.  Coan. 

Industrial. — Century,  "American  Machine 
Cannon  and  Dynamite  Guns,"  *  by  Lieut.  Wm. 
R.  Hamilton. — Harper's,  "  Limoges  and  its  In- 
dustries," *  by  Theodore  Child. 


Literary.— y4//a«/fV,  "  Esoteric  Economy," 
by  Agnes  Rep^ier.—BeIford*s,  "Novel-Writ- 
ing: A  Lost  Art,"  by  C.  L.  HUdreth;  "  Shak- 
spere,  Gravitation  and  the  Baconians,"  by  F.  T. 
Tones.  —  Forum,  "  Has  America  Produced  a 
Poet  ?  "  by  Edmund  Gosse.— ^ar^^i,  "  Western 
Journalism,"  *  by  Z.  L.  White. 

Mental  and  Moral.— Forum,  "  The  Dread 
of  Death,"  by  Junius  H.  Browne  ;  "  The  Border 
Land  of  Morals,"  by  C.  A.  Bartol. 

New  Serials.— CiM^/«V  World,  "  Paul  Ring- 
wood,"  by  Harold  Dijon. 

Physical  SciEHCE.-^Atlantic,  "  Pasture  Herb 
and  Meadow  Swath,"  by  Sophia  Kirk. — Century, 
"  The  Lesson  of  the  Leaves,"  by  Thos,  W.  Hig- 
ginson  ;  "  Bird  Music,"  by  Chas.  N.  Allen. — 
Popular  Science,  "  A  Living  Mystery,"  by  Grant 
Allen  ;  "  Man  in  Relation  to  the  Lower  Ani- 
mals," by  Prof.  E.  Emerson;  "Spiders  and 
Their  Ways,"  *  by  M.  Emile  Blanchard  ;  •*  The 
Last  Stages  in  the  Genealogy  of  Man,"  by  M. 
Paul  Topinard. 

Political,  Economical,  and  Sociological. — 
Belfora's,  "  A  Condition,  not  a  Theory,"  by 
Wm.  G.  Sumner  ;  "  James  G.  Blaine,"  by  Geo. 
C.  Gorham  ;  "  Protection  Self-Destructive."  by 
W.  J.  Y\^%%,  — Century,  "The  New  Political 
Generation,"  by  Edw.  P.  Clark ;  '•  The  Tomsk 
Forwarding  Prison,"*  by  George  Kennan  ;  "  Our 
National  Military  System."  by  Gen.  A.  V.  Kautz. 
Col.  Jas.  M.  Rice,  and  others. — Forum,  "  Prog- 
ress of  the  Nation,"  by  Edw.  Atkinson  ;  "  Race 
Antagonism  in  the  South."  by  Jas.  B.  Eustis ; 
"  The  Great  Railway  Debt."  by  Adelbert  Hamil- 
ton ;  ••  How  the  Tariff  Affects  Wages,"  by  F. 
W.  Taussig. — Magazine  of  American  History, 
"An  Unpublished  Letter  of  John  Adams,"  by 
Chas.  H.  Dummer. — Popular  Science,  "  Relation 
of  the  Sexes  to  Government,"  by  E.  D.  Cope ; 
"  Ethics  and  Economics,"  by  Robt.  Mathews. — 
Scribner's,  "  Problems  in  American  Politics,"  by 
Hugh  McCulloch  ;  "  The  Railroad  in  its  Business 
Relations,"  by  Arthur  T.  Hadley. 

Reli  gious  and  Speculative.  —  Century, 
**  Christianity  the  Conservator  of  American  Civ- 
ilization," by  Christopher  S.  Patterson. 

Short  Stories. — Atlantic,  "In  a  Border 
State,"  by  Patty  B.  Semp[c,Selford*s,  "The 
Time  Lock  of  Our  Ancestors,"  by  Helen  H. 
Gardener  ;  "  Treasure-Trove  ; "  "  The  Shadow 
of  the  Bars,"  by  Ernest  De  L.  Pierson.— CWt/Mf^, 
"  A  Strike,"  by  Maud  Howe  ;  "  An  Idyl  of 
Sinkin*  Mountin."  by  H.  S.  Edwards.— ^ar^<yj, 
"  Neptune's  Shore,"  by  Constance  F.  Woolson. — 
Lippincotfs,  "Queen  of  Spades,"  by  Edw.  P. 
Roe  ;  "  Among  the  Flowers,"  by  G.  S.  R.  ;  "At 
Last :  Six  Days  in  the  Life  of  an  Ex-Teacher," 
by  John  Habberton  ;  "  Two  Casts  of  the  Die," 
by  Howard  See\y.— Outing,  "  Eel  in'  off  Goose 
P'int,"  by  Scott  CsLmpbell-- Scridner's,  "Charity," 
by  H.  H.  Boyesen. 

Sports  and  Amusements.  —  Outing,  "One 
Man's  Work  for  Cycling."  ♦  by  Howard  P.  Mer- 
rill ;  "Wild  Duck  Shooting,"  by  W.  G.  Beers; 
"  The  Training  of  a  University  Crew,"  by  F.  A. 
Stevenson. 
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l3F'22j21J[iJ2J£^!22!^2jil££2i — **  There  U  no  worihUr  or  surer  pledge  of  the  intelligence 
and  the  purity  of  any  community  than  their  general  purchase  of  boohs;  nor  is  there  any  one  who  does 
more  to  further  the  cUtainment  and  possession  of  these  qualities  than  a  good  boohseUer" — Prof.  Dunn. 
\B00h*  placed  in  brackets^  ^neralfy  ntw  Utust  or  hooka  already  moniiomod^  art  excluded  from  the  Priae  Question^ 


Ql— Jictiottt  Poetrs  anb  tt)e  iOraina. 


FICTION. 

Allen,  Grant.  In  all  shades:  a  novel.  Rand, 
McN.  12**  (Globe  lib.,  no.  73.)  pap.,  25  c. 
The  island  of  Trinidad  is  the  scene  of  this 
story.  The  motive  is  to  show  the  unconquerable 
prejudice  all  West  Indians  have  to  any  person 
with  even  a  sixteenth  part  of  negro  blood  in 
his  or  her  veins.  Edward  Hawthorn,  apparently 
of  the  purest  Anglo-Saxon  type,  educated  at 
Cambridge,  and  in  every  sense  a  gentleman,  re- 
turns with  a  wife  and  an  appointment  to  a  judge- 
ship to  Trinidad  against  the  wishes  of  his  father 
and  mother.  He  is  at  once  made  conscious  there 
is  something  of  which  he  is  ignorant  in  bis  fam- 
ily history,  as  society  generally  cuts  him  and  his 
wife.  When  he  discovers  the  terrible  taint  of 
negro  blood,  he  resolves  to  stay  in  Trinidad  and 
live  down  the  prejudice.  A  meditated  negro 
insurrection,  scenes  and  characters  from  the  isl- 
and life,  and  Hawthorn's  bold  fight  for  justice 
are  among  the  many  interesting  chapters  of  a 
very  readable  book. 

Aristocracy.    Appleton.    i2'(Appleton'stown 
and  country  library.)  %i\  pap.,  50  c. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 

Cameron,  Mrs,  H.  Lovett.  A  devout  lover :  a 
novel.  Lippincott.  16**  (Lippincott*s  ser.  of 
select  novels.)  pap.,  25  c. 
The  heroine  and  the  mystery  are  introduced  in 
the  first  chapters.  Madame  de  Br6four,  an  Eng- 
lishwoman and  a  Catholic,  lives  in  an  out-of-the- 
way  house  near  the  village  of  Coddesham,  Eng- 
land. She  is  supposed  to  be  married  to  a  French- 
man, but  no  one  can  penetrate  the  mystery  of 
her  life,  and  she  refuses  all  society.  Geoffrey 
Dane,  the  son  of  the  vicar,  falls  in  love  with  Ma- 
dame, and  succeeds  by  stratagem  in  making  her 
acquaintance.  This  love  affair  is  the  chief  theme 
of  the  book.  Geoffrey's  life  in  London,  as  a 
clerk  in  a  large  commercial  house,  with  scenes 
from  village  life,  form  the  background. 

Cox,  Maxia  McIntosh.     Raymond  Kershaw. 

Roberts.    16*  f  1.2  5. 

Notieed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 
Dumas,  Alex.    La  tulipe  noire.    Jenkins.    12*" 

pap..  35  c. 

This  stor^r*  which  hinges  upon  the  celebrated 
tulip  mania  in  Holland,  is  one  of  Dumas'  bright- 
est and  most  interesting  romances,  and  has  long 
been  a  favorite  with  schools,  as  it  is  pure  in  re- 
lation, strong  in  character,  entertaining  in  narra- 
tion, and  historical  and  picturesque  in  its  at- 
mosphere. 
[Howard,   Blanche  Willis.     Aulnay   Tower. 

ijfhed,     Ticknor.     16*  (Ticknor's  pap.  ser.) 

pap.,  50  c] 
[Howblls.  W.  D.  The  minister's  charge;  or,  the 

apprenticeship  of  Lemuel   Barker.    Ticknor. 

16  (Ticknor's  pap.  ser.)  pap.,  50  c] 
[Howblls,  W.  D.    The  rise  of  Silas  Lapham. 

Ticknor.    16*  (Ticknor's  pap.  ser.)  pap.,  50  c] 


[Hugo,  Victor.   N6tre-Dame  de  Paris;  from  the 

French  by  Isabel  F.  Hapgood.    Crowell.    2  v. 

il.  12'  I3.] 

A  new  and  profusely  illustrated  edition  of  this 
celebrated  work,  uniform  with  the  edition  of 
' '  Les  mis^rables  "  issued  by  this  house  last  year. 
[Hugo,  Victor.   The  toilers  of  the  sea;  from  the 

French  by  Isabel  F.  Hapgood.     Crowell.     2 

V.  il.  12*  $3.] 

Uniform  with  '*  Les  mis6rables  "  and  *'  Ndtre- 
Dame  de  Paris,"  published  by  the  same  house. 

Iron,  Ralph  [••  Olive  Schreiner."]   The  story  of 

an    African   farm:   a  novel.      Roberts.      16** 

(Handy  lib.,  no.  i.)  60  c. 

Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 
King,  C.    A  war-time  wooing:  a  story.    Har- 
per.    12*  9i. 

Based  upon  an  incident  common  enough  dur- 
ing the  late  war.  A  young  girl,  a  member  of  a 
**  Soldiers'  Aid  Society,"  places  her  name  and 
address  in  a  "  Havelock  "  she  has  just  made  and 
is  sending  out  for  the  soldiers'  use.  The  result 
is  a  correspondence  and  an  exchange  of  photo- 
graphs, the  young  girl's  heart  becoming  warmly 
interested  in  her  unknown  correspondent.  The 
story  is  redeemed  from  the  commonplace  through 
the  fact  that  a  young  officer's  name  and  picture 
have  been  used  in  the  affair  by  a  jealous  rival  to 
weaken  his  influence  with  a  woman  they  both 
love.  The  young  girl,  Bessie  Warren,  who  has 
been  made  the  victim  of  this  plot,  is  almost 
broken-hearted  when  it  is  revealed  to  her.  The 
story  ends  well,  however,  and  the  villain  is  un<« 
masked  and  punished.  Zogbaum  illustrates  the 
story  with  a  number  of  full-page  pictures  of 
unusual  merit. 
Montague,  C.  Howard.    The  face  of  Rosenfel: 

a  novel.    Burt.    12*, (The  Manhattan  ser.)  pap., 

25  c. 

By  the  author  of  **  Two  strokes  of  the  bell." 
An  attempt  to  obtain  a  large  fortune  by  the  ab- 
duction of  the  real  heiress  and  Uie  substitution 
of  an  impostor  is  the  central  feature  of  the  nov- 
el. Some  interesting  medical  theories  are  aired 
about  mental  troubles  and  what  the  author  calls 
"  visualization,"  a  good  deal  of  sensational  inci- 
dent introduced,  and  the  usual  amount  of  love 
and  love-making. 
Nobody  knows;  or,  facts  that  are  not  fictions  in 

the  life  of  an  unknown;  by  a  nobody.    Funk  & 

W.     12*  I1.25. 

Noticed,  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 
Payn,  Ja.    The  eavesdropper :  an  unparalleled 

experience.     Harper.     12'  (Harper's  Franklin 

sq.  lib.)  pap.,  25  c. 

Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 
Phillips,  Mrs,  Alfred.     Benedicta.     Lippin- 
cott.   16''  (Lippincott's  ser.  of  select  novels.) 

pap.,  25  c 

A  young  girl  brought  up  by  her  widowed 
father  in  the  midst  of  old  servants,  naturally  turns 
out  an  entirely  unconventional  character;  such  is 
*'  Benedicta."  To  obtain  the  polish  and  restraint 
society  demands,  her  father  places  her  with  Mrs. 
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Blake,  a  lady  of  limited  means  who  has  raised  a 
large  family.  The  Blakes  figure  largely  in  Bene- 
dicta*slife,  and  her  sweet,  honest  nature  influ- 
ences all  about  her.  Her  father's  second  mar- 
riage, her  own  love  for  Gresham  Blake,  Olive 
Blake's  unfortunate  attachment  to  a  married 
man.  Mrs.  Blake's  impecuniosity  and  frequeut 
debts,  are  but  a  few  of  the  interesting  parts  of 
this  novel. 
Princess  Daphne   (The) :   a  novel.      Belford, 

C.    il.  12"  %\\  pap.,  50  c. 
Rollins,  Alice  Wellington.     Uncle   Tom's 

tenement:  a  novel.    Smythe.     12**  $1.50. 

Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 
Russell,  W.  Clark.    The  mystery  of  the  Ocean 

Star:  a  collection  of  maritime  sketches.    Ap- 

pleton.    16*  (Appleton's  town  and  country  lib.) 

pap.,  50  c. 

Twenty-three  stories  of  the  sea,  by  the  author 
of  "  The  wreck  of  the  Grosvenor" 
Silver  lock(The)anl  other  stories,  by  popular 

authors.     Cassell.     16"  (Cassell's  rainbow  ser.) 

pap.,  25  c. 
Walford,  L.   B.     a  mere  child.      Holt.     i6' 

(Leisure  hour  ser.)  cl.,  %i ;  pap.,  30  c. 

A  simple  love-story  with  an  unsophisticated 
little  heroine;  by  the  author  of  *' Mr.  Smith" 
and  **  The  baby's  grandmother."  The  scene  is 
first  laid  in  the  Highlands  ot  Scotland  and  after- 
wards in  London.  Geraldine  Campbell,  the  heir- 
ess of  Inchmaren,  though  introduced  as  *'  a  mere 
child,"  is  not  too  young  to  fall  in  love  with 
handsome  Captain  Belienden,  who  meets  her  out 
fishing.  The  subsequent  events  which  settle 
their  fate  are  conventional  enough,  but  told  in  a 
fresh,  entertaining  manner  which  makes  the  book 
very  attractive. 
Wilde,  Oscar.     The  happy  prince,  and  other 

tales;  il.  by  Walter  Crane  and  Jacomb-Hood. 

Roberts.    12*  %i. 

Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

HUMOR  AND  8ATIRI. 

Lear,  Edward.    Nonsense  books.    With  all  the 
original  illustrations.     Roberts.     12°  $2. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

S— (General  £iteratttre. 

BIOORAPHY. 

Bolton,  Sarah  K.    Famous  American  states- 
men.    Crowell.     por.  12'  $1.50. 
The  famous  Americans  that  have  been  selected 
for  eulogy  in  this  volume  are  George  Washing- 
ton,   Benjamin    Franklin,    Thomas     Jefferson, 
Alexander   Hamilton,  Andrew  Jackson,  Daniel 
Webster,   Henry   Clay,  Charles  Sumner,  U.  S. 
Grant,  and  James  A.  Garfield.    A  brief  outline  of 
each  life  is  given  and  a  summary  of  each  one's 
services  to  his  country.     Many  pleasant  anec- 
dotes enliven  the  narrative. 
Farmer,  Lydia  Hoyt.    The  life  of  La  Fayette, 
the  knight  of  liberty  in  two  worlds  and  two 
centuries.     Crowell.     il.  and  por.  12**  9i*50. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 
GossE,  EdmunDc     Life   of  William  Congreve. 
Whittaker.     12"  (Great  writers  ser.)  40  c. 
"  This  is  the  first  time  that  any  attempt  has 
been  made  to  write  a  detailed  biography  of  Con- 
greve.   .    .     .    The  story  of  this  book  is  com- 
piled from  materials  scattered  over  a  great  many 
volumes,  not  all  of  which  are  to  be  found  in  any 
single  library.    Among  the  most  obvious  sources 
of  information    I   may   mention  Cibber,  Giles 


Jacob,  Malone's  Dryden,  Spence's  Anecdotes. 
Swift's  correspondence,  George-Monck  Berke- 
ley's curious  and  valuable  volume,  Luttrel's 
diary,  and  the  newspapers  of  the  day." — Author's 
prefatory  note.  The  bibliography  by  J.  P.  An- 
derson, covering  nine  pages,  is  a  valuable  feature. 

Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 
Hannington,  Bp.  Ja.  Last  journals:  being  nar- 
ratives  of  a  journey  through  Palestine,  i884» 
and  a  journey  through  Masai-land,  and  U-S<^a» 
1885;  ed.  by  E.  C.  Dawson.  Young,  il.  12" 
$1.25. 

The  editor  of  these  journals  of  the  last  days  of 
the  devoted  first  missionary  bishop  of  Equatorial 
Africa  has  already  published  '*  The  life  and  work 
of  Bishop  Hannington "  in  two  large  volumes. 
These  selections  from  the  diaries  are  illustrated 
from  the  bishop's  sketches.  They  give  a  startling 
picture  of  the  trials  and  sufferings  from  heat, 
hunger,  danger,  and  exposure,  before  all  waa 
ended  by  murder. 

DISORIPTION. 

Gerard,   E,    Land  beyond  the  foresL    Facts,, 
figures,  and  fancies  from  Transylvania.     Har- 
per.   8"  $1,50. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  thts  issue. 

HISTORY.    . 

Bancroft,  Hubert  H.  California  pastoral,  1769- 

1 848.  The  H  istory  Co.     8'  I4. 50 ;  leath. ,  $5.50; 

hf.  cf.,  hf.  rus.,  or  hf.  mor.,  $8  ;  rus.,  mor.,  or 

tree  cf.,  |io. 

A  most  interesting  r6sum6  of  the  manners  and 
customs,  government,  and  life  of  the  settlers  of 
California,  preceded  by  a  glance  at  life  and  soci^ 
ety  as  it  existed  in  Spain  and  Mexico,  which 
places  and  conditions  were  more  intimately  thaa 
any  others  connected  with  the  spiritual  conquest 
and  occupation  of  Alta  California  in  the  i8tb 
century.  No  phase  of  life  in  the  section  men- 
tioned seems  to  have  been  overlooked  by  this  in^ 
defatigable  writer,  and  all  has  been  exhaustively 
and  most  graphically  described.  The  value  of 
the  work  is  enhanced  by  a  descriptive  bibliog- 
raphy of  California  and  a  glossary. 
Besant,  Walter.     Fifty  years  ago.     Harper. 

8"  $2. 50. 

With  numerous  portraits  and  illustrations  from 
familiar  sources,  and  a  gossipy,  clever  text,  Mr. 
Besant  pictures  the  life,  manners,  and  society  of 
London  as  it  was  when  Queen  Victoria  ascended 
the  throne.  The  material,  compiled  from  many 
sources,  but  put  into  a  popular,  attractive  form, 
is  grouped  under  the  following  headings:  Great 
Britain,  Ireland,  and  the  Colonies;  The  year 
1837:  London  in  1837:  In  the  street;  With  the 
people;  With  the  middle-class;  In  society  ;  At 
the  play  and  the  show;  In  the  house;  At  school 
and  university;  The  tavern;  In  club- and  card- 
land;  With  the  wits;  Journals  and  journalists; 
The  sportsman;  In  factory  and  mine;  With  the 
men  of  science ;  Law  and  justice. 

Extract  in  September  issue, 
Eggleston.  E.     a  history  of  the  United  States. 

and  its  people,  for  the  use  of  schools.     Apple- 
ton.     8"*  $1.50. 

In  writing  this  history,  the  author  specially 
aimed  at  correctness  and  clearness.  To  obtain 
the  former  he  spent  many  years  in  the  critical 
study  of  original  printed  and  manuscript  authori- 
ties for  the  history  of  American  institutions  and 
American  life,  the  result  being  the  rejection  of 
"certain  well-worn  fables  which  have  served 
more  than  one  generation  of  American  school- 
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children  for  historic  facts."  The  arrangement 
is  ttOTel  and  obtains  the  clearness  aimed  at. 
Subjects  are  grouped  together  and  not  periods  of 
time— one  topic  being  exhausted  before  another 
is  taiten  up;  the  review  questions  coming  at  the 
end  of  the  subject  whether  it  occupies  one  chapter 
or  many.  The  maps  and  illustrations  are  all  ex- 
tremely good,  and  serve  admirably  to  elucidate 
the  text.  The  narrative  is  brought  down  to  the 
present,  and  is  as  fresh  and  vigorous  as  if  it 
were  the  first  history  ever  written  on  this  subject. 

Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 
Green,  Mrs.  J.  R.    History  of  Henry  II.    Mac- 

milian.     75  c;  pap.  50  c. 
Johnson,  Rossitbr.    War  of  secession.    Tick- 
nor.    4*  $3, 

Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 
Ragozin,  Z£naTde  A.    The  story  of  Media,  Bab- 
ylon, and   Persia;  including  a  study  of  the 
Zend-Avesta  or  religion  of  Zoroaster,  from  the 
fall  of  Nineveh  to  the  Persian  war.    Putnam. 
12*  (Story  of  the  nations  ser.)  f  1.50. 
Continues  the  narratives  the  author  begun  in 
"  The  story  of  Chaldea  "  and  *'  The  story  of  As- 
syria."   Almost  half  the  book  is  devoted  to  the 
ancient  religion  of  the  Parsees  and  an  account  of 
the  sacred  books  of  that  sect.    The  narrative  por- 
tion of  the  book  begins  with  "  The  last  days  of 
iudah,**  followed  by  a  series  of   chapters    on 
fedia  and  the  rise  of  Persia,  and  the  Persian 
war.     Bibliography. 
Extract  in  September  issue. 

LITIRATURI. 

[Macaulay,  T.  B.,  (Ijfrd.)  Lays  of  ancient  Rome; 

ed.  with  notes  by  W.  J.  Rolfe  and  J.  C.  Rolfe. 

Harper.     16**  (English  classics.)  cl.,  56  c;.  pap., 

40  c] 

Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 
MoRLEY,  H.  English  writers:  an  attempt  towards 

a  history  of  English  literature.    V.  3.     Cassell. 

12*  |i.5a 

Bibliography.    Index. 

'*  The  third  volume  in  Professor  Henry  Mor- 
ay's series  of  English  Writers  already  makes 
that  important  work  more  than  *  an  attempt '  to- 
wards a  history  of  English  literature.  If  the  in- 
defatigable editor  lives  to  carry  this,  his  greatest 
undertaking,  to  a  happy  completion  upon  the 
lines  he  has  laid  down,  it  will  prove  by  far  the 
best  popular  work  of  its  kind  in  the  English 
language.  Though  we  go  in  the  present  volume 
from  the  Conquest  to  Chaucer,  a  matter  of  three 
centuries,  the  journey  is  neither  far  nor  arduous. 
But,  through  the  keen  eyes  of  Professor  Morley. 
we  see  everything  en  route^  the  countless  small 
fry,  from  Lanfranc  and  Anselm  to  Saewolf  and 
Heming ;  Geofifrey,  of  Monmouth,  Thomas 
Becket  and  the  lesser  man,  but  greater  chroni- 
cler, Giraldus  Cambrensis;  we  see  the  plays- of 
Hilarius,  discuss  the  versatile  Walter  Map  and 
wonder  if  he  was  first  author  of  the  Graal  ro- 
mances; pause  to  conskler  the  Nibelungen-Lied, 
and  talce  a  look  round  Italy  and  Spain,  and  then 
on  with  Nigel  Wireker,  and  a  host  of  other  chron- 
iclers; with  Layamon  and  the  first  song  and  bal- 
lad writers;  with  Thomas,  of  Erceldoune,  Robert 
Grosseteste,  Roger  Bacon,  DunsScotus,  Matthew 
Paris,  the  GestaRomanorum^9xiA  at  length  softly 
step  into  the  light  of  the  Italian  revival  and  the 
genius  of  Dante.  Here  Professor  Morley  leaves 
OS,  anxious  for  the  next  jaunt  into  the  fourteenth 
century,  which  he  promises  will  be  taken  early  in 
December."— /'^^j/tf^/^^Aitf  Press, 


Trail,  Florence.     Studies  in  criticism.    Worth- 

ington.     la""  9i*5o. 

Seven  essays  entitled:  Pools  filled  with  water; 
Glimpses  into  French  literature;  Genius  and  re- 
ligion; Genius  and  morality;  History  in  litera- 
ture ;  Skepticism  of  the  heart ;  The  decline  of 
art. 

POLITIOAL  AND   SOCIAL. 

Campaign  text-book  of  the  Democratic  party  of 
the  United  States  for  the  Presidential  election 
of  1888;  prepared  by  direction  of  the  National 
Democratic  Committee,  [by  G.  F.  Parker  and 
others].     Brentano.    8"  pap.,  $z. 
"  An  attempt  has  been  made  in  this  text-book 
to  present  all  the  ideas  and  policies  which  the 
Democratic  party  has  exemplified  in  the  admin- 
istration of  the  affairs  of  the  government  during 
the  past  four  years,  and  to  illustrate  the  princi- 
ples of  the  party  as  established  during  all  the 
years  of  its  growth  and  history." — Preface.    In  41 
chapters  are  embraced  the  Democratic  platforms 
of  1888,  notifications  of  candidates,  and  sketches 
of  Cleveland  and  Thurman ;  the  speeches,  let- 
ters, and  messages  of  President  Cleveland  com- 
plete from  1881  to  1888;  civil-service  reform;  a 
resum^  of  the  departments;  the  vetoed  pension 
bills,  etc.,  etc.  ;  with  over  two  hundred  pages 
devoted  specifically  to  the  tariff  question. 
Clason,  A.  W.     Seven  conventions.    Appleton. 

The  conventions  which  are  here  discussed,  and 
of  which  the  history  is  given,  are:  The  Federal 
Convention,  1787  ;  The  four  ratifying  conven- 
tions of  Massachusetts.  Virginia,  New  York,  and 
South  Carolina;  The  non-ratifying  convention  of 
North  Carolina ;  and  The  convention  of  the 
Democratic  party  at  Charleston  of  i86a  The 
first  chapter  is  devoted  to  the  declaration  of  in- 
dependence. 
Cleveland,  Grover.    The  president*s  message, 

1887  ;   with  annotations   by   R.   R.   Bowker. 

Putnam.   12*  (Questions  of  the  day.)  pap..  25  c. 

The  annotations  gathered  from  many  authentic 
sources  illustrate  in  detail,  and  with  the  full  force 
of  figures,  the  many  important  points  limited 
space  only  permitted  the  President  to  touch  upon 
in  his  tariff  message  of  1887. 
Cleveland.  Grover.    The  president's  message. 

1887.    Edition  de  luxe,  with  18  fu11-p.  il.  by  T. 

Nast.    Putnam.    S*"  pap.,  25  c. 
Dawson,  G.  Francis,  (comp.)    The  republican 

campaign  text-book  for  1888.     Published  for 

the  Republican  National  Committee,  by  Bren- 

tano's.    8*"  pap.,  50  c. 

Contents:  The  national  platform,  1888;  The 
tariff  question,  its  history,  legislation,  votes,  etc., 
from  1789  to  1888  inclusive  ;  The  protected  Amer- 
ican farmer ;  The  protected  American  laborer ; 
Condition  of  unprotected  labor  in  Europe  ;  The 
Chinese  question ;  The  homestead  question  ;  The 
public  land-grants,  forfeitures,  etc.:  Pensions  and 
bounties  :  Democratic  hatred  of  Union  soldiers  ; 
Civil  service  reform  ;  Democratic  rascality  and 
Republican  honesty  ;  The  fisheries  and  retalia- 
tion :  sutistical  ubles.  Mr.  Dawson  is  late  li- 
brarian of  the  U.  S.  Senate,  and  comp.  of  the  Re- 
publican campaign  text-books  for  1878,  1880,  and 
1884. 
Hopkins,   Alphonso  A.    The  life  of  Clinton 

Bowen  Fisk  ;  with  a  brief  sketch  of  John  A. 

Brooks.    Funk  &  W.     12*  $1. 

This  biographv  of  Gen.  Clinton  B.  Fisk. 
Presidential  nominee  of  the  Prohibition  party, 
prepared  (with  the  General's  approval)  by  Prof. 
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Hopkins,  who  has  enjoyed  free  access  to  all  the 
General's  private  papers,  Is  very  accurate  and 
complete.  It  is  the  record  of  a  self-made  man; 
the  biography  of  a  typical  American  life  ;  a 
charming  story,  reaching  from  the  log-cabin  of  a 
pioneer  to  positions  of  national  honor.  Con- 
tains also  a  short  biography  of  John  A.  Brooks, 
the  Vice-Presidential  nominee  of  the  Prohibition 
party. 

McKee,  T.  H.,  andCMTTj,  W.  W.,  eds.  Protec- 
tion echoes  from  the  capitol.  Fellows.  8° 
pap.,  $1. 

Embraces  1254  selections,  arranged  in  alpha- 
betical order  by  subjects,  from  the  tariff  debate 
on  the  Mills  Bill  in  the  House  of  Representa- 
tives, and  on  the  President's  message  in  the  Sen* 
ate,  zst  session,  50th  Congress,  and  other  tariff 
information;  to  which  is  added  the  existing  tariff 
and  Mills  Bill  in  parallel  columns — compared. 
Norton,  C.  B.    The  President  and  his  cabinet, 
indicating  the  progress  of  the  government  of 
the  United  States  under  the  administration  of 
Grover  Cleveland.    Cupples  &  H.    iL  and  por. 
12"  pap.,  50  c. 

Brief  biographies  of  the  President  and  mem- 
bers of  his  cabinet,  in  which  is  embraced  a  his- 
tory of  the  administration  ;  to  which  is  added 
the  President's  message  on  the  tariff;  the  Demo- 
cratic platform  of    1888  ;  letters  of  acceptance, 
and  other  valuable  documents,  including  a  biog- 
raphy of  Hon.  Allen  G.  Thurman. 
Presidential  campaign  (The)  of  1896:  a  scrap- 
book  chronicle  ;  comp.  by  an  editor  of  that 
period.     Funk  &  W.     12*  pap.,  50  c. 
By  the  author  of  **  The  battle  of  Bietigheim," 
and  like  that  work  a  prophetic  picture  of  the  near 
future  of  the  United  States.    The  volume  con- 
sists of  scraps  of  all  kinds  seemingly  cut  from 
the  daily  papers  of  1896;  these  extracts  narrate 
the  events  of  a  presidential  campaign  in  which 
the  struggle  is  between  the  National  party  and 
the  Labor  party.    The  latter  party  represents 
all  the  worst  elements  of  socialism  and  anarchy, 
and  after  a  fierce  struggle,  during  which  the  whole 
country  is  aroused,  finds  its  Waterloo  in  1896. 
Turner,  S.  Epes.     Sketch  of  the  Germanic  con- 
stitution from  early  times  to  the  dissolution  of 
the  empire.     Putnam.    12°  $1.25. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

SPORTS  AND  AMUSIMINTS. 

H ELMER,  N.    The  actor's  make-up  book:  a  prac- 
tical and  systematic  treatise  on  the  art  of  mak- 
ing up  for  the  stage;  designed  for  the  use  of 
the  American  theatrical  profession.     Harold 
Roorbach.     12''  pap.,  25  c. 
*'  With  special  treatment  on  the  use  of  the- 
atrical'wigs  and  beards,  the  make-up  and  its  req- 
uisite materials,  the  different  features  and  their 
management,  typical  character  masks,  etc.,  with 
special  hints  to  ladies. 

[Steel,  A.  G.,  and  Lyttelton,  R.  H.    Cricket; 
with  contributions  by  A.  Lang,  W.  G.  Grace, 
R.  A.  Mitchell,  and  F.  Gale.     Little,  B,     12* 
(Badminton  lib.)  $2.50.] 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue* 

THIOLOOY   AND   RILIOION. 

Cheyne,  Hev,  T.  K.  The  book  of  psalms;  or, 
the  praise  of  Israel.    Whituker.     8*  $3. 

Edwards,  T.  C.  The  epistle  to  the  Hebrews. 
Armstrong.  8**  (The  expositor's  Bible.)  $1.50. 
*'  In  this  volume  the  sole  aim  of  the  writer  has 


been  to  trace  the  unity  of  thought  in  one  of  the 
greatest  and  most  difficult  books  of  the  New 
Testament  He  has  endeavored  to  picture  his 
reader  as  a  member  of  what  is  known  in  the 
Sunday-schools  of  Wales  as  '  the  teacher's  class,' 
a  thoughtful  Christian  layman,  who  has  no 
Greek,  and  desires  only  to  be  assisted  in  his 
efforts  to  come  at  the  real  bearing  and  force  of 
words,  and  to  understand  the  connection  of  the 
sacred  author's  ideas.  .  .  .  Criticism  is  rigid- 
ly excluded."— /*r^/»<r^. 
Exell,  Jiev.  Jos.   S.     The  biblical  illustrator. 

V.  2:  St.  Mark.     Randolph.    8*^  $2. 

The  compiler  once  more  gives  proof  of  his 
marvellous  industry  in  this  selection  of  anecdotes, 
similes,  emblems,  illustrations,  expository,  scien- 
tific, geographical,  historical,  and  homiletic,  gath- 
ered from  a  wide  range  of  home  and  foreign  lit- 
erature to  throw  light  upon  the  gospel  of  Sl 
Mark.  The  first  volume  of  this  work,  devoted  to 
St.  Matthew,  appeared  in  October,  1887. 

Fradenburgh,  Hev.  J.  N.  Living  religions;  or, 
the  great  religions  of  the  Orient,  from  sacred 
books  and  modem  customs.  Phillips  &H.  12*'^ 
$1.50. 

Gives  the  lives  of  Buddha,  Lao-tse,  Confucius,. 
Brahma,  Zoroaster,  and  Mahommed,  and  a  brief 
r6sum6  of  the  different  systems  of  religion 
which  they  founded.  The  system  of  caste  is 
made  clear.  Certain  dogmas  are  compared  with 
Christian  doctrine,  their  differences  and  similari- 
ties noted.  Index.  The  author  is  a  member  of 
the  American  Oriental  Society,  of  the  Society  of 
Biblical  Archteology  of  London,  etc. 

Harvard  vespers:  addresses  to  Harvard  students 
by  the  preachers  to  the  university,  1 886-1 888. 
Roberts.     12**  $1. 

•*  *  The  world  is  to  be  developed,  not  by  the 
attainment  of  great  effects  by  individuals,  not 
by  striking  and  singular  and  star-like  natures 
that  are  to  shine  forth  and  take  possession  of  the 
world ,  but  by  the  consecration  of  the  smallest 
powers  everywhere  ;  by  the  men  who  are  fishing 
with  a  little  skill,  and  exercising  their  power  upon 
poor  material,  simply  taking  the  finer  material 
with  the  finer  impulses,  and  doing  the  best  they 
can  do  with  the  powers  that  God  has  given 
them.'  So  says  Phillips  Brooks  in  a  volume  of 
short  addresses  to  Harvard  students  by  the 
'  Preachers  to  the  University,'  which  has  been 
published  by  Roberts  Brothers  under  the  title  of 
•  Harvard  Vespers.'  These  addresses  have  been 
delivered  during  the  last  two  years,  are  all  prac- 
tical in  character,  and  of  special  value  to  young 
men."— iV.  Y.  Tribune, 

Stephens,  W.  R.  W.  Hildebrandand  his  times. 
Randolph,  map  12**  (Epochs  of  Church  his- 
tory) 80  c. 

Hildebrand  was  the  young  chaplain  of  Gregory 
IV^  when  the  latter  was  deposed  in  1047.  He 
was  bom  in  a  small  town  in  Tuscany,  but  was 
probably  of  Teutonic  origin.  At  a  time  when 
church  and  state  were  rotten  to  the  core,  Hilde- 
brand led  the  austere  life  of  a  consecrated  monk. 
He  was  a  man  of  genius  and  held  many  responsi- 
ble positions  under  English,  French,  and  Ger- 
man rulers.  In  1073  he  was  elected  Pope,  under 
the  title  of  Gregory  VII.  In  his  efforts  to  reform 
church  and  state  he  met  with  violent  opposition 
from  crowned  heads  and  was  finally  deposed  in 
1080  by  Henry  IV  of  France.  He  died  in  1085. 
His  chief  aim  in  life  was  to  make  the  church  a 
great  spiritual  empire  free  from  secular  control. 
Index  and  list  of  authorities  consulted. 
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Henry  Holt  &  Co. 


HAVE)    RKADY: 
Her  Great  Idea, 

AND  OTHER* STORIES.  By L. B. Walford. 
author  of  **  Mr.  Smith."  Cloth,  |i.oo  ;  paper, 
30  cents. 

A  Winter  Picnic. 

The  story  of  a  four  months'  outing  in  Nassau, 
told  in  the  letters,  journals,  and  talk  of  four 
picnickers,  by  J.  and  E.  E.  Dickinson  and  S. 
E.  DowD.    Leisure /four  Series.     i6mo,  li.oo. 

**  Uncommonly  well  written,  sprightly,  and  interesting. 
.  .  .  There  is  shrewd  observation,  artistic  feeling  for 
beauty,  feminine  love  of  flowers  and  graceful  vegetation, 
and  a  sliarp  ear  for  the  dialect  of  the  neeroes.  As  an  ex- 
ample of  collaboration  in  authorship  this  little  book  is 
certainly  a  success." — l^.  Y.  Tribune. 

**  The  observations  are  in  directions  most  natural  to  in- 
telligent, quick-witted  American  women,  and  the  book 
should  afford  many  other  American  women  a  pleasing 
•change  from  the  omnipresent  novel.'*— A^.  K  H*r»ld, 

''It  is  a  most  delightful  book.  .  .  .  The  result  is  not 
only  charming  reading,  but  it  is  valuable  as  a  handbook 
to  those  who  may  feel  inclined,  after  its  reading,  to  follow 
in  the  footsteps  of  the  authors."— ^m/^m  Transcript. 

RICHARD  WAGNERS  POEM, 

The  Ring  of  the  Nibelung. 

Explained  and  in  part  translated  by  George 
T.  DiPPOLD,  Ph.D.     i2mo,  fi.50. 

**This  volume  will  be  Invaluable  to  every  student  of 
Wa^er  for  the  intelligent^  ample,  and  lucid  explanation 
it  gives  of  the  mythological  scenery  and  attributes  of 
Wagner's  operas."— TA/  Christian  Register, 

*'  Dr.  Dippold's  book  is  timely,  and  will  be  welcomed 
by  that  large  class  of  persons  which  desires  a  compre- 
hensive explanation  ox  the  stories  of  the  Nibelungen 
dramas."— AT.  K  Times. 

"  The  whole  forms  an  admirably  complete  study  of  an 
imposing  work  of  poetic  art,  and  one  which  for  reasons 
lying  beyond  the  significance  of  the  musical  associations 
is  worthy  of  attention."— ^r^ifr/l^M  Times. 

**  Dr.  Dippold  has  made  a  scholarly  and  pleasing  study 
-of  Wagner^s  great  work.    ...    He  has  certainly  suc- 


ceeded in  making  a  fascinating  study  of  it^  enriched  with 
sketches  of  Teutonic  mythology  and  tradition,  and  pictur- 
ing in  strong  lights  and  shades  the  gloom  and  the  fire  of 
the  ^atm.^''—Spring/ield  Union. 

*  *  This  volume  will  be  a  delightful  reminiscence  to  those 
who  have  heard  the  great  tetralogy,  and  it  will  prove  to 
those  who  are  as  yet  ignorant,  the  best  possible  pre- 
parative for  the  appreciation  of  Wagner^s  masterpiece."-* 
Tk0  Epoch. 

Cheaper  Edition  ^  at  50  cents  ^  of 

Uncle  Sam  at  Home. 

By  Harold  Brydges.    Cloth,  fi.25  ;  paper,  50 
cents. 

Our  Native  Ferns  and  Their  Allies. 

By  L.  W.  Underwood,  Professor  in  Syracuse 
Univenity.    i2mo,  $1.25. 

Entomology  for  Beginners. 

By  A.  S.  Packard,  Professor  in  Brown  Uni- 
Tenity.     i2mo,  I1.75. 


FOR  SALE  BY  YOUR  BOOKSELLER. 


HENRT  HOLT  I  CO.,  New  York. 


6.  P.  PUTMAM'S  SONS. 

Works  on  Present  Issues. 

Tbe  President's  Iflessasre  (of  1887)9  setting 
forth  the  issues  to  be  decided  in  the  pending  Presi- 
dential election. 

'* Questions  of  the  Day"  Edition,  with  full  AnnoU- 
tions  by  R.  R.  Bowker.    OcUvo,  ^per,  25  cts. 

Illustrated  I^rge^Type  Edition,  with  x8  full-page  illus- 
trations from  original  designs  by  Thomas  Nasu  aquare 
octavo,  paper,  25  cents. 

The  Tarlir  History  of  the  17nlted  States. 

By  F.  W.  Taussig,  Assisunt  Professor  of  Political 
Economy  in  Harvard  University,    xamo,  cloth  extra, 

"  A  fair,  full,  and  conservative  statement  of  the  case  by 
a  most  competent  authority."— ^a//fjw^r/  Sun, 

Practleal  Economies*  A  Series  of  Essajrs respect- 
ing certain  of  the  Recent  Economic  Experiences  of  the 
United  States.    By  David  A.  Wells.    Octavo.  Sx.50. 
**  They  present  in  permanent  form  a  mass  ox  miorma- 
tion  about  the  actual  working  of  the  protective  system 
which  nobody  but  Mr.  Wells  possesses."— AT.  K  Times. 

Our  Merchant  marine ;  How  it  Rose,  Increased, 
Became  Great,  Declined,  and  Decayed.  With  an  in- 
quiry into  the  conditions  essential  to  its  resuscitation 
and  future  prosperity.  By  David  A.  Wells.  Octavo, 
cloth,  $1.00. 

*'  It  conUins,  in  a  compact  form,  everything  that  is  neces- 
sary to  an  understanding  of  the  subject."— AT.  y.  World. 

The  I^lstrlbntlon  of  Prodnets;  or.  The  Mech- 
anism and  the  Metaphysics  of  Exchange.  Three 
Essays.  What  Makes  the  Rate  of  Wages  ?  What  Is  a 
Bank  ?  The  Railway,  the  Parmer,  and  the  Public. 
By  Edward  Atkinson.  Second  edition,  revised  and  en- 
larged, with  new  statistical  material.    8vo,  cloth,  lx.50. 

The  Bestmetlve  Inllnenee  of  the  Tariff   ' 

upon  Manufacture  and  Commerce,  and  the  Pacts  and 
Figures  relating  Thereto.  By  J.  Schoenhof.  Octavo, 
cloth,  75  cenu ;  paper,  40  cents. 

**  Packed  with  welt«rranged  figures  and  condensed  ar- 
guments."—T^l^  Nation. 

The  Industrial  Sltnatlonand  the  Question 

of  Wares.  A  study  in  Social  Physiology.  By  J. 
Schoenhof,  author  of '*  Destructive  influence  of  the 
Tariff,"  etc.    8vo,  cloth,  |i.oa 

Taxation;   Its  Principles  and  methods.    A 

translation  of  »•  The  First  Principles  of  Finance."  By 
Lutri  Cossa,  Ph.D.,  of  the  University  of  Pavia.  With 
an  introduction  and  Notes  by  Horace  White.  To- 
gether with  a  compilation  of  the  State  tax  system  of 
New  York  and  Pennsylvania.  Second  edition.  OcUvo, 
cloth,  $t.oo. 

**  It  supplies  a  much-needed  tool  for  students  in  econom- 
ics. It  &  marked  by  a  clear  definition,  orderly  arrange- 
ment, exact  classification,  and  its  notes  contain  vsUuable 
illustrative  matter."— /V^/:  Janus  F,  Colby,  Dartmouth 
College, 

The  American  Bleetoral  System.    An  Analy* 
sis  of  its  Character  and  its  History.    By  Charles  A. 
O'Neill,  of  the  New  York  Bar.    lamo,  cloth,  $1.50. 
**  Full  of  valuable  suggestions,  and  deserves  a  careful 

reading  by  all  who  are  interested  in  our  political  w%- 

Um.'''~Boston  Traveller, 

The  Constitutional  History  and  Political 

Development  of   the   United   States.    An  Analytical 
Study.    By  Simon  Sterne,  of  the  New  York  Bar.    Sec- 
ond edition,  revised  with  additions,    zamo,  cloth,  $1.25 
**  An  able  and  instructive  r^um^  of  the  political  his^ 
tory  of  our  country.    ...    A  book  which  every  Ameri- 
can should  read.    .    .    .    Contains  just  the  data  needed 
by  the  voter.''— Rutland  Standard, 

Indnstrlal  I«lberty.    An  Analysis  of  the  Exisdng 
Conditions  in  the  United  Sutes,  with  Special   Refei^ 
ence  to  the  Relations  to  the  Public  of  KaUways  and 
Trusts.    By  John  Bonham.    8vo,  cloth,  $1.75. 
*'  Mr.  Bonham*s  work  stands  almost  alone  u  treating 
faidostrial  questions  solely  on  the  basis  of  principles,  and 
as  such  it  deserves  careful  study,  as  well  as  for  its  calm, 
temperate,  lucid,  and  comprehensive  method  of  treat- 
ment.   It  IS  doubtful  if  the  baleful  methods  of  the  mod- 
ern *  tn»ts*  have  ever  been  so  lucidly  set  forth."— CAiVa- 
go  Times.  ^— _-^^_ 

FOR  SALE  BY  YOUR  BOOKSELLER. 
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THOMAS    NELSON    &    SONS, 

NEIV  PUBLICATIONS   FOR    CHRISTMAS,    1888. 

33  East  17th  Street,  Union  Square,  New  York. 


Beautiful   Illustrated   Monotint  and  Color  Books. 

India,  Piciarial  and  I>eaeripHve,    A  Superb  Gi/t-Bcok.    By  the  author  of  '*  The  Mediterranean."    lUastrated 
Imperial  8vo,  handsomely  bound  in  cloth  extra,  gilt  edges,  I4.00. 


with  iia  fine  engravings. 

Iriah.  Pictures  l>raum  with  Pen  and  Pencil, 

Imperial  8vo,  cloth,  gilt  edges,  I3.50. 


Blue  lAahts;  or^  Hot  Worh  in  the  Soudan,    R.  M.  Ballantyne's  New  Book, 
trated.    i2mo,  cloth  extra,  $1.50.    {Ready  in  October.) 


Pen  and  Pencil  Volume  /or  x888.     Profusely  illustrated. 
A  Tale  of  Soldier  L  Illus- 


The  Ninmtcenth  Century,    Nrw  Edition.    A  History.    By  R.  Mac- 
KBNZiB.    New  edition,  revised  and  enlarged.    8vo,  cloth.  $1.00. 

History   of  Scotland^    New  Edition.    Illustrated,    By  Rev.  Jam  as 
Mackbnzib.    zamo,  cloth,  profusely  illustrated,  bevelled,  664  pp.,  I1.50. 

Just  as  I  An^,    By  Charlotte  Elliot.    With  15  illustrations,  attrac- 
tive paper  covers,  gilt  edges,  50  cents. 


Mock  of  Ages,    By  Augustus  Montagus  Topladv.    With 
tions  by  Clark  Stanton 


7  illustra- 
Attractive  paper  covers,  gilt  edges,  50  cents. 


Old  English  Ballads,  A  Collection  of  Favorite  Ballads  of  the  Olden 
Time.    With  numerous  illustrations.    8vo,  cloth  extra,  $1.75. 

Great  Authors,  fron^  Ooldstnith  to  Wordsworth,  With  Biographies 
and  copious  Selections  from  their  Writings,  Notes,  etc.  zamo,  cloth, 
a66  pp.,  75  cents. 

Great  Authors,  frofn  Maeaulay  to  Browning,    With  Biographies 
.   and  copious  Selections  from  their  Writings,  Notes,  etc.    zamo,  cloth, 
27a  pp.,  75  cents. 

Favorite  Tales  for  the  Nursery,  A  Collection  of  the  Old  Favorites 
With  numerous  illustrations.    Attractively  bound  in  fancy  boards,  50 


Poems  for  Children. 


cents. 
Original  designs  in  monotints 


Ziittle  Treasures. 

edges,  as  cents. 

Xiittle  JFriends,    A  series  of  Poems  beautifully  printed  in  monotints. 
35  cenu.  

THREE  DAINTY  BOOKLETS.      Printed  in   colors   and   gold 
^Deaun?iini^num!iwae3T'''3amo^ound  corners,  gilt  edges,  each  za 
cents. 

Aboye  the  Briglit  Blue  Sky.   By  Albbrt  Miolanb. 

The  Sweet  Storj  of  Old.    By  Mrs.  Lyxs. 

The  Books  of  the  Bible.    Arranged  in  Verse  by  Mrs.  E.  J. 
Cakk. 


Attractively  bound,  round  comers,  gilt 
Attractive  covers,  round  corners,  gilt  edges. 


Sj.   F.J.  t*i^^. 


T.hELt^N  £  LJil  - 


AbUHng  in  Thee,  A  Selection  of  Poems.  By  Charlotte  Murrav« 
Cecilia  Havbkgal,  and  others.  Handsomely  printed,  with  beau- 
tiful floral  designs  on  every  page.  Small  ^to,  cloth  extra,  illumi- 
nated cover,  li.oo. 

Serving  the  King,  Poems  by  Cbcilia  Havbrgal  and  others.  A 
charming  volume,  profusely  illustrated  in  colors— new  designs. 
Small  4to,  cloth  extra,  ^z.oo. 

Under  the  King's  Shadow,    Poems  by  W.  A.  Garratt,  M.  A.  Spillbr,  and  others.    Beautifully  illustrated  in 
colors  and  monotints.    Small  4to,  attractively  bound  in  cloth,  lz.50. 

songs  of  the  Ransomed,    A  Choice  Selection  of  Poems  bjr  Celebrated  Authors.    Supei 
original  designs  in  colore  and  monochrome.     E.\ecuted  in  the  very  finest  style.     Ha 
extra,  bevelled,  gilt  edges,  4to,  fa.oo. 
Without  doubt  one  0/ the  finest  color-books  overproduced. 


4^^0-^U 

^';-  o;--^.'^^. 


andsomely  bound  in  cloth 


When  to  Trust  J'esus,  and  Other  Hymns.     Beautiful  land- 
scape designs  in  colors  and  tints.     Oblong,  ribbon-style, 
original  design  on  cover,  50  cents. 
A   companion  volume  to    the   very  popular   book^   **  0«f- 

munion:  or^  A  Little  Talk  with  Jesus.** 


NEW   JUVENILES. 

Tlie  Blind  Oirl;  or.  The  Story  of  Little  Vendla.  By  the  au- 
thor of  the  "  Swedish  Twins.^*    z8mo,  cloth,  60  cents. 

JDavid  Livingstone,  The  Story  of  His  Life  and  TravtA 
With  many  illustrations.    z8mo,  cloth  extra,  50  cents. 

I>riven  into  EaoUe,  A  Story  of  the  Huguenots.  By  A.  I^  O. 
E.,  author  of  "  Pictures  from  St.  Peter,"  "Shepherd  of  Beth- 
lehem,*^ etc.,  etc.    tamo,  cloth  extra,  fi.oa 

Emperor  of  Germany  {The).    William  I.    A  Life  Sketch.    By  Athol  Mayhew.    With  8  full-page  illustraUon«. 
By  R.  Caton  Woodvile.    lamo,  cloth  extra,  60  cents. 


October^  1888.] 


THE  LITERARY  NEWS. 


sn 


THOMAS  NELSON  &  SONS'  NEW  PUBLICATIONS -Continued. 


NEW  JUVENILES.— Continued. 


ZUtle  Arthur  ai  the  Zoo,  and  What  He  Sate 
lhere.—Birde,  By  Mary  Seymour,  author  of  "  Shake- 
Bpeare*8  Stories  Simply  Told/*  etc.  Illustrated,  lamo, 
cloth,  80  cenu. 

JTofo^le  Workers  in  JElumbie  lAfe,  Conuining 
Bioflpraphies  of  John  Pounds,  John  Duncan,  Robert 
Dick,  Thomas  Edwards,  John  Ashworth,  Thomas  Coop- 
er, Robert  Flockhart,  and  George  Smith  of  Coolville. 
By  the  Rev.  E.  N.  Hoare.  M.A.  lamo,  cloth  extra, 
80  cents. 

Sterv  of  the  Niaer  {The),  A  Record  of  Travel  and 
Adventure  from  the  Days  of  Mungo  Park  to  the  Present 
Time.  By  Robert  Richardson,  author  of  "Ralph*s 
Yeair  io  Russia,"  etc.,  etc.  With  31  illustrations.  lamo, 
doth  extra,  91.35. 


XovifMr  Work  in  the  Highways  and  By-fF<iiy«. 

By    Lady    Hope,   author    of    ''  Our    Coffee-Room," 
"Changed  Scenes,"  etc.    lamo,  cloth  extra,  $t.oo. 

Hhoda's  He  form;  or.  Owe  no  Man  Anything, 

By  M.  A.  Paull.  author  of  "  The  Children's  Tour,"  etc., 

etc.    lamo,  cloth  extra,  80  cents. 
Threshold  of  Life  {The),    By  the  author  of  '*  Records 

of  Noble  Lives,*^etc.    x8mo,  cloth  extra,  60  cents. 
near  of  Wake/ield  (The),    By   Oliver  Goldsmith. 

With  3a  illustrations  by  William  ^lulready ,  R.  A.    i amo, 

cloth  extra,  $i.cx>. 
Whatsoever,    An  every-day  story.    By  M.  A.  Paull, 

author  of  "Tim's  Troubles,"  etc.,  etc.    xamo,  cloth 

extra,  80  cenU. 


JUVENILES  IN   BOXES. 


"  Chit  Chat  '*  Series,    4  vols.,  xamo,  attractive  board  covers,  illustrated.    Per  set,  lr.40. 

Home  Sunshine  Series  (The),    By  Robina  P.  Hardy,    xa  vols.,  x8mo,  elegant  cloth  binding,  illustrated.     Per 
set,  I1.80. 

Series  (The),    xa  vob.,  x8mo,  cloth  extra,  illustrated.    Per  set,  |x.8o. 


Setigi^us  JAfe  in  Scotland  fromthe  BeformoHon 
to  the  Jfresent  J>ay,  By  Prof.  Lindsay,  D.D.,  Rev. 
Charles  G.  McCrie.  Rev.  Dr.  Blair,  Rev.  Dr.  LAndels, 
Rev.  Norman  L.  Walker,  xamo,  cloth  extra,  3x1  pp., 
♦x.as. 

iMra  Christiana.  A  Treasury  of  Sacred  Poetry.  Se- 
lected and  arranged  by  H.  L.  L.,  author  of  **  Hymns 
from  the  Land  of  Luther,"  etc.  Square  x6mo,  cloth  ex- 
tia,  red  edges,  $i.as. 


Why  Weepest  Thouf  A  Book  for  Moumere.  Con- 
taining a  choice  collection  of  appropriate  Hymns  and 
Sacred  Poetry.  Square  x6mo,  cloth  extra,  red  edges, 
9x.oo. 

New  64ma  Text^Bookt. 

Our  l>aily  €huide.  Cloth  extra,  red  edges,  ao  cents ; 
leather  binding,  50  cenU. 

Our  Daify  IhUy,  Cloth  extra,  red  edges,  ao  cents ; 
leather  binding,  50  cents. 


Tltomas  Nelson  &  Sons^  33  East  iTtli  Street^  New  York* 

"  The  book  is  a  model  of  the  printer's  art,  and  is  eminently  fitted  for  the  writings  of  an  author 
of  Daudet's  delicate  and  beautiful  style."— TVig  Critic, 


RQBERT  HELMONT :  The  Diary  of  a  Recluse,  1870^1871. 

By  Alphonse  Daudrt.    Translated  by  Laura  Ensor.    With  133  illustrations  from  designs  by  Picard 
and  Mont6gut.    8vo,  paper,  I5.00  ;  half  leather,  |6.oa    Limited  {numbered)  edition. 


'*  The  sureness,  lightness,  and  defines*  of  Daudet's  art,  his  consunt  and  exquisite  sympathy  with  nature,  the 
sure  evidence  in  every  phrase,  in  every  little  picture  or  episode,  of  the  artistic  delight  of  the  artist  in  his  work,  make 
his  writings  the  source  of  a  pleasure  that  must  express  itself,  if  at  all,  in  enthusiastic  hyperbole.  In  reviewing 
*  Robert  Helmont  *  we  find  it  hard  to  keep  ourselves  within  bounds,  and  we  sympathize  with  Mr.  James  in  his  de> 
sire  to  say  that  Daudet  is  adorable  and  thus  to  have  done  with  'n.^Satton  Advertiur, 


Uniform  wUh  '^Roiert  Helmont:^ 

MADAME  CHRYSANTHBME. 

By  Pierre  Loti.    Translated  by  Laura  Ensor.    With  199  illustrations  from  designs  by  Rossi  and 
Myrbach.     8vo,  paper,  I5.00  ;  half  leather,  $6.00.     Limited  {numbered)  edition, 

**  Kindly  welcome  my  book  with  the  same  indulgent  smile,  without  seeking  therein  a  meaning  either  ffood  or 
bad ;  in  the  same  spirit  that  you  would  receive  some  quaint  bit  of  pottery,  some  grotesquely  carved  ivory  idol,  or 
some  preposterous  trifle  brought  bac<  for  you  from  this  singular  Fatherland  of  all  preposterousness." — From  Lo*  Vs 
Dedication  in  **  Madame  Chrysanihime.^^ 

Uniform  with  ^'Robert  Helmont^'*  and  ^^  Madame  Ckryeantkime:^     To  follow  immediately, 

FRANCIS,  THE  WAIF. 

By  Gborgr  Sand.    With  100  illustrations  from  designs  by  Eugene  Bumand.     8vo,  paper,  $5.00  ; 

half  leather,  $6.00.    Limited  \numbered)  edition, 

**  The  domestic  morality,  the  quiet  nature,  the  home  feeling  of  [*  Francis  the  Waif  '1  may  be  described  as  some- 
thing wonderful  for  George  Sand.  .  .  .  And  then  follows  close  upon  the  blazing  track  of  revolution,  a  picture  of 
household  virtues  so  sweet  and  tranquil,  so  full  of  tenderness  and  love,  that  it  is  difficult  to  believe  it  to  be  the  pro- 
duction of  the  same  ha^ad.^^—Bent/eys  Miscellany, 


FOR    SALE    BY      YOUR    BOOKSELLER. 

GEORGE  ROUTLEDGE  &  SONS,  9  Lafayette  Place,  N.  Y. 
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NEfF    BOOKS 

FOR 

Libraries  and  Reading  Clubs. 

Eeminiscences  of  William  Eogen 

Rector  of  St.  Botolph's,  Btshopsgate.  First 
American,  from  the  third  London  edition. 
i2mo,  neat  cloth  binding,  $1.25. 
**  What  can  be  done  with  such  a  book  as  this  ?  It 
baffles  mei-e  description;  Reviewing  it  is  out  of  the  ques- 
tion. It  contains  racy  sentences  by  the  score,  almost  as 
terse,  as  full  of  condensed  wisdom  as  popular  proverbs, 
every  one  of  which  mig^ht  be  the  text  for  a  lengtliencd  e»> 
say.  To  call  it  ^  as  interesting  as  a  novel  '—which  used 
to  be  praise — would  be  a  *  very  palpable  '  irony,  for  who 
could  endure  the  intolerable  boredom  of  reading  those 
detestable  paper-bound  books  which  the  boys  in  railway 
cars  drop  upon  your  lap?  It  is  too  interesting  to  put 
down.  You  read  it  in  a  flash,  and  you  read  it  again.** — 
Rev.  Wm.  Kirkus  in  the  **  Standard  0/ the  Crosse 

MISS  YONGKS  NEW  STORY. 

Our  Hew  Miitress ; 

Or,  Changes  at  Brookfield  Earl.     By  Charlotte 
M.  YONGE,  author  of  "The  Heir  of  Redclyffe," 
etc.     i2mo.  cloth,  illustrated,  $1.25. 
The  many  admirers  of  Miss  Yonge*s  novels  will  find 

all  the  charm  and  strength  in  this  new  story  that  is  found 

in  her  earlier  works. 

BY  FRANCES  MARY  PEARD, 

To  Horse  and  Away. 

By  Frances  Mary  Peard,  author  of  **  The  Rose 
Garden,"  "Scapegrace  Dick,"  etc.  i2mo,  cloth, 
illustrated,  $1.05. 

Miss  Peard's  historical  stories,  "Scapegrace  Dick" 
and  '*  'Prentice  Hugh,"  were  both  widely  read  and  ap- 
preciated.   This  is  the  new  one  for  this  season. 

B  Y  ESM£  STCTA  R  T. 

Carried  Off 

A  Tale  of   Pirate  Times.     By  EsMfe  Stuart. 

i2mo,  cloth,  illustrated,  90  cents. 

A  beautiful  story  of  absorbing  interest.  It  is  full  of 
historical  incident,  and  will  be  very  popular. 

BY  CHRISTOBEL  R.  COLERIDGE. 

Eeaben  Everett ; 

Or.   When  Old   Things  Were  New.     By  C.  R. 

Coleridge.    i2mo,  cloth,  illustrated,  90  cents. 

Describes  the  early  days  of  training  colleges  and  rail- 
ways in  England. 

BY  M.  BRAMSTON. 

Silyer  Star  Valley. 

By  M.  Bramston.     i2mo,  cloth,   illustrated,  90 

cents. 

A  striking  and  vivid  picture  of  life  among  a  mining 
community  m  the  Rocky  Mountains. 

Whittaker's  Beyolying  Planisphere. 

Showing  the  principal  stars  visible  for  every  hour 

in  the  year.    Adapted  for  the  United  Sutes. 

60  cents ;  by  mail,  65  cents. 

A  simple  and  neat  device  for  astronomical  observation. 

The  disc  cafl  be  set  so  as  to  give  the  exact  position  of 

the  principal  stars  any  hour  in  the  year.    Full  directions 

for  the  ready  use  of  the  Planisphere  ii  printed  with  each 

copy.    It  is  \!ht  cheapest  and  most  practical  device  for  the 

study  of  th«  fetan  at  home  or  in  tchool  that  hat  ever 

been  offered.    It  has  already  proven  a  great  success. 

"■^RHH  to  ill  applying  for  same.  A  cocnplete  list  of 
M.  volnmes  in  tlie  Camelot  Series.  Great  Writers,  and 
Canterbury  Poeu.  These  are,  without  exception,  the 
most  wonderful  books  ever  published  for  the  price,  40 
cents  each.  _— »«-_— .^ 

FOR  SALE  BY  YOUR  BOOKSELLER. 

Thomas  Ihlttaker,  2  and  3  Bible  Honse,  H.  T. 


Jtist    Ready ! 

BAGSTER'S 

COMPREHENSIVE 

Teachers'   Bible. 

NEW   HELPS, 

NEW  CONCORDANCE  MAPS, 

AND   COMPLETE  POLYGLOT  BIBLE. 


Four  Editions.     Varions  Bindingo. 


"A  wonderful  aud  unspeakably  valuable  edition."— 
Methodist  Record. 

FOR  SALE  AT  ALL  BOOK-STORES. 


JAMES  POTT  &  CO.,  Sole  Agents. 

14  ft  i6  Astor  Place,  New  York. 


All  these  Labels  are  easily  detached  and  Sure 

to  Stick,  as  tfteff  are  well  I'erforated 

and  well  Ountnted 

SIMILAR  TO  POSTAGE  STAMPS. 


8iz«  On«  Inch.      I  to  600.      P«r   100,  20  cents. 


121 


Half  Inch.     Runs  I  to  2000.    P«r  100.  12  cents. 


Three  Eighths.      I  to  2000.     Per   100,  6   cents. 

25212531254; 


Quarter  Inch.     I  to  10,000.     Per  100,  6  cents. 

p.  F.  VAN  EVEREN,  1 16  Nassau  St.,  N.Y. 
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Harper  &  Brothers  New  Books. 


I. 

THE  LAND  BEYOND  THE  FOREST.  Facts,  Fig- 
ures, and  Fancies  from  Transvlvania.  By  E.  Gb- 
KAKD,  author  of  "  Reata,^*  etc.  AVith  map  and  illustra- 
tions.   8to,  cloth,  $1.50. 

II. 
PENINSULAR  CALIFORNIA.  Some  Account  of  the 
Climate,  Soil,  Productions,  and  Present  Condition 
chiefly  of  the  Northern  Half  of  Lower  California.  By 
Charles  Kokdhopp.  Maps  and  illustrations.  Square 
8vo,  cloth,  $1.00;  paper,  75  cents. 

III. 
TERENCE— The  Andriaand  Heauton  Timorumenos  of 
Terence.  Bdited,  with  an  Introduction  and  Notes,  by 
Andxkw  F.  Wbst,  Ph.D.,  Giger  Professor  of  Latin  in 
Princeton  College,  zamo,  cloth,  $1.50.  {In  Harptr'^s 
Nnu  Classical  Strrtts.) 

IV. 
tHE  FRANKLIN  SQUARE  SONQ  COLLECTION. 
NUMBER  6.  Two  Hundred  Favorite  Songs  and 
Hvmns  for  Schools  and  Homes,  Nursery  and  Fireside. 
Selected  by  J.  P.  McCaskky.  8vo,  paper,  50  cents ; 
boards,  60  cents-  cloth,  fi.oo.  Numbers  x,  9,  3.  and 
4  (one  Tolume  each).  8vo,  paper,  50  cents  ;  boards,  60 
cents;  cloth,  |i. 00 a  volume. 

V. 
AMERICAN  GAME  BIRDS.  Names  and  Portraits  of 
Birds  which  Interest  Gunners.  With  Descriptions  in 
Language  Understanded  of  the  People.  By  Gurdon 
Trumbull.  90  Illustrations  and  an  Index.  8vo,  orna- 
mental doth,  gilt  top,  $3.50. 

VL 
THE  CAPITALS  OF  SPANISH  AMERICA.  By  Wm. 
EuROY  Curtis,  late  Commissioner  from  the  United 
States  to  the  Governments  of  Central  and  South  Amer- 
ica.   Profusely  illustrated.    8vo,  cloth  extra,  $3.50. 

VIL 

BESANT'S  FIFTY  YEARS  AGO.  Fifty  Years  Ago. 
Bv  Waltsr  Bbsant,  author  of  "  All  Sorts  and  Con- 
ditions of  Men,"  etc.  With  137  characteristic  illustra- 
tions by  Cruikshaok  and  others,  pp.  xvi.,  268.  8vo, 
cioth  extra,  $a.  50. 

VIII. 

CAPTAIN  KING'S  NEW  STORY.  A  War-Time 
Wooing'.  A  Story  by  Captain  Charles  King,  U.S.A. 
Illustrated  by  R.  F.  Zogbaum,  pp.  iv.,  196.  Post  8vo, 
cloth,  ornamental,  $x.oo. 

IX. 

BY  MISS  AM E LIE  RIVES  (Mrs.  J.  Armstrong  Chan- 

ler).    Virginia  of  Virginia.    A  Story.    Illustrated.    Post 

8to,  cloth  extra,  $1.00. — A   Brother  to  Dragons,  and 

Other  Old-Time  Tales.    Post  8vo,  cloth  extra,  |i.oo. 


WARREN'S  HYMNS  AND  TUNES.  Hymns  and 
Tunes  as  Sung  at  St.  Thomas's  Church,  New  York. 
The  Music  Composed  and  Adapted  by  Gbo.  William 
Warrkn.    Royal  8vo,  cloth,  $1.35. 

XL 
HOUSEKEEPING     MADE     EASY.       By    Christimb 
Tbrhumb  Hbrrick.    161110,  cloth  extra,  |x.oo. 


XII. 
H.  RIDER  HAGGARD'S  WORKS.  Library  Edition. 
x6mo,  half  doth,  75  cents  a  volume.  Maiwa*s  Reven^. 
Illustrated.— Mr.  Meeson's  Will.— Allan  Quatermain. 
Profusely  illustrated.  —  She.  Profusely  illustrated.— 
King  Solomon's  Mines,— Jess.— Dawn.— The  Witch's 
Head.    Each  in  one  volume. 

XIIL 
THE    STRANGE    ADVENTURES    OF    A    HOUSE- 
BOAT.   A  Novel.    By  William  Black.    Illustrated, 
xamo,  cloth,  $1.25. 

XIV. 
A  STRANGE   MANUSCRIPT   FOUND    IN  A  COP- 
PER CYLINDER.   A  Romance.    Richly  illustrated  by 
Gilbert  Gaul,    xamo,  cloth  extra,  lx.35. 

XV. 
TREES  AND  TREE-PLANTING.    By  Gen.  Jambs  S. 
Brisbin,  U.  S.  A.    Portrait,    xamo,  cloth,  fx.so. 

XVI. 
WHAT  SHALL  WE  DO  WITH  IT?  (mbaning  thb 
SURPLUS.)  Taxation  and  Revanue  Diseusaad.  By 
President  Clbvbland,  the  Hon.  Jambs  G.  Blainb,  the 
Hon.  Hbnrv  Wattbrson,  and  the  Hon.  Gbobgb  F. 
Edmunds.    8vo,  paper  covers,  95  cents. 

XVIL 
A  SHORT  HISTORY  OF  THE  ENGLISH  PEOPLE. 
By  John  Richard  Grbbn.   With  maps  and  ubles.    Mlfw 
Edition^  thoroughly  revised.    8vo,  cloth,  fx.ao. 

XVIIl. 

FOR  THE  RIGHT.    A  German  Romance.     By  Karl 

Emil  Franzos.     Given  in  English  by  Julib  Suttbr. 

Preface  by  Gborgb  Mac  Donald,  LL.D.    lamo,  cloth, 

$x.oo. 

XIX. 
MODERN  ITALIAN  POETS.    Essays  and  Varslons. 
By  William  Dban  Uowblls,  author  of  **  April  Hopes," 
etc.    With  portraite.    xamo,  half  cloth,  uncut  edges,  gilt 
top,  $9.00. 

XX. 
APRIL  HOPES.    A  Novel.     By  William  Dban  How- 
BLLS,  author  of  **  Modern  lulian  Poets,"  etc.    xamo, 
cloth,  $x.5o. 

XXL 
HARPER'S  YOUNG  PEOPLE  SERIES.    x6mo.  cloth 
extra,  fx.oo  a  volume.    {Latest  Issues.)    A  New  Robin- 
son Crusoe.    By  William  L.  Aldbn.— Derrick  Sterling. 
By  Kirk  Munrob.— The  Colonel's  Money.     By  Lucv 

C.  LlLLlB. 

XXIL 
HARPER'S  FRANKLIN  SQUARE  LIBRARY.  {New 
Issues.  8vo,  paper  covers.)  The  Rebel  Rose.  40  cents. 
—The  Eavesdropper.  By  James  Pavn.  95  cents.— 
Through  the  Long  Nights.  By  Mrs.  E.  Lynn  Linton. 
95  cents.— The  Fatal  Three.  By  M.  E.  Braddon.  30 
cents.— The  Mystery  of  Mir  bridge.  By  Jambs  Payn. 
Illustrated.  v>  cents.— Strange  Adventures  of  a  House- 
Boat.  By  William  Black.  Illustrated.  50  cents.— 
Wessex  Tales.  By  Thomas  Hardy.  30  cents.— Joyce 
By  Mrs,  Gliphant.  35  cents.- Herr  Paulus.  By 
WAi.TBR  Bbsant.  35  cents.— Only  a  Coral  Girl.  By 
Gbrtrudb  Fordb.  30  cents.^For  the  Right.  By 
Karl  Emil  Franzos.    30  cents. 
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Bibliographical  Publications. 

For  all  American  books  as  they  appear,  take  The  Puklishers*  Weekly  ;  for  an  hour's  glome 
each  month  at  the  important  books  and  ftiaj^azine  papers^  take  The  LITERARY  News  :  for  m^mune 
'trtirUs  in  general^  consult  the  Index  to  Periodicals  ;  for  books  in  print  or  issued  of  late  years,  see 
the  American  and  Annual  Catalogues  ;  for  all  information  as  to  American  and  foreign  copyright, 
st-e  **  Copyright :  its  Law  and  its  Literature" 


THE     PUBLISHERS'     WEEKLY. 

Bsublished  in  1872,  with  which  was  incorporated  the 
AmericAM  Literary  Caaeitt  and  Pnbliskert'  Circular 
(established  in  1852),  by  purchase  from  Mr.  George  W. 
Childs.  Rec(^nized  as  the  representative  of  the  pub- 
lii«hing  and  bookselling  Interests  in  the  United  States. 
Contains  full  weekly  record  of  American  publications, 
with  monthly  indexes,  etc.  Subscription,  $3.20  per  an> 
num,  postpaid ;  single  nos.«  10  cts.,  postpaid. 

THE  LITER  A  MT  NEWS.  An  Eclectic 
Review  of  Current  Literature.  Published  monthly,  and 
containing  the  freshest  news  concerning  books  and 
authors;  lists  of  new  publications ;  reviews  and  critical 
comments ;  characteristic  extracts ;  sketches  and  anec- 
dotes of  authors;  courses  of  reading;  bibliographical 
references;  prominent  topics  of  the  magazines;  prixe 
questions  on  choice  books  and  other  literary  subjects, 
etc.,  etc..  Subscription,  ^t^oo  per  annum,  postpaid ; 
single  nos.,  10  cts. 

THE  LIBRARY  JOURNAL.  Month- 
ly. Official  Organ  of  the  American  Library  Association. 
Bdited  by  Charlbs  A.  Cuttbr,  Librarian  Boston 
Athenaeum,  and  R.  R.  Bowkbr.  Subscription,  I5  per 
annum,  postpaid  (including  the  Literary  AVwx,  month- 
ly, and  the  Index  to  l^riadicals^  quarterly) ;  single  nos., 
50  cts. 

THE  CO'OrERATIVE  INDEX  TO 

PBBIODICALa.  Quarterly.  Bdited  by  W.  I. 
Flbtchbr,  with  the  co-operation  of  members  of  the 
American  Library  Association.  Subscription,  $a  per 
annum,  postpaid ;  single  nos.,  50  cts. 

THE    AMERICAN     CATALOGUE 

of  books  in  print  and  for  sale  (including  reprints  and 
importations)  July  1,1876.  Compiled  (under  the  direc- 
tion of  P.  Lbypoldt)  by  Lvnds  B.  Jonbs.  Subject- 
volume,  4to,  half  morocco,  9x5.  [Autkor-and-4itte  cW- 
ume  is  out  oy  Print. 1 

THE     AMERICAN    CATALOGUE 

1876-1884,  Books  recorded  (including  reprints  and 
importations)  July  i,  x876-June  30,  1884.  Compiled^ 
under  the  editorial  direction  of  R.  R.  Bowkbr,  by  Miss 
A.  L  Applbton.    4to,  half  morocco,  $15. 

THE  ANNUA  L  AMERICAN  CA  TA- 

zoo  UE,  Being  the  full  titles,  with  descriptive  notes, 
of  all  books  recorded  inTHB  Publishers^  Wbbkly,  dur- 
ing the  calendar  year,  with  author,  title,  and  subject  in- 
dex, publishers*  anntial  lists  and  directory  of  publishers. 
1887  volume,  8vo,  net^  sheets,  13.00 ;  half  morocco,  $3.50. 
{Volume  for  x886  is  out  o/print.l 


THE  PUBLISHERS'  TRADE-LIST 

ANNUAL.  Large  8vo.  with  *' Duplex  Index/*  net, 
$a.oo.    Contains : 

1.  Thb  Latbst  Catalocubs  of  AmbricaU^  Pusushbxs 
arranged  alphabetically  by  firm  names. 

2.  Thb  Boucational  Catalogub.— (^<9r  description  set 
Selow.) 

3.  A  complete  short-title  list  of  all  books  recorded  ia 
Thb  Pubushbrs*  Wbbkly  from  July  to  June,  amoged 
so  that  every  book  on  record  can  be  found,  whether  It 
it  is  looked  for  under  author^  iitle^  oit  subject, 

THE  AMERICAN  EDUCATIONAL 

CATALOGUE  thcludes  a  price-list  of  all  the  text 

books  in  use  in  the  United  Sutes,  arranged  alphabet- 
ically by  author's  or  editor's  name,  and  a  detailed  sob- 
ject-index,  referring  from  each  specific  subject  to  au- 
thors of  books  on  that  subject.  Price,  Beparately,  »5 
cu. :  leatherette,  50  cts. 

THE  ENGLISH  CATALOGUE  [An- 

nual]  containing  a  complete  list  of  all  the  Books  pub- 
lished in  Great  Britain  and  Ireland  in  the  calendar  year, 
with  index  to  subjects.  A  continuation  of  the  Lon- 
don and  British  Catalogues.  [London :  Sampson  Low, 
Marston  A  Co.    1887  volume,  8vo,  paper,  net,  $x>5Q^ 

COPYRIGHT:  ITS  LAW  AND  ITS 

ZITEEATUEE,  A  Summary  of  the  Principles  and 
Law  of  Copyright  with  Bapecial  Reference  to  Books,  by 
R.  R.  Bowkbr  ;  and  a  bibliography  of  literary  property, 
being  a  catalogue  of  sixty  pages  of  books  and  articles 
on  the  copyright  question,  compiled  by  Thorvald  Sol- 
berg.    8vo,  half  leather,  net,  I3.00. 

THE  LIBRARY  LIST.  Being  a  list  of 
Public  Libraries  in  the  United  Sutes  and  Canada  of 
over  xooo  volumes,  with  classification  by  size  and  nane 
of  Librarian.    8vo,  half  leather,  net,  $3>5^ 

LIBRARIES  AND  SCHOOLS,  Piipcis 
selected  by  Samubl  S.  Grbbn.    x6mo,  doth,  50  cts. 

THE  SUNDAY-SCHOOL    LIBRA- 

ET.    By  Rev.  A.  B.  Dunning.     x6mo,  cloth,  60  cents 

BOOKS  OF  ALL  TIME.  A  Guide  for 
the  Purchase  of  Books.  Complied  by  P.  Lbypoldt 
and  Lynds  B.  Jonbs.    3amo,  paper,  xo  cents. 


Address  the  OFFICE  OF  THE  PUBLISHERS'  WEEKLY. 
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Longmans,  Green,  &  Co., 

LONDON  AND  NEW  YORK, 

HAVE  NOW  READY: 


t.   THE  LIFE  or  THE  BIGHT  HOHOTTBABLE 

Stiatford  Cannine,  Viscount  Stratford  de  Redcliffe, 
KG.,  G.C.B.,  LL.D.,  etc.  From  his  Memoirs  and 
PrtTate  and  Official  Papers.  By  Stanlry  Lanb-Poolb. 
With  3  portraits.    2  vols.    8vo,  cloth,  $12.00. 

2.  THE  BECORD  OP  A  HUXAH  SOUL.  By  Hor- 
ace C.  Hutchinson.    12010,  cloth,  $t.oo. 

**  .  .  .  This  short  narrative  ...  is  not  a  novel— 
a  work  of  fiction.  .  .  .  The  extracts  from  the  diaries 
are  n^enuine;  they  are  what  they  pretend  to  be,  honest 
records  of  a  sours  stragglings  and  experiences  as  thev 
appeared  to  the  consciousness  of  him  who  su£fered  them.*' 
— Extract  from  Prt/act. 

5.  THE  SON  OF   HAH   AHD   HIS  BELATIOH 

to  the  Race.  A  Reexamination  of  the  Gospel  of  St. 
Matthew,  xxv,  31-36.    ismo,  cloth,  90  cents. 

4.  OVB  Knr  ACBO8S  tHE  SEA.  By  J.  C.  Firth, 
with  a  Preface  by  J.  A.  Froude.  i2mo,  cloth,  I2.no. 
**  Mr.  Firth  is  one  of  the  oldest  and  most  distinguished 
New  2>a1and  colonists.  ...  In  the  work  before  us 
he  describes  a  tour  through  the  United  States  ;  and  hack- 
neyed and  threadbare  ais  tne  subject  has  become,  Mr.  Firth 
bnn^  to  it  a  new  mind,  and  he  has  studied  his  American 
cousins  from  an  original  point  of  view." — Extract  from 
Prt/acc. 

6.  W0BK8  OF  THOMAS  HILL  GBEEH,  Late 
Fellow  of  Balliol  College,  and  Whyte's  Professor  of 
M'iral  Philosophy  in  the  University  of  Oxford.  Edited 
by  R.  L.  Nbttlerhip,  Fellow  of  Balliol  College,  Oxford, 
t  vols.  Volume  III.  Miscellanies.  With  Memoirs,  In- 
dex to  the  Three  Volumes  and  Portrait.  8vo,  $7.00. 
%«  Vols.  I.  and  II.,  PhiUsophical  Works.     8vo,  each 

By  th«  samt  Author. 

THE  WITNESS  OF  GOD  AND  FAITH.     Two  Lay 

Sermons.  Edited  with  an  introductory  notice  by  the 
Late  Arnold  Tovnbbb,  M.A.    i2mo,  75  cents. 

6.  HI8T0BIC  TOWNS.  Edited  by  E.  h\  Frebman, 
D.C.L.,  and  the  Rev.  William  Hunt,  M.A.  (New 
volume.) 

CnK^UE  POBTS.  By  Montagu  Burrows,  Captain 
R.N. ;  Chichele  Professor  of  Modern  Hisiory  in  tne 
University  of  Oxford.    With  4  maps.    Crown  8vo, 

%*  Other  Volumes  in  the  Series : 
London.     By  W.  J.  Loftib. 
Exeter.    By  E.  A.  Frbrman. 
Bristol.    By  Rev.  W.  Hunt. 
Oxford.    By  Rev.  C.  W.  Boase, 
Colchester.     By  Rev.  E.  L.  Cutts. 

7.  COBBESPONDENCE  OF  DANIEL  O^CONNELL, 

the  Liberator.  Now  first  published.  With  a  Memoir 
and  Notes.  By  Wm.  J.  Fitzpatrick,  F.S.A.  With 
portrait.    2  vols.    8vo,  I9.00. 

8.  THE  EULOOT  OF  BICHABD  JEFFEBIES. 
By  Walter  Besant.   With  portrait.   Crown  8vo,  ^.00. 


FOR  SALE  BY  YOUR  BOOKSELLER. 


LONGMANS,  GREEN,  &  CO., 
15  East  Sixteenth  Street, 


Volumes  for  Presentation  and  for  the  Library. 


8BLBCTBD  FROM  THB  CATALOGUE  OF 

FREDERICK  WARNE  &  CD. 


3  Cooper  Union,  Fourth  Avenue,  New  York. 

Over  the  Hills.    52 

pages  of  delightful 

f>icturea  of  child 
ifc.  The  verses 
by  E.  L.  Shute, 
illustrated  by  Jes- 
sie Watkins.  Exe- 
cuted in  the  very 
highest  style  of 
color  printing  and 
monotints.  Size, 
large  4to  (loJi  x 
8K  inches),  board 
cover  design  of  a 
novel  and  dainty 
character,  enam- 
elled, cloth  back, 
printed  wrapper, 
^.00. 
The  Poem  s  of 
Oharles  Mackay 
(the  Song  Writer). 
Choice   edition, 


IMU^^X^^ja 


NEW   YORK. 


with  illustrations.    Crown  8vo,  bounl  in  tree  calf,  ele- 
gant, for  presentation,  boxed,  |6.oo. 
Uni/ortn  with  the  above  in  size^  handsomely  bound  in 
tree  cai/^  elegant ^  One-Volume  editions  0/ the 
/vllowing  Poets.     Price^  $6.00  each. 
Shakbspbarb,  Plays  and    Poems   (laree  type)— Moorb 
(Thomas)  —Scott  —Wordsworth  —Burns  —Byron  — 
Milton— Hood  (Thomas). 

Half-Hours  with  the  Best  Authors.  By  Charlbs 
Knight.  The  *•  Cavendish  "  edition.  4  vols.,  maroon 
cloth,  gilt  tops,  $6.00 ;  or,  three-quarters  calf,  elegant, 

9l3.0O. 

Also,  a  smaller  edition  of  the  above,  without  portraits. 
4  vols.,  half  calf,  neat,  $8.00. 

Plutarch's  Lives.    The  Langhorne translation.    Texts, 
notes,  and  indexes  complete  and  revised.     Uniform 
with  the  above,  in  4  vols.,  cloth,  I4.00;  .or,  half  calf, 
neat,  $8.00. 
*' '  Plutarch's  Lives  *  is  worth  a  score  of  text-books  on 

ancient  history." — Thomas  Huntbr  in  The  Epoch. 

A  Delightful  Souvenir  0/  England. 
Abbeys,  Oastles,  and  Ancient  Halls  of  England 
and  Wales  :  Their  Legendary  Lore  and  Popular  His- 
tory. By  John  Timbs  and  Albxanobr  Gunn.  New 
edition.  (South,  Midland,  North.)  Embellished  with 
13  photographs  by  Frith.  In  3  vols.,  cloth,  gilt  top, 
boxed,  #7.50 :  or,  three-quarters  calf,  elegant,  $15.00. 

The  additions  to  the  Albion  Poets  are: 
Burns.  Robert,  The  Poetical  Works  of.    {Ready.) 
Shelley,  Percy  Bysshe,  The  Poetical  Works  of.    {Near- 
ly ready.) 

*«*  The  advantages  of  this  edition  are  clear  type,  hand- 
some page,  neat  bindings,  and  completeness.       * 
Already  issued  in  above  series ^  clothe  cut  edges ^  $1.50 
per  volume:  or  leather  labels^  rough-trimmed  /ore- 
edges^  gilt  top.  %2.oo ;  or  full  German  calf  plain^  red 
under  gold  edges ^  boxed ^  fs.oo  : 
Shakbspbarh— Milton— Byron— Scott— Wordsworth 
— Gbms  of  National  Pobtrv— Burns. 

A  new  parlor  table  book  by  the  author  0/  **  The  Man  Who 
Would  Like  to  Marry.*' 

That  8lster-in-Law  of  Mine.    Consisting  of  a  humor- 
ous story,  profusely  embellished  with  37  pen-and-ink 
sketches,  some  full-page.    In  oblong  4to,  novel  and  ef- 
fective binding,  boards  and  sateen,  f  1.50. 
The  Boston  Times  says :  '•  Every  brother-in-law  should 

send  a  copy  to  his  sister-in-law." 

Young  America's  Nursery  Rhymes.    Illustrated  by 
Constancb  Haslbwood.    In  small  4to  (8^  x  6^  inches), 
varnished  board  covers  and  cloth  rack,  ^i-oo. 
This  delightful  volume  is  for  the  very  littlb  toddlers, 
and  consists  of  eighty  pages  of  pictures  printed  in  fac- 
simile from  original  water-color  designs,  illustrating  all 
the  jingles  and  rhymes  used  by  mothers  in  the  nursery, 
such  as  '*  Pat  a  cake,  pat  a  cake,  baker's  man,**  '*  Dickery, 
dickery,  dock,"  etc.,  etc. 
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**A  Distinct  Gain  to  Our  Store  of  Good  Memoirs,** — Boston  Advertiser. 
EX-SECRETARY  McCULLOCH'S  REMINISCENCES. 

Men  and  Measures  of  Half  a  Century: 

SKETCHES  AND  COMMENTS.     By  Hugh  McCulloch,  Secretary  of  the  Treasury  in  the 

Administrations  of  Lincoln,  Johnson,  and  Arthur,     i  vol.,  8vo,  $4.00. 

No  book  published  in  this  country  for  tiiany  years  contains  so  much  of  interest  to  the  general  reader  as  docs  this 
work  from  the  pen  of  one  whose  public  career  extends  back  for  fifty  years. 

'*This  interesting  and  valuable  book  is  an  important  contribution  both  to  the  financial  and  the 
political  history  of  the  United  States,  it  is  extremely  rich  In  interest,  and  a  work  that  no  one  vi^ho  is 
interested  in  the  public  life  of  this  country  can  afford  to  overlook.  It  is  written  in  English  which  is 
everywhere  vigorous  and  terse." — Boston  Advtrtiter. 


"The  book  has  an  economic  value  as  throwing  fresh 
light  on  past  measures,  and  enabling  us  better  to  under* 
stand  many  of  the  intricate  problems  which  present 
themselves  for  solution  to-day." — Pkiladtlpkia  Record. 

"  We  find  what  we  want  on  every  page— the  author^s 
keen  recollections  of  distinguished  men  and  important 
affairs,"— -PAf/a^^Aia  Press, 


"  The  volume  must  become  one  of  the  standard  works 
in  the  history  of  our  time."— CAira^tf  Tribun*. 

"  It  is  a  work  of  the  very  highest  value."— AT.  Y,  Jour- 
nal 0/  Comnurce. 

"  It  will  be  freely  drawn  upon  by  many  an  historian  of 
the  iMXMX^:'' —Washington  CafitaL 


The  Diary  and  Letters  of  Gouverneur  Morris.- 

Member  of  the  Constitutional   Convention,  Minister  to  France,  etc.     With  two  portraits. 
Edited  by  Anne  Carey  Morris.    2  vols.,  8vo,  $7. 5a 

The  journal  and  letters  of  a  man  so  active  and  conspicuous  in  the  events  of  his  dme  as  Gouverneur  Morris  hare 
naturally  an  interest  that  is  both  fascinating  and  absorbing.  The  greatest  men  of  our  young  Republic  and  the  most 
brilliant  men  and  women  of  Prance  were  his  chosen  friends,  and  pen-portraits  of  these  are  presented  ia  the  pages  of 
this  work.  The  material  is  as  fresh  and  interesting  to>day  as  when  it  was  written,  and  makes  a  book  of  delightful 
reading  from  first  page  to  last. 

*'  Th4  most  charming  letters  that  ever  were  printed.'*'* — Lokdon  Daily  Nbws. 

A  Collection  of  Letters  of  Thackeray. 

A  new  edition,  with  portrait  of  Thackeray,  and  reproduction  in  facsimile  of  a  characteristic 

letter,     i  vol.,  12010,  gilt  top,  $1.25. 

In  this  dainty  and  popular  edition  these  famous  letters  will  again  be  sought  for  by  thousands  to  whom  the  other 
editions  were  inaccessible.  The  letters  have  already  been  accepted  as  one  of  Thackeray's  most  characteristic  books, 
without  which  no  set  of  his  works  can  be  regarded  complete. 


Short  Studies  on  Great  Subjects. 


By  James  Anthony  Froudb.    4  vols.,  in  a  new  half-leather  binding,  $6.00. 

Covering  a  wide  range  of  subjects,  these  essays  by  Mr.  Proude  possess  as  keen  an  interest  for  their  variety  ai 
for  their  elegant  and  sound  scholarship.  The  volumes  afford  continuous  pleasure,  possessing  that  grace  and  deaf- 
ness of  style  which  marks  Mr.  Fronde's  work. 


MR.  STOCKTOirS  LA  TEST  BOOK. 

Amos  Kilbright. 

His  Adscititious  Experiences,  with  other  stories. 

By  Frank  R.  Stockton.    Paper,  50  cents ; 

tloth,  $1.25. 

''  This  latest  collection  is  as  delightful  and  mirth-pro- 
voldng  as  any  of  those  which  have  preceded  it.^^'-'Boston 
Advertiser, 

"  Full  of  grace  and  droWery.^^— Brooklyn  Times. 

**  We  know  of  no  more  entertaining  book  among  recent 
publications  than  thiB,*^— Boston  Gazette. 

In  response  to  a  general  demand^  a  New  Edition  0/ 
THE  FAMOUS  DARLEY  EDITION  OF 

The  Reveries  of  a  Bachelor. 

With  all  the  illustrations,  printed  in  tint,  made 

by  F.  O.  C.  Darlsy  for  the  original  illustrated 

edition.    Square  8vo,  $3.oa 

'*  One  of  the  most  tender  and  touching  works  in  our 
1  terature.  It  would  be  hard  to  name  iu  equal."— A''.  V. 
Tribun*. 


A  BOOK  FOk  GIRLS  AND  WOMEN. 

The  Five  Talents  of  Woman. 

By  the  author  of  "  How  to  be  Happy  Though 
Married."     i2mo.  $1.25. 

"  The  book  is  witty,  sensible,  and  bright.  It  is  crowded 
with  racy  insights  relating  to  character,  temperament, 
acquirements,  costumes,  and  fascination.  The  pages  are 
withal  full  of  significant  suf gestions  that  may  well  be 
taken  into  life  and  character."— ^x^^w  Traveller, 

Stuff  and  Nonsense. 

By  A.  B.  Frost.  New  edition,  with  new 
cover  and  additional  drawings  and  slntches. 
8vo,  $1.25. 

The  drawings  and  sketches  added  by  Mr.  Frost  have 
made  almost  a  new  work  of  this  revised  edition. 

*'A  most  amusing  and  brilliant  literary  and  artistic 
salad."— AT.  Y.  Telegram, 

"It  is  honest,  wholesome  fun  from  cover  to  cover."— 
Boston  Traveller, 


FOR  SALE  BY   YOUR  BOOKSELLER. 

CHARLES  SGRIBNER'S  SONS,  743-745  Broadway,  New  Tort 
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THE   ADVANCE-GUARD  OF  WESTERN   CIVILIZATION 


This  is  a  historical  study  of  much  value.  It 
tells  the  story  of  a  handful  of  heroic  pioneers 
who  left  the  Watauga  settlements  in  the  win- 
ter of  1779  and  established  themselves  along 
the  Cumberlanfl  River,   hewing  out  a  pathway 


and  in  alliance  with  Great  Britain,  and  the  twenty 
years'  struggle  for  existence  that  followed  fur- 
nishes us  with  the  material  for  a  thrilling  tale  of 
Indian  warfare  and  heroic  hardships  fully  equal 
to  the  story  of  the  New  England  colonies.     The 


da^'Mj^enPtob 


o>^ 


From  ^^Advance-Guard  of  Western  Civilization.'**    (Copyright,  hy  D.  Appleton  *•  Co.) 


through  this  wilderness  for  the  many  millions 
who  were,  in  after  years,  to  spread  over  the  val- 
leys of  the  Mississippi  and  its  tribuUries.  When, 
in  the  spring  of  1780,  at  Nashville,  a  form  of 
civil  government  was  adopted,  the  foundations 
of  a  mighty  natural  empire  were  laid.  These 
men  were  the  true,  rugged,  hmnespun  heroes  of 
the  nation.  They  were  in  the  midst  of  savage 
tribes  that  were  in  friendship  with  each  other 


author  does  not  try  to  cover  too  much  ground,  but 
for  the  portion  of  the  life  of  then-advancing 
civilization  of  which  he  treats  his  work  is  done 
thoroughly  and  admirably.  He  aims  to  give  "  a 
full  narrative  of  an  episode  which  is,  perhaps,  the 
most  unique  and  remarkable  in  American  his- 
tory;" and  the  result  must  be  regarded  as  an  emi- 
nent success.  It  is  a  good  companion  volume 
to  Phelan's  recently  published**  History  of  Ten- 
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nessee,"  which  gives  such  prominence  to  John 
Sevier,  about  whom  Mr.  Giimore  has  written  a 
whole  volume  elsewhere.  This  "  Advance- 
Guard"  is  one  of  the  results  of  eight  years' 
careful  searching,  talking,  travelling,  and  study- 
ing on  the  spot  these  momentous  events  in  the 
Southwest,  and  the  local  coloring  and  the  vivid- 
ness that  his  narration  shows  are  strikingly  ap- 
parent. We  are  not  yet  more  than  a  century 
away  from  the  history-makers  of  those  days,  and 
we  can  learn  almost  directly  from  them.  The 
complications  with  Spain,  and  the  troubles  about 
securing  the  free  navigation  of  the  Mississippi 
are  well  told.  The  leading  spirit  in  the  scenes  of 
the  story  is  James  Robertson,  a  man  of  blood 
and  iron,  a  "  Miles  Standish  without  his  Puritan- 
ism, Tohn  Brown  without  his  fanaticism."  His 
career  is,  in  many  respects,  as  striking  as  that  of 
Daniel  Boone,  and,  perhaps,  far  more  worthy  of 
imitation.  One  of  his  sayings, "  Where  duty  calls, 
there  is  home,"  shows  especially  the  true  metal 
of  the  man.  The  realism  of  such  lives  is  enno- 
bling, while  exciting.  The  style  of  the  writer  is 
at  times  fascinating,  and  always  vigorous  and 
clear.  -  Better  than  being  attractive  in  itself,  it 
enables  us  to  see  the  events  of  those  days  not 
as  "  through  a  glass  darkly,"  but  even  as  though 
**  face  to  face  "  with  them.    (Appleton.     $1.50.} 


Men  and  Measures  of  Half  a  Century. 

Extracts  from  tht  Boston  Evtning  TravtlUr. 

One  of  the  notable  books  of  the  year  appears 
in  *'  Men  and  Measures  of  Half  a  Century,"  by 
Hon.  Hugh  McCuUoch,  who  achieved  a  more 
than  national  reputation  as  a  finknce  minister, 
having  been  at  the  head  of  the  Treasury  Depart- 
ment under  three  Presidents — Lincoln,  Johnson, 
and  Arthur.  .  .  .  The  most  important  period  of 
Mr.  McCuUoch's  public  life  was  from  1863  to  1869, 
when  he  was  comptroller  of  the  currency  and 
secretary  of  the  treasury.  His  25  years'  experi- 
ence in  banking  eminently  fitted  him  for  these 
positions,  and  he  was  brought  into  immediate  and 
close  contact  with  the  great  actors  in  the  great 
drama  then  enacted.  His  opinions  concerning 
the  men  and  measures  of  that  period  are  of  pro- 
found interest  and  value.  Of  Abraham  Lincoln 
he  writes  :  "  In  appearance  he  was  unprepossess- 
ing, in  manners  ungraceful,  in  taste  unrefined,  or 
at  least  peculiar,  but  he  was  warm-hearted  and 
genial.  In  knowledge  of  men,  in  strong  com- 
mon sense,  in  sound  judgment,  in  sagacity,  Mr. 
Lincoln  had  no  superior.  He  was  unassuming, 
patient,  hopeful,  far-seeing.  He  was  also  one  of 
the  bravest  of  men.  .  .  .  Throughout  his 
administration  he  was  wiser  than  his  assailants, 
wiser  than  his  friends."  Mr.  McCuUoch  had  a 
confidence  in  Andrew  Johnson  approaching,  at 
least,  strong  admiration  for  him.     He  speaks  of 


him  as  a  man  of  unblemished  personal  integrity 
"  He  was  an  honest  man,  and  his  administration 
was  an  honest  and  clean  administration.  .  .  . 
Offices  were  not  merchandise.  In  appointments 
money  was  not  potent.  .  .  .  If  he  did  not  de- 
clare that  public  offices  were  public  trusts,  his 
actions  proved  that  he  so  regarded  them.  In 
some  matters  I  doubted  the  correctness  of  his 
judgment,  but  I  never  doubted  his  devotion  to 
what  he  considered  his  duty  to  the  country,  and 
the  whole  country.  His  administration  had  little 
popular,  and  no  party  support  ;  but,  judged  by 
its  merits,  as  sooner  or  later  it  will  be,  it  will  cast 
no  discredit  on  the  national  honor."  Of  Stanton 
he  says:  ''Mistakes  he  made,  and  wrongs  he 
sometimes  committed  in  his  judgment  and  treat- 
ment of  army  officers  ;  but  it  cannot  be  truly 
said  that  his  action  was  ever  prompted  by  un- 
worthy motives.  He  was  a  great  war  minister, 
and  his  proper  mission  ended  at  the  end  of  the 
war."  Seward  he  regards  as  the  great  diplomat 
of  our  history,  and  no  service  of  his  was  more 
important  than  that  which  he  rendered  in  avoid- 
ing war  with  France,  over  invasion  by  the  latter 
of  Mexico.  General  Grant  was  for  the  forcible 
expulsion  of  the  French.  Seward  believed  in 
the  weapons  of  time  and  peace.  "  Fortunate 
was  it  for  the  United  States,  and  for  the  cause 
of  civil  liberty  throughout  the  world,  that  at  the 
close  of  our  great  civil  war  the  control  of  the  gov- 
ernment was  not  in  the  hands  of  a  self-confident 
soldier." 

Mr.  McCuUoch  is  evidently  not  an  admirer 
of  General  Grant.  He  regards  no  President  as 
having  retired  from  his  office  with  less  of  public 
respect,  for  obvious  reasons.  "  Until  elected  to 
the  office  he  had  not  been  connected  with  public 
affairs.  He  had  no  knowledge  of  the  questions 
upon  which  parties  were  divided.  He  was  no 
politician.  His  judgment  of  character  was  faulty 
in  the  extreme.  He  was  simply  a  soldier,  a  man 
of  good  common  sense  and  honest  intentions, 
self-reliant,  but  wanting  in  sagacity.  ...  He 
entered  upon  the  performance  of  the  duties  of 
the  highest  civil  position  without  fear,  and  disre- 
garding the  example  of  Washington  and  his 
other  predecessors,  was  more  than  willing  that 
his  name  should  be  used  for  a  third  term.  He 
had  the  disposition,  and  only  lacked  the  oppor- 
tunity, to  become  a  dictator."  The  author's 
judgment  of  Grant's  merits  as  a  soldier  are  less 
harsh,  but  there  is  little  doubt  that  he  has  a  much 
greater  admiration  of  Sherman,  Sheridan, 
Thomas,  Hancock,  and  even  McClellan,  than 
for  Grant,  He  evidently  endeavors  to  write  with- 
out prejudice,  and  gives  very  fully  his  reasons  for 
his  judgments  and  opinions.  For  nothing  that 
he  has  written  in  this  volume,  however,  will  he 
more  criticised  than  for  what  he  has  written  of 
America's  greatest  soldier.     H  is  discussion  of  the 
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Cariff  and  revenue  questions  is  intensely  interest- 
ing, but  his  position  is  at  variance  with  that  of 
bis  party,  since  he  advocates  a  purely  revenue 
tariff  policy.  He  takes  the  ground  that  *'  the 
South  was  not  treasonable  in  the  civil  war,  inas- 
much as  open  rebellion  is  attempted  revolution — 
not  treason."  Thousands  of  Mr.  McCulIoch's 
readers  will  not  subscribe  to  his  views,  but  they 
will  eagerly  read  his  wonderfully  interesting  vol- 
ume all  the  same.  .  .  .  It  is  high  praise  of  Mr. 
McCulloch's  volume  to  say  that  it  will  rank  with 
Sargent's  **  Public  Men  and  Events,"  "Thurlow 
Weed's  Autobiography,"  and  Blaine's  "  Twenty 
Years  in  Congress,"  but  it  is  fully  deserved.  It 
has  a  higher  literary  quality  than  Mr.  Sargent's 
work,  is  freer  from  partisanship  than  Mr.  Weed's, 
and  is  less  prejudiced  than  Mr.  Blaine's.  It  is 
a  most  valuable  contribution  to  the  political 
history  of  the  United  Sutes.    (Scribner.    $4.) 


The  Author  of  Robert  Elsmere. 

From  the  Critic. 
There  is  not  much  doubt  that  until  within  the 
last  five  or  six  months  Mrs.  Humphry  Ward 
was  unknown,  save  to  the  few.  Even  so  short  a 
time  ago  as  1885  her  name  found  no  place  among 
the  "  Women  of  the  Day."  It  is  quite  as  certain 
that  during  these  five  or  ^ix  months  not  many 
English  novelists  have  been  so  much  talked 
about  and  discussed.  With  "Robert  Elsmere," 
or  perhaps,  to  be  more  exact,  with  Mr.  Glad- 
stone's review  of  it  in  The  Nineteenth  Century, 
Mrs.  Ward  sprang  into  notoriety.  To  those 
who  had  no  knowledge  of  her  personally,  her 
book  made  it  clear  that  she  was  one  who  not 
only  knew  her  Oxford  well,  but  was  intimate 
with  Oxford  life  and  Oxford  people  and  Oxford 
traditions.  It  was,  therefore,  no  surprise  to 
learn  that,  before  she  became  Mrs.  Ward,  she 
was  a  Miss  Arnold,  and  that  she  is  the  grand- 
daughter of  Dr.  Arnold,  of  Rugby,  the  niece  of 
Matthew  Arnold,  and  the  daughter  of  Thomas 
Arnold,  the  editor  of  many  old  books,  the  writer 
of  "The  Encyclopaedia  Britannica"  article  on 
English  Literature,  and  the  author  of  a  well- 
known  "  Manual  of  English  Literature."  Mr. 
Thomas  Arnold,  it  will  be  remembered,  became 
a  Roman  Catholic,  and  for  awhile  was  a  Profes- 
sor in  the  University  of  Dublin,  and  also  at  the 
Oratory  School  in  Birmingham.  But  he  finally 
settled  down  to  literary  life  in  Oxford. 

In  1872  Miss  Arnold  married  Mr.  Thomas 
Humphry  Ward,  an  Oxford  man,  and  at  that 
time  a  Tutor  of  Brasenose  College.  Since  then 
Mr.  Ward  has  given  up  his  tutorship,  and  is  now 
the  art  critic  of  the  Times,  His  anthology  of 
English  verse,  popularly  known  as  Ward's 
English  Poets,  is  perhaps  the  best  in  existence. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ward  live  in  one  of  the  large,  old- 


fashioned  houses  in  Russell  Square,  near  the 
British  Museum.  The  Bloomsbury  squares  are 
so  quiet  and  pretty,  and  the  houses  so  comfort- 
able and  airy,  and  the  neighborhood  so  compara- 
tively convenient,  that  one  wonders  why  so  many 
have  deserted  this  part  of  London  for  the  out-of- 
the-way  corners  of  Kensington  and  Bayswater. 
However,  the  Wards  can  still  count  among  their 
neighbors  Miss  Christina  Rossetti  and  Mr.  Wil- 
liam Michael  Rossetti.  Whoever  does  not  know 
his  Bloomsbury  has  but  to  turn  to  "  Robert  Els- 
mere," where  he  will  find  the  description  of  Bed- 
ford Sqifkre,  the  London  home  of  the  Elsmeres, 
and  but  a  two  minutes'  walk  from  Mrs.  Ward's 
own  house.  Rumor  now  has  it  that  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Ward  have  found  for  themselves  a  summer 
home  in  Surrey,  surely  one  of  the  prettiest  coun- 
ties in  all  England.  The  place  they  have  bought 
is  near  Haslemere,  where  Tennyson  lives  several 
months  of  the  year,  and  where  Mrs.  Gilchrist,  the 
friend  of  Dante  Rossetti  and  Walt  Whitman, 
wrote  many  of  the  letters  which  have  lately  been 
given  to  the  world. 

Mrs.  Ward  has  published  two  or  three  other 
books,  less  famous  than  "  Robert  Elsmere;  "  but 
none  appeared  until  after  she  had  been  married 
for  several  years.     The   first  was  "  Milly  and 
Oily,"  a  story  for  children,  illustrated  by  Mrs. 
Alma  Tadema.     How  strong  is  her  love  for  cer- 
tain parts  of  England  is  already  shown  in  this 
very  simple  little  tale.     Her  child  hero  and  hero- 
ine come  from  Oxfordshire,  and   their  summer 
journey,  of  which  the  story  is  the  record,  is  to 
the  Lake  country  where  Robert  Elsmere  first  met 
Catherine.     A  good  deal   of  Mrs.  Ward's  per- 
sonality can  be  learned  from  her  books.     '*  Milly 
and  Oily"  was  published   in  1881.     In  1884  it 
was  followed  by  her  first  novel,  "Miss  Brether- 
ton,"  which  made  some  talk  at  the  time  because 
the  heroine,  an  actress,  in  certain  ways  suggested 
Miss  Mary  Anderson.    There  was  just  enough 
similarity  to    give  people  a  chance  to  gossip. 
Many  passages  in  Miss  Bretherton  clearly  reveal 
Mrs.  Ward's  great  reverence  for,  and  sympathy 
with,  French  genius  and  French  ideals.     It  was 
this  probably  that  led  her  to  the  translation  of 
Amiel's  "Journal  Intime,"  published    in   1885. 
The  "  Journal "  is   of   immense   interest  to  all 
who  care  for  psychological  problems  and  strug- 
gles, but  it  is  a  book  preeminently  for  the  few. 
Even  Matthew  Arnold's  criticism  of  it  in  one  of 
the  English  magazines  could  not  make  the  trans- 
lation popular.      Besides  her    mastery  of    the 
French  language,  shown  by  this  work,  it  is  said 
that  Mrs.  Ward  knows  more  about  early  Spanish 
literature  than  almost  any  woman  living.    Of 
"  Robert  Elsmere,"  we  have  already  spoken.    It 
has  been  reviewed  in  almost  every  paper  and 
magazine,  and  it  bids  fair  to  be  as  widely  read  in 
America  as  in  England. 
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MISS   DORA  WHEELER. 
From  *^Succ€Ss/mI  Women:''     {Copyright  by  D.  Lothrop  Company.) 


Dora  Wheeler's  Studio. 

Prom  "  Succtss/ul  Women;''  by  Sarah  K.  Bolton, 

This  Studio  is  a  study  in  color.  The  walls,  of 
a  delicate  and  light  green,  are  covered  with  pict- 
ures ;  one  especially  interests  me — a  dark-haired 
girl  with  her  chin  resting  on  her  hand,  and  beside 
her  a  sphinx  :  Modem  Egypt  and  Ancient.  Per- 
sian rugs  lie  thick  on  the  floor.  The  old- 
fashioned  black  chairs  are  wonderfully  carved  ; 
serpents  coiled  in  the  backs,  their  heads  forming 
the  arms.  Water-color  brushes  lie  across  a  bowl 
on  the  table,  beside  which  yellow  roses  in  a  yel- 
low vase  are  dropping  their  petals,  one  by  one, 
on  the  open  pages  of  Robert  Louis  Stevenson's 
"  A  Child's  Garden  of  Verses." 

Everything  about  the  studio  reminds  me  of  a 
girl's  grace  and  delicacy,  and  I  am  not  surprised 
to  learn  that  it  is  the  work-shop  of  Mrs.  Wheel- 
er's daughter,  the  artist,  Dora  Wheeler. 

We  especially  have  come  to  look  at  the  now- 
famous  tapestries,  which  are  unsurpassed  if  not 
unequalled  in  modern  times,  and  we  are  conscious 
of  a  feeling  of  pride  that  they  are  the  thought  of 
a  woman  and  of  an  American  womari.  One  of 
the  most  beautiful  in  design  is  known  as  "  The 
Penelope,"  a  lovely  Greek  creature  pulling  out 


by  lamplight  the  work  she  has  done  by 
day,  from  the  old  classic  story.  There 
are  other  **  literary  canvases "  :  "  Hil- 
da," from  Hawthorne's  "  Marble  Faun," 
and  "  Evangeline."  from  Longfellow, 
and  a  **  Hester  Prynne,"  fronn  *'  The 
Scarlet  Letter."  The  Zuni  girl  and  the 
"  Minnehaha"  are  both  fine  in  concep- 
tion as  they  are  in  color.  The  latter 
leans  against  a  tree,  her  hair  falling 
over  a  branch.  Bougereau  and  Flenry 
especially  commended  this  when  the 
tapestries  were  shown  in  Paris  ;  the  lat- 
ter saying,  "  Her  face  is  listening." 
**  The  Peacock  Ghrl,"  dressed  in  me- 
diaeval costume,  feeding  her  peacocki, 
is  one  of  the  most  beautiful,  in  color. 
Most  of  these  tapestries  are  from  de- 
signs by  Dora  Wheeler,  who  has  made 
each  detail  a  study,  faithfully  draw- 
ing from  American  history  and  litera- 
ture. The  inspiration  for  **  The  Pea- 
cock Girl "  came  from  a  visit  to  quaint 
old  Haddon  Hall  in  England. 

The  very  first  work  she  and  her  allies 
were  intrusted  with  was  the  now  ^ 
mous  drop-curtain  of  the  Madisoo 
Square  Theatre,  New  York  City.  It 
was  a  translation  of  a  painter's  methods 
into  needle-work.  Every  textile  and 
material  which  could  give  color  or  ef- 
fect, and  every  method  which  woukl 
express  drawing  and  perspective,  were 
considered  broadly  and  minutely.  The 
t^a  landscape  with  color,  foreground, 

middle  distance,  and  perspective — in  embrokiery. 

(Lothrop.     $1 .) 


result 


Louisa  May.Alcott,  the  Children's  Friend. 

Under  this  title  Mrs.  Ednah  Dean  Cheney,  an 
intimate  personal  friend  of  MissAlcott,  has  given 
in  a  graceful,  sympathetic  manner  a  brief  out- 
line of  the  facts  of  the  life  of  the  beloved  author 
of  "  Little  Women,"  chiefly  as  found  in  her 
writings,  where  she  drew  liberally  from  her  own 
experiences  and  the  characters  of  herself  and  fam- 
ily for  the  amusement  and  instraction  of  her 
many  young  readers.  A  number  of  early  poems 
and  views  of  scenes  interwoven  with  her  life 
make  this  a  delightful  souvenir.  The  illustra- 
tions include  the  Magnolia  Cottage,  where  she 
wrote  some  of  her  works,  the  Concord  home,  and 
a  frontispiece  in  colors  representing  Miss  Alcott 
reading  *'  Little  Women  "  to  innumerable  eager 
little  listeners.  The  quotation  following  is  a 
most  interesting  biographical  revelation : 

*'  Miss  Alcott's  mother  was  a  woman  of  large, 
generous  nature  and  fine  intellectual  powers.  She 
is  well   represented  by   Mrs.   March  in  '  Little 
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Women '  in  her  motherly  relations*  Her  early 
life  is  told  in  the '  Story  of  Aunt  Abby.' 

**  Meg,  Jo,  Beth,  and  Amy  are  characteristic 
portraits  of  the  four  girls.  Meg,  or  Anne,  was 
the  domestic,  home-loving  sister,  with  the  gentle 
disposition  of  the  father,  and  she  knew  the  happy 
marriage  and  sad  widowhood  described  in  '  Jo's 
Boys.'  The  writer  herself  is  represented  in  the 
warm-blooded,  impetuous,  generous  Jo,  over- 
flowing with  life  and  talent,  strong  and  rash  in 
her  judgment,  high  and  heroic  in  her  purposes, 
refmed,  idealized,  and  ever  held  up  by  the  high 
spiritual  influences  which  her  father's  thought 
and  life  shed  around  her,  though  she  sympathized 
more  with  her  practical  mother.  Her  sympathy 
with  others,  her  delight  in  blessing  them,  her 
keen  understanding  of  their  natures  and  trials 
are  all  true  of  the  girl  who  was  to  develop  into 
soch  strong,  noble  womanhood.  It  is  not  true 
that  she  courted  under  an  umbrella  or  married  a 
German  professor,  but  she  so  well  imagined  the 
matrimonial  conclusion  which  was  demanded 
for  the  story,  that  we  are  tempted  to  wish  it 
were.  She  reappears  in  '  Little  Men,*  '  Jo's 
Bo3rs,'  '  Old-fashioned  Girl,'  and  many  other 
stories. 

"  The  tender  Elizabeth  (the  Beth  of  the  story) 
drooped  in  her  young  maidenhood  even  as  the 
tale  reports,  and  the  father  sat  alone  by  the  beau- 
tiful body  of  his  child  all  night  in  silence.  The 
mother's  heart,  which  had  borne  so  many  trials. 


W4s  never  quite  blithe  after  this  long  watching 
of  two  years,  ending  in  the  loss  of  her  cherished 
child. 

"  Every  one  who  knew  the  young,  enthusias- 
tic, artistic  May  Alcott  recognized  her  in  the 
charming  sketch  of '  Amy.'  Beautifully  idealized 
by  her  sister's  genius,  her  litlle  faults  and  pecul- 
iarities are  delicately  sketched  in,  and  we  can 
see  her  stately  walk,  and  recognize  the  childlike, 
loving  spirit  which  never  forsook  her.  She  had 
her  youthful  romances  and  day-dreams,  but  she 
did  not  marry  Laurie  nor  live  to  enjoy  the  bless- 
ings j[of  motherhood  and  family  life.  She  went 
abroad  n  1878  for  improvement  in  art,  in  which 
she  had  much  success,  and  married  a  Swiss  gen- 
tleman. Death  closed  her  happy  married  life  of 
only  a  few  months.  She  left  her  baby,  a  girl,  to 
the  care  of  her  sister  Louisa,  who  sent  out  to  Eu- 
rope for  the  little  nursling,  and  ever  afterwards 
cherished  her  as  her  own  child.  The  verses  of 
Mr.  Alcott  show  how  the  motherless  child  was 
welcomed  into  heart  and  home. 

"'Who  was  Laurie?'  is  a  question  asked  by 
many  children.  No  one  boy  united  all  his  traits, 
but  three  of  her  neighbors*  children  in  Concord 
were  especially  intimate  in  the  Alcott  family, 
and  supplied  letters  for  the  post-office  and  other 
incidents  of  the  story.  But  the  most  perfect 
type  of  the  accomplished,  generous  ^aurie  was 
a  young  Polish  lad  whom  Miss  Alcott  met  in 
Europe."    (Prang.    |i.) 


LOUISR  M.  ALCOTT'S  HOME  AT  CONCORD.   MASS. 
Frwm  ^'Lcuiu  May  Alcott,  tk4  Ckildrtn's  Fritndr    (Copyright  by  L.  Prang  6*  Co.) 
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Mombert's  History  of  Charles  the  Great. 

From  the  Rxaminer. 

Dr.  Mombert  has  done  well,  we  tl\ink,  to  choose 
Charles  the  Great  as  the  title  of  his  hero,  rather 
than  the  somewhat  more  familiar  French  equiva- 
lent, Charlemagne.  The  gain  in  significance 
compensates  for  the  singularity  of  the  title. 
There  is  something  incongruous  in  the  applica- 
tion of  a  French  title  to  one  who  was  in  blood, 
language,  and  instincts  a  German  of  the  Germans. 
For,  according  to  the  best  contemporary  author- 
ity, the  mother  of  Charles  was  a  Frank,  and  not 
a  Hungarian,  as  many  biographers  represented 
her. 

The  author  has  shown  his  competence  for  a 
work  of  this  kind,  which  requires,  first  of  all,  pa- 
tient reinvestigation  of  the  original  sources,  by 
his  previous  books,  and  especially  by  his  learned 
and  exhaustive  "  Handbook  of  the  English  Ver- 
sions of  the  Bible."  The  conqueror  of  mediaeval 
Europe,  the  unifier  of  Christendom,  the  founder 
of  the  Holy  Roman  Empire,  the  greatest  soldier 
of  his  age,  and  one  of  the  greatest  rulers  of  any 
age— Charles  certainly  deserved  a  biography  that 
should  tell  in  a  way  to  be  understood  and  appre- 
ciated by  plain  men  the  results  of  the  best  scholar- 
ship. How  well  Dr.  Mombert  has  accomplished 
his  task  will  be  best  appreciated  by  historical 
students,  but  every  reader  can  enjoy  and  be  grate- 
ful for  the  clearness  of  his  narrative.  Of  Charles 
himself,  he  ukes  the  sensible  and  moderate  view. 
He  is  not  blinded  to  the  king's  faults  by  the 
splendor  of  his  achievements  or  by  his  undoubted 
civic  virtues.  He  is  neither  an  apologist  nor  an 
accuser,  but  a  sober  chronicler  of  facts;  and  while 
he  does  not  hesitate  to  award  praise  or  blame,  he 
avoids  extremes  in  either  case.  He  shows  us  not 
a  demigod,  but  a  man — the  foremost  man  of  his 
time,  not  merely  by  the  accident  of  birth,  but  by 
reason  of  his  force  of  character,  intelligence,  and 
high  purpose.  If  we  find  here  less  of  the  roman- 
tic Charlemagne  than  many  will  look  for,  we  find 
a  better,  greater,  and,  above  all,  more  human 
Charles  the  Great. 

We  cannot  well  go  into  details,  either  to  com- 
mend what  appears  admirable  in  Dr.  Mombert*s 
book,  or  to  mention  points  on  which  we  should 
differ  from  his  view.  A  single  case  is,  however, 
worth  mentioning  as  an  illustration  of  his  insight 
and  skill  in  reconciling'honest  but  discrepant  tes- 
timony. After  describing  in  considerable  detail 
the  imposing  ceremonies  of  the  coronation  of 
Charles  as  Emperor,  he  quotes  this  sentence 
from  an  honest  contemporary  biographer:  '*  tt 
was  then  that  he  received  the  titles  of  Emperor 
and  Augustus,  to  which  he  had  at  first  such  an 
aversion  that  he  declared  that  had  he  been  able 
to  foresee  the  Pope's  intention  he  would  not  have 
set  foot  in  the  church  the  day  they  were  bestowed, 
although  it  was  a  high  festival."    This,  as  Dr. 


Mombert  remarks,  "  takes  one's  breath  away  by 
its  flat  contradiction  of  all  that  had  occurred." 
The  coronation  had  been  carefully  prepaid  for 
months,  and  Charles  had  no  such  aversion  to  the 
titles  as  seems  to  be  attributed  to  him.  It  woiiM 
be  easy  to  reject  the  passage  altogether,  but  it 
comes  from  a  writer  in  general  well  informed  and 
evidently  honest.  There  is  no  good  reason  to 
doubt  that  Charles  did  say  something  of  this  land. 
How,  then,  dispose  of  the  apparent  contradiction  ? 
Thus:  it  had  been  arranged  that  Charles  should 
place  the  imperial  crown  on  his  own  bead,  but  at 
the  proper  moment,  the  Pope,  acting  as  if  on  t 
sudden  impulse  and  amid  the  acclamations  of  the 
beholders,  seized  the  crown  and  placed  it  on  the 
head  of  Charles.  The  latter  was  too  intelligent 
not  to  see  in  this  apparently  unpremeditated  act 
a  well-planned  scheme  for  the  aggrandizement  of 
the  papacy,  and  it  proved  to  be.  in  fact,  the  foun- 
dation of  the  papal  claim  throughout  the  history 
of  the  Holy  Roman  Empire,  that,  as  the  Emper- 
or received  his  crown  from  the  Pope,  he  was  sub- 
ject to  the  church.  While  Charles  submitted, 
rather  than  make  a  scandal  by  public  resistance, 
it  is  quite  conceivable  that  he  afterwards  saki  be 
would  never  have  set  foot  in  the  church  had  be 
foreseen  the  Pope's  intention.  His  objection  was 
not  to  the  imperial  crown  [and  titles,  but  to  the 
way  in  which  they  had  been  bestowed  on  him,  as 
if  by  the  superior  power  and  authority  of  tbc 
Pope. 

It  is  evident  that  we  may  submit  ourselves, 
without  much  fear  of  consequences,  to  a  gukie 
who  picks  his  way  with  such  care  through  the 
tangles  of  conflicting  testimony.  The  matters  on 
which  any  student  will  find  himself  at  variance 
with  Dr.  Mombert  are  few  and  unimportant,  and 
the  excellences  of  his  book  are  numerous  and  sub- 
stantial. We  commend  it  to  all  readers  of  history, 
and  to  all  students  of  the  middle  ages,  as  a  work 
of  exceptional  value.    (Appleton.    $5.) 


Dr.  McCosh's  Sermons. 

From  tht  Boston  TravtlUr, 

In  the  thirteen  dbcourses  by  Rev.  James 
McCosh,  D.D.,  ex- President  of  Princeton  Col- 
lege, collected  under  the  simple  title  of  "  Gos- 
pel Sermons,"  there  is  found  a  volume  whose 
study  will  exalt  and  refine  the  quality  of  spiritual 
life.  Its  fidelity  to  the  deepest  truths  of  revealed  . 
religion,  its  acceptance  of  the  holy  mysteries  of 
the  gospel  and  the  relation  of  these  divine  truths 
to  daily  life,  give  this  volume  of  sermons  great 
power  for  private  devotional  reading.  It  is  a 
book  for  intellectual  enlightenment  as  well  as  for 
spiritual  illumination.  In  his  preface  Dr.  McCosh 
notes  that  heretofore  his  published  works  have 
been  chiefly  philosophical,  but  that  all  the  time 
he  was  writing  and  lectturing  on  philosophy  be 
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was  also  preaching,  and  he  says  :  *'  I  am  anxious 
that  the  public  should  know  that,  much  as  I  value 
philosophy,  I  place  the  gospel  of  Jesus  Christ 
aboTe  it."  The  selection  of  the  sermons  present- 
ed here  are  those  which  the  great  preacher  and 
thinker  feels  are  such  as  proclaim  most  clearly 
the  way  of  salvation.  In  the  discourse  on  "  The 
Royal  Law  of  Love  "  we  find,  this  passage  : 

••  There  is  a  theology  called  the  orthodox, 
sometimes  known  as  the  Princeton  theology,  de- 
fended by  good  and  great  men,  some  of  them 
now  seeing  the  truth  still  more  clearly  in  the 
mansions  above,  but  some  of  them  still  spared  to 
us.  It  is,  in  fact,  simply  the  Reformation  theol- 
ogy. It  is  the  theology  of  Paul  in  all  his  epis- 
tles. If  any  of  us  have  in  any  respect  fallen  be- 
neath the  spirit  of  Jesus  and  of  the  word ,  let  us 
acknowledge  our  fault  and  amend ;  but  we  dare 
not  meanwhile  abandon  the  truth  which  has  been 
held  so  firmly  and  defended  so  ably  among  us. 
If  any  of  us  have  been  supercilious,  saying, 
•  Sund  by,  for  I  am  holier  than  thou,'  let  us 
hasten  to  bow  ourselves  at  the  feet  of  Jesus  and 
leam  of  Him  to  be  meek  and  lowly.  If  any  have 
allowed  their  orthodoxy,  like  the  frost,  to  cover 
over  and  cool  their  humanity,  let  them  place 
their  hearts  under  the  beams  of  Him  who 
'  xnaketh  His  sun  to  rise  on  the  evil  and  the  good 
and  sendeth  His  rain  on  the  just  and  the  unjust,' 
and  their  systems  will  be  better.  But  whatever 
improvement  we  may  make  in  cultivating  and 
cherishing  the  spirit  of  charity  there  is  one  thing 
we  can  never  do,  and  that  is  to  lower  the  stand- 
ard of  doctrine  or  of  duty." 

The  philosophic  basis  of  all  these  discourses  is, 
first,  that  of  the  inevitableness  of  law,  and,  sec- 
ondly, of  the  infiniteness  of  love.  The  scholarly 
power  of  thought,  the  beauty  of  diction,  and  the 
reverent  spirit  which  characterize  these  discourses 
render  the  volume  an  important  contribution  to 
modem  progress.    (Carter.    $1.50.) 


SchafTs  History  of  the  Christian  Church. 

From  tht  Chicago  Standard, 
This  volume  in  the  great  work  upon  which  Dr. 
Schaff  has  for  years  been  engaged  is  published 
"  in  advance  of  the  concluding  volume  'on  the 
Middle  Ages,  which  will  follow  in  due  time." 
The  recent  Zwingli  and  Luther  celebrations,  oc- 
curring respectively  in  1883  and  1884,  have,  as 
Dr.  Schaff  says,  "revived  the  memories  of  the 
Reformation  and  largely  increased  its  literature." 
Of  these  favorable  conditions  he  seems  to  have 
wished  to  avail  himself  before  this  freshening  of 
interest  in  the  subject  should  pass  by,  and  accord- 
ingly issues  this  volume  a  little  out  of  its  regular 
order  in  the  series.  The  full  exhibit  of  the  liter- 
ature of  the  subject,  at  the  beginning  of  each  sec- 
tion, together  with  the  ample  notes,  and  the  re- 
production of  original  documents  notable  in  the 
history,  show  how  abundant  is  the  material  which 
the  author  has  gathered  in  the  course  of  many 
years  as  an  instructor  and  writer  in  this  depart- 
ment.   Thirteen  summer  visits  to  Europe,  spent 


mostly  in  the  libraries,  especially,  of  Germany, 
Switzerland, and  France,  have  secured  him  access 
to  original  sources  such  as  few  writers  upon 
church  history,  in  this  country  at  any  rate,  could 
hope  to  enjoy.  That  of  the  rich  material  thus 
obtained  he  has  made  excellent  use  no  one  will 
need  to  be  assured.  Although,  of  course,  he  has 
his  own  convictions  upon  those  questions  which 
so  much  divide  Protestant  Christendom,  he 
writes  as  a  historian,  not  as  a  Presbyterian.  If 
at  any  point  his  historical  judgments  are  influ- 
enced by  these  convictions  upon  special  ques- 
tions, this  is  never,  so  far  as  we  have  seen,  such 
as  to  lay  upon  his  reader  any  other  necessity 
than  that  of  allowing  for  possible  bias  in  favor  of 
opinions  honestly  held.  The  work  is  a  history, 
strictly  speaking ;  not  a  dissertation,  of  collec- 
tion of  such,  upon  y^^  philosophy  of  history,  or  a 
discussion  of  historical  questions,  in  the  essay 
form  ;  but  a  narrative  of  events  in  their  historical 
order,  with  careful  analysis  by  sections,  each 
having  its  special  topic  ;  thus  not  only  facilitating 
reference,  but  very  much  aiding  the  attention  of 
the  reader.  The  volume  opens  with  a  chapter 
headed  '*  Orientation,"  in  which  the  history  of 
events  immediately  antecedent  to  the  Reforma- 
tion is  treated  with  much  fulness,  and  in  a  dis- 
cussion of  such  topics  as  '*  Protestantism  and  Ro- 
manism," "  Necessity  of  a  Reformation,"  "  Prot- 
estantism and  Religious  Liberty,"  with  various 
others  kindred  in  bearing.  The  main  contents  of 
the  book  cover  only  the  thirteen  years  between 
A.D.  1 51 7  and  A.D.  1530,  but  these  were  the 
typical  years,  so  to  speak,  of  the  Reformation, 
so  far  at  least  as  Germany  is  concerned.  What 
form  the  same  great  movement  took  in  other  coun- 
tries will,  we  suppose,  be  shown  in  subsequent 
volumes.  For  such  purposes  as  the  student  of 
church  history  has  mainly  in  view,  we  know  of  no 
work  upon  the  general  subject  which  approaches 
in  value  this  of  Dr.  Schaff.  A  feature  of  rare 
interest  in  this  volume  is  the  illustrations  ;  three 
portraits,  at  least,  of  Luther,  by  Cranach  and 
Holbein,  one  of  Staupitz,  one  of  Erasmus,  pictures 
of  Wittenberg,  its  old  church,  and  Luther's  study. 
They  are  engravings  from  originals,  and  will  be 
rather  a  surprise  to  those  who  have  an  idea  that 
history  must  always  be  stupid.    (Scribner.    $4.) 


Essays  on  Books  and  Men. 

From  the  Boston  Post. 
These  seven  entertaining  essays,  reprinted 
from  the  Atlantic  Monthly  have  already  made 
some  reputation  for  their  author  among  those 
who  have  literary  tastes  and  enjoy  a  book  which 
finds  in  them  almost  its  only  excuse  for  being. 
There  is  a  kind  of  book,  and  more  seldom  a 
kind  of  essay,  which  picks  its  audience  among 
the  host  of  readers  by  virtue  of  the  appeal   it 
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makes  to  the  purely  literary  taste.  It  is  apt  to 
be  half  criticism,  half  confidences,  with  tags  of 
sentiment  or  wit ;  it  makes  no  pretensions,  but 
speaks  to  you  from  your  own  level;  it  is  familiar, 
but  also  well-bred  ;  usually  it  cares  more  for 
books  than  thoughts,  more  for  anecdotes  of  his- 
torical or  literary  persons  who  are  dead  than  for 
human  nature  itself,  and  without  looking  far  one 
may  discover  what,  were  it  not  for  the  good 
nature  it  provokes,  would  be  called  affectation 
and  artifice.  Agnes  Repplier  does  not  write  just 
that  sort  of  an  essay ;  but  she  approaches  the 
type.  There  is  a  curious  blending  of  many  ele- 
ments in  her  composition.  It  is  hard  to  say 
whether  she  is  reviewing  some  trifle  of  a  book  or 
simply  communicating  her  reflections  upon  that 
group  of  things  in  general  which  is  nearest  to 
her  at  the  moment,  or  really  attempting  to  give 
serious  advice  without  letting  it  be  too  plainly 
seen  that  she  has  such  designs  upon  our  welfare. 
This  miscellaneousness  of  her  matter  almost 
goes  to  the  point  of  being  a  miscellaneousness  of 
mind.  Her  subjects  are  of  the  broad  general 
character  that  give  a  long  leash  to  the  thought — 
on  the  Decay  of  Sentiment,  the  Benefits  of  Super- 
stition, on  Some  Aspects  of  Pessimism,  Curios- 
ities of  Criticism,  The  Cavalier — nearly  all  of 
them  titles  that  attract  and  interest  the  roving 
mind  of  the  general  reader.  They  are  not  always 
descriptive  or  felicitous  titles.  The  Cavalier, 
for  example,  is  more  limited  to  the  memory  of 
Claverhouse  than  would  be  anticipated,  and  in 
the  article  upon  Criticism  there  are  scarcely  any 
curiosities  with  the  exception  of  Edgar  Fawcett. 
These  names  are  all  merely  excuses  for  the  writei 
to  get  your  ear,  and  then  hold  you  by  a  story 
that  runs  on  so  smoothly, and  has  such  variety 
of  turn,  such  aptness  of  quotation  and  such  range 
of  illustration  that  one  is  sorry  to  have  it  end, 
and  at  the  same  time  somewhat  surprised  that 
his  patience  lasted  so  long.  For  one  thing,  Miss 
Repplier  has  the  knack  of  making  her  illustra- 
tions as  interesting  as  her  thoughts. 

There  are  two  papers  at  the  beginning  upon 
children  which  are  admirable  for  the  sense  they 
exhibit  and  the  bright  satire  which  the  author 
writes  in  regard  to  the  **  youngness  "of  young 
America.  Her  particular  subject  is  children's 
books,  and  the  remarks  made  upon  it  are  as 
valuable  for  counsel  and  correction  as  anything 
we  have  seen.  **  After  reading  a  few  modern 
stories,  either  English  or  American,"  she  says 
**  one  is  troubled  with  serious  doubts  as  to 
the  moral  usefulness  of  adults  ;  and  we  begin 
to  feel  that  as  we  approach  the  age  of  Mentor  it 
behooves  us  to  find  some  wise  young  Telema- 
cbus  who  will  consent  to  be  our  protector  and  our 
guide."  These  tales  in  which  boys  and  girls  are 
made  to  reform  the  world  instead  of  themselves 
are  the  author's  bugbear.    She  remarks  a  trifle 


more  sharply  than  is  usual  with  her,  "girls  who 
steal  money  in  order  to  go  as  missionaries  among 
the  Indians,  and  young  women  who  pretend  to 
sit  up  with  the  sick  that  they  may  slip  off  unat- 
tended to  hear  some  inspired  preacher  in  a  bam, 
are  not  safe  companions  even  in  a  book."  The 
whole  essay  is  a  most  effective,  good-humored 
protest.  There  aie  sharp  words,  too,  in  the 
paper  upon  Criticism,  but  their  truth  is  so  much 
more  plain  even  than  their  keenness  that  one 
enjoys  them  righteously.  Thus,  having  occasion 
to  quote  Ernest  Myer's  desire  to  sacrifice  the 
whole  of  '*  Childe  Harold  "  in  order  to  save  ooe 
of  Macaulay's  lays,  she  remarks  that  **  the  ten- 
dency of  critics  to  rush  into  print  with  whatever 
they  chance  to  think,  has  resulted  in  readers 
who  naturally  believe  that  what  they  think  is 
every  bit  as  good."    .     .    . 

The  volume  is  a  small  one,  but  it  covers  a  wide 
variety  of  matter  in  its  view  ;  it  is  very  sober  in 
judgment  and  light  and  flowing  in  style;  it  is 
lighted  up  with  curious  or  romantic  illustratioos 
of  the  subject  under  discussion  ;  and  so  it  never 
fails  in  interest  while  it  never  excites  the  mind 
unduly.  A  better  companion  in  reading  whkh 
shall  entertain  and  rest  the  mind  and  yet  have 
some  value ,  the  season  has  not  brought.  (Hongli- 
ton.    $1.25.) 


Ranch  Life  and  the  Hunting  Trail. 

From  iht  N.  Y.  Commercial  Advertiser, 

A  large  and  beautiful  gift-book  is  published  by 
the  Century  Company,  comprising  Mr.  Theodore 
Roosevelt's  magazine  papers  collected  under  the 
general  title  "Ranch  Life  and  the  Hunting  Trail" 
The  volume,  about  nine  by  thirteen  inches,  pre- 
sents a  page  of  sufficient  size  to  bring  out  the  full 
effect  of  Mr.  Remington's  illustrations,  and  paper 
and  printing  represent  the  best  workmanship  of 
the  De  Vinne  press.  It  is  one  of  the  merits  of 
the  book^that  it  does  not  assume  too  intimate  a 
knowledge  on  the  part  of  the  reader  of  the  con- 
dition of  life  described,  and  gives,  therefore,  an 
impression  such  as  is  got  by  a  new-comer  in  a 
region  where  many  of  the  physical  conditions  are 
novel,  strange,  and  individual.  The  writer  enters 
upon  his  theme,  as  may  well  be  supposed,  cm 
amare,  and  depicts  the  brighter  aspects  of  ranching 
with  the  zest  and  enthusiasm  of  youth  and  succesi. 
"  In  its  present  form,"  he  says,  "  stock-raising  on 
the  plains  is  doomed,  and  can  hardly  outlast  the 
century.  The  great  free  ranches,  with  their  bar- 
barous, picturesque,  and  curiously  fascinating  sur- 
roundings, mark  a  primitive  stage  of  existence  as  : 
surely  as  do  the  great  tracts  of  primeval  forests, 
and,  like  the  latter,  must  pass  away  before  the  \ 
onward  march  of  our  people  ;  and  we  who  have  , 
felt  the  charm  of  the  life;  and  have  exulted  in  its  | 
abounding  vigor  and  its  bold,  restless  freedom, 
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will  not  only  regret  its  passing  for  our  own  sakes, 
bot  must  feel  sorrow  that  those  who  come  after 
US  are  not  to  see,  as  we  have  seen,  what  is  per- 
haps the  pleasantest,  healthiest,  and  most  exciting 
phase  of  American  existence." 

And  so  when  the  boundless  ranges  have  been 
portioned  off  by  the  wire  fence,  when  settlers  are 


ject  of  special  interest.  The  open-air  freshness 
of  the  treatment  is  the  most  valuable  feature  of 
the  book.  It  could  never  have  been  written  save 
ixpm  direct  contact  with  the  scenes  described. 
Mr.  Remington's  horse  and  cattle  pictures  are 
beyond  criticism  in  their  fitness  and  appropri- 
ateness.   (Century  Co.    $5.) 


STALKING  GOATS. 
From  "  Ranch  Li/t  and  the  Hunting  Trail. "    {^Copyright  by  The  Century  Co.) 


taxed  for  roads  and  ditches,  when  under  the  in- 
flDence  of  a  local  boom  the  scene  of  the  round- 
up of  to-day  is  auctioned  off  in  comer  lots  to 
nndiscriminating  strangers,  when  instead  of  wild 
steers  Eastern  capitalists  are  roped,  when  the 
heroic  cowboy  surrenders  his  vocation  to  the 
fascinating  milkmaid — in  that  dim,  prosaic  fu- 
ture these  sketches  from  nature  may  take  on  a 
historic  aspect  and  the  prospective  chronicler 
turn  to  these  pages  for  authentic  record  of  a 
Tanished  form  of  life.  There  is  no  lack  of 
adventure  in  the  book,  and  the  chapters  about 
horse-thieves  and  bad  men  generally  will  be 
widely  read.    The  bucking  bronco  also  is  a  sub- 


E.  P.  Roe's  "  Miss  Lou." 

From  the  Chicago  Herald. 

**  Miss  Lou  "  was  E.  P.  Roe's  last  work  prior  to 
his  lamented  death,  and  in  some  particulars  it 
ranges  outside  of  his  usual  limits,  being  a  story 
of  factions  and  stirring  army  incidents.  In  writ- 
ing of  this  story  prior  to  its  completion  Mr.  Roe 
outlined  not  only  his  purpose  but  the  story  itself 
in  the  following  graphic  style: 

"  I  imagined  a  Southern  girl,  near  the  close  of 
the  war,  residing  on  a  remote  plantation.  She 
was  an  orphan,  the  ward  of  an  uncle,  who,  with 
his  wife,  were  well-meaning  enough,  but  narrow- 
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minded.  Both  were  slaves  of  the  old  Bourbon 
prejudices  and  herediury  beliefs  of  their  region 
and  period,  and  to  disagree  with  them  in  thought, 
and  to  act  independently  of  them,  were  offences 
which  they  could  neither  understand  nor  endure." 
Isolation  had  produced  extreme  provincialism  in 
their  views.  Autocratic  power  on  the  plantation, 
while  not  exercised  with  special  harshness,  had 
created  a  habit  of  mind  which  could  neither 
brook  opposition  nor  consider  fairly  the  reason 
for  it.  They  looked  upon  slavery  as  a  divine  in- 
stitution, their  iormal  phase  of  religion  as  the 
only  kind  of  faith  which  the  Creator  could  or 
should  tolerate,  while  the  conflict  in  which  the 
South  was  engaged  was  to  tbem  a  holy  war,  des- 
tined to  succeed  from  its  very  justice  and  sacred- 
ness.  They  regarded  the  people  of  the  North  as 
utterly  alien,  and  the  Northern  soldiers  as  degen- 
erated descendants  of  the  Goths  and  Vandals. 
Louise,  their  ward,  or  "  Miss  Lou,"  as  she  was 
generally  called  on  the  plantation,  was  brought 
up  under  a  system  of  ill-advised  but  well-meant 
restriction  and  repression,  treated  as  a  child  even 
after  she  reached  that  age  when  young  people  need 
sympathy  and  guidance  rather  than  arbitrary 
rules.  The  girl  was  intelligent,  and  had  had  ac- 
cess to  a  good  though  old-fashioned  library.  She 
had  been  endowed  with  high  spirit,  a  quick  temper, 
and  was  indulging  in  strong  yet  secret  rebellion 
at  the  restrictions  and  negations  of  her  life  when 
the  story  opens. 

"  Her  old  colored  mammy  was  her  only  confi-. 
dante,  so  far  as  one  so  humble  and  ignorant  was 
capable  of  holding  that  relation.  In  the  opening 
chapter  a  visit  of  Miss  Lou  to  this  old  aunty  is 
described,  and  the  girl  wishes  '  something  would 
happen  to  break  the  utter  monotony  of  her  life.' 
The  scenes  of  warfare,  thus  far,  had  been  remote, 
but  on  this  very  day  the  hero  of  the  story,  a 
Union  scout,  becomes  indebted  to  her  for  life  and 
liberty.  He  is  in  the  van  of  a  raiding  Union  cav- 
alry column  which ,  in  riding  through  the  country, 
is  directing  its  course  toward  the  plantation.  On 
the  same  day  also  her  cousin,  to  whom,  for  fam- 
ily and  property  reasons,  she  has  been  betrothed 
trom  childhood,  puts  in  an  appearance  with  a 
band  of  Confederates.  During  h is  year  of  absence 
Miss  Lou  has  developed  unusual  beauty,  and  his 
self-pleasing  nature  promptshim  toan  immediate 
union;  the  family  all  desire  it  and  believe  it  to  be 
the  best  way  of  securing,  the  girl's  safety  in  view 
of  the  speedy  advancement  of  a  horde  of  Yan- 
kees." 

There  is  but  little  more  to  tell  in  order  to  finbh 
this  summary,  although  some  of  the  most  inter- 
esting and  breezy  chapters  in  the  book  are  con- 
sumed in  telling  it.  Miss  Lou  rebels  against  the 
marriage  with  her  cousin  which  her  relatives, 
with  the  assistance  of  the  clergyman,  seem  deter- 
mined to  force  upon  her.    This  attitude  she  sus- 


tains during  a  series  of  skirmishes  between  the 
Federals  and  Confederates,  of  which  the  planu- 
tion  is  made  the  scene.  Some  of  these  incidenu 
are  very  lively  and  dramatic,  exhibiting  a  close 
knowledge  of  the  skirmish  tactics  between  oppos- 
ing armies.  But  as  Mr.  Roe  was  with  the  cavalry 
in  the  field  for  two  years  and  was  for  an  equal 
period  in  the  hospital  service  it  is  not  at  all 
strange  that  he  should  be  able  to  photograph 
these  events  with  accuracy. 

The  impression  made  by  "  Miss  Lou  "  is  deci- 
dedly agreeable.  The  heroine  is  an  impulsive, 
lovable  young  lady,  with  an  opinion  of  her  own, 
which  is  developed  in  a  hurry,  but  is  sensible  and 
fixed  after  it  has  reached  the  point  of  develop- 
ment. The  Union  soldier  who  wins  his  way  to 
her  affections  is  also  an  agreeable  fellow,  and  her 
cousin  is  a  typically  impetuous  but  spoiled  young 
Southerner.  There  are  defects  in  its  portrait, 
but  the  outlines  will  be  recognized.  In  regard  to 
the  aunt  and  uncle  one  is  inclined  to  enter  a  de- 
murrer. Granting  that  the  conditions  imposed 
by  the  author  would  produce  a  narrow  and  pro- 
vincial autocrat  who  regards  obedience  to  his 
whims  as  the  cardinal  virtue,  it  is  impossible  to 
accept  this  mbtture  of  Puritan,  Yankee,  and  negro- 
driving  autocrat  as  a  fair  Southern  ante-war  type, 
It  cannot  be  recognized  as  such,  and  the  bard, 
unrelenting  determination  to  marry  **  Miss  Lou" 
to  the  nephew  in  spite  of  her  protests,  is  a  case  of 
painting  the  devil  blacker  than  he  is  or  ever  was, 
in  this  country.  This  feeling  is  only  intensified 
by  the  share  taken  in  this  matter  by  the  clergy- 
man, who  is  professedly  willing  to  perform  the 
marriage  ceremony,  although  the  young  girl  ex- 
plains to  him  that  she  is  being  forced  into  the 
measure  entirely  against  her  will.  It  may  be 
that  Mr.  Roe  was  sure  of  his  ground  and  bad 
some  sort  of  warrant  for  all  of  this,  but  it  is  diffi- 
cult to  believe  that  any  clergyman  in  good  stand- 
ing would  permit  himself  to  be  influenced  in  a 
direction  at  once  illegal  and  immoral.  On  the 
whole,  it  may  be  said  that  Mr.  Roe  has  exagger- 
ated the  color  of  some  of  his  Southern  characteis 
and  that  this  is  the  chief  defect  of  an  otherwise 
agreeable  and  interesting  story.  (Dodd,  M.  & 
Co.    $1.50.) 


The  Mediation  of  Ralph  Hardelot. 

From  the  London  Academy. 

It  is  decidedly  a  sign  of  improvement  in  gen- 
eral taste  when  the  reading  public  manifests  a 
tendency  to  desert  more  or  less  mawkish  or  im- 
proper narratives  of  what  the  authors  fondly  im- 
agine to  be  society,  and  to  return  to  the  more 
wholesome  pasture-grounds  of  romance.  This 
is  certainly  the  case  at  the  present  time.  And, 
since  there  is  no  more  fruitful  source  of  romance 
than  history,  it  is  pleasant  to  see  some  of  our 
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younger  novelists,  as  in  the  case  of  Mr.  William 
Minto,  having  recourse  to  the  annals  of  their 
own  country  for  inspiration — the  result  being 
such  as  to  encourage  others  to  follow  in  the  same 
path.  The  period  at  which  the  action  of  his 
book  is  supposed  to  take  place  is  the  latter  part 
of  the  fourteenth  century,  the  scene  being  laid 
partly  in  London,  but  mainly  in  the  eastern 
counties.  The  plot,  apart  from  the  love  interest, 
is  concerned  with  the  great  peasants'  rebellion 
which  is  usually  associated  with  the  name  of  Wat 
Tyler,  as  having  been  chief  organizer  and  head 
of  the  revolt.  The  plot  itself  is  tolerably  simple, 
tnmingupon  the  adventures  of  one  Ralph  Harde- 
lot.  a  young  gentleman  who,  disgusted  with  the 
corruption  and  tyranny  which  he  sees  all  around 
him,  has  vowed  his  life  to  the  cause  of  the  people, 
and  adopted  the  tenets  of  Wycliffe,  who  seems  to 
him  their  champion,  t .  .  .  Ralph's  object  is 
to  mediate  between  the  nobles  and  their  op- 
pressed tenants.  He  hopes  that  the  former  may 
be  brought  to  listen  to  his  pleadings,  and  remit 
the  burdens  which  weigh  so  heavily  on  the  peas- 
antry, which  only  shows  how  little  he  knew  of 
human  nature.  However,  he  labors  nobly  and 
manfully  at  his  self-imposed  task,  through  dis- 
appointment and  misuse,  until  he  seals  his  testi- 
mony with  his  blood.  It  is  a  strongly  drawn 
study  of  a  noble  career.    (Harper,    pap.,  30  c.) 


Remember  the  Alamo. 

From  the  Boston  Traveller, 

To  write  a  novel  in  which  the  impetuous  rush 
of  events  shall  hurry  the  reader  from  title-page 
to  finis  with  what  may  be  called  breathless  inter- 
est is  not  in  the  power  of  every  one,  but  that  is 
just  what  Mrs.  Barr  in  her  latest  book,  "Remem- 
ber the  Alamo,"  has  done.  The  successful  ac- 
complishment of  such  a  task  calls  for  peculiar 
powers.  Rapid  narrative  is  not  always  careful, 
but  one  forgives  much  to  the  story-teller  who 
holds  you  fascinated  till  his  tale  is  done.  Mrs. 
Barr  has  been  so  long  in  America  that  we  can 
fairly  call  her  an  American  novelist,  but  the 
scenes  of  her  previous  books  have  been  laid  in  the 
North  of  England  or  the  Shetland  Isles.  It  is 
certainly  a  far  cry  from  the  northern  isles  to  Tex- 
as, and  one  would  hardly  expect  a  writer  to  enter 
with  equal  sympathy  into  the  life  of  both  regions. 
But  in  '•  Remember  the  Alamo"  Mrs.  Barr  has 
given  just  as  vivid  pictures  of  Texas  as  of  the 
Shetlands  in  "  Jim  Vedder's  Wife."  The  central 
figures  in  the  book  are  those  of  Dr.  Worth,  an 
American  physician  living  in  San  Antonio,  and  his 
family,  and  General  Houston,  Santa  Anna,  and 
Crockett,  and  other  historic  personages  appear 
from  time  to  time  in  these  pages.  Dr.  Worth  has 
married  a  Mexican  wife,  whose  conflict  between 
love  for  her  husband  and  supposed  duty  to  her 


church  forms  a  prominent  feature  in  the  story. 
The  characters  are  not  all  successful,  it  seems  to 
us.  Fray  Ignatius,  for  instance,  is  the  conven- 
tional wily  priest  we  have  met  in  countless  tales 
before,  but  his  character  is,  perhaps,  the  most 
signal  failure  in  this  direction.  The  love  scenes 
are  well  managed,  and  the  tender  impetuosity  of 
Spanish- American  nature  seems  to  be  as  well 
understood  by  the  author  as  the  hardier  wooing 
of  the  northern  islanders.  At  all  events,  it  is  just 
as  sympathetically  described.  The  book  must, 
in  spite  of  a  slight  flavor  of  melodrama  running 
through  it,  be  distinctly  considered  one  of  Mrs. 
Barr's  successes.  It  is  stirring,  it  is  picturesque, 
it  is  tender  and  strong  by  turns.  The  wonderful 
defence  of  the  Alamo  has  never  before  been  so 
glowingly  told.  A  full  half  century  has  gone  by 
since  the  brave  defenders  gave  up  their  lives  in 
that  fortress,  but  in  Mrs.  Barr's  pages  the  account 
stirs  our  souls  as  if  it  were  a  deed  of  yesterday. 
The  book  will  furnish  one  more  claim  to  Mrs. 
Barr's  right  to  rank,  all  things  considered,  as  the 
foremost  novelist  of  her  day  in  America.  (Dodd, 
M.  &Co.    $1.) 

Mystery  of  the  Ocean  Star. 

From  the  N.  Y.  Times. 

Mr.  Russell's  powers  of  description  are  well 
known,  as  he  occupies  to-day  a  first  place  in  his 
specialty  of  maritime  sketches.  His  erudition, 
too,  in  regard  to  all  matters  having  to  do  with 
ships  is  thorough,  and  his  attention  has  been 
turned  in  many  directions.  "  An  Old  Ship- 
wright" is  a  study  of  ship-building  in  Queen 
Anne's  time.  Mr.  Russell  shows  how  little  terms 
have  changed.  We  spell  the  words  differently, 
and  may  give  them  a  slightly  changed  pronun- 
ciation, but  the  old  sailor's  **  gyb"  is  the  **  jib" 
of  to-day.  There  is  no  need  to  write  "  shrouds  " 
*'  shrowds,"  but  such  words  as  "  halyards,"  "  lan- 
yards," "  mizzen,"  and  the  like  might  not  un- 
reasonably have  been  left  as  they  *'  were  in  days 
when  the  meaning  they  had,  as  apart  from  the 
signification  they  imparted,  was  fully  understood." 
Two  centuries  ago  the  sailor  talked  of  jackstafifs, 
lifts,  and  backstays,  of  gammoning  clew  garnets, 
an<l  ratlines,  of  caps,  tops,  and  deadcycs,  and  of 
guess  ropes,  bowlines,  and  bolt  ropes,  just  as  the 
tar  d  oes  to-day.  The  hard  y  freebooter  who  sailed 
with  Hawkins  or  Cavendish  might  rise  from  the 
grave,  be  put  on  shipboard  to-day,  and  carry  out 
the  skipper's  orders,  and  make  few  blunders. 
*'  The  old  sea  song  "  makes  an  interesting  chap- 
ter. The  real  fighting  ballad  is  not  much  in  vogue. 
The  modern  British  marine  service  has  taken  its 
song  from  the  former  Yankee  sailor.  The  final 
article,  "  The  Spanish  Armada."  is  a  spirited 
sketch  showing  how  Drake,  Hawkins,  Frobisher, 
and  other  worthies  beat  the  Spaniard,  and  Eng- 
land was  saved.    (Appleton.     pap.,  50  c.) 
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PRIZE  QUESTIONS. 

The  main  object  of  the  Literary  News  is  to 
aid  ia  the  dissemination  of  good  literature  ;  and 
to  further  this  object,  the  prizes  are  awarded 
in  books  only.  They  are  selected  by  the  winner, 
and  we  desire,  if  possible,  to  have  them  bought 
at  the  local  book<store,  or  from  the  bookseller 
who  supplies  the  Literary  News.  There  are 
five  prizes  (amounting  to  $13  on  each  question), 
distributed  as  follows:  $4,  $3,  $2.50,  $1.50,  ti, 
for  the  five  winning  answers. 

There  are  two  kinds  of  Prize  Questions,  viz., 
the  regular  Prize  Questions  on  the  Books  of  the 
Month,  and  miscellaneous  Prize  Questions  on  sub- 
jects that  are  attracting  attention  at  the  moment, 
or  have  been  suggested  by  subscribers  or  readers. 

The  following  rules  must  be  observed: 

s.  Contributions  and  titles  must  be  written  legibly  and 
In  ink,  on  one  side  of  the  paper  only.  (Use  postal-card  if 
posBiUe,  and  answer  eacA  frine  fnettien  on  separate 
pottal'^ards  oc  slips.) 

a.  Full  name  and  address  of  coiBpetitor  must  be  given 
in  every  instance  Os^die*  should  add  Afrx.  or  Mis*  to  their 
names).  The  name  of  the  bookseller  who  sends  the  Lrrsx- 
Axv  News  should  be  written  clearly  on  every  answer 
submitted. 

3.  While  every  reader  is  entitled  to  contribute,  and  no 
restrictions  are  placed  in  the  way  of  information  or  con- 
sultation, it  is  against  the  spirit  of  the  Prize  Questions  to 
have  the  same  votes  presented  by  members  ^  the  same 
family^  heok-clnh^  or  circle  0/ friends.  While,  therefore, 
every  such  member  may  send  an  indiWdual  answer,  those 
answers  must  be  excluded  which  agree  on  more  than  two 
selections  out  of  six. 

4.  It  has  also  been  found  expedient  to  establish  a  rule 
to  grant  one  prize  only  to  the  same  person  or  to  a  member 
of  the  same  family  within  a  space  of  four  months.  No 
one,  however,  will  be  excluded  from  competition,  and 
honorable  mention  will  be  made  of  all  successful  com- 
petitors. 

5.  Immediately  on  th<  publication  of  the  decisions, 
purchase  orders  on  their  booksellers  will  be  sent  to  the 
winners  who  receive  the  Litbrary  News  from  book- 
tellers;  and  those  who  subscribe  direct  are  reauested  to 
send,  as  soon  as  possible,  the  name  of  any  bookseller  on 
whom  they  desire  an  order.  We  prefer  in  such  cases  that 
the  books  should  be  taken  from  the  local  book-store.  The 
value  of  the  books  will  be  reckoned  at  the  retail  price  of 
Vbitpnbliskers. 

6.  All  inquiries  concerning  the  Prize  Questions  should 
be  addressed  to  Mas.  F.  Lbypoldt,  Franklin  Square  (390 
Pearl  St.),  New  York. 


Prize  Question  No.  x8i. 

Subject:  Books  of  the  Month  ( September  list). 

Sixty-five  lists  show  the  following  distribu- 
tion of  their  390  votes.  (The priMe-Ust  is  denoted 
by  asterisks.) 

▼OTSS. 

^Crawford,  With  the  Immoruls    Macmillan 39 

♦Ward,  Robert  Blsmere.    Macmillan 35 

♦James,  The  Reverberator.    Macmillan 33 

Daudet,  Robert  Helmont.    Routledge *6 

Haii^gard.  Maiwa*s  ReYenffc.    Harder 15 

Macdonald,  The  Elect  Lady.    Appleton 14 

Hale,  How  They  Lived  in  Hampton.    /.  S.  Smith. . .  9 

Braddon,  The  Fatal  Three.    Harder. 7 

Howells,  A  Sea  Change.     Tickncr 7 

Lear,  Nonsense  Songs.     Warne « > 

Single  votes 9 

19s 
B, 

♦Lowell,  Political  Essays.    Houghton^  M, 49 

♦Blake,  Mexico.    Lee  is^  S 36 

♦Social  Life  and  Literature  Fifty  Years  Ago.   Cnpples 

^  H 30 

Maimon,  Autobiography.    CupfU*  &*  N s6 

Dickinson,  A  Winter  Picnic.    Holt 6 

Taussig,  Tariff  History  of  the  U.  S.    Putnam 4 

Porter,  Biu  of  Burnished  Gold.    Randolph 3 

Bonham,  Industrial  Liberty.    Putnam » 

Spurgeon,  My  Sermon  Notes.    Funk  ^  W a 

Single  votes 37 

«95 

The  maximum  vote,  221,  is  reached  this  month 
by  four  competitors.  Mrs.  Laura  H.  Bassett, 
South  Paris,  Me.,  Miss  Mary  Green,  Ravenna,  O., 
Geo.  A.  Knapp,  Parkville,  Mo.,  and  Robert 
Mohr,  N.  Y.  City,  who  divide  the  first  four 
prizes.  The  next  highest  count,  211,  is  reached 
by  Miss  Susie  Kirkman,  Oakland,  Cal.,  S.  W. 
Duvall,  Baltimore,  Md.,  and  H.  S.  Moore,  Mus- 
catine, la.  As  Mr.  Moore  received  a  prize  in 
September,  the  fifth  prize  will  be  divided  be- 
tween the  two  first  mentioned.  The  lowest 
count  is  4a 

By  misuke  Daudet*s  *'  Thirty  Years  of  Paris" 
was  put  in  the  Survey,  when  it  was  one  of  the 
Prize  list  of  August  issue. 

Many  of  the  competitors  again  included  this 
book  in  their  selection  from  September  lists. 
While  we  regret  the  carelessness  on  our  part  wc 
cannot  let  their  votes  count  a  second  time. 


Prise  Questions  Nob.  x8a  and  183. 
Subject:  Books  of  thb  Month. 

Select  books  of  our  monthly  list  in  accordance 
with  the  rules  on  Book  Prize  Questions  printed 
in  this  issue.  Selections  from  October  issue  doe 
November  ao ;  from  this  issue  December  2a 

The  following  rules  apply  to  the  Prize  Ques- 
tions on  the  Books  of  the  Month: 

The  object  of  these  questions  is  more  particuUrly  to 
elicit  answers  as  to  which  of  the  nom  books  can  be  safdy 
reconunended  for  reading  or  study. 

The  answers  shall  consist  of  six  titles,  selected  fron  the 
classified  list  of  the  "  Survby  op  Currbnt  LmsKATUiB 
(found  in  each  issue  of  the  Lttsrarv  Nbws),  given  under 
two  sections,  viz.:  three  titles  under  A^  reatricted  to 
Fiction,  Humor  and  Satire,  Poetry  and  the  Drama ;  thiee 
under  By  selected  from  the  other  departmenu.  Nem 
editions  of  books  and  books  mentioned  for  reference  ouf 
(usually  indicated  in  list  by  brackets)  are  excluded. 

The  titles  should  be  arranged  and  numbered  under  esdi 
secdon,  in  the  order  of  their  estimation  by  the  competitor 

The  vote  on  each  book  is  determined  by  the  number  of 
lisu  which  contain  it.  Thus  if  a  book  is  found  on  ten  liitii 
it  counts  ten.  As  a  full  account  is  given  of  all  the  booki 
that  receive  more  than  one  vote  (that  is,  appear  on  more 
than  one  list),  every  one  can  readily  estimate  the  standinf 
of  his  list  by  ascertaining  the'  number  of  votes  each  ot 
Ills  books  received,  and  adding  them  up  for  the  total  voce. 
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*ArticUt  wtark§dwiih  an  tuttrish  art  illusiraUd. 

Artistic,  Musical,  and  Dramatic. — Ameri' 
ian,  "An  American  Theatre,"  *  by  Geo.  E.  Mont- 
gomery ;  "  A  National  School  of  Music,"  by  Ar- 
thur Charlton.— Gpii/wy.  **  Cole  and  His  Work," 
by  W.  J.  Stillman. 

Biographical. — American,  *'Some  Adopted 
Americans,"*  by  Allan  Forman. — CathcHc  World, 
"  WUliam  O'Brien.  M.P.,"  by  Katharine  Tynan. 
^Century,  "  Unpublished  Letters  of  Lord  Nel- 
son," by  Mrs.  Herbert  Jones. — Harper's,  **  New 
Orleans  Bench  and  Bar  in  1823,"  by  Charles 
Gayarre. — Maganne  of  American  History,  **  Au- 
tobiography of  Gen.  Joseph  B.  Varnum,"  con- 
tributed by  Jas.  M.  Varnum. — Popular  Science, 
Sketch  of  Edward  Atkinson  "  (with  portrait). 

Description. — American,  **  The  Valley  of  the 
Connecticut,"  *JL,  by  John  R.  Chapin  ;  **  The 
Koto  and  its  Associations/'*  by  Harriet  T.  Up- 
ton.—Ca/^/iV  World,  **  FSte  Dieu  Procession  in 
the  Province  of  Quebec,"  by  A.  M.  Pope. — 
Century,  *'  Where  Was  *  The  Place  Called  Cal- 
vary '  ?  "by  Charles  S.  Robinson.— ^a#^^j, "  The 
Lower  St.  Lawrence,"*  by  C.  H.  Farnham ; 
"  Museum  of  the  History  of  Paris,"*  by  Theodore 
Child  ;  *'  Boats  on  the  Tagus,"*  by  Tristram 
Ellis. — Outing,  "  Outdoor  Life  of  the  Presidents, 
I.,  George  Washington,"  by  John  P.  Foley  ;  "A 
Damp  Journey  on  a  Down  Grade,"  by  Ralph  K. 
Wing  ;  ••  To  the  Pacific  through  Canada,"  *  by 
Ernest  IngersoU. — Popular  Science,  "Ainu  Fam- 
ily Life  and  Religion,"  *  by  J.  K.  Goodrich. — 
Scribner's,  "  Every-Day  Life  of  Railroad  Men."* 
by  B.  B.  Adams,  Jr. ;  "  Education  of  an  En- 
gineer," by  R.  L.  Stevenson. 

Domestic  and  SoaAL. — Scribner's,  **  French 
Traits— Manners,"  by  W.  C.  Brownell. 

Education  AND  Language. — Atlantic,  "  Econ- 
omy in  College  Work,"  by  John  Trowbridge. — 
Catholic  World,  **  Chat  About  the  Catholic  Uni- 
versity," bv  Rt.  Rev.  J.  J.  Kesinc.  — Porum, 
••  Possibilities  of  Culture,"  by  J.  Donaldson. 

Historical. — Atlantic,  **  The  After-Suppers 
of  the  King  "  (Louis  XIV.),  tjy  Ellen  T.Johnson; 
'*  Eve  of  Independence," by  John  Fiske;  "Makers 
of  New  Itoly,"  by  Wm.  R.  Thskytr,— Century, 
*'  Gravelotte  Witnessed  and  Revisited,"  by  Murat 
Halstead. — Lippincotfs,  "Extracts  from  the  Diary 
of  John  R.  Thompson,"  by  Elizabeth  Stoddard.— 
Magatine  of  American  History ,  "  Boston  in  1 741, 
and  Gov.  Shirley,"  *  by  Justin  Winsor;  *'  Treaty 
of  Ghent."  by  Thomas  Wilson  ;  "A  New  France 
in  New  England,"  by  Prosper  Bender. — Scrib- 
ner's,  *'  From  Gravelotte  to  Sedan,"*  by  Gen. 
Philip  H.  Sheridan. 

Hygienic  and  Sanitary. — Popular  Science, 
"  Prolongation  of  Human  Life,"  by  Clement  M. 
Hammond.— 5rr»^if^j,  "Where  Shall  We  Spend 
Our  Winter?"  by  Gen,  A.  W.  Grecly. 

Industrial  and  Technological.— Gr»/«ry, 
"  The  Guilds  of  the  City  of  London,"  *  by  Nor- 
man Moore. — Forum,  '*  Waterways  to  the  Pa- 
cific." by  H.  C.  Taylor. 

Literary. — Atlantic,  "Theology  in  Fiction." 
— Catholic  World,  "A  Successor  to  Scheherezade," 
by  Elward  ^m,^ Eclectic,  "  Some  Recent  Criti- 
cisms of  America,"   by    Theodore    Roosevelt ; 


"Chaucer  and  the  Italian  Renaissance,"  by  F.^ 
T.  Palgrave.  —  Forum,  "  Esoteric  Brownings 
ism,"  by  Andrew  Lang. — Lippincotts,  "  Moral* 
ity  in  Fiction,"  by  Edgar  Saltus.— 5^r»*«^r'j- 
"Matthew  Arnold,"  *  by  Augustine  Birrell. 

Mental  and  Moral.— CiiM<^iV  World,  "  Chil- 
dren as  Suicides,"  by  Agnes  Repplier. — Harper' Sr 
"  Invalidism  as  a  Fine  Art."  by  A.  B.  Ware!. 

New  Serials.— CWf/«r^',  "The  Romance  of 
Dollard,"*  I.,  by  Mary  Hartwell  Catherwood. — 
Scrilmer*s,  "  The  Master  of  Ballantrae," *  I.,  by 
R.  L.  Stevenson. 

Physical  Science. — Atlantic,  "A  November 
Chronicle,"  by  Bradford  Torrey.— Cii/^<^AV  World, 
"  Physiology  of  the  Sea,"  by  Wm.  Seton.— 
Century,  "Bird  Music— The  Loon,"  by  Simeon  P. 
Cheney.— Z^^^fr^r  Science,  "  Habits  of  the  Great 
Southern  Tortoise,"  by  N.  S.Shalcr  ;  "  Problem- 
atical Organs  of  Sense,"  *  by  Sir  John  Lubbock  ; 
"  Four-Handed  Sinners."  by  Felix  L.  Oswald. 

PouTiCAL,  Economical,  and  Sociological. — 
American,  "  First  American  Embassy  to  Pekin," 
by  L.  Mcintosh  Ward  ;  "  America's  Crack  Regi- 
ments,"* II.,  by  Morris  B.  Ytt.^  Atlantic, 
'*  Studies  of  Factory  Life  :  Black-Listing  at  Fall 
River,"  by  Lillie  B.  C.  Wyman.  —  Century, 
"  Political  Exiles  and  Common  Convicts  at 
Tomsk,"  *  by  George  Kennan;  "  The  New  Refor^ 
mation,"  by  Lyman  Abbott.— /www,  "Is  the 
Power  of  England  Declining?"  by  Prof.  A.  Vam- 
b^ry  ;  "  Creating  Criminals,"  by  Chas.  Dudley 
Warner;  "  Canada  and  the  United  States,"  by 
Prof.  Goldwin  Smith ;  "  Struggle  for  Sub- 
sistence," by  Edw.  Atkinson  ;  "  How  the  Tariff 
Affects  Industry,"  by  W.  C.  P.  Breckinridge  ; 
"  Last  Resort  of  the  Landless,"  by  H.  J.  Des- 
mond.—^«/^^j,  "  The  New  York  Real  Estate 
Exchange,"  by  Richard  Wheatley.— Zf>/i«^<?«'j, 
"  Corporate  Suretyship,"  by  Lincoln  L.  Eyre. — 
Popular  Science,  "  Effects  of  Protection."  by  C. 
S.  Ashley  ;  "  Altruism  Economically  Consid- 
ered," by  Chas.  W.  Smiley. 

SaENTiFic— /^^^Air  Science  Monthly,  "  Pa- 
leolithic Man  in  America."  ♦  by  W.  J.  McGee  ; 
"  Problem  of  a  Flying  Machine,"  by  Joseph  Le 
Conte  ;  "  Sun  Power  and  Growth,"  by  J.  Stinde. 

Short  Stories. — American,  "  Tony:  A  Study 
in  Black  and  White."  by  Evelyn  Malcolm  ;  "  Mr. 
Myndert's  Grandfather,"  by  O.  S.  Addims,— At- 
lantic, "  A  Lover's  Conscience,"  by  P.  Deming. 
—Century,  "  The  Casket  of  Opals,"  by  Geo.  P. 
Lathrop;  "Mammy's  Li'l'  Boy,"  by  H.  S.  Ed- 
wards ;  "  Misuken  Premises,"  by  Julia  Schayer  ; 
"  Strange  True  Stories  of  Louisiana,"  by  Geo.  W. 
CsXA^.— Eclectic,  "  My  Treasure."— ^a^^^r'j,"  A 
Pink  Villa,"  by  Constance  F.  Woolson.  —  Lip- 
pincotfs,  "  Earthlings,"  by  Grace  YAng,— Outing, 
"The  Haunted  Wheel,"  by  President  Bates.— 
Scrihter's,  "The  Port  of  Missing  Ships,"  by 
John  R.  Spears ;  "  Barnum  West's  Extravagan- 
za," by  Arlo  Bates. 

Sports  and  Amusements.  —  Harper's,  "  Elk- 
Hunting  in  the  Rocky  Mountains,"  *  by  G.  O. 
Shields.— a«/m^.  "  Progress  of  Athletism,"  *  by 
C.  Turner  ;  "  The  Rifle  in  the  Sacramentos,"  by 
Wm.  H.  Johnston.  Jr.  ;  "  The  N.  Y.  Yacht  Club 
Cruise  of  '88  ; "  *  "Australian  Base-Ball  Tour,"* 
by  Harry  Palmer. 

Women.— ^r/^rftV,"  The  Glorified  Spinster."— 
Forum,  "Our  Better  Halves,"  by  Lester  F. 
Vldsd.'-Popular  Science,  "  Every-Day  Life  of 
Indian  Women,"  by  Capt.  R.  C.  Temple. 
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0urr)es  of  Current  Citerature. 

^SBTOrder  through  your  bookseller, — **^  There  is  no  worthier  or  surer  pledge  of  the  intelligence 

and  the  purity  of  any  community  than  their  general  purchase  of  books;  nor  is  there  any  one  who  does 

more  to  further  the  attainment  and  possession  of  these  qualities  than  a  good  bookseller^ — Prof.  Dunn. 

[Books  placed  in  brackets^  generally  new  issues  or  book*  already  mentioned^  are  excluded  from  the  Prize  Questiou,] 


QI-— iTution,  |)0etrs  axib  tt)e  lIDraina. 


FICTION. 

Barr,  Amelia  E.  Remember  the  Alamo.  Dodd, 
M.     16"  $1. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

Barrett,  Ffank.  A  recoiling  vengeance.  Ap- 
pleton.  16*  (Appleton's  town  and  country 
lib.,  no.  14.)  pap..  50  c. 

George  Flexmore  married  late  in  life,  after  in- 
heriting a  large  fortune.  His  wife  dies  after  the 
birth  of  their  daughter,  and  he  is  left  disconso- 
late. Fearing  his  own  life  has  not  many  years 
to  run,  he  turns  his  attention  to  making  his  will 
and  getting  a  proper  guardian  for  his  child.  He 
dies  suddenly,  and  an  unscrupulous  nephew,  who 
has  counted  on  his  fortune,  finds  himself  penni- 
less. The  nephew  brings  an  accusation  of  poi- 
soning against  a  doctor  that  Mr.  Flexmore  was 
known  to  trust  and  respect,  but  the  accusation 
recoils  on  the  nephew  in  the  most  unexpected 
manner.  A  charming  young  lady,  who  is  first  a 
nurse  in  Flexmore's  house  and  then  the  guardian 
of  his  child,  is  the  heroine.  The  story  is  excit- 
ing and  full  of  surprises,  and  is  told  by  a  crusty 
old  lawyer. 

Douglas,  Amanda  M.  A  modern  Adam  and 
Eve  in  a  garden.  Lee  &  S.  is"*  $1.50. 
Adam  and  Eve  are  brother  and  sister.  He  is 
in  charge  of  a  railroad  station  and  telegraph 
office  in  a  New  Jersey  village  which  is  called 
Athens  in  the  narrative.  He  earns  $45  a  month 
and  Eve  keeps  house  for  him  over  the  station. 
Eve  is  ambitious.  She  watches  her  chances,  gets 
a  large  deserted  house  and  garden,  raises  chick- 
ens and  vegetables,  and  makes  a  home  in  which 
several  wanderers  find  a  resting-place.  Boarders 
are  soon  taken,  then  a  hotel  is  opened,  and  after 
a  time  Adam  and  his  brother-in-law  become  flo- 
rists and  make  a  success.  The  story  is  told  by 
Adam. 

Green,  Anna  Katharine.  Behind  closed  doors. 
Putnam.  16**  $1;  pap.,  50  c. 
The  author  of  '*  The  Leavenworth  case  "  again 
tells,  with  all  her  well-known  skill  and  literary 
talent,  a  story  of  an  apparent  crime,  and  the 
means  taken  to  unravel  the  mystery.  The  scene 
is  New  York,  and  the  heroine  the  beautiful 
daughter  of  the  wealthy  family  of  Gretorex. 
She  is  about  to  marry  a  famous  New  York  doc- 
tor, and  a  misunderstanding  occurs  on  the  very 
eve  of  the  marriage,  which  calls  in  the  aid  of  a 
detective.  The  wedding,  however,  takes  place, 
but  has  a  startling  interruption  in  a  wild  scream 
from  no  one  knows  where,  which  throws  the 
« bride  into  a  painful  state  of  terror  and  faintness. 
The  death  of  a  young  girl  by  prussic  acid  the 
same  night  is  traced  to  the  Gretorex  mansion, 
and  the  reader  is  at  once  in  the  depth  of  an  ap- 
parently inexplicable  mystery. 


Guardians  (The);  by  the  authors  of  "  A  year  in 
Eden  "  and  "  A  question  of  identity."  Hough- 
ton, M.    12*  $1.25. 

The  authors  seem  to  have  a  distinct  purpose  in 
this  novel,  and  that  is  to  show  that  the  most 
careful  education  has  no  influence  upon  heredi- 
tary traits.  Amory  Wallis,  a  handsome  man  of 
about  forty,  is  suddenly  called  to  the  death-bed 
of  the  only  woman  he  has  ever  loved,  and  made 
guardian  of  iier  two  girls.  A  misunderstanding 
had  separated  Amory  and  Cornelia  Curwen  in 
early  youth.  Cornelia,  fiercely  resenting  his  sup- 
posed falseness,  marries  a  man  she  despises  in 
every  way.  He  dies  a  few  months  before  she 
does,  and  Amory  Wallis  finds  himself  about  the 
only  friend  her  little  girls  possess.  Associated 
with  him  is  old  Judge  Ford,  but  it  is  in  Amory's 
family,  under  the  care  of  his  sister,  Mrs.  Roih- 
ery,  the  girls  are  brought  up.  Mrs.  Rothery  is 
strong-minded  and  has  theories  about  education 
with  which  she  is  delighted  to  experiment.  The 
story  is  well  told,  proving.  In  spite  of  Mrs.  Roth- 
ery, that  the  mother  and  father's  ill-regulated 
natures  count  for  something  in  the  fates  of  pas- 
sionate Constance  and  morbid  Ruth. 

Hale,  E.  E.  My  friend  the  boss;  a  story  of  to- 
day. J.  Stilman  Smith.  12*  $1. 
John  Fisher,  the  boss,  is  a  rich  man  whose 
hobby  is  to  improve  the  town  in  which  he  lives 
and  to  help  the  people  about  him,  from  the  rich- 
est to  the  poorest,  with  sympathy,  counsel, 
money,  example,  and  appreciation.  He  has 
great  musical  talent,  opens  an  academy  of  music, 
an  academy  of  fine  arts,  a  library,  a  hospital,  etc., 
and  makes  the  college  town  in  which  he  lives 
wiser  and  better  by  his  unselfish  life.  A  thread 
of  romance  connects  the  thoughts  on  the  duties 
and  privileges  of  rich  men. 

Harrison,  Ja.  A.  Autrefois;  tales  of  old  New 
Orleans  and  elsewhere.  1 2*  (Cassell's  sunshine 
ser.,  V.  I,  no.  16.)  pap.,  50  c. 
Contents:  Aunt  Annette;  The  story  of  Carlito 
Jacmel;  Soeur  Agathe;  The  hall  of  tiger-skins; 
The  story  of  an  urn;  Sieu'  Cayfetane;  The  epi- 
sode of  P6re  Benachi;  Old  mamzel;  Man  Cri- 
biche's  meditations  ;  Izz6t  and  Esm6;  Piti-Josi- 
Ba'tiste.  By  the  author  of  "  The  story  of 
Greece."  The  Commercial  Advertiser  says  of 
these  tales  that  they  "  show  the  narrative  power 
in  a  high  degree,  combined  with  literary  skill  and 
taste  and  an  original  fancy.  The  stories  of  creole 
life  have  both  power  of  suggestion  and  a  com- 
mand of  the  resources  of  language,  particularly 
the  picturesque  and  dramatic  qualities  of  dialect, 
and  the  scope  of  the  subjects  chosen  indicates 
mental  possessions  far  beyond  those  of  the  mere 
story-teller." 

[Hugo,  Victor.  The  man  who  laughs.  [iV/» 
lib,  ed.]     Little,  B.     2  v.     I2*  $3.] 

[Hugo,  Victor,  Ninety-three;  tr.  by  Mrs.  AUoc 
Delano.     Little,  B.    12''  $1.50.] 
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[Hugo,  Victor.    N6tre-dame  dc   Paris.    [New 

lib.  ed.]    Little,  B.     2  v.     12'  $3.] 
[Hugo,  Victor.    The  toilers  of  the  sea.    [AVw 

/i'd.fd.]    Utile.  B.    2v.    12*  $3.] 
[Hugo,  Victor.    History  of  a  crime  (disposition 

of  a  witness);  from  the  French  by  Huntington 

Smith.    Crowell.     2  v.     12*  $3.] 
[Hugo,  Victor.    The  man  who  laughs  (Chomme 

*fui  rii)\  By  order  of  the  king;  from  the  French 

l.y  Isabel  F.  Hapgood.  Crowell.  2  v.  12*  $3.] 
John,    Eugenia.  ("  E.  Marlitt,"  pseud,)      The 

Owl's  Nest:  a  romance;  from  the  German  by 

Mrs.  A.  L.  Wister.     Lippincott.     12°  $1,25. 

"  It  gives  a  picture  of  the  intrigues  and  jealous- 
ies of  a  small  German  court,  where  Claud ine.  the 
heroine,  passes  unscathed  through  a  fiery  ordeal 
of  criticism  and  slander.  The  situation  becomes 
painful  when  the  young  Duchess,  stricken  oy  a 
mortal  disease,  is  at  last  enlightened  as  to  the 
court  gossip  about  the  Duke  and  Claud  ine.  The 
struggle  of  the  wife  who  believes  herself  wronged, 
at  least  in  feeling,  by  her  friend  and  confidant,  is 
very  delicately  and  naturally  given.  The  Duch- 
ess has  too  little  strength  to  bear  such  excite- 
ments. Her  very  life  seems  at  stake  when 
Claudine.  rising  to  the  heights  of  feeling  which 
prompt  heroic  self-sacrifice,  offers  to  give  her 
own  life-blood  to  save  the  Duchess,  This  opera- 
tion of  'transfusion'  is  rather  a  favorite  one 
with  novelists,  and  is  always  effective,  although 
it  is  perhaps  more  uniformly  successful  in  fiction 
than  in  real  life.  The  story  is  best  at  its  close, 
and  comes  out  to  the  satisfaction  of  the  reader. 
Like  all  of  Mrs.  Wister's  translations,  it  is  a  skil- 
ful and  delicate  piece  of  work,  full  of  a  happy  flow 
and  energy,  and  graceful  in  its  descriptions  and 
conversations." — The  American, 
KiRKLAND.    Jos.      The    McVeys:    an    episode. 

Houghton,  M.     12*  $1.25. 

Those  who  read  "  Zury,  the  meanest  man  in 
Spring  County,"  will  need  no  introduction  to  the 
Widow  McVey  and  her  young  family.  She  fig- 
ured in  the  former  book  first  as  Anne  Sparrow, 
a  bright  New  England  girl  who  goes  west  to 
teach  school,  and  then  as  the  wife  of  Zury 
Prouder.  The  present  story  is  a  parallel  narra- 
tive in  point  of  time  with  "Zury,"  but  dealing 
entirely  with  Anne's  life,  which  in  **  Zury  "  was 
^i^en  only  in  outline,  the  interest  there  being  so 
lar  ely  in  the  hero.  Now  we  are  told  in  detail 
of^nne's  life  from  the  time  she  became  a  widow 
ti  i^tfhe  married  •*  Zury."  Her  children,  who  are 
as  mteresting  as  herself,  have  each  a  story  full  of 
romance.  Again  as  in  "  Zury  "  we  get  vivid  de- 
scriptions of  pioneer  life  in  the  west  of  about 
fifty  years  ago.  Lincoln.  Douglas,  and  other 
afterward  famous  men  are  introduced. 
[Manuel.  Prince  Don  Juan.     Count  Lucanor;  or 

the  fiftv  pleasant  stories  of  Patronio;  done  into 

English  by  Ja.  York.  M.D.,  1868;  il.  by  S.  L. 

Wood.    White  &  A.     12''  $2;  hf.  lev.  mor.  or 

hf.  polished  cf.,  $4.] 

First  published  in  English  by  the  Pickerings. 
The  book  was  written  in  Spanish  a  century  before 
the  invention  of  printing,  the  author  dying  in 
1347.  It  was  first  printed  at  Seville  in  1575  and 
again  at  Madrid  in  1642,  and  these  editions  rank 
among  the  rarest  books  in  the  world.  Every 
tale  illustrates  some  wise  moral  and  closes  with 
some  pithy  maxim.  There  is  no  trace  of  the 
licentiousness  of  his  contemporary,  Boccaccio. 
Eichendorff  has  made  a  German  translation,  but 
the  book  has  thus  far  not  appeared  in  other 
languages. 


[Meredith,  G.  Beauchamp's  career.  Author's 
popular  ed,     Roberts.     12"  $1.50.] 

[Meredith.  G.  The  egoist.  Author's  popular 
ed,     Roberts.     12''  $1.50.] 

MiNTO,  W.     The  mediation  of  Ralph  Hardelot. 
Harper.     8°  (Harper's    Franklin  sq/  lib.,  new 
sen,  no.  628.)  pap.,  30  c. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 

Rebel  rose  (The) :  a  novel.  Harper.  12' (Har- 
per's Franklin  sq.  lib.,  new  ser..  no.  627.)  pap.. 
40  c. 

"'The  rebel  rose,'  by  an  anonymous  writer, 
is  a  story  in  which  Sir  Victor  Champion,  a  for- 
mer prime  minister  of  England  who  bad  been 
turned  out  of  office  by  a  coalition  between  the 
Conservatives  and  the  Tory  Democrats,  moves 
in  Parliament  a  reorganization  of  the  House  of 
Lords,  thereby  throwing  both  great  parties  into 
confusion,  but  winning  as  many  adherents  from 
among  the  Tories  as  he  loses  from  among  the 
territorial  lords,  who  had  hitherto  been  his 
stanch  followers.  While  the  story  has  thus  its 
political  side,  its  chief  interest  is,  however,  in 
the  romance,  of  which  Mary  Stuart  Beaton,  a 
new  pretender,  is  the  heroine." — The  Congrega- 
tionalist. 

Roe,  E.  p.     Miss  Lou.    Dodd,  M.     12*  $1.50. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

[Russell,  W.  Clark.    The'mystery  of  the  Ocean 
Star:  a  collection  of  maritime  sketches.     Ap- 
pleton.    i6'(Appleton's  town  and  country  lib.) 
pap.,  50  c] 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

Stockton,  Frank  R.  Amos  Kilbright,  his 
adscititious  experiences,  with  other  stories. 
Scribner.  12"  fi.25;  pap..  50  c. 
"Mr.  Stockton's  latest  volume  contains  some  of 
the  best  writing  that  he  has  ever  done,  and  some 
of  his  best  invention.  It  is  made  up  of  five  quite 
brief  pieces,  the  longest  of  which  is  the  grotesque 
story  which  leads  off  and  gives  the  title  to  the 
book,  and  in  this  the  humorous  fancy  of  the  au- 
thor has  full  play,  as  it  does  not  have  in  some  of 
his  more  elaborate  performances.  Mr.  Stockton 
alone  could  have  discussed  in  such  a  quaintly  hu- 
morous fashion  the  idea  of  the  materialized  spirit 
of  a  man  who  died  in  his  thirties  taking  up  life 
where  he  left  it  off,  and  under  conditions  which 
made  him  appear  to  his  little  public  something 
like  a  grandson  of  his  own  grandson.  This  gro- 
tesque notion  has  been  handled  by  Mr.  Stockton 
in  his  happiest  vein  of  restrained  humor,  and  the 
story  can  be  described  as  a  delight  awaiting  those 
who  failed  to  peruse  it  in  the  pages  of  the  mag- 
azine in  which  it  originally  appeared.  The  other 
sketches,  entitled  '  The  Reversible  Landscape,' 
two  expositions  of  what  Mr.  Stockton  calls 'Dusky 
Philosophy,'  and  a  capital  little  skit  entitled 
'  Plain  Fishing,'  are  admirable  in  their  respective 
ways." — Phila,  Evening  Telegraph, 

Walford.  L.  B.  Her  great  idea,  and  other 
stories.  Holt.     i6' (Leisure  hour  sen,  no.  219.) 

$1. 

Contents  :  Her  great  idea  ;  Paul's  blunders  ; 
The  little  tragedy  in  Green  street;  A  tumbler 
of  milk  ;  Arabella  at  the  sales  ;  Lady  Nelly  ; 
Lady  Jane's  reverie  (a  poem);  Diplomacy  among 
the  haycocks;  A  Henly  ghost  (verses);  Ada,  the 
true  story  of  her  marriage. 

[Ward,  il/rj.  Humphry.  Robert  Elsmere.  New 
cheaper  ed,     Macmillan.     12"  pap..  50  c.] 
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Weird  tit-bits  from  various  sources.  White  ft 
A.  5  v.,  ea.,  24*  im.  cU.per  set,  $2.50;  hf.  cf., 
I7.50. 

The  fiction  of  fiye  countries  is  represented  by 
these  five  pretty  volumes.  The  volumes  are  de- 
voted separately  to  short  weird  tales  from  the 
German,  Irish,  Scotch,  English,  and  from  Amer- 
ican literature.    In  a  box. 

Westall,  W.  Mr.  Fortescue;  an  Andean  ro- 
mance. Appleton.  12°  (Stories  of  romantic 
adventure,  no.  i.)  pap.,  40  c. 
The  romances  of  Rider  Haggard  have  evi- 
dently inspired  William  Westall.  His  story  is 
located  in  the  Andes  of  South  America,  at  about 
the  beginning  of  the  century.  Mr.  Fortescue, 
the  hero,  is  introduced  as  living  in  the  present, 
and  as  a  handsome  man  of  about  fifty,  although 
his  career,  according  to  his  own  story,  had  be- 
gun with  the  battle  of  Salamanca.  Among  other 
marvellous  things  he  has  discovered  is  the  secret 
of  life.  There  are  adventures  with  a  strange 
tribe  of  Indians,  the  discovery  of  a  diamond 
mine,  and  a  good  deal  that  is  wild,  exciting,  and 
improbable,  but  all  highly  entertaining. 

Zola,  Emile.  The  dream.  {Le  rive.)  Authoriua 
ed.  tr.  by  Mrs.  Eliza  £.  Chase.  Rand,  McN. 
12^  (Illustrated  sen,  no.  4.) $1.25;  pap.,  50c. 
A  little  waif  picked  up  out  of  the  snow  during 
the  severe  winter  of  i860,  by  a  worthy  couple 
of  the  little  city  of  Beaumont,  is  the  heroine  of 
"  The  dream."  First  cared  for  as  an  object  of 
charity,  then  loved  for  herself,  she  finally  be- 
comes the  adopted  daughter  of  the  Huberts,  who 
are  childless.  They  are  embroiderers  of  church 
vestments,  as  were  many  Huberts  before  them, 
and  they  teach  Angelique  the  beautiful  work, 
who  in  time  far  excels  her  teachers,  becoming 
a  rare  artist  and  designer.  Her  love  for  one  far 
above  her  is  the  motive  of  the  story.  Through 
her  love  her  beautiful,  innocent,  simple  nature 
is  illustrated.  As  a  background  we  get'  the  al- 
most mediaeval  life  of  the  city  and  of  the  home 
and  business  of  the  Huberts. 

HUMOR  AND  8ATIIII. 

Seyppel,  C.  M.    Smith  and  Schmidt  in  Africa; 

Hottentot  blue-book ;  il.  by  C.   M.   Seyppel ; 

English  words  by  E.  H.  Jones.     White  &  A. 

nar.  8°  bds.,  $i. 

The  adventures  of  a  German  and  Englishman 
in  Africa  told  in  rhyme  and  grotesquely  illus- 
trated. The  book  is  entirely  in  blue;  the  paper 
is  a  pale  blue,  with  a  deep  blue  border  and  blue 
edges;  the  il.  are  printed  in  blue  ink,  and  the 
binding  is  a  blue-tinted  paper,  with  lettering 
and  design  in  blue.  By  the  author  of  **  My 
book." 

Valrose,  Viscounty  [pseud,]    Hon.  Uncle  Sam. 

J.  Delay.    12*  pap.,  50  c. 

Sharp,  brief  pen-pictures  of  our  prominent 
orators,  journalists,  preachers,  rhymesters,  pam- 
phleteers, caricaturists,  poets,  diplomats,  wits, 
philosophers,  and  ladies.  They  are  by  no  means 
complimentary,  and  profess  to  be  the  observa- 
tion of  a  Frenchman  of  distinction  visiting  in  the 
United  States.  Many  amusing  anecdotes  are  to 
be  found  enlivening  the  text. 

POITIIY  AND  THI   DRAMA. 

BjdRNSON.   BjOrnstjerne.    Sigurd  Slembe :  a 
dramatic  trilogy;  from  the  Norwegian  by  W. 
Morton  Payne.     Houghton,  M.     12^  $1.50. 
To  the  majority  of  English  readers  BjOrnson 

is  known  solely  as  the  author  of  a  series  of  charm- 


ing stories  of  Norwegian  peasant  life.  But  to 
his  countrymen  his  fame  is  far  from  being 
founded  upon  these  stories  alone.  He  is  chiefly 
great  not  as  a  novelist,  but  as  a  lyric  and  dramatic 
poet.  Of  the  long  series  of  dramatic  works  in 
prose  and  verse  which  he  has  produced,  the 
trilogy  of  ** Sigurd  Slembe"  is  sakL  to  be  alto- 
gether the  finest.  '*  It  is  characterized."  so  says 
the  translator,  **  by  the  greatest  breadth  of  treat- 
ment, by  the  most  masterly  delineation  of  char- 
acter, and  by  the  highest  poetic  truth."  It  has 
a  definite  historical  basis.  During  the  first  half 
of  the  twelfth  century  Norway  was  plunged  into 
civil  strife  by  the  pretensions  to  the  throne  of  one 
Sigurd  sumamed  **  Slembe,"  an  illegitimate  son 
of  the  great  King  Magnus  Barfod.  The  trilogy 
deals  with  the  life  of  this  pretender,  and  is  a 
tragic  tale  of  indomitable  but  ever-thwarted  will. 
It  has  been  performed  in  Norway,  the  perform- 
ance requiring  two  evenings. 
[Browning,  Elizabeth  Barrett.  Romances, 
lyrics,  and  sonnets,  from  the  poetic  works  of 
£.  B.  Browning.  Houghton,  M.  16*  $1.] 
*'  The  exquisite  beauty  and  spiritual  exalta- 
tion of  the  poems  chosen  to  comprise  this  col- 
lection have  made  their  mark  upon  the  soul  of 
a  generation  of  readers,  and  there  can  be  no 
doubt  of  the  immortality  of  her  song.  Many 
old  favorites  find  place  in  thb  representa- 
tive volume,  including  '  The  cry  of  the  hu- 
man/ *  Bertha  in  the  Lone,'  '  CaUrina  and  Ca- 
moens/  and  many  of  her  earlier  sonnets,  the 
whole  making  up  a  volume  of  189  pages.  The 
publishers  have  given  the  poems  a  setting  wor- 
thy of  their  merit,  the  white  and  yellow  bind- 
ing, with  its  lettering  of  gilt,  the  fine  heavy 
paper  and  handsome  letter-press  leaving  aothing 
to  be  desired  in  point  of  style  and  refinement." 
— Boston  Commonwealth. 

[Browning,  Rob.  Complete  works.  In  16  v. 
V.  6,  Dramatic  lyrics  and  Luria.  Macmillan. 
8*  $i.5a] 
Ibsen,  Henrik.  The  pillars  of  society  and 
other  plays;  ed.  with  an  introduction  by  Ha- 
velock  Ellis.  Whittaker.  it"  (Camelot  ser.) 
40  c. 

Ibsen  is  a  Norwegian  poet  and  dramatist,  bora 
in  1828.  Of  the  three  dramas  presented  in 
this  volume,  viz. ,  **  The  pillars  of  society,'* 
"  Ghosts,"  and  "  An  enemy  of  society,"  |^ly 
the  last  had  been  previously  translated  into  ^ig- 
lish.  The  author  is  noted  for  his  satire  and 
liberal  opinions,  which  he  incorporates  in  his 
works.  In  his  first  drama  his  editor  tells  us  he 
"  pours  delicious  irony  on  those  conventional 
lies  which  are  regarded  as  the  foundations  of 
social  and  domestic  life."  "  Ghosts,"  said  to 
be  the  greatest  of  all  Ibsen's  plays,  "  is  the 
tragedy  of  heredity."  The  last  is  a  social  drama. 
Veley,  Margaret.  A  marriage  of  shadows, 
and  other  poems;  with  biographical  preface 
by  Leslie  Stephen.  Lippincott.  12**  fi. 
Miss  Veley  is  best  known  to  us  through  her 
novels,  **For  Percival,"  ••Mrs.  Austin,"  etc 
The  vein  of  melancholy  which  characterized 
them  is  also  found  in  this  little  volume  of  poems 
published  in  England  since  her  death.  Mr.  Ste- 
phen's biographical  sketch  is  warmly  apprecia- 
tive of  herself  and  her  work.  Regaiding  the 
poem  which  gives  name  to  the  volume,  the  Loo- 
don  Athenaum  says:  "  The  idea  of  the  poem,  so 
far  as  it  is  traceable,  is  that  the  shadows  of  veri- 
table men  and  women  leave  them  in  the  dusk  and 
dark,  and  with  some  strange  existence  truer  than 
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that  of  their  flesh  and  blood  prototypes,  go 
through  marriage  destinies  which  have  not  fallen 
Co  those  phototypes,  but  which  befall  In  the 
shadowland  of  the  might  have  been.  At  dawn 
the  shadows  return  to  their  owners,  and  live 
with  them  the  life  that  is." 

B— (Setural  tMtxMoxt. 

BIOORAPHY. 

Bolton,  Sarah  K.    Successful  women.    Loth- 

rop.     13*  $1. 

It  consists  of  twelve  brief  biographies  of  Amer- 
ican women  who  have  in  various  walks  and  pro- 
fessions earned  success.  Among  them  are  Mar- 
ion Harland  (Mrs.  Terhune);  Mrs.  G.  R.  Alden 
(Pansy);  Clara  Barton,  the  philanthropist;  Alice 
Freeman,  the  former  president  of  Wellesley  Col- 
lege; Rachel  Bodley,  dean  of  the  Woman's  Med- 
ical College,  Philadelphia;  Mrs.  Candace  Wheeler 
and  her  daughter  Dora,  who  have  done  so  much 
to  develop  the  love  for  decorative  art  in  this 
country;  with  others  who  have  gained  equally 
distinguished  places  in  other  departments  of  art, 
literature,  and  industry. 

Extract  eUewherg  in  this  issue, 
Cheney,    EdnahD.    Louisa  May  Alcott,  the 

children's  friend;   il.  by  Lizbeth  B.  Comins. 

Prang.     16*  %i. 

Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 
Frederick  IIL    Aus  Kaiser    Friedrich's  tage- 

buch,  1870-1871.    ZickeL     i6*  pap.,  10  c. 

A  reprint  from  the  Deutsche  /Rundschau  of  a 
portion  of  the  diary  of  the  late  Emperor  Freder- 
ick of  Prussia,  covering  the  period  of  the  two 
most  eventful  years  in  the  history  of  modem 
Germany.  The  illustrations  consist  of  a  por- 
trait of  the  late  Emperor  and  a  fac-slmile  au- 
tograph written  February  15,  1881. 
Kebbsl,  T.  E.    Life  of  Lord  Beaconsfield.    Lip- 

pincott.      12*    (International    statesmen  sen, 

ed.  by  Lloyd  C.  Sanders.)  75  c. 

The  "  Statesmen  series,"  of  which  this  is  the 
first  volume,  will  not  comprise  any  American 
statesmen.  It  claims,  however,  to  be  extremely 
catholic  in  its  scope,  embracing  biographical 
studies  of  the  great  men  who  have  influenced  the 
political  history  of  the  world,  both  among  the 
ancients  and  modems  and  on  the  continent,  as 
well  as  in  Great  Britain  and  her  dependencies. 
The  studies  are  brief  and  meant  for  rapid  read- 
ing. In  the  preparation  of  this  sketch  of  Bea- 
consfield much  new  material  was  gathered  to- 
gether relative  both  to  his  public  and  private  life. 
Volumes  are  being  prepared  on  "The  Prince 
Consort,"  *'  O'Connell,"  "  Prince  Gortschakoff,', 
"Gambetta,"  and  others  equally  famous. 
McCulloch,  Hugh.      Men   and    measures   of 

half  a  century:  sketches  and  comments.  Scrib- 

nen    8"*  $4. 

Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 
NiCHOL,  J.     Francis  Bacon,  his  life  and  philoso- 
phy.     Pt.   I,  Bacon's  life.     Lippincott.     16* 
i Philosophical  classics  for  English    readers.) 
11.25. 

The  author  acknowledges  his  indebtedness  for 
material  to  the  works  on  Bacon  written  by 
Froude,  Prof.  S.  F.  Gardiner,  and  such  partisan 
biographers  as  Spedding  and  Dr.  Abbott.  He 
claims  to  be  more  impartial  than  any  of  these 
writers  in^  his  judgments  of  Bacon's  career,  and 
to  have  taken  great  pains  to  arrive  at  the  exact 
troth. 


Reid,  T.  Wbmyss.    The  life  of  the  Riffht  Hon. 

W.  E.  Forster.    Lippincott.    2  v.     8  $8. 
Sanders,  Lloyd  C.    Life  of  Viscount  Palmer- 
ston.    Lippincott.    12^  (International    states- 
men ser.,  ed.  by  Lloyd  C.  Sanders.)  75  c. 
A  condensation  of  a  wealth  of  material  found  in 
recent  histories,  public  documents,   correspond- 
ence, memoirs,  etc.    For  scope  of  series,  see  no- 
tice under  Kebbel.  T.  E. 

Venables,  Edmund  Life  of  John  Bunyan. 
Whittaker.  16''  (Great  writers  ser.)  40  c. 
Nothing  more  has  been  attempted  in  the  pres- 
ent work  than  to  arrange  the  available  material 
in  a  clear  and  intelligible  form;  where  it  has 
been  possible,  allowing  Bunyan  to  tell  his  own 
story  in  his  own  unapproachable  English.  A 
bibliography  covering  thirty-five  pages,  by  Mr. 
John  P.  Anderson,  of  the  British  Museum,  is  a 
valuable  feature  of  this  work,  as  it  is  of  the  other 
volumes  of  the  series. 

DISOmPTION. 

Arnold,  Edwin  Lester.  England  as  she  seems; 
being  selections  from  the  notes  of  an  Arab 
hadji.  Wame.  16*  pap.,  35  c. 
The  author  is  the  son  of  Edwin  Arnold,  who 
wrote  "  The  light  of  Asia."  The  style  of  the 
sheik  is  grave  and  simple  and  his  words  show 
observation,  learning,  and  a  childlike  simplicity 
in  hb  descriptions  of  the  city  of  London,  Wind- 
sor Castle,  town  life,  and  country  life  in  England. 
The  last  chapter,  given  to  the  reflections  of  the 
hadji,  is  full  of  wise  th'oughts  on  the  political  and 
social  history  of  England,  all  told  in  the  pict- 
uresque language  of  the  East. 
Hart,  I^ev.  Virgil  C.  Westem  China;  a  jour- 
ney to  the  great  .Buddhist  centre  of  Mount 
Omei.  Ticknor.  il.  and  map,  12*  $2. 
Mr.  Hart  was  sent  to  China  by  the  Missionary 
Society  of  the  Methodist  Episcopal  Church,  in 
1865.  He  was  appointed  to  visit  Westem  China 
in  1887,  for  the  purpose  of  reestablishing  the 
mission  at  Chungking.  The  journey  was  made 
at  the  season  when  the  river  begins  to  rise  by  re- 
peated rains  and  melting  snows  in  Thibet.  The 
country  was  at  its  best,  and  the  temperature  such 
as  to  allow  every  advantage  for  sight-seeing. 
The  travellers  gazed  for  days  upon  the  wonder- 
ful gorges,  as  they  were  pulled  or  poled  along  by 
a  crew  of  twenty-five  men.  Mr.  Hart  visited 
cities  perched  between  mountains,  temples, 
arches,  graves,  bridges,  and  pagodas.  Izchuan  is 
noted  even  in  China  for  its  works  of  art.  Its 
natural  resources  are  illimitable,  its  beauties  un- 
rivalled. The  journey  led  through  the  land  of 
poppy  and  maize,  and  through  almost  endless 
fields  of  tobacco  and  rice.  City  and  country  life 
are  described  and  the  inns  depicted.  The  great 
Brine  and  Fire  wells  are  examined — ^the  process 
of  boring  and  lifting  the  brine  described.  They 
visited  the  famous  city  of  Chentu.  Another 
chapter  is  given  to  the  silk  and  white-wax  dis- 
tricts. Last  but  not  least  of  all  the  wonders  seen 
in  Western  China  is  the  sacred  mountain  of  Omei, 
the  greatest  centre  of  Buddhism  perhaps  in  the 
whole  world. 

Nordhoff,  C.  Peninsular  California:  some  ac- 
count of  the  climate,  soil,  productions,  and 
present  condition  chiefly  of  the  northern  half 
of  Lower  California.  Harper,  il.  sq.  8**  $1 ; 
pap.,  75  c. 

"  Mr.  Nordhoff  has  personally  investigated 
the  character  of  the  northern  portion  of  the 
peninsula,  and  predicts  for  it  the  same  experience 
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that  the  regions  of  California  to  the  north  of  it 
have  met  with.  He  combats  the  old  notion  that 
it  is  '  a  desert/  or  so  far  as  he  allows  it  to  be 
one  he  assures  the  reader  that  the  same  influences 
and  methods  which  have  been  effective  in  mak- 
ing our  own  neighboring  territory  *a  garden' 
will  be  equally  successful  to  the  south.  He  con- 
fines himself  in  this  volume  to  giving  informa- 
tion which  would  naturally  be  sought  for  by  set- 
tlers with  respect  to  climate,  water,  fertility, 
mineral  resources,  land  titles,  the  relation  of  cit- 
izens to  the  Mexican  Government,  and  the  char- 
acter and  rights  and  privileges  of  the  Interna- 
tional Company.  There  is  an  appendix  with 
additional  statistics.  The  volume  is  a  monograph 
on  the  subject,  and  undoubtedly  contains  fuller 
and  more  exact  information  than  is  to  be  found 
elsewhere  upon  this  subject." — Boston  Post, 

DOMISTIC   AND   SOCIAL. 

Davidson,  H.  C.    Entries   and    table    dainties 

for  the  epicure.    White  &  A.     16°  bds.,  50  c. 

Two  hundred  and  eight-five  recipes  of  dishes 
easily  made,  and  yet  seemingly  very  dainty  and 
appetizing. 
Davidson,  J.  Thatn,  D.D.     Sure  to  succeed* 

Armstrong.     12"  $1.25. 

Plain-spoken  addresses  to  young  men,  by  the 
author  of  •*  The  city  youth"  and  **  Talks  with 
young  men  "  on  the  difficulties  and  temptations 
which  assail  them  in  their  business  life.  They 
are  twenty  in  number,  and  aim  to  deepen  in  the 
hearts  of  all  who  read  them  those  moral  and 
religious  principles  which  the  writer  believes 
"have  more  to  do  with  real  success  in  life  than 
all  outward  and  material  advantages  put  to- 
gether." 
Five  talents  (The)  of  women:  a  book  for  girls 

and  women  ;  by  the  author  of  "  How  to   be 

happy  though  married.     Scribner.     12**  $1.25. 

'* '  The  five  talents  of  women '  is  full  of  wise 
counsel  for  women  at  ewery  stage  and  in  every 
condition  of  their  social  life.  Some  of  the  head- 
ings of  the  chapters,  such  as  '  The  power  of  a 
woman's  smile,'  *  How  to  be  a  lady,'  '  Between 
school  and  marriage,'  '  Crossing  a  husband,'  '  The 
influence  of  a  wife,'  *  About  mothers,'  *  Nurses 
and  nursing,'  *  Woman's  letters,'  *  Daughters  and 
sisters,'  will  afford  an  idea  of  the  themes  dealt 
with.  The  style  is  clear  and  animated,  is  per- 
vaded now  and  then  by  a  pleasant  humor,  and  is 
always  bright  and  attractive.  The  work  is  one 
that  may  be  read  by  every  girl  and  woman  with 
profit  and  edification." — Boston  Gazette, 
Owen,   Catherine,  [ncio  Mrs,  C.   O.   Nitsch.l 

Molly   Bishop's  family.     Houghton,  M.     12 

$r. 

On  a  thread  of  story  this  practical  housekeeper 
strings  many  excellent  ideas  on  the  management 
of  babies,  servanis,  and  homes.  The  early  death 
of  Molly  Bishop's  husband  forces  her  to  earn  her 
children's  bread  and  butter,  which  she  does  by 
keeping  boarders  and  making  puddings,  pies,  and 
cake  to  be  sold  at  the  Woman's  Exchange.  The 
recipes  for  all  these  dainties  are  embodied  in  the 
story. 

HISTORY. 
Dunn,  J.  P..  jr,     Indiana  :  a  redemption   from 

slavery.     Houghton,  M.     12®  (American  com- 
monwealths, no.  12.)  $1.25. 

Mr.  Dunn  is  a  resident  of  Indiana  and  thor- 
oughly familiar  with  its  history.  As  the  title  of 
the  work  implies,  it  is  limited  to  a  study  of  the 
origin,  development,  and    abolishment  of    the 


slavery  fastened  upon  Indiana  by  the  French 
when  It  was  a  part  of  the  Northwest  Territory.. 
Aside  from  the  history  of  this  struggle  the  book 
possesses  a  special  interest  from  the  fact  that  it 
Is  the  only  record  of  the  official  and  political  life 
of  William  Henry  Harrison  while  he  was  Gover- 
nor of  Indiana  Territory. 

GiLMORE,  J  A.  R. .  ["  Edmund  Kirke."  pseud,]    The 
advance-guard  of  western  civilization.    Apple- 
ton.    12*  $1.50. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

Hals,  £.  E.  and^,  E.,  jr,  Franklin  in  France; 
from  original  documents,  most  of  which  are 
now  published  for  the  first  time.  Pt.  2,  The 
treaty  of  peace  and  Franklin's  life  till  his  re- 
turn.    Roberts.     8*  $3. 

The  concluding  volume  of  this  work.  It  takes 
up  the  story  of  Franklin's  life,  after  the  battle  of 
Yorktown,  and  illustrates  the  closing  years  of  his 
residence  in  France  from  the  original  manuscripts 
in  several  large  collections.  With  a  few  excep- 
tions, none  of  these  manuscripts  now  published 
at  length  were  ever  published  before.  The 
"  Stevens  collection,"  in  the  State  Department 
at  Washington,  the  American  Philosophical  So- 
ciety's collection,  the  private  collection  of  Hon. 
George  Bancroft  at  Washington,  that  of  the 
Adams  family  at  Quincy,  and  the  Sparks  manu- 
scripts at  Cambridge  have  been  freely  drawn 
upon.  All  together  they  give  the  student  such  a 
view  of  the  years  covered  by  the  narrative  as  no 
single  observer  had  while  those  years  passed; 
they  also  throw  new  light  on  ,the  points  best 
established  by  history. 

MoMBBRT,  J.  I.,  D.D,    A  history  of  Charles  the 
Great,  (Charlemagne.)    Appleton.     S""  $5- 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

Phelan,  J  a.  The  history  of  Tennessee.  H  ough- 
ton,  M.     8*  map,  %2. 

LITIRATURI. 

Everett,   C.   C.  D.D,     Poetry,  comedy,  and 

duty.     Houghton,  M.     12**  tSi-SO. 

Studies  on  the  themes  set  forth  in  the  title. 
Poetry,  comedy,  and  duty  are  each  treated  sepa- 
rately first,  then  other  aspects  of  the  subject  con- 
sidered important  and  interesing  are  associ- 
ated with  them,  as  the  contents  show.  Contents: 
Poetry — The  imagination,  The  philosophy  of 
poetry,  The  poetic  aspect  of  nature.  The  tragic 
forces  in  life  and  literature.  Comedy — The  phi- 
losophy of  the  comic.  Duty — The  ultimate  facts 
of  ethics,  The  new  ethics.  The  conclusion  con- 
siders poetry,  comedy,  and  duty  in  their  relation 
to  one  another.  Dr.  Everett  is  Bussey  professor 
of  theology  in  Harvard  University. 
[Hunt,  Leigh.     Stories  from  the  Italian  poets. 

Putnam.     2  v.     24*  (Knickerbocker  nuggets) 

«2.] 

[Landor,  Walter  Savage.  The  pentameron: 
citation  and  examination  of  William  Shake- 
speare, minor  prose  pieces,  criticisms.  Rob- 
erts.    12"  $2.] 

The  works  embraced  in  this  volume  are  among 
the  most  celebrated  ^i  Landor's  writings.  The 
*•  Pentameron"  relates  to  five  imaginary  inter- 
views between  Boccaccio  and  Petrarca  in  which 
they  discuss  Dante.  The  second  work  describes 
the  citation  and  examination  of  William  Shake- 
speare and  others  before  Sir  Thomas  Lucy  touch- 
ing deer-stealing  on  the  19th  Sept.,  1582.  The 
criticisms  are  on  the  idyls  of  Theocritus,  the 
poems  of  Catullus,  and  on  Franceso  Petrarca. 
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Mathews,  W.    Wit  and  humor  ;  their  use  and 

abuse.     Griggs.     12*  $1.50. 

Iq  a  dozen  chapters,  rich  in  anecdote  and  apt 
illustration,  the  writer  discourses  of  his  subject 
under  the  following  divisions  :  The  theories  of 
wit  and  humor;  The  abuses  of  wit  and  humor; 
The  logic  of  wit ;  Epigrams  ;  Parody ;  Puns  and 
punsters;  Repartee:  Clerical  wit;  The  antiquity 
of  wit ;  The  melancholy  of  wits  ;  Men  who  lacl^ 
the  sense  of  humor.  The  work  is,  in  its  general 
literary  arrangement,  similar  to  Mr.  Mathews' 
"  Men,  places,  and  things,"  and  "  Oratory  and  ora- 
tors,*' with  a  good  analytical  index,  which  serves 
as  a  key  to  the  numerous  good  things  with  which 
the  pages  are  overflowing. 
Reppuer,  Agnes.    Books  and  men.    Houghton, 

M.     12'' f  1. 25. 

Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

PHYSICAL   AND   MATHIMATIOAL. 

Hbnslow,  Rev,  G.    The  origin  of  floral  struct- 
ures, through  insect  and  other  agencies.    Ap- 
pleton.    12   (International  scientific  ser.)  $1.75. 
"  Much  has  been  written  on  the  structure  of 
flowers,  and  it  might  seem  almost  superfluous  to 
attempt  to  say  anything  more  on  the  subject, 
bat  it  is  only  within  the  last  few  years  that  a  new 
literature  has  sprung  up,  in  which  the  authors 
have  described  their  observations  and  given  their 
interpretations  of  the  uses  of  floral  mechanisms, 
more  especially  in  connection  with  the  processes 
of  fertilization." — From  Introduction, 

Holder,  C.  F.  A  strange  company;  wonder- 
wings,  mullingongs,  colossi,  etc.;  11.  by  J.  Car- 
ter Beard.  Lothrop.  12^  $1.25. 
No  American  naturalist  of  late  years  has  writ- 
ten more  comprehensively  or  entertainingly  than 
Dr.  Holder.  In  the  present  volume,  prepared 
for  young  readers,  he  describes  some  of  the  more 
remarkable  specimens  of  animal  life  and  their 
peculiarities.  Many  of  the  facts  he  cites  will  be 
new  to  older  readers.  In  a  chapter  devoted  to 
the  speech  of  animals,  we  are  told  how  some  of 
the  noises  made  by  insects  are  produced,  un- 
doubtedly for  purposes  of  communication,  and 
how  birds,  fishes,  and  animals  convey  intelli- 
gence one  to  another.  In  another  chapter  the 
sports  and  games  of  animals  are  dealt  with. 
Other  chapters  are  upon  "Wonderful  flyers," 
"Homes  underground,"  "  How  animals  protect 
themselves,"  '*  Giants,"  and  '*  Feathered  giants." 

POLITICAL  AND  SOCIAL. 

Brown,  Everit,  and  Strauss,  Albert.  A  dic- 
tionary of  American  politics.  Port.  12^  $1; 
pap.,  50  c. 

Comprises  accounts  of  political  parties,  meas- 
ures, and  men;  explanations  of  the  constitution; 
divisions  and  practical  workings  of  the  govern- 
ment, together  with   political  phrases,  familiar 
names  of  persons  and  places,  noteworthy  say- 
ings, etc.,  etc.    Arranged  in  alphabetical  order. 
Hale,  E.  E.    Tom  Torrey's  Uriff  talks.    J.  Still- 
man  Smith.     12°  pap.,  20  c. 
Eight  talks  on  the  advantages  of  protection. 
Hewes,  Fletcher,  W.    Citizen's  atlas  of  Amer- 
ican politics,   1789-1888  :  a  series  of  colored 
maps  and  charts.     Scribner.     fol.,  pap.,  $2. 
•*  One  of  the  most  important  and  valuable  publi- 
cations of  the  season.    Will  be  found  invaluable 
for  reference  by  all  students  of  and  writers  upon 
American    political   questions.     It  comprises  a 
series  of  comparison-charts,  giving  the   origin 
and  supremacy  of  political  parties  from  1776  to 


1888,  an  analysis  of  state  votes,  1 824-1 884  ;  the 
winning  vote  by  states,  1 824-1884  ;  tariff  reve- 
nues and  imports,  exports  and  balance  of  trade, 
1 789-1887;  American  and  foreign  shipping,  1821- 
1887;  wages  of  unskilled  labor,  1 850-1 S87  ;  also 
charts  comparing  wages  and  tariff,  and  wages 
and  cost  of  living,  from  1850  to  1887.  Besides 
these  charts  there  are  a  series  of  colored  maps 
giving  the  geography  of  parties  by  states  from 
1824  to  1884,  and  winning  vote  by  states  and 
counties,  the  geography  of  foreign  population, 
of  distribution  of  manufactures,  of  wool  product, 
each  of  these  by  counties.  These  charts,  in  con^ 
nection  with  a  historical  epitome  of  general  and 
political  history  from  1836  to  1888,  and  of  party 
platforms  and  principles  from  1789  to  1888,  con- 
stitute a  most  unique  and  valuable  reference 
work." — Boston  l^raveller, 

McPherson,  E.  a  handbook  of  politics  for 
1888;  being  a  record  of  important  political  acy 
tion,  executive  and  legislative,  national  andT 
state,  from  July  31,  '86,  to  Aug.  31,  '88.  Chap- 
man.   8**  $2. 

"Mr.  Mcpherson's  'Handbook'  is  one  of  the 
institutions  of  American  politics.  This  eleventh 
volume  covers  the  period  from  July  31,  1R86,  to 
August  31,  1888.  Like  its  predecessors,  it  is  a 
faithful  *  record  of  important  political  action, 
executive  and  legislative,  national  and  state,' 
and  is  equally  indispensable  to  the  campaign  ora- 
tor and  the  citizen  who  does  not  file  the  news- 
papers. The  most  important  matter  here  pre- 
sented is,  of  course,  the  President's  message  of 
last  December,  the  synopsis  of  the  debate  on  the 
Mills  bill  in  the  National  House,  and  the  tables 
showing  the  effect  of  the  measure  on  the  reve- 
nues. One  may  detect  a  slight  degree  of  bias  in 
favor  of  the  Republican  party  in  some  parts  of 
the  compilation,  but  it  is  not  sufiicient  anywhere 
to  injure  the  confident  use  of  the  manual  by 
Democrats  as  well  as  Republicans." — Boston  Lit- 
erary World, 

Moors,  J.  S.    Friendly  letters  to  American  farm- 
ers and  others.     Putnam.     12*  (Questions  of 
the  day,  no.  50.)  pap.,  25  c. 
"  These   letters  are  selected    from  the   much 
larger  number  printed  during  the  last  two  years 
in  the  New  York   Times  and  Evening  Post,  and 
have  been   rearranged   and   modified  to   give  a 
more  continuous  view  of   our   iniquitous    tariff 
system,  with  especial   reference    to  the   burden 
upon  our  farmers." — Preface, 
Payson,  E.     The  law  of  equivalents  in  its  rela- 
tion to  political  and  social  ethics.     Houghton, 
M,    8'*$2. 

In  this  work  Mr.  Payson  shows  that  the  meth- 
ods of  advance  in  the  realms  of  matter  and  of 
morals  are  entirely  unlike,  and  endeavors  to  re- 
call the  thought  of  America  from  its  intense  de- 
votion to  material  pursuitsand  acquisitions  to  the 
far  more  important  objects  which  demand  atten- 
tion in  ethics  and  social  life.  He  suggests  very 
important  considerations  with  regard  to  the  fam- 
ily, indicating  wherein  it  differs  from  society,  the 
state,  the  school,  the  church.  The  book  treats 
large  subjects  in  a  sincere  spirit  and  with  excel- 
lent ability. 

Roosevelt,    Theodore.     Essays    on  practical 

politics.     Putnam.     12'  (Questions  of  the  day, 

no.  49.)  75  c.  .       .  .     „     .      u 

These  two  essays  appeared  origmally  m  the 

Century,  The  first,  on  phases  of  state  legislation, 

relate  to  the  Albany  Legislature,  the  character  of 

the  representatives,  the  dark  side  of  the  legisla- 
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tive  picture,  difficulties  of  preventing  and  punbfa- 
ing  corruption,  perils  of  legislative  life,  and  inci- 
dents of  legislative  experience,  which  embraces 
some  amusing  anecdotes.  The  second  essay  has 
for  its  subject,  Machine  politics  in  New  York 
City. 

TouRG^E,  Albion  W.    Letters  to  a  king.    Cran- 
ston ftS.    16"  $1.25. 

"  In  Judge  Tourg6e's  '  Letters  to  a  king '  we 
have  an  earnest  piece  of  work  dedicated  '  to 
the  sons  of  those  who  died  that  the  Republic 
might  live,  in  the  earnest  hope  that  it  may  aid 
them  to  appreciate  their  heritage.'  It  is  in  the 
form  of  a  series  of  letters  to  a  young  man  who 
has  just  attained  his  majority,  and  in  a  style  of 
familiar  and  inviting  frankness,  yet  earnest  and 
impassioned  withal.  It.  gives  an  admirable  out- 
line of  the  duties  and  privileges  of  citizenship  in 
this  republic  of  ours.  In  no  sense  a  campaign 
book,  it  is  just  the  work  which  a  young  voter 
should  read.  It  helps  the  reader  to  fix  the  re- 
sponsibility for  political  and  social  evils,  and 
shows  a  remedy  for  every  wrong.  It  is  patriotic, 
optimistic,  and  Christian  in  tone  and  argument. 
Its  author  has  done  the  young  voters  of  the  land 
a  rare  service  in  writing  to  them  these  *  Letters 
to  a  Vva%,**' ^Buffalo  Express. 
Wells,  D.  A.  Relation  of  the  tariff  to  wages:  a 
simple  catechism  for  those  who  desire  to  un- 
derstand this  matter.  Putnam.  12*  (Ques- 
tions of  the  day,  no.  54.)  pap.,  20  c. 
This  little  book  is  fully  described  by  its  title. 
The  questions  are  just  such  questions  as  every- 
body interested  in  the  subject  is  at  present  ask- 
ing, and  the  answers  are  broad,  dispassionate,  and 
rich  in  valuable  information  condensed  into  a 
very  small  compass. 

Wines,  F.  Howard.    American  prisons  in  the 
loth  United  States  census:  a  paper.     Putnam. 
12''  (Questions  of  the  day,  no.  51.)  pap.,  25  c. 
Some  figures  regarding  the  numbers  in  our 
prisons,  their  crimes,  nationalities,  etc.     Read 
before  the  National  Prison  Association  at  its  an- 
nual meeting  in  Boston,  July  14, 1888;  the  writer 
is  secretary  of  the  board  of  state  commissioners 
of  public  charities  for  Illinois,  secretary  of  the 
national  prison  association,  special  agent  of  the 
tenth  census,  etc 


Ds  Bkbian,  Denis.  Handbooks  of  popular 
games  of  cards.  3  v.  Draw  poker;  American 
whist;  The  game  of  euchre.  White  &  A.  48'' 
pap.,  M..  25  c. 

Three  thin  miniature  volumes    for  the  vest- 
pocket,  containing  the  rules  for  the  games  men- 
tioned in  the  title;  gotten  up  in  red  and  black 
ink,  and  il.  with  miniature  cards. 
Lefpinowell,  W.  Bruce.     Wild  fowl  shooting; 
scientific  and    practical    descriptions  of  wild 
fowl  ;  their  resorts,  habits,    flights,   and    the 
most    successful    method    of    hunting   them. 
Rand,  McN.     8°  $2.50;  hf.  mor.,  93-50. 
Treating  also  of  the  selection  of  guns  for  wild 
fowl  shooting;  how  to  load,  to  aim,  and  to  use 
them  successfully ;  decoys,  and  the  proper  man- 
ner of  using  them;  blinds,  how  and  where  to  con- 
struct them;  boats,  how  to  build  and  use  them 
scientifically ;    retrievers,    their    characteristics, 
how  to  select  and  how  to  train  them. 
Roosevelt,  Theodore.  Ranch  life  and  the  hunt- 
ing-trail; il.  by  F.  Remington.    Century,    fol., 

Noiiced  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 


THIOLOOY   AND   RILIOION. 

Beecher,  H.    Ward.     Plymouth    pulpit:    ser- 
mons preached  in  Plymouth  church,  Brooklyn; 
from  EUinwood's  stenographic  reports ;  from 
1873  to  1875.  Fords,  H.&H.  4v.,  8"*  Ai.,fi.5a 
The  2d,  3d,  and  4th  volumes  have  never  before 
been    publbhed    in    book^form.     The    sermons 
cover  the  period  of  the  author's  deepest  trouble, 
and  are  said  to  be  his  very  best  work. 
Bradford,   Amory   H.  D.D.     Spirit  and  life 
thoughts  for  to-day.      Fords,  H.  &   H.     12* 
fi. 

A  volume  of  sermons  preached  by  Dr.  Brad- 
ford in  the  regular  line  of  his  pulpit  work  in  the 
First  Congregational  Church,  Montclair,  N.  J. 
Some  of  them  were  printed  in  the  Christian 
Union  and  other  religious  papers,  and  found 
such  wide  acceptance  that  the^  have  been  put  to- 
gether with  others  for  isQue  m  permanent  form. 
The  Christian  Union  says  of  them  that  they 
**  present  in  a  clear  and  comprehensive  fashion 
some  of  the  fundamental  doctrines  of  Christian- 
ity read  in  the  light  of  the  most  spiritual  think- 
ing of  to-day.  They  illustrate  at  once  the  deeper 
spirituality  and  the  more  distinctly  practical  ten- 
dency of  the  best  modem  thought." 

Cooke,  R.  J.,  D,D,     Reasons  for  church  creed; 

a  contribution  to  present   day  controversies. 

PhUlips&H.     12**  60  c. 

The  author  divides  his  arguments  into  two 
sections.  First,  he  gives  the  objections  to  a  for- 
mulated creed  offered  by  agnostics,  deists,  semi- 
Christian  thinkers,  and  others;  secondly,  the  rea- 
sons for  a  creed  entertained  by  several  authori- 
ties and  by  himself.  He  believes  evangelical 
Christianity  is  hastening  back  to  the  Apostles' 
Creed  of  the  Catholic  church,  and  that  "  the  day 
is  coming  when  it  will  be  the  only  creed  of  a 
united  Christendom." 
McCosH.  Ja.,  D.D.     Gospel  sermons.     Carter. 

12*  f  1. 5a 

Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 
ScHAFF.    Philip.      History    of    the    Christian 

church.    V.  6,  Modem  Christianity,  the  Ger- 
man reformation,  1 5 1 7-1 5  3a    Scribner.  8*  $4. 

Notieed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 
Sermon  Bible  (The) :  Genesis  to  II.  Samuel. 

Armstrong.     12**  9i<5o. 

This  new  series,  to  comprise  12  volumes,  em- 
bracing all  the  books  of  the  Old  and  New  Tesu- 
ments,  will  give  in  convenient  form  the  essence  of 
the  best  homiletic  literature  of  this  generation. 
This  volume,  the  first  issued,  is  a  specimen  of 
the  plan  of  the  whole  work.  Under  each  text 
is  given:  i.  Outlines  of  important  sermons 
by  eminent  preachers  existing  only  in  manu- 
script or  periodicals,  and  thus  inaccessible.  2. 
Less  full  outlines  of  sermons  which  have  ap- 
peared in  volumes  which  are  not  well  known  or 
easily  obtained.  3.  References  to  or  very  brief 
outlines  of  sermons  which  appear  in  popular  vol- 
umes, such  as  are  likely  to  be  in  a  preacher's 
library.  4.  Full  references  to  theological  trea- 
tises, commentaries,  etc.,  where  any  help  h  given 
to  the  elucidation  of  the  text.  Each  volume  coo- 
tains  at  the  end  24  blank  pages  for  memorandum 
notes.  Will  be  published  at  the  rate  of  2  volumes 
a  year. 
Tabernacle  (The);  its  furniture,  priesthood, and 

ceremonies.    Cranston  &  S.     2  maps,  6  col. 

pi.    4*  25  c. 

Prepared  for  the  use  of  Sunday-school  teacben 
and  Bible  students,  in  explaining  the  lessons  of 
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the  third  quarter.    Consists  of  a  series  of  colored 
plates  and  maps  and  some  explanatory  text. 

Tknney, ^^.  H.Melville.    Christian  science; 

its   truths  and    errors.    Burrows  Bros.     16** 

pap..  35  c 

The  larger  part  of  this  paper  was  read  March 
5,  i88S»  before  the  Congregational  ministers  of 
Cleveland.  After  revision  it  was  also  read  be- 
fore the  Union  city  ministers'  meeting  of  that 
city.  The  subject  is  treated  in  a  candid  spirit  of 
inquiry.  All  that  is  Christian  is  frankly  recog- 
nized, all  that  is  scientific  is  acknowledged,  but 
the  errors  are  unveiled  and  the  positive  and  pos- 
sible evils  are  unsparingly  pointed  out.  Its  con- 
tradictions of  the  Bible,  its  incoherent  philosophy, 
and  its  failures  as  a  curative  agency  are  pointed 
out.  Very  neatly  gotten  up  in  cream  imitation 
leatherette  with  red  lettering. 
WiLUAMS,  J.,  D,D,    Studies   in  the  Book  of 

Acts.     Whittoker.     8*  $1.50. 

The  author,  who  has  been  Bishop  of  Connec- 
ticut since  1851,  holds  that  the  Acts  of  the  Apos- 
tles should  be  read  in  the  orderly  way  iq  which 
people  read  history;  that  the  book  contains  not 
so  much  commands  as  to  what  was  to  be  done 
as  a  consecutive  record  of  what  had  alreadv 
been  done.  He  gives  the  text  of  the  Bible  divi- 
ded not  by  chapters,  but  by  the  historical  and 
subject  divisions.  There  are  five  distinct  divis- 
ions, four  of  which  are  covered  here  :  Part  i. 
The  great  fifty  days  after  the  resurrection;  pt. 
2,  Birthday  of  the  Christian  church;  pt.  3,  Mis- 
sion to  the  Jews;  pt.  4,  Preparation  for  mission  to 
the  Gentiles.  This  brings  in  the  12th  chapter  of 
Acts.  If  encouraged  he  will  treat  of  the  fifth  di- 
vision in  another  volume. 

S— 800k0  for  tl)e  |{o]inj. 

Alden,  Mrs.  Is.  M.,  ["Pansy," /j/«</.]  Judge 
Bnmham's  daughters.  Lothrop.  12"  $1.50. 
Those  who  read  "  Ruth  Erskine's  crosses  "  will 
be  glad  to  meet  its  principal  character  once  more 
in  her  new  character  of  wife  and  mother.  Judge 
Burnham,  Ruth*s  husband,  was  a  man  of  wealth 
and  high  social  position.  He  was  strongly  op- 
posed to  Ruth's  being  actively  connected  with 
religious  or  temperance  movements,  and  this 
fact  sometimes  brought  them  dangerously  near 
serious  misunderstanding.  Another  source  of 
trouble  were  Ruth's  step-daughters,  gay  young 
things,  who  rebelled  against  her  authority.  Her 
married  life  hence  was  not  a  happy  one — but  a  long 
siege  of  sorrow  softens  all  parties  and  brings 
about  a  better  condition  of  things. 

Cathsrwood,  Mary  Hartwbll.  The  secrets 
at  Roseladies;  il.  by  Rogers.  Lothrop.  12*  $1. 
"  Mrs.  Catherwood's  story,  which  has  charmed 
the  readers  of  Wide  Awake ^  now  finds  a  setting 
in  a  beautiful  little  book  for  the  library.  It  is  a 
story  of  real  wide-awake  boys  and  girls,  with  a 
recital  of  adventures  which  sometimes  appear 
lilcely  to  be  serious.  Among  the  most  exciting 
adventures  were  those  of  the  boys  who  under- 
took to  dig  into  an  Indian  mound  for  treasure 
and  were  captured  by  an  old  crazy  half-breed 
Shawnee  Indian,  who  tied  them  and  insisted 
upon  cutting  off  their  thumbs  for  violating  the 
treaty  with  the  Shawnees,  which  was  that  the 
graves  'should  not  be  disturbed  while  grass 
growed  or  water  run.'  It  is  a  good  story,  and 
the  characters  are  capitally  drawn." — Chicago 
Inter-Ocean, 


Champnsy,  Mrs.  Lizzie  W.    Howling  Wolf  and 

his  trick-pony.    Lothrop.     12°  $1.25. 

"  The  writings  of  Mrs.  Lizzie  W.  Champney 
have  always  been  popular  with  the  young  people, 
and  we  have  no  doubt  that  the  story  of '  Howling 
Wolf  and  his  trick-pony,'  her  latest  publication, 
will  meet  with  a  hearty  welcome  from  the  same 
class  of  readers.  Howling  Wolf  is  a  Ute  Indian 
boy  of  fourteen,  who  is  the  possessor  of  a  pony 
which  he  has  taught  many  curious  tricks,  and 
which  is  famous  among  the  tribe  for  its  wonder- 
ful sagacity  as  well  as  for  its  swiftness.  Many  of 
the  Indians  look  upon  it  as  enchanted.  Howling 
Wolf's  family  is  encamped  near  a  military  post, 
and  one  of  the  ofiScers  by  a  trick  secures  the 
pony  and  claims  it  for  his  own.  It  is  stolen  one 
night  from  the  corral  by  its  young  owner,  who 
flees  with  it  to  the  Navajoes,  and  is  pursued  by 
a  deuchment  of  cavalry,  headed  by  the  officer, 
and  overtaken.  He  soon  escapes,  however,  and, 
after  a  series  of 'thrilling  adventures,  finds  him- 
self among  the  Apaches,  who  are  on  the  war- 
path under  Geronimo.  At  last  he  is  again  made 
a  prisoner,  his  pony  shot,  and  finally  he  is  sent 
East  with  other  Indian  boys  to  the  Indian  school 
at  Carlisle,  Pa.,  where  the  author  leaves  him. 
Mrs.  Champney  takes  the  opportunity  to  show 
the  Indian  side  of  the  question,  in  which  she 
takes  strong  interest." — N.  Y.  Observer. 
Cox,  Palmer.    Queer  people,  such  as  goblins 

giants,  merry-men,  and  monarchs,  and  their 

kweer  kapers.    Hubbard  Bros.    8*  f  i. 

The  three  amusing  books  comprised  under  the 
general  title  of  "Queer  people"  include  contri- 
butions of  the  author  of  '*  The  Brownies "  to 
Harper's  Young  People,  St.  Nicholas,  and  Little 
Folks,  with  quite  a  good  deal  of  new  matter  never 
before  published.  The  illustrations  and  the  text 
are  both  brimming  over  with  proofs  of  the  rare 
humor  for  which  Mr.  Cox  is  celebrated.  Gro- 
tesque animals,  birds,  giants,  and  goblins  are  the 
heroes  of  the  most  grotesque  narratives  in  verse. 
Cox,   Palmer.     Queer  people  with  paws  and 

claws  and  their  kweer  kapers.     Hubbard  Bros. 

8*$x. 
Cox,  Palmer.    Queer  people  with  wings  and 

stings  and  their  kweer  kapers.     Hubbard  Bros. 

8' 75  c. 
Farrar,  C.  a.  J.     Up  the  North  Branch;  or,  a 

summer's  outing.    Lee  &  S.    16*  $1.25. 

The  record  of  a  camping-out  trip  up  the  north 
branch  of  the  Penobscot  and  down  the  St.  John 
river,  through  the  wilds  of  Maine  and  New 
Brunswick,  by  members  of  the  "  Lake  and  forest 
club." 
Farrington,  Margaret  Vere.    Tales  of  King 

Arthur  and  his  knights  of  the  round  table;  11. 

by  Alfred   Fredericks  and   others.     Putnam. 

8*^  $2. 

"  The  attempt  which  Mrs.  Farrington  has  made 
to  present  an  arrangement  of  the  Arthurian 
romances  in  such  a  manner  as  to  bring  them  with 
in  the  range  of  quite  young  readers,  is  in  some  re- 
spects more  successful  than  any  preceding  essay 
of  the  same  kind  with  which  we  have  acquaint- 
ance. This  editor  has  not  only  drawn  her  ma- 
terial from  Sir  Thomas  Malory's  compilation,  but 
also  from  'The  Mabinogion' — as  the  collection 
of  Welsh  tales  relating  to  Arthur  and  his  Knights 
is  called — and  her  arrangement  fairly  covers  the 
whole  field,  perhaps  as  adequately  as  it  can  he 
covered  in  a  book  intended  to  be  placed  in  the 
hands  of  quite  young  children.  The  signal  merits 
of  the  compilation  are  that  it  is  couched  in  language 
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that  is  quite  within  the  comprehension  of  children 
who  have  learned  to  read  with  ease;  that  it  does 
give  a  succinct  statement  with  regard  to  nearly 
the  whole  of  the  Arthurian  cycle;  and  that,  conse- 
quently, it  not  only  contains  excellent  entertain- 
ment within  itself,  but  is  a  good  introduction  to 
the  study  of  the  great  literature  of  which  it  is  but 
a  brief  abstract." — Pkila,  Evening  Telegraph, 
GuiNBY,  Louise  I.  Brownies  and  bogles.  Loth- 
rop.    12*  $1. 

*'  This  is  a  handbook  of  the  fairies  which  will  de- 
light young  readers.  There  are  the  brownies  and 
water- kelpies  of  Scotland,  the  troll  and  neckenof 
Sweden,  the  German  kobalds,  the  English  fairies, 
pixies,  and  elves,  the  Norwegian  and  Danish 
dwarfs  and  bjergfalls,  the  Irish  leprechauns,  and 
a  score  of  others,  some  of  whom  are  mischievous, 
some  malicious,  some  house-helpers,  and  some 
who  are  always  waiting  to  do  a  good  turn  to  those 
they  like.  They  are  full  of  fun  and  frolic  and 
mischief  that  is  highly  entertaining.  The  deft 
pencil  of  E.  H.  Garrett  has,  with  fifty  original 
drawings,  added  interest  to  the  well-told  stories.*' 
— Chicago  Inter-Ocean, 

Hook,  Stblla  Louise,  Little  people  and  their 
homes  in  meadows,  woods,  and  waters;  il.  by 
Dan  Beard  and  Harry  Beard.  Scribner.  12° 
$1.50. 

"  Little  people  "  is  the  name  under  which  the 
fairies  are  known  to  the  Indians.  The  fairies 
treated  of  in  this  story  are  butterflies,  crickets, 
grasshoppers,  beetles,  fireflies,  ants,  flies,  bees, 
spiders,  and  all  the  inhabitants  of  the  air  which 
do  such  marvellous  things.  The  pictures  make 
many  facts  clear  to  the  young  people,  for  whom 
this  department  of  natural  history  is  treated  in  a 
poetical  and  artistic  manner. 
Hopkins,  Selden  R.  A  young  prince  of  com- 
merce: a  penniless  boy's  fortune.  Lothrop. 
12*  $1.25. 

"Has  been  running  as  a  serial  in  the  Wide 
Awakct  we  believe,  and  it  fully  deserves  to  be  re- 
issued thus.  It  has  a  purpose  and  a  high  one, 
that  of  instructing  the  reader  in  regard  to  the 
proper  manner  of  transacting  certain  kinds  of 
business,  about  which  everybody  ought  to  know 
something.  Especial  attention  is  given  to  ex- 
plaining the  principles  of  banking,  and  the  book 
might  serve  well  as  a  supplement  to  the  arithmet- 
ical training  given  in  some  schools.  It  also  is 
decidedly  interesting,  and  it  is  sure  to  be  a  favor- 
ite." —  Congregationalist, 

LocKWOOD,  S.  Readings  in  natural  history:  ani- 
mal memoirs.  Pt.  i.  Mammals.  Ivison, 
Blakeman  &  Co. 

*'  Dr.  Samuel  Lockwood  has  written  in  'Animal 
memoirs '  a  really  fascinating  book.     His  stories 
of  the  animals  he  has  known  are  told  with  ten- 
derness and  humor;  his  descriptions  of  the  char- 
acters, the  idiosyncrasies  of  his  friends  are  full  of 
sweet,  attractive  feeling  as  well  as  of  scientific 
accuracy.     It  is  a  book  which  will  not  only  de- 
light children,  but  will  teach  the  most  valuable 
leesons  of  loving  kindness." — iV.  Y,  Tribune, 
McCaskey,  J.  p.,  comp,     Franklin  sq.  song  col- 
lection; two  hundred  favorite  songs  and  hymns 
for  schools  and   homes,  nursery  and  fireside, 
no.  5.     Harper.     8*  f  i ;  bds.,  60  c. ;  pap.,  50  c, 
'•  Harper  &  Brothers  have  issued  a  fifth  vol- 
ume of  *  The  Franklin  square  song  collection,* 
containing    two    hundred    favorite    songs    and 
hymns  for  schools  and  homes,  nursery  and  fire- 
side, harmonized  for  four  voices  and  selected  by 
Mr.  J.  P.  McCaskey.    It  is  an  admirable  collec- 


tion, and  comprises  some  of  the  best  songs,  old 
and  new,  in  the  language.  Those  familiar  with 
the  earlier  volumes  will  welcome  this  with  pleas- 
ure. It  is  formed  on  the  same  judicious  lines, 
and  provides  a  mass  of  attractive  music  rarely  to 
be  found  in  one  book.  There  are  many  notes 
and  paragraphs  bearing  more  or  less  on  musical 
topics,  and  there  are  very  interesting  sketches  of 
the  national  songs  and  the  circumstances  that 
called  them  forth.  The  cheap  price  at  which  the 
volume  is  sold  places  it  easily  within  the  reach 
of  all." — Boston  Gautte. 
Marshall,  Emma.     Alma;  or,  the  story  of  a 

little  music  mistress.     White  &  A.     12''  $1.25. 

Alma,  a  girl  of  twenty,  supports  her  invalid 
mother,  two  romping  boys,  and  a  little  blind 
brother  by  giving  piano  lessons.  The  trials  she 
encounters  from  a  snobbish  employer,  the  recog- 
nition her  talent  receives  from  an  authority,  her 
tender  care  of  her  family,  and  her  final  happiness 
make  a  pretty  story.  A  mysterious  lodger  who 
turns  out  a  rich  nobleman  helps  to  bring  happi- 
ness to  all  the  family. 

Otis,  Ja.    Little  Joe.    Lothrop.     12°  $1. 

"  James  Otis,  who  is  now  acknowledged  to  be 
one  of  the  most  entertaining  writers  of  boys' 
books,  has  in  '  Little  Joe '  displayed  his  cus- 
tomary ability.  In  this  story  he  has  taken  for 
his  hero  a  little  newsboy,  who,  after  enduring  the 
customary  hardships  of  a  youngster  who  has  to 
make  his  own  way  in  the  world,  finds  eventually 
a  home  on  a  large  farm,  where,  amid  healthful 
surroundings,  he  learns  that  there  is  something 
besides  misery  and  hard  cuffs  in  the  world  for 
the  poor  lad  who  tries  to  live  an  upright  and 
manly  life." — Boston  Gautte, 

Smith,  Mrs,  Lucy  T.,  [formerly  L.  T.  Meade.] 
Daddy's  boy;  il.  by  Laura  Troubridge.  White 
&  A.     12*  $1.50. 

Daddy  dies  of  a  gunshot  wound  when  his  boy 
is  eight  years  old,  a  manly,  enthusiastic,  imagina- 
tive boy.  Daddy  has  always  had  the  boy  with 
him,  taught  him  riding,  cricket,  swimming,  fish- 
ing, etc.,  and  given  him  two  maxims  to  guide 
him  in  life:  "  Never  hurt  a  woman  "  and  "  Never 
lose  your  self-respect."  Daddy's  sister,  a  placid, 
every-day  woman,  assumes  the  care  of  Daddy's 
boy,  and  the  story  of  the  impulsive,  affectionate 
boy's  breaking-in  is  exquisitely  told. 

Stearns,  Winfrid  A.     Wrecked  on  Labrador. 

Crowell.     12*  $1.50. 

Two  excursions  to  Labrador  are  described  in 
the  story.  A  father  and  his  three  boys  go  on  the 
first;  the  mother  and  eldest  daughter  join  them 
in  the  second,  in  which  their  ship,  the  Seafoam^ 
is  wrecked.  They  save  many  things  and  lead  a 
most  interesting  life.  Much  natural  history  of 
the  animals  of  the  vicinity  of  Labrador,  especial- 
ly birds  and  fishes,  is  interwoven.  Some  space 
is  also  given  to  a  simple  manner  of  stuffing 
birds.     Founded  on  facts  in  the  life  of  the  writer. 

WiLLETT,  E.  The  search  for  the  star:  a  tale  of 
life  in  the  wild  woods.  Crowell.  12*  $1.25. 
Ben  Halstead  and  Harry  Russell  are  worked 
up  by  a  servant  in  Mr.  Halstead's  employ  to 
search  the  woods  of  upper  Maine  and  Canada  for 
a  French  Canadian  servant  suspected  of  stealiog 
'*  the  star."  This  was  a  diamond  ornament  of 
rare  beauty  and  value,  for  many  years  an  heir 
loom  in  the  Halstead  family.  The  details  of  the 
winter  in  the  wild  woods,  the  fights  with  big 
game,  and  the  meeting  with  Baptiste,  the  dis- 
charged servant,  make  quite  exciting  reading. 
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LINES  WRITTEN  ON  A  BUST  OP  SOCRA  TES. 
From  W,  H.  BirckktatPs  "  Changing  Moods,'' 

O  Socrates, 
Whotie  God-touched  ear,  unwittiaip,  pressed  so  close 
Agaiost  the  doorway  of  a  future  age, 
That,  listeninir,  thou  didst  catch  the  far-oif  breath 
Of  what  the  comiog  years  conspired  to  teach ; 
Who,  dying,  died  not,  conscious,  as  thy  hand 
Unshrinking  grasped  the  poisoned  cup  and  pressed 
It  to  thy  lips,  it  held  not  Death  but  Life ; 
Wisdom  and  Truth's  self-chosen  votary, 
Standing  alone,  yet  ever  standing  firm 
Mid  scoffing  crowds  and  ignorant  dispute. 
Till  martyr*s  death  crowned  for  thee  Iife*sstem  faith— 
Thou  art  not  dead,  though  buried  ages  make 
A  mighty  mound  *twixt  thee  and  us.    Thy  lamp. 
Still  burning,  sheds  to-day  its  pale,  pure  rays 
Unchanged,  illuming  all  the  centuries 
From  then  to  now. 

Andrew  Lang*s  Work. — Mr.  Andrew  Lang  is 
said  to  spend  four  hours  a  day  at  *'  pure  litera- 
lurc,"  and  to  write  six  articles  a  week  for  the 
London  Daily  News^  two  articles  and  two  reviews 
for  the  Saturday  Review,  and  two  humorous 
sketches  for  the  .SV.  James*  Gateiie,  For  his  work 
for  the  three  journals  named  he  is  said  to  receive 
$15,000  a  year. 

Writing  that  Paid.— "  Alexander  Dumas,*' 
says  the  N.  Y.  Tribune,  * '  is  one  of  the  few  modern 
authors  possessing  enough  of  this  world's  goods 
to  live  handsomely.  He  has  a  charming  chUlet 
near  Dieppe,  which  is  mantled  with  ivy  and  filled 
with  pretty  furniture  and  valuable  pictures.  Then 
he  has  a  splendid  house  in  Paris,  which  contains 
marvellous  treasures  of  art.  Dumas  is  now  a 
strong  and  vigorous  man,  who  bears  his  sixty- 
four  years  well,  and  with  his  keen  eyes  twinkling 
with  wit  and  malice,  his  short,  brush-like  mus- 
tache, robust  appearance,  and  erect  stature,  he 
gives  one  an  impression  that  he  is  either  a  Gen- 
eral on  half-pay  or  a  retired  planter." 

Carmen  Sylva's  New  Boudoir. — "  It  is  a 
unique  boudoir,"  says  the  Mail  and  Express ^ 
"which  the  Queen  of  Roumania  is  having  built 
near  her  country  seat,  Pellish  Castle,  wherein  to 
devote  herself  to  literary  work.  It  is  constructed 
of  reeds,  behind  which  is  a  high  hedge  of  roses 
running  all  around,  with  niches  in  which  covered 
cages  containing  nightingales  are  to  be  placed. 
There  is  a  fountain  and  a  tiny  cascade  with  per- 
fumed water.  In  the  middle  of  this  chamber 
(the  floor  of  which  is  covered  with  a  thick,  soft 
carpet  of  green  turf)  is  a  mossy  bank  and  a  block 
of  polished  marble,  covered  with  moss  and  ferns, 
which  is  hewn  in  the  form  of  a  desk.  When  ex- 
hausted by  her  labors  the  Queen  can  repose  in  a 
luxarious  hammock  suspended  by  golden  cords, 
which  hangs  on  one  side  in  close  proximity  to 
the  nightingales  and  the  falling  waters." 

Thk  Disraeli  Novel.—*'  An  author's  view  on 
hb  own  books,"  says  Temple  Bar, "  is  almost  in- 
variably uncritical;  it  resembles  a  mother's  judg- 
ment of  her  children;  she  prefers  the  weakling.  It 
is,  nevertheless,  interesting.  Disraeli  was  in  the 
habit  of  discussing  his  own  books  both  public- 
ly and  privately,  apparently  without  reserve. 
Whether  the  opinions  expressed  were  his  real 
feeling  it  would  be  difficult  for  an^  one  to  say. 
Judging  by  a  preface  to  '  Lothair,'  written  at 
Hughendon  Manor  in  October,  1870,  he  rated 
*  Vivian  Grey '  very  low,  and  *  the  trilogy,' 
•Coningsby,'  'Sybil,'  and  *Tancred,'  very  high 


among  his  works.  Of  *  Vivian  Grey,'  the  book 
which  established  his  reputation,  he  says,  *  **  Viv- 
ian Grey "  is  essentially  a  puerile  work,  but  it 
has  baffled  even  the  efforts  of  its  creator  to  sup- 
press it.  Its  fate  has  been  strange,  and  not  the 
least  remarkable  thing  is  that,  forty-four  years  af- 
ter its  first  publication,  I  must  ask  the  indulgence 
of  the  reader  for  its  continued  and  inevitable  re- 
appearance.' Were  these  *  efforts  to  suppress  it ' 
genuine  ?  If  so.  reader  and  author  are  strangely 
at  variance.  The  verdict  of  the  public  has  cer- 
Uinly  been  that  *  Vivian  Grey,'  immature  as  it 
undoubtedly  is,  is  worth  more  than  the  first  two 
put  together  of  the  three  novels  forming  '  the 
trilogy.'  In  the  'trilogy'  Disraeli  attempted  to 
be  too  serious.  'The  derivation  and  character 
of  political  parties,  the  condition  of  the  people 
which  has  been  the  consequence  of  them,  the  du- 
ties of  the  church  as  a  main  remedial  agency  in 
our  present  state,  were  the  three  principal  topics 
which  I  intend  to  treat ;  but  I  found  they  were 
too  vast  for  the  space  allotted  to  them.' " 

ThbMulock  Craik  Memorial.—"  The  Amer- 
ican subscribers  to  the  memorial  of  Mrs.  Mulock 
Craik,  the  author  of  *  John  Halifax,  Gentleman,' 
will  be  glad,"  says  Harper's  Weekly,  "  to  hear  of 
the  promise  of  an  admirable  work.  The  warmth 
of  the  response,  both  in  America  and  England,  to 
the  suggestion  of  such  a  memorial  has  been  very 
gratifying,  and  it  shows  how  strong  a  hold  the 
delightful  writer  and  excellent  woman  had  taken 
of  the  heart  of  her  countrymen  and  their  kin  be- 
yond the  sea.  The  execution  of  the  monument  has 
been  intrusted  to  Henry  Hugh  Armstead,  R.A.. 
a  selection  which  is  highly  approved  by  artists. 
Sir  Frederic  Leighton  speaks  of  it  as  a  most  satis* 
factory  arrangement.  Mr.  Armstead  is  a  sculp- 
tor of  distinction  who  has  many  familiar  works. 
His  versatility  of  talent  recalls  Benvenuto  Cellini, 
for  he  is  commended  for  his  skill  as  a  designer, 
modeller,  and  chaser  for  silver,  gold,  or  jewelry, 
and  as  adraughtsman  on  wood.  Among  his  works 
in  silver  are  the  Tennyson  vase,  the  Packington 
shield,  the  Doncaster  race  plate,  the  St.  George 
vase ;  and  his  last  important  work  in  this  kind, 
the  Outram  shield,  received  the  medal.  In 
marble,  bronze,  stone,  and  wood  he  has  executed 
the  figures  upon  the  Albert  memorial,  Hyde 
Park,  representing  the  musicians  and  painters  of 
the  Italian,  German,  French,  and  English  schools, 
with  some  of  the  greater  poets.  The  great  bronze 
figures  on  the  Albert  memorial  of  Chemistry, 
Astronomy,  Medicine,  and  Rhetoric  are  also  by 
Armstead.  The  list  of  his  works  includes  also 
statues  of  conspicuous  contemporary  English- 
men, and  certifies  the  high  repute  in  which  he  is 
held.  Mr.  Armstead  has  selected  a  site  at  Tewkes- 
bury, which  has  been  granted  by  Canon  Robeson, 
and  he  has  completed  a  clay  sketch  which  forecasts 
a  beautiful  and  fitting  memorial.  It  is  surmounted 
by  a  figure  of  Charity,  the  medallion  is  beneath, 
and  lower  is  a  tablet  for  inscriptions  ;  on  one  side 
of  it  is  a  figure  of  Truth,  and  on  the  other  of 
Purity.  There  will  be  no  delay  in  the  erection 
of  the  monument,  which  will  happily  associate 
with  a  place  which  she  loved,  and  which  she  has 
invested  with  enduring  interest,  the  name  and 
memory  of  a  noble  Englishwoman." 

The  Evil  of  Novel-Reading. — "  The  mischief 
of  voracious  novel-reading,"  says  the  London 
Spectator,  "  is  really  much  more  like  the  mischief 
of  dram-drinking  than  appears  at  first  sight.  It 
tends  to  make  all  other  literary  nourishment  in- 
tolerable, just  as  dram-drinking  tends  to  make  ali 
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trae  food  intolerable .  and  to  supersede  food  by 
drink.  The  voracious  novel-reader  of  to-day,  as 
we  have  said,  rejects  Scott,  because  Scott's  nov- 
els contain  so  much  good  food  that  is  not  mere 
story-telling.  The  genuine  novel-reader  detests 
what  he  calls  tame  stories,  stories  in  which  the 
interest  is  not  exaggerated  and  piled  up  ten  times 
as  high  as  the  interests  of  ordinary  life.  He 
wants  always  to  be  feeling  a  thrill  of  excitement 
running  through  his  nerves,  always  to  be  living 
in  imagination  through  the  concentrated  essence 
of  the  perils  of  a  hundred  adventurous  lives,  in- 
stead of  toiling  calmly  through  the  ordinary 
hopes  and  fears  of  one.  No  state  of  mind  can  be 
more  unwholesome,  because  none  is  more  calcu- 
lated to  divert  the  energies  from  the  sort  of  quiet 
tasks  to  which  they  should  be  habitually  applied, 
and  to  keep  them  stretched  on  the  tenter-hooks 
of  expectation,  waiting  for  a  sort  of  strain  which 
is  never  likely  to  occur,  and  if  it  did  occur  would 
*  certainly  not  find  a  man's  energies  any  the  better 
prepared  for  it  for  having  been  worn  out  pre- 
viously with  a  long  series  of  imaginary  excite- 
ments. The  habit  of  dram-drinking,  it  is  said, 
leads  to  fatty  degeneration  of  the  heart — f.^., 
excessive  fattening  round  the  heart,  and  weak 
action  of  the  heart  in  consequence.  So,  too,  the 
habit  of  exciting  novel-reading  leads  to  fatty  de- 
generation of  the  literary  mind — f'.^.,  to  an  un- 
healthy and  spasmodic  action  of  the  imagination, 
and  a  general  weakening  of  the  power  of  entering 
thoroughly  into  the  solid  interests  of  real  life.  So 
far  as  we  know,  the  only  efifective  cure  for  this 
habit  of  literary  dram-drinking — a  cure  not  al- 
ways forthcoming — is  a  moral  shock  of  some 
kind  which  exposes  the  hollowness  of  all  these 
unreal  interests,  and  makes  them  appear  as  arti- 
ficial and  melodramatic  as  they  actually  are. 
That,  however,  is  a  cure  which  is  an  extremely 
painful  one,  almost  cruel  in  its  disillusionizing 
power." 

W.  E.  NoRRis.  —  **  This  charming  English 
novelist,  whose  worth  as  a  man  and  a  writer," 
says  the  Boston  Literary  Worlds  "gives  him  a 
higher  rank  than  he  would  ever  think  of  claim- 
ing for  himself,  has  but  just  turned  his  fortieth 
year,  and  has  therefore,  it  is  to  be  presumed,  the 
best  part  of  his  life  and  of  his  work  before  him ;  and 
if  his  past  product  be  but  a  promise,  then  the  ful- 
filment of  the  future  will  be  rich  indeed.  Mr. 
Norris  was  educated  at  Eton,  and  went  abroad  to 
study  the  languages,  in  preparation  for  the  diplo- 
matic service,  which  it  was  his  intention  to  enter. 
A  change  of  plans  brought  him  to  the  Bar  about 
1874,  but  he  never  practised.  His  pen  had  early 
found  its  gift,  and  before  he  was  of  age  he  had  con- 
tributed a  few  short  stories  to  the  Cornhill  Mag- 
unne.  His  first  novel,  'Heaps  of  Money,'  was 
published  in  1877,  when  he  was  not  yet  twenty- 
one.  '  Mademoiselle  de  Mersac '  appeared  in  the 
Cornhill  in  1879-80,  and  he  has  produced  a  serial 
every  year  since,  all  of  which,  we  believe,  have 
been  published  in  book-form.  Their  titles  and 
dates  are  as  follows  *  '  Matrimony,'  1880 ;  '  No 
New  Thing,'  1882:  'Thirlby  Hall,'  1883;  'Adrian 
Vidal,'  1884 ;  'A  Bachelor's  Blunder/  1885  ;  'My 
Friend  Jim,*  1886;  'Major  and  Minor,'  1887; 
and  '  Chris/  in  1888.  Mr.  Norris'  home  is  at  Tor- 
quay, but  he  generally  spends  his  winters  in  the 
south,  either  in  the  Riviera  or  in  Algiers ;  and  of 
course  he  is  much  in  London.  A  photograph  of 
him  may  be  found  on  p.  r6  of  the  June  number  of 
Harper*!  Maganru.  Mr.  Norris'  personality,  like 
his  composition,  is  fine  and  delicate,  and  the  refine- 


ment of  true  feeling  mot  trough  both  himself 
and  his  work." 

Alphonse  Daudet. — We  quote  from  the 
N.  Y.  Tribune  the  distinguished  Austrian  novel- 
ist Sacher  Masoch's  impressions  of  Alphonse 
Daudet  as  given  in  the  Leipsic  Magatin,  "  Al- 
phonse Daudet,"  he  writes,  "captivated  me  at 
once ;  I  think  it  is  impossible  not  to  love  him. 
Most  of  the  writers  with  whom  I  have  become 
acquainted  in  the  course  of  my  long  literary 
career  were  very  much  the  reverse  of  their 
writings.  Daudet  is  the  first  poet  whose  per- 
sonality I  found  poetical.  He  is  to  me  just  as 
congenial  and  stimulating  as  a  man  as  he  is  as 
a  writer  ;  every  element  in  his  works  is  repro- 
duced in  his  person,  and  not  unfrequeotly  he 
passes  suddenly  from  the  gentle  melancholy 
which  is  a  predominant  trait  of  his  nature  to  the 
humor  with  which  'Tartarin  de  Tarascon'  is 
permeated.  Indeed,  the  thought  often  pre- 
sented itself  to  me  whether  he  did  not  really 
intend,  in  his  delicate  way,  to  ridicule  the  entire 
naturalistic  school,  and  that  exquisite  scene  in 
'Tartarin  sur  les  Alpes,'  in  which  he  satirizes 
pessimism  and  disgust  of  life,  appeared  to  me 
all  at  once,  like  all  true  humor,  very  serious. 
Mme.  Daudet  Is  likewise  an  exception.  As  a 
rule  the  wives  of  authors  are  a  direc(  contrast  to 
the  ideals  of  their  husbands.  Here  we  have  a 
.woman  who  is  not  only  capable  of  filling  the 
heart  of  an  author,  but  who  can  also  engage  his 
mind  and  his  imaginative  powers.  With  all  her 
feminine  charms,  Mme.  Daudet  is  simple,  unpre- 
tentious, and  without  a  trace  of  coquetry.  She 
keeps  in  the  background,  and  becomes  animated 
only  when  some  intellectual  question  is  touched, 
when  some  truth  or  idea  which  she  advocates  is 
combated." 

How  Hans  Andersen  Wrote  Plays. — Oscar 
Fay  Adams  tells  the  readers  of  the  August  Wide* 
u4«w>(^  how  Hans  Andersen  wrote  plays.  Hans 
thus  describes  how  he  was  dressed  the  first  time 
he  went  to  a  theatre:  "As  to  my  dress,  I  was 
rather  spruce  ;  an  old  woman  altered  my  father's 
clothes  for  me  ;  my  mother  would  fasten  three 
or  four  large  pieces  of  silk  with  pins  on  my  breast, 
and  that  had  to  do  for  vests  ;  a  large  kerchief 
was  tied  round  my  neck  with  a  mighty  bow  ;  my 
head  was  washed  with  soap  and  my  hair  curled, 
and  then  I  was  in  all  my  glory.  In  that  attire  I 
went  with  my  parents  for  the  first  time  to  the 
theatre."  He  was  very  fond  of  reading  tragic 
plays,  and  from  reading  them  he  soon  commenced 
writing  tragedies.  He  began  a  piece  in  which  a 
king  and  a  queen  figured,  and  thus  describes  his 
undertaking:  "  I  thought  it  not  quite  right  that 
these  dignified  personages,  as  in  Shakespeare, 
should  speak  like  other  men  and  women.  I  asked 
my  mother  and  different  people  how  a  king  ought 
properly  to  speak,  but  no  one  knew  exactly. 
They  said  that  it  was  so  many  years  since,  a  king 
had  been  in  Odense,  but  that  he  certainly  spoke 
in  a  foreign  language.  I  procured  myself,  there- 
fore, a  sort  of  lexicon,  in  which  were  German, 
French,  and  English  words  with  Danish  meanings, 
and  this  helped  me.  I  took  a  word  out  of  each 
language,  and  inserted  them  into  the  speeches  of 
my  king  and  queen.  It  was  a  regular  Babel-like  1 
language,  which  I  considered  only  suiuble  for  | 
such  elevated  personages.  I  desired  now  that 
everybody  should  hear  my  piece.  It  was  a  real  \ 
felicity  to  me  to  read  It  aloud,  and  it  never  oc-  | 
curred  to  me  that  others  should  not  have  the  j 
same  pleasure  in  listening  to  it." 
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Henry  Holt  &  Co. 


HAVE)   JUST    READY: 
From  Moor  Isles. 

By  Jessie  Pothesgill,  author  of  '*  The  First 
Violin."     Cloth,  f  i.oo  ;  paper,  35  cents. 

The  Rogue. 

By  W.  £.  NoRRis,  author  of  "  Matrimony." 

A  Winter  Picnic, 

A  Story  of  a  Four  Months*  Outing  in  Nassau. 
Told  in  the  letters,  journals,  and  ulk  of  four 
picnickers,  hy  J.  and  E.  £.  Dickinson  and  S. 
E.  DowD.    Leisure  Hour  Series,     i6mo,  $1.00. 

From  a  report  of  the  Connbcticut  Board  or  Bduca- 
tiom:  "TA*  YouneFolkt*  Cyclo/tedia  should  b*  intvery 
fuveniU  Library^ 

The  Young  Folks'  Cyclopaedia. 
ll^By  John  D.  Champlin,  Jr. 

VOL.  I.— OF  COMMON  THINGS.  Large 
12010,  690  pp.,  with  very  full  index,  $2.50. 

VOL.  IL-OF  PERSONS  AND  PLACES. 
Large  i2mo,  956  pp.,  with  very  full  index,  $2.50. 

Cheaper  Edition  of 

Uncle  Sam  at  Home. 

By  Harold  Brydges.    i2mo,  paper,  50  cents. 

*"  The  book  is  one  of  the  most  readable  and  brightest 
that  have  issued  from  the  press  for  a  long  time/'— /Tar/- 
ford  Fint. 

RICHARD  WAGNER! S  POEM, 

The  Ring  of  the  Nibelung, 

Explained  and  in  part  translated  by  George 
T.  DiPPOLD,  Ph.D.     i2mo,  $1.50. 

**  Ao  addition  to  Wagner  literature  of  much  interest. 
.  .  .  The  volume  is  convenient  in  size  and  full  in 
matter;  as  a  literary  account  of  the  literary  side  of 
Wafner*s  work  it  has  unusual  interest;  it  r^ly  deals 
with  Wagner*8  greatest  work  of  the  imagination  apart 
from  iu  music.*'— ^«/tf«i  Pott, 

**  The  whole  book  is  most  commendable  and  enjoyable, 
and  is  a  thorough  representation  of  a  most  interesting 
•ubjecl."— //«  r//&r«^  Courant. 

"  A  scholarly  and  pleasing  study  of  Wagner*s  great 
work.  ...  He  lias  certainly  succeeded  m  making  a 
fascioating  study  of  it,  enriched  with  sketches  of  Teu- 
tonic mytnology  and  tradidon,  and  picturing  in  strong 
lig^hts  and  shades  the  gloom  and  the  fire  of  the  poem.** — 
Spring/ield  Unwn, 

<•  This  volume  will  be  a  delightful  reminiscence  to  those 
who  have  heard  the  great  tetralogy,  and  it  will  prove  to 
those  who  are  as  yet  ignorant,  the  best  possible  pre- 
parative for  the  appreciation  of  Wagner *s  masterpiece.**— 
The  Epcch, 

"  l>t,  Dippold*s  book  is  timely,  and  will  be  welcomed 
by  that  large  class  of  persons  which  desires  a  compre- 
hensive explanation  ot  the  stories  of  the  Nibelungen 
dramas.**— .y.  K  Timet, 


FOR  SALE  BY  YOUR  BOOKSELLER. 


6.  P.  PDTNAM'S  SONS, 

27  and  29  West  23d  Street, 

NEW   YORK. 


BRITISH    LETTERS:    ILLUSTRA- 
TIVE   OF    CHARACTER    AND    SOCIAL 
LIFE.    Edited  by  E.  T.  Mason.     Three  vol- 
umes, i6mo.    Uniform  with  "  Humorous  Mas- 
terpieces "  and  "Prose  Masterpieces."    Cloth 
extra,  $3.75  ;  vellum  cloth,  gilt  top,  $4.50. 
The  selections  for  this  work  have  been  made  with  a 
view  to  present  bright  and  attractive  aspects  of  life  and 
character.    The  letters  are  arranged  in  groups,  under  the 
headings  Town  Life,  Country  Life,  Adventure,  Mannera, 
Self-Portraiture,  Home  Life,  Anecdote,  etc.,  etc.  Chrono. 
logical  sequence  has  been  disregarded,  except  in  a  few 
instances  where  it  may  prove  suggestive.    No  attempt  has 
been  made  to  give  the  letters  in  their  entirety,  when  only 
a  portion  of  them  possessed  interest  or  pertinence. 

It  is  hoped  that  well-defined  principlesof  selection,  and 
a  careful  study  of  the  large  amount  of  available  material 
may  give  interest  and  value  to  this  series. 

OMITTED  CHAPTERS  OF  HIS- 
TORY, DISCLOSED  IN  THE  LIFE  AND 
PAPERS  OF  EDMUND  RANDOLPH.  By 
MoNCURE  D.  Conway.  Octavo,  cloth,  with 
portrait,  $3.00. 

THE    COMPLETE   ANGLER;    OR. 

THE  CONTEMPLATIVE  MAN'S  RECRE- 
ATION. Of  Isaac  Walton  and  Charles  Cot- 
ton. Edited  by  John  Major.  A  new  edition, 
with  eight  original  etchings  (including  por- 
traits of  the  authors),  and  seventy-four  engrav- 
ings on  wood,  original  and  selected  notes,  and 
a  General  Index.  Also,  THE  PRACTICAL 
FLY-FISHER.  By  John  Jackson,  of  Tan- 
field  Mill.  With  ten  plates,  representing  120 
flies,  natural  and  artificial,  delicately  colored 
by  hand.  One  volume,  crown  octavo,  cloth, 
gilt  top,  $3.00, 

.  .  .  "It  breathes  the  very  spirit  of  innocence,  pu- 
rity, and  simplicity  of  heart ;  it  would  Christianize  every 
discordant,  angry  passion.  Pray  acquaint  yourself  with 
it.**— Charles  Lamb. 

A  HISTORY  OF  GREECE.    FROM 

THE  EARLIEST  TIMES  TO  THE  IONIAN 
REVOLT.  By  Evelyn  Abbott,  M.A.,  LL.D., 
Fellow  of  Balliol  College,  Oxford.  Octavo, 
cloth,  extra,  $2.25. 

Chief  Contents.— I.  Hellas— II.  The  Earliest  In- 
habitants— III.  Migrations  and  Legendary  History— IV. 
The  Asiatic  Coast  and  the  Islands  of  the  i£gean— V. 
The  Homeric  Poems— VI.  The  Spartan  Stote— VII.  Ar- 
gos— Archadia  — Achoa- VIU.  The  Messenian  Wars— 
IX.  Early  Attica— X.  Northern  Greece— XI.  The  Greek 
Colonies— Xll.  The  Tyrants— XIII.  Solon— XIV.  Sparta 
in  the  Sixth  Century— XV.  Pisistratus  and  Clisthcnes— 
XVI.  The  Greeks  in  the  East. 

STORY  OF  THE  NA7V0NS. 

XXI.-THE  STORY  OF  MEDIAE- 
VAL FRANCE.  From  the  Reign  of  Hugues  . 
Capet  to  the  Beginning  of  the  Sixteenth  Cen- 
tury. By  GusTAVE  Masson,  B.A.,  of  Har- 
row School,  England.  i2mo,  cloth,  illustra- 
ted, 91.50. 

XXII. -THE  STORY  OF  HOL- 
LAND.   By  James  E.  Thorold  Rogers. 


FOR  SALE  BY  YOUR  BOOKSELLER. 
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Anson  D.  F.  Randolph  &  CO. 

HISTORICAL  MEMORIALS   OF  CANTERBURY. 

By  Arthur  Penrhyn  Stanley.  Issued  uniform  with  the  large-paper  edition  of  the  "  Memo- 
rials of  Westminster  Abbey,"  which  proved  so  great  a  success  last  season.  This  famous  book, 
like  the  one  of  last  year,  will  be  printed  in  the  best  style  of  the  University  Press,  and  will  con- 
tain, in  addition  to  the  illustrations  of  the  English  edition,  a  fine  etched  portrait  of  Dean  Sunley. 
The  edition  will  be  strictly  limited  to  600  numbered  and  registered  copies.  Small  8vo,  half 
cloth,  $3.00. 

FIFTY  YEARS  OF  ENGLISH  SONG. 

Large  Paper  Limited  Edition* 

Edited  and  arranged  by  Henry  F.  Randolph,  with  biographical  and  historical  notes.  A  large- 
paper  edition,  limited  to  250  copies,  elegantly  printed  and  handsomely  mounted  in  boards.  4 
vols.,  small  8vo,  $10.00. 

THE  BOOK  OF  LATTER-DAY  BALLADS. 

Giving  the  best  American  and  English  ballads  published  within  the  last  thirty  years.  The  ar- 
rangement is  chronological,  and  full  biographical  and  explanatory  notes  have  been  appended. 
i6mo,  cloth,  $1.25. 

THE    AUTOBIOGRAPHY    AND    MEMORIALS    OF    SAMUEL    IRE- 
N^US   PRIME. 

Edited  by  Wendell  Prime.  A  portrait  of  Dr.  Prime  in  his  later  years  prefaces  the  volume. 
i2mo,  cloth,  ¥1.75. 

OUR  CELESTIAL  HOME:    An  Astronomer's  Views  of  Heaven. 

By  Jermain  G.  Porter,  Director  of  the  Cincinnati  Observatory.     i6mo,  half  cloth,  $1.00. 

THREE    ILLUSTRATED     WORKS. 

I.  SUNDRY  RHYMES  FROM  THE  DAYS  OF  OUR  GRAND- 

MOTHERS. 

A  quaint,  old-fashioned  book.  "  Seventeen  of  the  '  Original  Poems '  by  the  Taylor  family,  a 
famous  book  in  its  day,  have  been  selected  by  George  Wharton  Edwards  for  illustration ; 
and  most  successfully  has  he  accomplished  his  task,  preserving  in  illustrations,  tail-pieces,  title- 
page,  and  half-title  that  great  appropriateness  which  earned  him  so  much  praise  in  his  work  on 
Dr.  Holmes's  '  The  Last  Leaf,'  a  year  or  two  ago.  The  form  of  the  book  is  long  and  narrow, 
and  in  every  respect  the  old-fashioned  look  is  retained,  which  cannot  fail  to  attract  the  readers 
of  the  present  generation  to  the  rhymes  that  delighted  their  grandmothers."  Folio,  ornamental 
cloth,  I4.00. 

II.  THE  CROSS  :    Ancient  and  Modem. 

L  In  the  Orient.  IL  In  the  Occident.  By  W.  W.  Blake.  The  author's  design  is  to  show, 
in  connection  with  100  illustrations,  that  while  the  Cross  has  for  nineteen  centuries  been  the 
sacred  symbol  of  the  Christian  Church,  in  various  forms  it  had  previously  been  known  to  all 
peoples  in  all  lands.  In  the  illustrations  he  not  only  shows  specimens  of  the  forms  of  the 
Christian  era,  but  those  found  among  the  nations  of  the  East  and  the  early  peoples  of  the 
Western  Continent.    Small  4to,  cloth,  $2.00. 

III.  THE  BABY'S  JOURNAL, 

Compiled  and  illustrated  by  S.  Alice  Bray,  comes  again  in  a  new  and  still  more  beautiful  form. 
L.  Prang  &  Co.  have  again  done  the  work.  This  is  the  fourth  edition.  Designed  to  record  the 
date  of  the  birth,  name,  gifts,  and  other  items  connected  with  the  baby's  advent.  It  is  inter- 
spersed with  appropriate  poetical  selections  and  a  number  of  beautiful  illustrations.  It  is  jast 
the  thing  to  send  with  congratulations  to  the  baby's  mother.     i6mo,  fancy  cloth,  $1.50. 


FOR  SALE  BY  YOUR  BOOKSELLER. 
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Houghton,  Mifflin  and  Company, 

4  Park  St.,  Boston;    ii    E.  Seventeenth  St.,  New  York. 


THE  POETIC  AND  PROSE  WORKS  OF  JOHN 
GREENLEAF  WHITTIER. 

New  Riverside  Edition^  from  entirely  new  electrotype  plates.  With  notes  by  Mr.  Whittikr.  The 
Poetic  Works  in  four  volumes,  crown  8vo  ;  the  Prose  Works  in  three  volumes,  uniform  in  all 
respects  with  the  Riverside  Edition  of  Longfellow's  Works.  With  2  etched  portraits  and  3 
steel-engraved  portraits  of  Mr.  Whittier.  The  price  of  the  four  volumes  of  poems  is,  cloth, 
$6.00  ;  half  calf,  $11.00  ;  half  levant,  |i6.oo.  The  three  volumes  of  prose  are  in  cloth,  $4.50  ; 
half  calf,  $8.25  ;  half  levant,  $12.00.  The  price  of  the  set,  seven  volumes,  cloth,  $10.50  ;  half 
calf,  $19.25  ;  half  levant,  $28.00. 

This  is  an  entirely  new  edition  of  Mr.  Whitticr's  Complete  Works.  The  text  has  been  carefully  revised  by  the 
author,  who  has  added  such  notes  as  seemed  desirable  concerning  the  occasion  of  any  poem  or  prose  article,  or  the 
circumstances  under  which  it  was  written.  This  feature  lends  especial  value  and  interest  to  the  edition.  The  last 
volume  of  the  Poetic  Works  contains,  in  an  appendix,  (>oems  heretofore  omitted  by  Mr.  Whittier  from  the  successive 
general  collections  of  his  poetry.  It  also  includes  an  index  to  the  four  volumes,  and  a  table  of  first  lines  of  all  the 
poems. 

The  Prose  Writings,  in  addition  to  those  heretofore  collected,  will  embrace  a  number  of  essays,  sketches, 
prefaces,  and  letters,  brought  together  from  a  variety  of  sources. 


Index  to  Periodical  Literature. 

First  Supplement,  January  i,  1882,  to  January  i, 
1887.  By  William  F.  Poole,  LL.D.,  Libra- 
rian of  the  Newberry  Library,  Chicago,  and 
William  I.  Fletcher,  A.M.,  Librarian  of 
Amherst  College.  With  the  cooperation  of 
the  American  Library  Association,  i  vol., 
royal  8vo,  cloth,  $8.00 ;  sheep,  $10.00 ;  half 
morocco,  uncut,  $  12.0a 

This  work  is  prepared  on  the  same  plan  which  was 
found  so  satisfactory  in  the  previous  volume,  and  is  not 
only  a  continuation  of  that,  supplying  a  full  index  to 
American  and  English  periodical  litemture  of  the  five 
years,  t88a-t886.  but  it  contains  indexes  of  twenty-eight 
sets  of  periodicals  not  included  in  that. 

It  is  especially  valuable  in  libraries,  and  to  all  who 
have  any  occasion  to  refer  to  the  almost  countless  articles 
of  greater  or  less  importance  which  have  appeared  in  the 
magazines  during  these  years. 

The  Rubaiyat  of  Omar  Khay- 
yam. 

New  Comparative  Edition,  containing  the  First 
Edition  and  the  Fourth  of  the  remarkable  trans- 
lation by  Edward  Fitzgerald,  i  vol.,  i6mo, 
$1.50. 

The  reprinting  of  the  First  Edition  of  Mr.  Fitzrerald^s 
translation  of  the  RubAiv^t  in  connection  with  the  rourth 
(and  final)  Edition  lends  especial  value  and  interest  to 
this  volume.  It  enables  the  reader  to  see  the  changes  in 
translation,  often  very  marked,  and  also  reveals  the  won- 
derful fertility  and  sympathetic  genius  of  Mr.  Fitzgerald. 

J^' TWELFTH  THOUSAND, 

John  Ward,  Preacher. 

By  Margaret  Dbland,  author  of  **  The  Old  Gar- 
den and  Other  Poems."     i2mo,  $1.50. 


The  Courtship  of  Miles  Standish 

By  Henry  Wadsworth  Longfellow.  A  Holi- 
day volume,  including  numerous  illustrations 
by  George  H.  Boughton,  F.  T.  Merrill,  and 
others.  In  a  handsome  quarto  volume,  cloth 
handsomely  stamped,  $6.00. 

This  superb  book,  in  addition  to  its  numerous  and  en- 
gaging art  features,  contains  notes  relating  to  the  antiq- 
uities of  Plymouth,  with  fac-similes  and  other  pictorial 
representations  of  objects  of  great  historic  interest.  Alto- 
fifether  it  is  a  Holiday  volume  of  decided  excellence, 
beauty,  and  varied  attractions. 


The  Scarlet  Letter. 

By  Nathaniel  Hawthorne.    With  illustrations 

by  Mary  Hallock  Foote.     New  edition,  with  a 

fine  steel  portrait  of  Hawthorne.     8vo,  cloth, 

full  gilt,  $3.00  ;  morocco,  antique,  $7.50. 

This  is  a  very  attractive  issue  of  a  beautiful  book. 

Bayard  Taylor  pronounced  the  illustrations  *•  masterly," 

and  declared  that  "  the  volume  is  one  of  the  most  elegant 

and  complete  luxuries  ever  given  to  American  readers." 


The  Peckster  Professorship, 

A  Story  by  J.  P.  Quincy.    i6mo,  $1.25. 

This  story  possesses  peculiar  interest  for  students  of 
occult  forces  and  curious  incidents.  It  is  written  in  ad- 
mirable style,  and  has  an  atmosphere  of  high  breeding 
which  is  by  no  means  too  common. 

After  Noontide. 

Selected  and  edited  by  Margaret  E.  White. 
i6mo,  gilt  top,  $1.00. 

This  little  book  contains  passages  chosen  with  excellent 
judgment  to  add  sunshine  to  the  afternoon  of  life. 
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NEW   BOOKS. 


From  Flax  to  Linen. 
By  Mrs.  J.  M.  Drink  water  Conklin.    lamo. 
ti.50* 
By  ihe  «ame  a'^Uhor.    Pri^  $l,SO  each. 

TESSA  WADSWORTH.       MISS  PRUDENCE. 
RUE'S  HELPS.  STORY  OF  HANNAH. 

ELECTA.  gUISSET  HOUSE. 

FIFTEEN.  ISOBEL. 

BEKS  CORNER.  RIZPAH'S  HERITAGE. 

Gospel  Sermons. 
By  James   McCosh,  LL.D.,  ex-President  of 
Princeton  College.     lamo,  $1.50. 

The    Non-Such    Professor   in    His 

Meridian  Splendor.  By  Rev.  Wm.  Segker. 
With  an  Introduction  by  T.  L.  Cuyler,  D.D. 
i6mo,  91.25. 

Two  Girls  Abroad. 
By  Nelue  M.  Carter.    i2mo,  fi.oo. 

The  Credentials  of  Science  ;  the 
Warrant  of  Faith.  By  Prof.  JosiAH  Parsons 
Cooke,  LL.D.    i2mo,  |i.75< 

Bible  Animals. 

By  the  Rev.  Richard  Newton,  D.D.    i2mo, 

•1.25. 
Ready,  Aye,  Ready. 

A  Story.     By  Agnes  Giberne.    lamo,  $1.00. 


Robert  Carter  ft  Brothers,  030  Broadiay,  I.  T. 

FOX  SALE  BY  YOUR  BOOKSELLER, 


EVERY  CHURCH  OR  SUNDAY-SCHOOL 
LIBRARY  SHOULD  HAVE  IT. 


THE 


Sonday-School  Library. 

BY 

REV.  A.  E.  DUNNING, 

Sunday'Sekool  Sterttary. 


I61110,  Clotli,  60  Cents. 


This  book  is  so  ezcellent  that  the  Oirics  up  ths  Pus- 
usHBRs'  Wbbkly,  PrankUo  Square  (330  Pearl  Street), 
New  York,  with  a  view  to  serve  its  constituency,  has 
purchased  an  edition,  in  order  to  help  the  good  work  in 
giving  the  book  the  widest  circulation.  It  should  be  in 
t:vtxy  Church  or  Sunday-school  Library,  where  it  will  be 
found  the  most  practical  guide  for  the  encouragement  of 
Sunday-school  interests,  and  particularly  for  uie  organ- 
ization and  management  of  Sunday-school  Libraries. 
Sunday-school  superintendents  and  teachers,  as  well  as 
clergymen  and  parents,  will  find  it  an  invaluable  guide 
for  the  direction  of  good  reading. 

**A  capital  book,  suggested  by  many  inquiries  which 
have  been  made  of  Secretary  Dunning.  It  treats  of  the 
history,  object,  authorship,  selection,  use,  distribution, 
and  power  of  the  library.  It  is  exceedingly  practical  and 
sensible,  is  written  with  unusual  vigor,  is  tnoroughly  in- 
teresting, is  unsectarian,  and  has,  in  an  appendix,  a  Int  of 
works  suitable  for  a  library.  The  portion  of  it  which 
deab  with  the  selection  of  lK>oks  is  specially  valuable,  and 
the  volume  only  needs  to  become  known  to  gain  a  large 
sale  among  all  denominations."— T'A/  Congrtgationalut. 


FOR  SALE  BY  YOUR  BOOKSELLER, 


A LL   ABOUT 

BOOKS 

For  Sl.OO  a  Year. 

The  Literary  News,  monthly,  a  bright  hour's 
reading,  gives  a  bird's-eye  view  of  books  of  the 
month  and  literary  matters.  Write  for  sample 
copy  to  the  Literary  News,  Franklin  Sqoaie 
(330  Pearl  Street),  New  York. 


A  PRIMER 


Political  EdncatioD. 


BY   R.  R.  BOWKBR. 


The  Union,  The  Sutes,  Congress,  The  Courts,  The  Ad- 
ministiatlon.  The  Civil  Service,  Population  and  Wealth. 
Capital  and  I^bor,  National  Debt,  Taxation  and  Reveooc, 
The  Tariff,  The  Public  Lands,  Railroads,  Shipping,  Occu- 
pations, Indians,  Cities,  Parties  (with  a  brief  History  of 
political  events  to  z886),  are  the  topics  treated,  by  quettioa 
and  answer,  so  as  to  inform  any  voter  or  young  persoo,  ia 
an  hour  or  two  of  easy  reading,  of  the  leading  facts  11  to 
our  country,    xamo,  4a  pages,  15  cents. 


THE  SOCIETY  FOR  POLITICAL  EDUCATIOI, 

A.   E.   WALRADT,  SCCRCTARY. 
330  Pearl  Street,  New  York. 

AGBirra:  a.  p.  putnam's  sons,  NowYohc 

OLARKE  A  OARRUTH,  Boston;  JAN8EN, 
McOLURQ  A  00.,  Ohieaco. 
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The  Ckntury  for  1889. 

^HE  growth  of  The  Century  Magazine,  although  in  one  sense  phenomenal,  is  but 
the  natural  result  of  a  quick  appreciation  of  what  the  reading  public  demands  and  of 
a  studied  efifort  to  gather  together  the  very  best  that  writers,  artists,  and  engravers 
can  supply.  It  has  always  been  the  desire  of  the  conductors  of  The  Century  that 
it  should  be  the  one  indispensable  periodical  of  its  class  ;  that  whatever  other  publi- 
cation might  be  desirable  in  the  family  circle,  The  Century  could  not  be  neglected 
by  those  who  wish  to  keep  abreast  of  the  times  in  all  matters  pertaining  to  culture. 
Its  unprecedented  circulation  would  seem  to  be  the  response  of  the  public  to  this 
desire  and  intention  of  the  conductors  of  the  magazine  ;  and  this  popularity  again  lays  upon  the 
magazine  the  burden  of  ever-increasing  excellence.  The  37th  volume,  nineteenth  year,  begms  with 
November,  1888 ;  and  while  it  is  impossible  here  to  give  anything  more  than  a 
partial  idea  of  the  wealth  of  literary  and  artistic  material  to  be  drawn  upon  during 
the  next  twelve  months,  the  following  are  among  the  most  important  serial 
features : 

THE  CENTURY  GALLERY  OF  ITALIAN   MASTERS, 

Engraved  by  Timothy  Cole,  who  is  recognized  as  the  leading  magazine  engraver  ^ 
of  the  world,  and  who  has  already  spent  four  years  in  the  European  galleries  repro- 
ducing upon  wood  for  The  Century  this  series  of  the  most  valuable  pictures  in 
the  Old  World.  This  is  the  most  important  artistic  work  upon  which  the  magazine 
has  ever  entered,  and  in  order  that  the  fullest  educational  results  may  be  derived 
from  the  pictures,  they  will  be  published  in  historical  order,  with  brief  critical 
papers  by  W.  J.  Stillman  and  Mr.  Cole. 

THE  SIBERIAN   EXILE  SYSTEM. 

The  remarkable  series  of  papers  which  Mr.  George  Kennan  is  now  furnishing 
to  The  Century  upon  this  important  subject  is  attracting  the  attention  of  the 
civilized  world,  and  the  papers  are  being  reprinted  in  hundreds  of  foreign  journals 
in  Europe  and  Asia.  The  San  Francisco  Chronicle  says  that,  in  these  papers, "  Mr. 
Kbnnan  has  lifted  the  veil  and  revealed  a  condition  of  afifairs  of  which  the  outside 
world  had  no  conception  or  realization." 

STRANGE,  TRUE  STORIES  OF  LOUISIANA, 

collected  by  George  W.  Cable,  author  of  "  Old  Creole  Days,"  "  The  Grandissimes,"  etc.  Mr.  Cable 
has  been  many  years  in  gathering  together  these  remarkable  stories,  of  which  some  are  merely  tran- 
scribed or  translated  by  Mr.  Cable  from  the  original  manuscripts ;  others  are  accurate  narratives  by  him 
of  actual  occurrences.    "  How  I  Got  Them,"  itself  a  strange,  true  story,  is  in  the  November  Century. 

THE   ROMANCE  OF   DOLLARD. 

A  serial  novelette  by  a  writer  new  to  readers  of  The  Century,  Mrs.  Mary 
Hartwell  Catherwood,  with  a  preface  by  Francis  Parkman,  the  historian. 
It  is  a  story  of  devotion  and  heroism,  based  upon  events  in  the  early  history  of 
Canada  ;  and  on  its  historical  side  is  the  result  of  a  careful  study  of  the  records 
of  an  interesting  and  unhackneyed  period.  The  author,  as  Mr.  Parkman  says, 
"  is  a  pioneer  in  what  may  be  called  a  new  departure  in  American  fiction." 
With  illustrations  by  Henry  Sandham,  formerly  of  Montreal. 

LINCOLN    IN  THE  WAR. 

The  authorized  "  Life  of  Lincoln,"  by  his  private  secretaries,  Messrs.  Nicolay 
^  and  Hay,  now  appearing  in  The  Century,  is  holding  the  attention  of  thousands 
of  readers.  In  the  forthcoming  chapters  the  authors  will  develop  more  fully  the 
relations  of  the  President  with  McClellan,  Grant,  and  other  leading  Generals  of 
the  war,  with  the  members  of  the  Cabinet  and  other  prominent  men.  Lincoln's  plan  for  the  gradual 
abolishment  of  slavery  will  be  fully  explained. 

JOHN    LA  FAROE'S   NOTES  AND  STUDIES   IN  JAPAN, 

A  series  of  articles  of  peculiar  interest,  will  consist  of  notes  and  "  letters  home  "  from  Japan  by  the 
distinguished  artist,  John  La  Faroe,  illustrated  with  engravings  from  original  studies. 

PICTURES  OF  THE   FAR  WEST. 

A  series  of  full-page  engravings  from  original  drawings' by  Mary 
Hallock  Foote,  including  such  subjects  as  "  Looking  for  Camp," 
••The  Coming  of  Winter,"  ''The  Sheriff's  Posse,"  etc.,  the  artistic 
result  of  a  long  residence  in  the  far  West. 

OTHER  SERIAL  FEATURES 

include  a  continuation  of  the  papers  on  English  Cathedrals,  with  Mr.  ^"^ 
Pknnell's  illustrations  ;  illustrated  papers  on  Ireland  by  Chas.  DeKay,  and  a  series  of  Irish-Ameri- 
can stories,  humorous  and  pathetic,  by  George  H.  Jessop  ;  supplemental  War  Papers,  untechnical 
and  of  general  interest ;  Mr.  Edward  L.  Wilson's  abundantly  illustrated  papers  on  Bible  subjects 
treated  in  the  International  Sunday-school  Lessons  ;  more  of  Dr.  Buckley's  papers  on  Spiritualism 
and  Clairvoyancy,  short  stories  by  leading  writers,  novelettes  (to  be  announced  later),  essays,  etc.,  etc. 

Price  $4.00  a  year,  35  cents  a  number.    Begin  with  November.    All  booksellers^  and  newsdealers , 
tak€  subscriptions.     The  Century  Co,,  33  E,  17th  Street,  New  York. 
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PRANG'S  ART  BOOKS 


For  1888-X889. 


Baby^s  Ijnllabj  BooIl— mother  Soncs.    By 

Charles  Stuart  Pratt.  Water-colors  by  W.  L.  Taylor. 
Music  by'  G.  W.  Chad  wick.  Largre  quarto,  it  x  13  inch- 
es, in  rich  Surah  sateen  of  delicate  shaden  printed 
with  a  special  desig^n  by  W.  L.  Taylor,  $7.50 ;  same  in 
padded  seal,  with  gilt  edge  and  rounded  corners,  fza.50. 
Probably  the  finest  and  most  elaborate  art -publication 

of  this  character  ever  attempted.    An  elegant  gift-book 

for  a  young  mother. 

The  flome  of  Shakespeare.  After  water-color 
sketches,  painted  on  the  spot,  by  Louis  K.  Harlow.  8 
full-page  illustrations  in  color,  and  8  monochrome  plates 
with  appropriate  text  from  Shakespeare.  Oblong  4to,  xx 
X  %%  inches,  bound  in  cloth  in  two  colors  and  gold, 
tinted  edges,  $3.00. 

What  the  Bird  Said  to  Bertha*  By  Uzbeth  B. 
Comins.  Illustrated  by  the  author.  Oblong  octavo, 
9x5  inches,  paper  covers  in  colors  and  gold,  60  cents. 
This  is  a  modern  fairy  Ule.  The  illustrations  are  in  full 

artistic  accord  with  the  literary  excellence  of  the  story. 

The  Birds'  Chrlatmaa*    Poem  and  illustrations 
by  Lizbeth  B.  Comins.    6x6  inches.    Paper  cover  in 
colors  and  gold,  50  cents. 
A  charming  Christmas  poem  for  young  children,  full  of 

the  best  and  purest  thought,  expressed  in  simple  and 

touching  language. 

Christmas  Mince  Pie  with.  Shakespearean 
Splee.  By  Lizzie  K.  Harlow.  Monochrome  illustra- 
tions of  the  ins[redients  of  a  mince  pie,  with  Shake- 
spearean text,  m  cover  resembling  upper  and  lower 
pie  crust,  50  cents. 
A  most  realistic  and  tempting  piece  of  pie.  in  which 

one  discerns  the  fork- holes  ana  fluted  edge  of  the  upper 

crust,  as  natural  as  in  life. 

The  Voice  of  the  Grass.  A  Poem.  By  Sarah 
Roberts.  Illustrated  by  Louis  K.  Harlow.  8x6  inch- 
es. In  unique  paper  cover,  with  hand-painted  title, 
^.00 ;  the  same,  bound  in  silk  plush  and  satin,  $3.00. 

Golden  IVIllestones.  Poetic  selections.  Illustrated 
by  Louis  K.  Harlow.  8x6  inches.  In  hand-decorated 
paper  cover,  ft  .50. 

The  Home  of  ETancellne.  Illustrated  by  Louis 
K.  Harlow.  Oblong  octavo,  7H  ^  5  inches,  in  imita- 
tion snake-skin,  $a.oo. 

Flotsam   and   Jetsam.     By  Louis   K.  Harlow. 

Satin  cover  with  nickel-plated  fastenings,  9s.oo . 

The  entire  volume  is  the  main-sail  of  a  yacht.  The 
hoops  around  the  mast,  the  throat  and  peak  halliards 
and  the  topping-lift  are  of  miniature  white  cordage  ;  the 
mast.  boom,  and  gaflt  are  nickel-plated.  Across  the  sat- 
in sail  is  the  title  in  stiver  bronze. 


A  Ga7  Day  for  Seven*    By  Mrs.  Rose  Muellc*' 
Sprague.    Oblong  quarto.    9  x  7^^  inches.    In  illustra- 
ted board  cover,  f  1.95. 
A  most  acceptable  gift  to  any  child. 

noant  Besert^  Autocraphs*  Illustrations  by 
Louis  K.  Harlow  of  views  in  and  about  Mount  Desert. 
With  many  b'ank  leaves  for  autographs.  In  hand-deco- 
rated cover,  $a.oo. 

The  Old  Garden*     By  Rose  Terry  Cooke.    Illus- 
trated by  Harriet  D.  Andrews  and  Mary   K.  Talcoct. 
9  X  \o%  inches.   In  rich  Surah  sateen,  with  appropriate 
design  in  colors,  fx.50. 
A  volume  full  of  the  brightness  and  simple  beauty  of 

the  old-fashioned  flowers  of  fifty  years  ago. 

The  Christmas  Processional.  A  poem.  By 
"Tcrtius."  Illustrations  by  Louis  K.  Harlow.  In 
unique  cover,  with  hand-pamted  title,  f  1.50 ;  same,  in 
imitation  seal-skin,  with  hand-painted  title,  f  i.00. 

Come,  Sunshine^  Come.  A  Poem.  From  the 
French  by  Charles  Vincent.    Illustrations    in  photo- 

Eavure  by  Louis  K.  Harlow.    Vignettes  by  F.  Schuy- 
r  Mathews.    In  fine  hand-decorated  cover,  fastened 
with  ribbons  and  bows,  8^  x  \o%  inches,  $4.00. 

Old  Stories  In  New  Attire  (Costnme  Plct^ 

ares).  By  Mrs.  Rose  Mueller  Sprague.  8  illustxa- 
tions  in  color  of  characters  from  Mother  Goose  Rhymes 
and  Fairy  Tales.  4to,  in  hand-decorated  paper  cover 
$a.oo. 

Ijoalsa      RIa7      Alcott,  —  the      Children's 
Friend.    By  Ednah  D.  Cheney.    Illustrated  by  Liz- 
beth B.  Comins.    zo  x  7  inches.    Cloth,  f  i.oo. 
A  welcome  gift  to  the  many  men  and  women  wb(»e 

memories   dwell  with  love  in   Miss  Alcott*8   beautiful 

stories. 

Echoes  In  Aqnarelle   f^om  Alone  Shore. 

Illustrations  by  Louis  K.  Harlow  of  views  in  and  about 
Mt.  Desert,  with  appropriate  verses.  410,  in  unique, 
paper  cover,  with  oand-painted  title,  93.00 ;  same,  in 
ricn  silk  plush  and  satin,  $3.00. 

Autog^raph  Recipes.  By  Alice  G.  Sheldon  and 
Jean  H.  Ward.  In  rich  Surah  sateen,  elegantly  prim- 
ed in  colors,  10  x  7  inches,  $a.oo. 

This  is  no  ordinary  autograph  volume,  but  something 
dis'.inctivelv  original.  It  is  intended  to  preserve  the  au- 
tographs of  your  friends  in  connection  with  a  favorite 
dish  and  at  the  same  time  compile  for  daily  refereooe 
and  use  the  best  collection  of  private  cooking  recipes. 
Over  aoo  pages  of  fine  writing-paper  give  ample  space  to 
this  purpose.  The  book  is  dtviaea  into  rs  sections  (Soup. 
Fish,  Meats,  Pastry,  etc.,  etc.),  each  section  preceded  by 
a  full-page  monochrome  title,  followed  by  a  full-page 
illustration,  with  an  original  verse  in  a  humorous  vein. 


PRANG'S    ART    STUDIES. 
Prang's  Christmas  and  New  Year  Cards,  Novelties,  and  Satin  Art  Print& 


THE    PRIZE    BABIES. 

The  most  popular  picture  of  the  season.    A  phenomenal  success  from  the  start.    Price  in  plain  out,  f  1/ 

painted  daisy  mat,  I2.00. 
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"  While  facing  thus  the  crimson  west. 
The  boat  her  silent  course  pursues !  ** 

From  "  Days  Serf  me.''    {Copyright,  1888,  by  L*t  &*  SAt/ard.) 
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*    SWEET   NELLV.    MV    HEART'S    UKLUiHT/' 

art  6lft*Booli0  aiiO  1llUi0trate6  poems. 


1 


Old  S^ngs.'^An  and  artless ncss  appeal  in  nice- 
ly balanced  proportions  to  all  who  take  up  the 
sumptuous  volume  of  '^Old  Songs,"  published 
by  MeysTS.  Harptr  &  Bros.,  for  v^hich  Edward 
A.  Abbey  and  Alfred  Parsons  have  furnished  the 
drawings  which  prove  once  more  *'  all  naiurc  is 
but  art  unknown  tcs  thee/"  They  have  made 
love,  t^a.t  '*  pretty  thinj^  as  sweet  unto  asheph<^rd 
as  a  king,"  sing  ta  the  eye  in  iheir  drawiugs  of 
pretty  rustic  maidens  and  lovelorn  rustic  swains, 
against  the  backgrounds  of  river,  sky,  and  field,  that 
hold  the  mirrur  up  to  nature,  and  show  just  how 
their  little  corners  of  earth  appeared  upon  Cupid's 
visit  to  *' Nelly,  My  Heart's  DeliRht,"  '  Harbara 
Allen/'  *■  The  Maiden  of  Bashful  Fifteen/* '^Sallv 
in  Our  Alley/'  *'  Kitty  of  Coleraine/'  Who  now 
remenibers  these  and  many  more  of  the  village 
beauties  whose  joys  and  woes  were  sung  by  our 
grandmothers  to  rivet  Cupid  s  darts  in  the  man- 
ly hearts  hovering  about  their  spinnets  and 
guitars?  Readers  of  Harper's  Miigaziue  who 
have  looked  forward  tnonih  by  month  to  the  pict- 
ures of  charming  landsrcape  and  tender  little  love 
scenes  m  which  Mr.  Abbey  excels,  and  to  the 
graceful  bunches  oi  flowers,  illuminated  titles, 
and  neat  initial  letters  of  which  Mr.  Parsons 
makes  such  a  labor  of  love,  will  be  delighted  to 
know  that  all  this  pretty  work  has  now  been 
made  into  a  book  with  thick  paper,  large  mar- 
gins, and  careful  printing  to  set  off  the  many 
points  that  even  in  a  rapidly  printed  magazine 
page  proved  so  telling.  This  handsome  volume 
is  an  appropriate  gift  book  for  a  tnan  or  woman 
friend.  It  will  bear  close  examination,  and  from 
its  pretty  title  with  brown  monotint  "  present- 
ments "  of  a  "  lad3'e  faire  *'  to  its  "  last  rose/'  it 
has  succeeded  in  suiting  the  word  to  the  drawings 
the  drawing  to  the  word.    (Harper.     17.50.) 


Days  Stretu.^^'h  wonderful  poetic  giXt-t»o| 
is  the  *  Days  Serene,'  "  says  the  Boston  Twti^t^ 
kr,  *■  the  new  art  souvenir  with  illustratioQI  bf 
Margaret  Mac  Donald  Pullman,  engraved  br 
George  T.  Andrew.  The  plan  is  a  fie  I cci ion  Iron: 
the  poets— Tennyson,  Lowell,  Whilticr,  QMeu 
and  others — the  significance  of  the  staru&  tX' 
pressed  by  the  drawing.  As  this,  from 
tier  : 

*  The  blosaoms  drifted  at  our  feet. 
The  orchard  bird«  avig  cle^r  ; 
The  sweetcflt  and  ihe  saddest  day 
1;  sccoicd  of  all  the  year/ 

And  on  the  page  with  this  stanza  in  its 
mental  lettering  is  a  glimpse  of  an  oJd  w 
tree  whose  wayward  branches  touch  the  griMt&l. 
a  hint  of  swallows  flying  in  the  distance.  Euik 
page  contains  some  picture  or  prophecy  of  the 
poet,  whose  significance  is  completed  by  tbt  if- 
tist's  hand.  The  buok  is  a  royal  oblong  quifto. 
with  emblematic  cover^  and  contams  36  full- 
page  original  illustrations.  The  pleasure  of  ^ 
examination  of  the  work,  whkh  the  title  happily 
anticipates,  is  continually  enhanced,  umii  tbe^ 
last  page  has  given  the  eye  and  the  mind 
delighu  Beautiful  landscape  scenery »  the 
and  picturesque  in  nature  —  has  bcrn  pM^ 
graphed,  as  it  were,  upon  these  charming 
by  this  student  of  nature  and  new  competitorrW 
anistk  honors.  Down  by  the  sea,  as  its  bilbw* 
pound  the  rocks  and  the  shore  ;  on  the  side  of  tJi^ 
mountain,  with  its  appealing  grandeur  ;  in 
midst  of  forests,  in  the  bloom tng  meadow, 
beside  playful  streams,  has  thb  lover  of  nal 
wandered  that  she  might  transcribe  the  ench 
ing  pictures  for  the  pleasure  of  the  mulcil 
There  is  evidence  in  this  artist*®  work  that 
conceptions  ol  nature  are  mellowed  by  a  gentl 


356 


THE  LITERARY  NEWS, 


[December,  i88S. 


sympathy  with  her  beautiful  subjects.  The  po- 
etic selections — the  choice  thought  of  some  of 
our,  favorite  poets — which  are  associated  with 
this  artistic  production,  still  further  and  force- 
fully appeal  to  '  the  better  angels  of  our  nature.' 
The  book's  magnificent  proportions,  rich  binding, 
creamy  papery  and  handsome  letter-press,  make 
it  deservedly  a  choice  art  volume.  It  will  be  a 
favorite  gift-book  for  the  holidays,  and  all  the 
days."    (Lee&S.    %$.) 

The  Boyhood  of  Christ, — In  Harper^ s  Magazine 
for  December,  1886,  appeared  Lew  Wallace's 
story  of  "  The  Boyhood  of  Christ,"  which  was 
eagerly  read  by  the  many  thousands  who  still 
had  so  vividly  in  mind  the  story  of  the  crucifix- 
ion as  told  in  that  wonderful  book,  '*  Ben-Hur." 
"  The  Jesus  Christ  in  whom  I  believe,"  says  Mr. 
Wallace,  "  was  in  all  the  stages  of  his  life  a  human 
being,  at  the  start  of  his  life  a  healthy,  hearty 
boy,  with  the  tastes  and  interests  of  healthy,  hearty 
boys."  The  story  opens  on  a  Christmas  eve.  The 
young  people  of  the  town  had  met  to  celebrate  it  in 
the  house  of  Uncle  Midas,  who  held  that  the  lesson 
of  the  hour  was  cheerfulness  and  joy,  and  always 
opened  his  doors  to  the  boys  and  girls  around 
him,  and  was  happy  in  knowing  they  were  happy. 
When  the  fun  is  at  its  height,  two  young  girls 
leave  the  waltzes  and  the  fiddling  and  the  merri- 
ment and  the  harmless  play  that  leads  to  love  and 
steal  away  to  Uncle  Midas,  whom  they  find  in 
his  study  by  the  broad  open  fireplace.  Uncle 
Midaa  had  been  a  lawyer,  a  soldier,  an  author, 
and  a  traveller  ;  he  had  led  a  busy  life.  In 
the  afternoon  of  his  days  he  had  retired  and 
built  this  study  furnished  with  treasures  collected 
throughout  the  world.  Uncle  Midas  receives 
Puss  and  Nan  with  affection,  and  they  settled 
down  to  talk  of  the  boyhood  of  Christ,  because 
Puss  says  it  is  so  hard  to  think  of  him  as  a  boy. 
Pretty  soon  they  are  joined  by  John,  who  has  fol- 
lowed his  heart,  and  traced  Puss  to  the  glowing 
fireside.  Uncle  Midas  gives  a  vivid  word-pict- 
ure of  the  world  at  the  time  of  Christ's  birth  and 
makes  constant  reference  to  well-known  paint- 
ings illustrating  scenes  in  the  early  life  of  the  ex- 
pected Messiah,  and  these  paintings  are  repro- 
duced in  the  handsome  edition  of  this  story, 
which  has  been  made  into  a  Christmas  gift-book 
this  season.  It  is  a  beautiful  story  and  in  this 
new  shape  deserves  a  place  alongside  of  "  Ben- 
Hur,"  which  it  is  to  be  hoped  will  sooner  or 
later  make  a  handsome  illustrated  holiday  gift- 
book.     (Harper.    ts-SO.) 

Madonnas  by  Old  Masters, — An  important  and 
very  beautiful  art  work  is  **  Madonnas  by  Old 
Masters,"  ten  photogravures  after  old  masters' 
paintings,  which  give  more  accurate  reproduc- 
tions of  the  great  originals  than  is  possible  in  the 
case  of  any  etching  or  engraving,  however  ex- 
cellent. The  text,  including  an  important  new 
essay  on  "  The  Madonna  in  Art,"  is  by  Ripley 
Hitchcock,  author  of  "  Etching  in  America," 
etc.,  published  by  this  house.  The  size  of  the 
page  is  I7j^  by  13  inches.  The  photogravures 
are  neatly  matted,  and,  together  with  the  leaves 
of  the  text,  are  placed  loosely  in  handsome  folios, 
from  which  they  can  readily  be  removed  for  fram- 
ing. There  are  de  luxe  editions  on  satin  and  thin 
silky  Japanese  paper,  and  regular  editions  on 
plate  paper,  in  two  styles  of  binding  and  casing. 
The  Madonnas  selected  are  Raphael's  *'  Madonna 
di  San  Sisto,"  "Madonna  della  Sedia,"  "La 
Belle  Jardiniere,"  "  Madonna  del  Granduca,"  and 


"Madonna  of  the  Diadem;"  Murillo's  "Holy 
Family"  and  "The  Immaculate  Conception;" 
"  Mater  Dolorosa,"  by  Guido  Reni;  "  Burgo- 
meister  Meyer  Madonna,"  by  Holbein;  and  the 
"  Madonna  della  Scala,"  by  Correggio.  Ripley 
Hitchcock  has  also  furnished  the  text  for  "Im- 
portant New  Etchings,"  and  gives  a  hopeful  ac- 
count of  the  future  of  this  art,  illustrated  by 
examples,  including:  "The  East  River  from 
Brooklyn,"  by  C.  A.  Plati;  "What  O'clock  Is 
It?"  by  J.  B.  Smillie;  "Lucille,"  by  W.  Si. 
John  Harper;  "  Uncle  Remus  and  the  Little 
Boy,"  by  E.  W.  Kemble;  "Tokens,"  by  C.  D. 
Weldon;  "Sailing  Toy  Yachts  in  Central  Park," 
by  Otto  H.  Bacher;  and  "A  Political  Mar- 
riage," by  J.  A.  Mitchell.  This  is  a  large 
book  with  very  tasteful  cover  design  of  a  mat- 
ting of  bronze  and  green,  with  green  comer  me- 
dallions and  gold  ornamentation.  (Stokes.  |io 
to  $30.) 

Mary^  the  Mother, — "  Another  of  the  favorite 
gift-books  of  the  season  will  be  *  Mary,  the 
Mother,'  compiled  by  Rose  Porter.  The  pur- 
pose of  this  volume,"  says  the  Boston  TravtUxr^ 
"  is  to  give  an  outline  history  of  the  Virgin  Mary, 
as  in  the  Scriptures,  and  by  historical  and  legend- 
ary art  and  poetry.  '  The  theme,'  says  the  com- 
piler in  her  prefsice,  '  though  it  lies  within  pre- 
scribed limits,  is  wide  enough  to  embrace  a  bnad 
field  of  thought,  for  it  desJs  with  all  the  most 
beautiful  and  precious  productions  of  hnmaa 
genius  and  human  skill  as  manifested  by  ait, 
which  the  Middle  Ages  and  the  Renaissance  have 
bequeathed  to  us,  and  in  them  we  can  trace,  pres- 
ent in  shape  before  us,  or  suggested  through  in- 
evitable associations,  one  prevailing  idea:  it  is 
that  of  an  impersonation  in  thefemininecliarader 
of  beneficence,  purity,  and  power,  clothed  in  tbe 
visible  form  of  Mary,  the  mother  of  our  Lord.' 
The  story  is  told  in  the  purest  devotional  spirit. 
The  curious  legends  which  have  been  luuxled 
down  or  created  by  the  religious  writers  of  the 
Middle  Ages  are  put  into  consecutive  order,  and 
illustrated  by  reproductions  of  pictures  by  the  old 
masters  and  of  those  by  two  or  three  modem 
painters.  Deger's  famous  picture  of  •  The  An- 
nunciation '  serves  as  the  frontispiece.  Then  fol- 
lows in  order  Ittenbach's  '  St.  Mary  the  Virgin/ 
Titian's  *  Presenution,'  the  '  Annunciation,' by 
Murillo;  •  The  Salutations,'  by  Albertinelli;  'St 
John  and  the  Virgin,*  by  Dobson;  *  The  Assump> 
tion,'  by  Titian;  'Mater  Dolorosa,'  by  Gaido 
Reni;  *  Mater  Dolorosa,'  by  Carlo  Dolce,  and 
'The  Madonna  Addolorata,'  by  Sassaferrato. 
These  are  exquisitely  reproduced,  and  are  printed, 
as  well  as  the  text,  on  heavy  hot-pressed  paper. 
The  volume  is  bound  in  cloth,  with  a  cover  of 
special  design."    (Lothrop.     $3.) 

European  Etchings^  a  handsome  volume,  x8  z 
13  inches,  embraces  a  series  of  twenty-two  orig* 
inai  etchings  by  famous  foreign  artists,  Tbe 
names  of  Bosch,  Willroider,  Volkhart,  Kroeoer, 
Zimmermann,and  Dahl,  which  appear  among  the 
contributor!:,  show  that  the  majority  of  the  sub- 
jects are  from  the  German.  The  etchings  are 
finely  done,  the  volume  being  in  every  sense  afl 
artistic  one.  All  such  collections  are  so  strongly, 
educational,  besides  being  entec^aA^Sn^^^M 
whole  household,  that  no  mistake  can  be^ffll 
in  purchasing  one.  A  brief  text  describes  t 
pictures  and  gives  some  biographical  facts.  Vt 
ous  editions  are  issued,  with  proofs  on  satin, 
India  paper,  genuine  parchment,  and  Japan  pail 
(Estes&L.    I15.)  1 
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The  Courtship  of  Miles  Siandish, — Longfel- 
low's familiar  idyl  was  the  first  art  gift-book  of 
the  season,  and  has  been  already  universally 
praised  by  all  the  leading  papers.  "  A  Christmas 
book  of  more  than  ordinary  attractiveness/'  says 
the  N.  Y.  Commercial  Advertiser,  "  is  a  new  edi- 
tion of  'The  Courtship  of  Miles  Standish.'  Mr. 
George  H.  Boughton,  whose  studies  of  the  Pil- 
grim fathers  and  daughters  have  associated  his 
fertile  genius  very  closely  with  the  Mayflower 
subjects,  contributes  designs  for  six  illustrations, 


The  march  of  Miles  Standish  introduces  a  mili- 
tary episode  which  furnishes  the  needed  contrast 
to  the  softer  pictures  of  Alden's  wooing.  While 
the  book  is  not  remarkable  from  an  artistic  sense, 
the  work,  on  the  whole,  is  as  even  as  we  can  ex- 
pect from  the  different  hands  that  blend  in  its 
composition.  It  is  beautifully  printed,  on  highly 
calendered  paper,  though  we  fear  the  Puritan 
Fathers  who  figure  in  it  would  have  chided  the 
lavish  extravagance  which  leaves  every  other  side 
blank."    "  It  is  not  to  be  expected,"  says  the  Bos- 


PRISCILLA  AND  ALDEN. 
Frcm  **The  Couriskip  0/  Miles  Standish:'    {Copyright^  x888,  by  Houghton,  Mifflin  &*  Co.) 


WO  of  which  are  interiors.  That  representing 
le  icene  of  John  Alden's  vicarious  wooing  is  a 
:udy  to  which  the  famous  Mayflower  furniture 
:fids  special  interest.  '  Priscilla,  the  Loveliest 
[aidcn  of  Plymouth/  is  a  characteristic  sketch, 
id  the  place  of  Rose  Standish's  burial  is  full  of 
rmpathetic  charm.  In  contrast  to  these  and 
le  engravings  after  Reinhart  and  others,  are  a 
imber  of  carefully  done  full*page  photogra- 
tres  after  designs  of  F.  T.  Merrill.  Thedepart- 
"e  of  the  warriors  for  battle  and  the  death  of  the 
Klian  chieftain  are  especially  successful  adap- 
tions of  the  process.  The  volume  is  printed 
I  very  heavy  paper  and  is  enlarged  by  the  use 
only  one  skle  of  each  page.  The  typographi- 
1  work  is  of  the  best,  and  no  description  of  the 
lok  would  be  complete  without  special  mention 
the  half-titles,  head  and  tail  pieces,  which  are 
Quisite."  '*The  artists  have  chosen  most  of 
^Jr  subjects  with  discretion,"  says  the  Christian 
J'^ster^  "and  so  as  to  bring  Into  relief  the  prin- 
~  motives  of  the  poem.  Priscilla  is  pictured 
le  charming  Puritan  maiden  that  she  was, 
that  little  pepper-box,  Miles  Standish,  is 
tolerably  warlike  in  his  soldier  clothes. 


ton  Post,  "that  any  more  desirable  illustrated 
book  will  be  before  the  holiday  buyers  of  pres- 
ents; apart  from  the  elegance  of  the  volume  and 
the  perfect  finish  of  its  execution,  the  union  of 
Longfellow's  verse,  in  one  of  its  most  popular 
forms,  with  the  artistic  work  of  Boughton,  Mer- 
rill, Reinhart,  and  several  others,  is  a  combination 
which  it  would  be  hard  to  rival  in  American  lit- 
erature." •*  Here,  then,  is  a  model  edition  of  a 
model  poem,"  says  the  Boston  Beacon^** ^Xi^2L 
holiday  gift  fit  for  a  princess.  The  best  thing 
about  the  volume  is  the  happy  fact  that  it  is 
purely  American.  The  subject  is  American,  the 
poet  was  and  is  an  American,  the  illustrations  and 
notes  are  American,  and  the  printing  is  Ameri- 
can. No  doubt  the  plate  paper  on  which  the 
poem  is  printed  was  made  in  Massachusetts. 
Like  all  books  of  the  highest  excellence  this  il- 
lustrated '  Miles  Standish'  will  be  equally  prized 
in  cottages  as  in  stately  palaces.  The  price — six 
dollars  a  volume — is  very  moderate.  The  season 
is  not  likely  to  produce  a  finer  holiday  book  than 
*  The  Courtship  of  Miles  Standish/  a  fitting  com- 
panion for  the  '  Vision  of  Sir  Launfall/  published 
last  season."    (Houghton,  M.    $6.) 
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Color  Gift-Books. — Nelson  &  Sons  have  a  series, 
beautifully  printed  in  monotints,  comprising 
"  Little  Friends,"  **  Serving  the  King."  by  Cecilia 
Havergal  and  others;  "  Under  the  King's  Shad- 
ow/' by  W.  A.  Garratt.  M.  A.  SpUler,  and  others; 
and  "  When  to  Trust  Jesus,  and  Other  Hymns." 
a  companion  volume  to  **  Communion,  or,  a  little 
talk  with  Jesus."  composed  of  beautiful  landscape 
designs  in  colors  and  tints.  These  are  all  either 
25  c.  or  50  c.  In  religious  and  devotional  books 
there  are  '*  Lyra  Christiana"  ($1.25),  a  treas- 
ury of  sacred  poetry,  selected  and  arranged  by 
H.  L.  L..  author  of  "  Hymns  from  the  Land  of 
Luther;"  "Why  Weepest  Thou?"  (fi),  a  book 
for  mourners,  containing  a  choice  collection  of  ap- 
propriate hymns  and  sacred  poetry;  and  three 
pretty  little  text-books,  entitled  respectively 
•*  Our  Daily  Bread,"  "  Our  Daily  Duty."  and  "  Our 
Daily  Food."  gotten  up  in  various  styles  in  cloth 
with  red  edges.  Persian  calf,  limp,  cordage  design, 
frieze  design,  new  engine-turned,  round  corners, 
etc.,  at  remarkably  low  figures.    (Nelson.) 

Hymns  and  Tunes, — "  Lovers  of  sacred  music 
which  is  especially  rich  in  harmony  and  in  its 
pure  devotional  quality  will  find  it."  says  the 
Chicago  Dial^  'Mn  '  Hymns  and  Tunes  as  Sung  at 
St.  Thomas'  Church,  New  York '  —  an  attractive 
volume,  from  the  press  of  Harper  &  Brothers. 
The  music  is  composed  and  adapted  by  George 
William  Warren,  the  well-known  organist.  There 
are  about  fifty  hymns  and  tunes  in  the  collection. 
The  hymns  are  chiefly  those  which  are  familiar 
and  dear  to  Christian  people,  and  the  tunes  are 
all  of  a  high  order  of  church  music.  (Harper. 
•1.25.) 

Eight  Songs  from  Horace.—'*  This  "  says  Pudlic 
Opinion^  •'  is  a  classic  novelty,  or  a  novel  classic — 
as  one  may  prefer.  It  is  not  a  book  in  our  mod- 
em sense  of  the  material  thing,  but  rather  a  roll 
of  manuscripts  such  as  Cicero  may  have  carried 
into  the  Roman  Senate,  or  »Virgil  have  read  be- 
fore his  royal  patron,  concerning  the  mythical 
wanderings  of  iEneas.  Nay,  more:  Horace 
himself  may  have  recited  some  of  these  very 
songs  to  the  Roman  Emperor  from  a  roll  so  like 
this  that  even  Macaulay's  'schoolboy'  could 
scarcely  tell  the  difference.  This  is  a  Roman 
book  of  the  classic  age  of  Augustus,  and,  so  far 
as  we  can  judge,  it  is  accurate  in  every  detail. 
The  letters,  the  coloring,  the  white-knobbed 
cylinder  about  which  the  manuscript  is  Wound, 
the  inartistic  frontispiece  of  the  polished  and 
genial  satirist,  even  to  the  leather  string  with 
which  the  roll  is  tied— all  lead  us  back  to  the 
style  of  nineteen  centuries  ago.  It  seems  strange 
and  almost  out  of  place  to  find  the  Latin  fol- 
lowed by  an  English  translation.  The  whole  is 
well  and  tastefully  done.  The  originals  are  well 
selected,  being  among  the  best  of  the  odes  that 
justify  that  proud  boast,  'I  shall  not  all  die;' 
while  the  English  versions  are  accurate,  three 
being  by  Conington  and  two  by  Martin.  There 
are  thousands  to  whom  they  will  call  up  happy 
memories  of  the  days  spent  among  the  songs 
and  satires  of  Horace.  From  this  roll  we  catch 
glimpses  of  the  precise  and  graceful  poet,  the 
elegant  Epicurean,  and  the  representative  man  of 
letters  of  pagan  Rome.  It  is  unique,  suggestive, 
and.  in  a  classical  way,  very  interesting." 
(Stokes.    $2.) 

Ndtre-Dame  de  /'aw. —William  R.  Jenkins 
contributes  his  quota,  and  a  handsome  one.  to- 
wards the  works  of  Victor  Hugo  competing  for 
favor  this  season.     He  has  an  edition  in  French 


of  the  great  historical  romance,  "  Ndtre-Dame 
de  Paris,"  with  illustrations,  nearly  two  hundred 
in  number,  from  original  paintings  by  the  cele- 
brated artists.  Rossi,  Myrbach,and  Bielcr.  sixteen 
of  which  are  aquarelles  printed  in  colors  in  Parii 
especially  for  this  work.  This  beautiful  edition 
is  limited  to  five  hundred  copies,  of  which  one 
hundred  are  printed  on  imperial  Japan  paper, 
with  colored  plates,  put  up  in  two  satin  portfo- 
lios, and  the  remaining  four  hundred  copies  on 
satin  finish  paper,  bound  in  two  volumes,  half 
morocco.  The  same  edition,  with  English  text, 
is  published  by  Estes  &  Lauriat  (2  vols.,  $20). 

Keati  Endymion. — One  of  the  most  superb 
publications,  and  one  of  most  original  merit,  is 
**  Endymion,"  illustrated  by  W.  St.  John  Harper. 
Truly  may  we  apply  to  this  exquisite  edition 
the  oft-quoted  opening  lines  of  Keats'  beautiful 
poem: 

"A  thinfr  of  beauty  is  a  jo3r  forever : 
Its  loveliness  increases :  it  will  never 
Pass  into  nothingness." 

The  artist  has  surpassed  himself  in  interpret- 
ing the  graceful,  poetical  imaginings  of  the  poet 
It  is  a  real  delight  to  examine  his  work.  Noib- 
ing  excelling  it  in  permanent  value,  real  ar- 
tistic merit,  refinement  of  fancy,  elegance  and 
finish  has  passed  through  our  hands  this  season. 
His  designs  appear  as  head  and  tail  pieces, as 
portions  of  the  text,  and  as  full-page  pictures. 
The  originals  were  paintings,  some  forty-eight 
in  number,  and  have  been  reproduced  in  phoco- 
etchings  by  Frank  E.  Barentzen  and  beautifully 
printed  in  many  lovely  tints.  The  frontispiece, 
"Diana."  is  a  charming  head,  as  is  also  the  full 
page  illustrating  **  My  Sweetest  Indian."  Other 
full  pages  are  figure  studies  and  views;  flowers  and 
heads,  in  many  conventionalized  designs,  combine 
with  the  poem.  The  work  is  offered  only  in  a 
limited  Edition  de  luxe  of  250  copies,  printed  on 
imperial  Japan  paper,  and  enshrined  in  a  rich 
yellow  satin  cover,  lettered  in  gold.  (Estes  &  L 
I15.) 

Four  Important  Art  Works.—**  Recent  Italian 
Art"  is  a  large  folio  in  a  rich  scarlet  and  gold 
cloth  cover.  The  specimens  are  photo-etchings 
in  tints,  printed  very  carefully.  They  have  been 
selected  from  the  portfolios  of  Segoni,  Arturo 
Ricci.  Muzzioli.  Chierici,  Conti,  Pio  Ricci,  Costa, 
and  other  Italian  artists.  They  are  accompanied 
by  biographical  and  descriptive  text  from  the  poi 
of  Walter  Rowlands.  (^7.50.)  "The  Goupil 
Gallery  of  Photogravures"  presents  ten  photo- 
gravures by  Goupil  et  Cie.,  of  Paris,  from  recent 
Salon  favorites.  It  is  a  large  quarto,  and  has 
some  descriptive  text.  ($3.75.)  Poems  of  Ten- 
nyson, Goethe,  Moore,  Longfellow,  and  Scott 
are  illustrated  in  a  small  quarto  volume  under 
the  title  *'The  Bugle  Song."  The  illustrations 
are  by  American  artists  and  extremely  pretty  and 
graceful.  The  volume  makes  a  most  desirable 
low-priced  gift.  ($i.5a)  "  Song-Birds  and  Sea- 
sons "  ($5).  a  collection  of  essays  in  the  style  of 
Thoreau  and  Burroughs,  on  the  charm  of  out- 
door life,  the  beauties  of  nature,  and  the  many 
inhabitants  of  the  forests,  is  daintly  gotten  up. 
and  illustrated  with  a  number  of  Giacomelli's 
graceful  plates.    (Estes  &  L.) 

Tennyson  Illustrated. — Messrs.  Estes  &  Lau- 
riat have  invited  such  artists  as  Church,  Gibson, 
Moran,  Garrett,  Harper,  Woodward.  Jessie  Cur- 
tis Shepherd,  and  Maud  Humphrey  to  illustrate 
Tennyson's  *' Fairy  Lilian,"  and  twelve  other  of 
his  most  popular  short  poems.     The  engraving. 
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'* Nothing  will  die 
All  things  will  change." 


A  matvel  of  delicacy,  has  been  done  under  Mr. 
Andrew!^  db-ectjon,  and  the  printers,  Rockwell 
ft  Churchill,  have  used  the  heaviest  plate  paper 
10  bring  out  every  line  of  the  artists.  "  The  re* 
suU  is,"  5o  says  the  Bosi^in  Bm^m,  **a  peculiarly 


rich  volume,  rich  with  Tennyson*s  early  imagtna- 
ticjns,  rich  with  the  dreams  of  the  artists,"  The 
drawings  are  etihanced  by  artistic  borders  in  del- 
icate lints,  apparently  the  work  of  Copeland, 
The  number  of  full- page  drawings  is  about  thirty^ 
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six,  not  counting  the  ornaments.  The  volume  is 
about  ten  inches  wide  by  thirteen  in  height,  and 
is  brought  out  in  three  styles,  the  cloth  edition — 
a  sort  of  cloth  parchment  with  rich  designs — 
selling  at  $6,  the  seal  morocco  edition  at  $8,  and 
the  full  tree  calf  copies  at  $13  each.  The  book  is 
thoroughly  artistic  and  has  at  the  same  time  all 
the  elements  of  popularity.    (Estes  &  L.) 

Warwick  Brookes  Pencil  Pictures  9/  Child- 
Life.— '' Th^x^  is,"  says  the  N.  Y.  Times,*' 2^ 
natural  charm  about  these  drawings  of  Warwick 
Brooke.  We  know  something  about  children 
expressed  pictorially  through  Marie,  the  French 
artist,  and  very  pretty  is  his  work.  To  us  the 
art  of  this  almost  unknown  Englishman  is  new. 
There  is  a  tenderness,  at  the  same  time  a  truth- 
fulness, which  is  delightful.  His  history,  as  told 
by  T.  Letherbrow  in  the  biographical  reminis- 
cences included  in  the  volume,  is  that  of  a  Man- 
chester man  knowing  nothing  of  art — ^at  least 
that  art  which  students  acquire  through  masters 
and  galleries — who  had  a  great  natural  talent. 
He  worked  only  in  pencil,  sketching  what  he  saw. 
He  was  thirty  before  he  gave  up  his  trade',  that 
of  a  calico  printer,  to  take  up  art.  We  believe 
that  to  many  an  insight  into  this  little  book  will 
be  as  a  revelation.  When  such  men  as  Millais 
and  Watts  were  astonished  at  the  beauty  of  his 
work,  there  must  have  been  good  reason  for  it. 
Children  are  here  in  many  dififerent  poses. 
Touching  are  the  sketches  entitled  '  Convales- 
cent.* *  A  Slate  Picture,*  '  Bed-Time.'  and  espe- 
cially, VSo  Busy.'  Appi'eciative  of  his  merits, 
when  he  died,  in  1882,  Mr.  Gladstone  wrote  some 
kindly  words  to  Brooke's  son.  He  was  a  man 
who  longed  for  the  beautiful  and  created  it." 
(Lothrop.    $1.35.) 

The  Man  Without  a  Gw»/rK.— Roberts  Bros, 
have  selected  for  illustration  a  story  that  in  its 
time  had  probably  more  readers  than  any  short 
story  every  published.  "  The  Man  Without  a 
Country,"  written  by  Edward  Everett  Hale  at 
least  twenty- five  years  ago,  called  up  a  wave  of 
sympathy  and  wonder  that  passed  over  the  whole 
country,  intensifying  and  increasing  the  patriot- 
ism and  enthusiasm  of  the  period.  It  was  written 
as  a  contribution  toward  the  formation  of  a  just 
and  true  national  sentiment,  or  a  sentiment  of 
love  to  the  nation.  From  the  time  of  its  appear- 
ance as  a  short  story  in  the  Atlantic  Monthly  for 
many  months  it  was  the  subject  of  conversation 
in  literary  circles.  The  present  generation  will 
find  the  story  comparatively  a  new  one,  and  will 
enjoy,  as  other  readers  have,  its  realism  and  pathos, 
and  ask  again  and  again,  as  has  been  asked  many 
times  before.  Is  it  true  ?  This  holiday  edition  is 
illustrated  by  F.  T.  Merrill  with  many  designs  in 
sympathy  with  the  story.  No  more  delightful 
book  is  offered  for  the  holiday  trade  than  this 
popular  story.    (Roberts.    $2.50.) 

Modem  Art  and  Artists,--**  An  attractive,  fully 
and  well  illustrated  volume,"  says  the  N.  Y. 
Herald,  '*  is  the  *  Modern  Art  and  Artists,*  just 
issued  by  Cassell  &  Co.  The  bibliographical  and 
critical  sketches  were  many  of  them  written  by 
Wilfred  Meynell,  who  edits  the  work,  and  all  of 
them  first  appeared  in  the  MagcuAne  of  Art  oi  the 
same  publishers.  The  illustrations  consist  of 
portraits,  reproductions  of  paintings,  sculptures, 
and  drawings.  The  picture  reproductions  are 
largely  wood-cuts  of  excellent  quality.  Among 
the  exceptions  are  the  frontispiece,  a  photogra- 
vure of  Frank   Dicksee's  *The  Symbol,*  which 


originally  appeared  in  the  magazine  as  a  wood- 
cut, and  three  excellent  etchings — R.  W.  Mac- 
beth's  '  Lady  Bountiful'  and  '  Here  It  Is !'  and 
that  by  L.  Monzies,  after  Emil  Wanter^s  picture, 
*  The  Madness  of  Hugo  Van  der  Goes.*  Several 
of  the  portraits  are  autograph  drawings  by  the 
subjects.  Among  the  twenty-nine  artists  repre- 
sented in  the  volume  are  the  American  painten 
Thomas  Moran.  Whistler,  Neal,  Veddcr,  Millet, 
and  Hennessy."    (Cassell.    |6.) 

Stokes'  Illustrated  Books,— '\:\i^  third  and  con- 
cluding volume  of  "Favorite  Birds"  ($1.50)  ii 
ready,  and  Miss  Josephine  Pollard  has  done  her 
usual  tasteful  editing  of  prose  and  verse  selec- 
tions, while  Miss  Fidelia  Bridges  has  made  almosl 
prettier  birds  than  before,  and  the  combinatioD 
has  been  mounted  in  a  very  handsome  cover, 
with  innumerable  birds  of  every  size  flying  to- 
wards the  silver  names  of  editor  and  artist 
Miss  S.  B.  Skelding,  whose  name  for  manj 
years  has  been  identified  with  the  imprint  of  ths 
firm,  has  compiled  and  illustrated  three  diarm- 
ing  holiday  souvenirs,  entitled  "Glimpses  of 
the  Shore,"  **  Sea-Coast  Views  Here  and  There." 
and  "  Under  Itolian  Skies  "  (ea,  $1. 50).  These 
selections  from  well-known  poets  are  bound  in 
rough-edged  parchment  with  colored  leaf  de- 
signs, and  the  title  is  fancifully  printed  in  lettris 
of  cord  upon  a  pink  porcelain  card.  These  three 
pretty  volumes  are  also  combined  in  one,  under 
the  title,  *'  Sea- Vistas  in  Many  Climes"  (I4), 
and  more  durably  bound  in  effective  cloth  cover. 
To  their  very  pretty  series  of  hymns  the  snine 
publishersadd  "Just as  I  Am,  Without  One  Plet" 
(50c.);  and  they  have  besides  several  pretty  gift 
books  that  lack  of  space  makes  it  impossible  to 
expatiate  upon,  of  which  the  titles  are  given  in 
our  list  in  this  number.    (Stokes.) 

Sepiatint  Novelties, —Th^  "  Sepiatint"  pubUca- 
tions  consist  of  "A  Christmas  Carol"  and  "A 
Friend  Stands  at  the  Door,"  by  Dinah  Marti 
Mulock,  and  a  charming  calendar  of  *'  All 
Around  the  Year,"  for  1889,  by  J.  Pauline  Sun- 
ter,  who  has  deliciously  illustrated  all  three  of 
these  novelties.  '  Miss  Mulock's  "  Christnus 
Carol "  is  a  little  poem  worthy  to  be  set  in  gold. 
Indeed,  it  has  a  better  than  golden  setting  ia 
thousands  of  true  hearts.  Miss  Mulock's  tribote 
to  the  great  day  of  the  year  is  the  equal  in  merit 
to  Charles  Dickens'  famous  Carol,  while  its  ap- 
peal to  the  religious  and  kindly  qualities  of  the 
heart  is  at  once  forceful  and  tender.  The  ar- 
tist, in  her  original  embellishment  of  the  poem, 
is  in  harmony  with  the  author.  ($i.oa)  Ii 
Miss  Mulock's  "  Psalm  for  New  Year's  Eve" 
($1.00)  the  same  high  poetic  standard  b  reached, 
and  the  illustrations  are  equally  chaste.  The 
artist  catches  the  inspiration  of  the  poet,  and  U, 
exceedingly  happy  in  her  embellishments  of  tbt' 
subject.  Of  the  universal  love  for  children  she; 
has  taken  advantage,  and  her  illustrations  iniroi 
duce  charming  types  of  children,  whose  prettfj 
faces  will  win  all  hearts.  And  then  there  b  tbei 
•*  All  Around  the  Year"  (50  c)  calendar,  hungj 
on  rings,  with  silver  chain,  deftly  tied  with  ti 
silken  cord  with  tassels.  In  the  artistic  gronp- 
ing  of  a  year's  progress  as  presented  in  Mfi* 
Sunter's  Sepiatint  Calendar,  a  series  of  illustrw 
tions  of  the  flight  of  time  form  the  prominent  atH 
tractive  features  of  this  exquisite  boudoir  ^i^H 
nac,  in  which  the  successive  dates  of  the  monthi 
appear  in  plain  figures  or  tablets,  twelve  in  nniH 
ber,  and  with  other  illustrations  form  a  beautlH 
ful  souvenir.    (Lee  &  S.) 
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Sundry  Rhymts  from  the  Days  of  Our  Grand- 
mothers is  a  selection  from  the  poems  of  Jane 
Taylor,  who  was  famous  a  few  generations  ago, 
especially  from  her  "  Hymns  for  Infant  Minds." 
"The  poems  extracted  from  this  exceedingly 
stately  and  impressive  book,"  says  the  Boston  ^a- 
s^//^, "are  very  charming  in  their  grace,  simplicity, 
and  sentiment,  and  are  so  excellent  generally  as 
to  excite  some  surprise  that  they  have  fallen  into 
comparative  oblivion.  They  well  merit  the  re- 
vival they  have  obtained.  The  volume  is  a 
handsome  folio,  with  the  stoutest  and  finest  paper, 
large,  clear  type,  beautiful  printing,  and  uncom- 
monly tasteful  covers  in  vellum,  dove-color,  and 
gold.  The  poems  were  collected  and  illustrated 
by  Geo.  Wharton  Edwards,  who  has  contributed 
many  very  clever  and  artistic  drawings  in  the 
style  and  manner  made  popular  by  Mr.  E.  A. 
Abbey.  The  holiday  season  can  scarcely  bring 
forward  any  finer  specimen  of  book-making  than 
this."    (Randolph.    ¥3.50.) 

B/ranger*s  Poems. — **  One  of  the  handsomest 
of  the  holiday  books,"  says  the  N.  Y.  Herald. 
'*  The  paper,  type,  illustrations,  and  binding  are 
alike  admirable,  and  the  selections  are  fully  rep- 
resentative of  the  poet.  The  editor's  sketch  of 
B6ranger  is  a  model  worthy  to  be  followed  ih 
similar  books;  it  is  in  less  than  twenty  lines,  yet 
it  contains  as  complete  a  word-portrait  as  could 
be  asked.  '  Living  at  a  time  of  change,  alarm, 
surprise,  it  was  his  mission  to  give  lyrical  voice 
to  all  the  rude  hopes  and  emotions  of  the  mob, 
swaying  and  surging  with  them,  changing  as  they 
changed,  yet  always  among  the  leaders,  always 
singing  the  songs  that  inspired  and  encouraged 
them.  .  .  .  The  passionate  lover  of  military 
glory,  the  hater  of  priesis,  aristocrats,  and  mon- 
archs,  the  lax  moralist,  the  cheery,  sunny,  and 
kindly  sage,  he  was  in  no  ways  dififerentiated 
from  the  bourgeois  and  the  /picier  save  in  that  ex- 
quisite expression  which  gave  notice  that  the  mob 
was  to  make  itself  heard  as  well  as  felt;  that  de- 
mocracy had  invaded  literature  as  well  as  life.'  " 
(Lippincott.    $4;  I5.) 

Old  Favorites. — Randolph  Caldecott,  the  appre- 
ciation of  whom  has  so  steadily  risen  since  his 
death,  is  represented  in  the  publications  of  the 
Routledges  bv  "Gleanings  from  the  Graphic" 
i%3)t  the  concluding  volume  of  the  Graphic  series 
that  this  firm  have  for  some  years  been  publish- 
ing. Like  its  predecessors,  it  is  overflowing  with 
good-natured  laughs  at  man's  follies  and  weak- 
nesses. **  John  Gilpin  "  (I1.50)  has  been  illustra- 
ted once  more,  and  H.  Rosa  has  made  a  success 
of  the  adventurous  ride.  The  title,  pictures, 
type,  and  shape  are  all  neatly  planned  and  ex- 
ecuted.   ( Routledge .) 

Longfellouf  Remembrance  Book.  —  "In  this 
Longfellow  Remembrance  Book,'"  says  the  Bos- 
ton Traveller ^  "  is  another  beautiful  holiday  vol- 
ume. It  is  mostly  written  by  his  brother  aifd  bi- 
ographer, Rev.  Samuel  Longfellow,  with  an  in- 
troduction by  E.  S.  Brooks.  With  the  exception 
of  the  introduction,  Whittier's  poem  called  out 
by  the  death  of  Longfellow, '  The  Poet  and  the 
Children,'  *  An  International  Episode,'  and  Miss 
Guiney's  'Longfellow  in  Westminster  Abbey,' 
the  contents  of  the  book  are  from  the  pen  of  the 
Rev.  &imuel  Longfellow.  In  loving  detail  he 
writes  of  the  childhood  and  boyhood  of  his 
brother,  his  later  years,  his  love  for  children,  and 
of  his  life  at  his  charming  home  at  Cambridge. 
A  closing  chapter,  from  another  hand,  describes 


the  unveiling  of  the  poet's  bust  in  Westminster 
Abbey,  March  1. 1884.  The  volume  is  beautifullj 
illustrated.  The  portrait  of  Mr.  Longfellow  that 
forms  the  frontispiece  is  an  excellent  one."  (Lo- 
throp.    $1.25.) 

Good  Things  of  Life. — "  Among  the  attractive 
holiday  souvenirs  and  gift-books  may  be  men- 
tidbed  the  following:  '  Good  Things  of  Life' 
(fifth  series),  published  by  Frederick  A.  Stokes 
&  Bro.  This  elegant  and  entertaining  volume 
contains  a  great  number  of  selected  sketches 
from  Life^  printed  on  heavy  plate  paper. 
Among  these  innumerable  clever  hits  at  the  fads 
and  foibles  of  society,"  says  the  Chicago  Herald, 
**  no  one  could  fail  to  find  some  entertainment,  and 
the  style  of  the  book  adapts  itself  to  the  special 
purposes  of  the  generous  season.  (Stokes.  f2.50.) 

Old  English  Ballads.—"  Here  are  over  thirty 
of  the  choicest  of  the  old  English  ballads,  begin- 
ning with  '  Sir  Lancelot  of  the  Lake '  and  conclud- 
ing with  a  quaint  Christmas  carol.  The  selection 
has  been  well  made,"  says  the  N.  Y.  Times,  "  and 
the  illustrations  are  good.  One  must  needs  in 
reading  over  such  a  book  remember  Robert  Mer- 
rick and  his  '  Harvest  Home.'  We  wonder  if  the 
English  rustic  did  have  all  those  nice  things  Her- 
rick  gives  him — 

**  *  Ye  shall  see  first  the  large  and  cheepe 
Foundation  of  your  feast,  fat  beefe. 
With  upper  stories,  mutton,  veale, 
And  bacon,  which  makes  full  the  meate, 
With  sev*rall  dishes  standing  by. 
As  here  a  custard,  there  a  pie, 
And  here  all  tempting^  frumentie.*  ** 

(EUndolph.     $1.35.) 

So^gs  of  America. — In  the  way  of  favorite  hol- 
iday gift-books  few  will  equal,  in  popular  appre- 
ciation, the  series  of  five  under  the  general  title 
of  "Songs  of  America,"  in  beautiful  illustrated 
volumes — "  Marching  Through  Georgia,"  "  Nelly 
Was  a  Lady."  *'Massa's  in  the  Cold,  Cold 
Ground,"  "  My  Old  Kentucky  Home."  and  "The 
Swanee  River."  The  illustrations  are  by  Charles 
Copeland  ;  the  ornamental  pieces  by  Frank  My- 
rick,  and  they  are  drawn,  engraved,  and  printed 
under  the  supervision  of  A.  V.  S.  Anthony.  The 
style  of  each  is  a  quarto,  full  gilt,  in  bronze  ara- 
besque— a  new  style  for  this  season — and  they 
are  issued  in  cloth,  ivory  finish,  in  Imitation 
wood,  or  tree  calf.  The  Southern  scenes,  illus- 
trated in  these  famous  poems  with  so'  much  elo- 
quence and  pathos,  have  been  reproduced  in 
admirable  pictures,  drawn  on  the  spot,  by  the 
well-known  artist,  Charles  Copeland,  who  has 
spent  a  long  time  in  Gtorgia  and  other  Southern 
States,  following  the  track  of  Sherman's  army 
"  From  Atlanta  to  the  sea,"  and  making  also 
many  very  telling  sketches  of  scenes  on  the  old 
plantations.  The  volume  containing  the  *'  Swanee 
River  "  has  on  its  cover  the  blazing  fireplace  m 
the  old  cabin,  and,  as  a  frontispiece,  a  fiill-page 
picture  of  Christine  Nilsson  singing  this  marvel- 
lous song.  The  words  are  exquisitely  illumi- 
nated amid  growths  of  rich  Southern  flowers  and 
fair  Southern  landscapes,  with  nine  full-page 
pictures,  the  Swanee  River,  the  old  cabin  home, 
the  weary  wanderer,  the  banjo-players,  etc.  The 
air  of  the  song  is  also  given  on  a  beautiful  illumi- 
nated page.  The  pathetic  poem,  "Nelly  Wast 
Lady,"  by  Stephen  Collins  Foster,  appears  in  t 
rich  edition  illustrated  to  the  fullest  degree  of 
art  with  charming  scenes  and  illuminated  letter- 
ing. This  pathetic,  simple  ballad  is  the  perfec* 
tion  of  the.  old  "  planution  mmsic."  (Tickoor. 
£a.  $i.5a) 
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India — Pictorial  and  Descriptive. — In  the  his- 
tory of  the  world  nothing  is  more  wonderful  than 
the  acquisition  by  England  of  her  Indian  Empire, 
except  it  be  the  consummate  statesmanship  she 
has  shown  in  retaining  possession  of  this  great 
Eastern  dependency.  That,  at  a  distance  of  sev- 
eral thousand  miles,  a  population  of  thirty- six 
millions  of  people,  occupying  an  area  of  about 
116,000  square  miles,  should  hold  1,770,000 
square  miles  of  conquered  soil,  and  control  the 
destinies  of  two  hundred  and  fifty  millions  of 
people  is  one  of  the  greatest  triumphs  of  mind 
over  matter  which  the  past  hundred  years  have  wit- 
nessed. Although  some  of  the  noblest  blood  of 
England  has  been  spilled  on  Indian  soil,  England 
as  a  whole,  until  very  recently,  gave  little  thought 
to  India.  Englishmen  were  proud  of  its  barbaric 
magnifience  and  singular  civilization,  and  were 
dazzled  by  pictures  of  its  gorgeous  palaces,  pros- 
perous cities,  glowing  landscapes,  and  inexhausti- 
ble resources,  but  committed  its  destinies  with- 
out hesitation  to  the  hands  of  a  few  officials. 
It  was  the  catastrophe  of  the  Sepoy  Mutiny  that 
rudely  awakened  the  national  conscience  and 
taught  the  old  lesson  that  great  power  brings 
great  responsibility  and  that  a  great  trust  cannot 
be  safely  neglected.  To  England  has  fallen  the 
trust  of  training  the  peoples  of  India  to  self-gov- 
ernment, of  raising  them  to  the  level  of  Western 
civilization,  of  securing  them  peace,  order,  and 
individual  freedom.  It  becomes  more  and  more 
necessary  that  trustworthy  information  concern- 
ing England's  Eastern  Empire  should  be  put  in 
popular  form.  To  this  end  the  present  volume 
on  "  India."  just  published  by  Thos.  Nelson  & 
Sons,  has  been  written  by  one  who  feels  strongly 
that  much  work  is  to  be  done  in  India,  and  that 


there  are  many  able  to  do  it  who  have  as  yet|[not 
been  awakened  to  the  needs  of  their  disunt  fel- 
low-subjects. It  is  a  book  of  description  and(not 
of  criticism.  The  subject  of  religion  and  educa- 
tion and  the  duties  of  the  Imperial  Government 
are  not  discussed.  Things  are  pictured  as  they 
are,  and  readers  are  left  to  draw  their  own  conclu- 
sions. A  very  interesting  book  is  the  result. 
Although  written  for  Egglishmen,  this  book  is 
full  of  interest  for  all  nations,  and  the  publishers 
have  spared  neither  time  nor  means  to  make  it  a 
handsome  gift-book,  full  of  illustrations.  (Nel- 
son.   $4.) 


ORNAMENT  ON  THE  GATES   OF  SOMNAUTH* 
From  "-Wndiay    {Thomas  Nslson  *•  Sons.) 
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Land  Beyond  the  Forest, — "An  Englishwoman, 
Emily  de  Laszowska,  wife  of  an  officer  appointed 
to  the  command  of  a  brigade  of  hussars  stationed 
in  Transylvania,  spent  two  years  in  that  interest- 
ing and  comparatively  unknown  region.  This 
proves  to  have  been  a  fortunate  circumstance  for 
the  reading  public,"  says  the  N.  Y.  Commercial 
Advertiser^  "  since  the  result  of  that  sojourn  is  a 
singularly  entertaining  and  instructive  volume. 
It  is  not  so  much  a  book  of  travels  in  the  ordi- 
nary sense,  as  a  careful  study  of  national  types,  in 
which  this  out-of-the-way  land  is  unusually  rich. 
For  here  are  found,  side  by  side,  but  entirely  dis- 
tinct in  physiognomy,  in  customs,  in  character, 
and  religion,  Roumanians,  Hungarians,  Saxons, 
Jews,  Gypsies,  and  Armenians.  As,  one  by  one, 
these  nationalities  pass  in  review  before  the 
reader,  their  characteristic  traits  are  sketched 
with  a  rapid  but  steady  hand;  and  when  one  lays 
down  the  book,  the  various  types  seem  to  stand 
out  as  distinctively  before  the  mind  as  the  char- 
acters in  a  well-written  novel.  It  is  what  may 
be  called  a  full  book,  from  which  one  gets  a  clear 
impression  of  the  lives  of  the  diverse  races  from 
every  point  of  view,  their  occupations  and  their 
amusements,  their  manners  and  their  morals, 
their  love-making  and  their  marriage  customs, 
their  poetry,  their  proverbs,  and,  in  the  case  of 
the  Gypsies,  their  marvellous  music.  .  .  . 
But  our  limited  space  forbids  our  giving  further 
glimpses  into  this  book,  which  is  at  once  rich 
enough  in  matter  to  merit  a  place  in  the  library  of  a 
sociologist  and  in  manner  so  engaging  as  to  make 
it  a  rival  of  the  novel  of  the  hour  at  a  seaside  re- 
sort."   (Harper.    $1.50.) 

Shoshme  and  Other  IVestem  Wonders,  —  *'  In 
his  '  Shoshone  and  Other  Western  Wonders '  Mr. 
Edwards  Roberts  give  us  a  clear,  if  rapid,  glance 
of  that  vast  region  vaguely  known  to  us  of  the 
East  as  the  Far  West,  with  which  we  come  face 
to  face,  according  to  our  guide,  at  Omaha.  Our 
author,"  say  the  Mail  and  Express^  **  seems  to 
have  been  specially  impressed  by  the  present 
greatness  and  splendid  promise  of  Denver.  In 
i860  a  few  huts,  now  a  beautiful  city,  not  to  have 
seen  which  is,  to  a  European  tourist,  not  to  have 
seen  America.  We  have  not  space  to  give  even 
a  synopsis  of  bis  statistics.  It  is  pleasant,  how- 
ever, to  learn  that  the  cow-boy  does  not  take  on 
agnosticism  with  his  civilization,  for,  'as  a  city 
of  churches,  Denver  ranks  next  to  Brooklyn.' 
The  route  along  which  Mr.  Roberts  guides  us 
Ukes  us  under  *  The  Shadow  of  Pike's  Peak,' 
'  Through  the  Heart  of  Colorado,'  and  *  Among 
the  Geysers  of  the  Yellowstone,'  In  picturing  to 
us  the  glories  of  this  wonderland,  there  is  some- 
thing contagious  about  our  author's  enthusiasm. 
And  if  half  that  he  claims  as  to  a  certain  very 
singular  potency  of  the  atmosphere  about  Colo- 
rado Springs  be  true,  and  should  get  noised  abroad 
in  the  East,  Saratoga  and  the  White  Sulphur  and 
Mount  Desert  could  not  hold  their  prestige  for  a 
moment — at  least  with  the  lovelier  portion  of 
mankind.  Few  readers  will  be  prepared  to  hear 
that  the  Shoshone  Cataracts  are,  not  equal,  but 
superior  to  bride-haunted  Niagara  itself;  but  it 
must  be  admitted  that  Mr.  Roberts  makes  out  a 
strong  case  in  their  favor.  We  regret  that  want 
of  space  forbids  our  giving  even  specimens  of  his 
word  painting.  The  work  is  abundantly  illustra- 
ted and  Mr.  Charles  Francis  Adams  contributes  an 
appreciative  preface."    (Harper.     $1.) 

Old  Concord  Highways  and  Byways, — "  There 
is  no  town  in  the  country,"  says  the  Christian 


Register f  *'  whose  highways  and  byways  furnish 
such  excellent  material  for  the  strolling  historian 
as  Concord,  Mass.  Its  Revolutionary  and  lit- 
erary history  give  it  a  unique  place  on  the  map 
of  New  England.  The  author  of  this  handsome 
volume,  Margaret  Sidney,  is  a  resident  of  this 
town  ;  and  she  has  brought  out  the  picturesque- 
ness,  quaintness,  and  piquancy  of  this  classic  New 
England  town  in  her  pleasing  narrative.  She 
has  not  confined  herself  wholly  to  ancient  his- 
tory, but  introduces  us  to  the  privacy  of  Mr. 
French's  study  as  well  as  to  the  home  of  Tho- 
reau.  The  book  is  well  and  abundantly  illus- 
trated, mainly  from  photographic  reproductions, 
is  printed  on  good  paper,  and  well  bound." 
(Lothrop.    $2.) 

Ranch  Life  and  Hunting  Trail.— The  Century 
Co.  offers  a  volume  always  in  season,  and  ap- 
pealing directly  to  the  lovers  of  wild  sport  aod 
life  in  the  far  WesL  "  Ranch  Life  and  the  Hunt- 
ing Trail "  is  its  title.  Mr.  Theodore  Roosevelt, 
the  author  of  '*  Hunting  Trips  of  a  Ranchman," 
and  President  of  the  Boone  and  Crockett  Club  of 
New  York,  a  practical  sportsman  and  an  experi- 
enced and*  graceful  writer,  embraces  in  this  hand- 
some volume  some  of  his  most  exciting  and 
novel  hunting  adventures.  Mr.  Frederic  Rem- 
ington, a  noted  sportsman,  furnishes  the  illustn- 
tions,  which  are  drawn  directly  from  life,  aod 
notably  spirited  and  real.  They  appear  in  full 
pages,  interwoven  with  the  text,  at  the  head  aod 
tail  of  chapters,  and  as  graceful  initials.  Aside 
from  their  interest  as  pictures,  they  have  an  unusual 
value  in  connection  with  the  text,  illustrating  as 
they  do  together  phases  of  life  in  the  far  West 
that  are  little  known  to  ordinary  readers  aod 
travellers.  The  ranch,  with  its  home  scenes  and 
outdoor  duties,  the  rugged  winter  weather,  the 
indigenous  game,  and  the  human  frontier  types, 
all  come  in  for  interesting  chapters  that  are  rich 
in  information  gathered  on  the  spot.  Thus  the 
work  is  made  as  desirable  for  the  prospective  set- 
tler as  it  is  amusing  to  those  who  delight  in  fol- 
lowing the  footsteps  of  a  brave  and  daring  hunter. 
The  fact  that  the  book  is  from  the  De  Vinoe 
Press  is  sufficient  endorsement  of  its  typographi- 
cal perfection.    (Century.    $5.) 

Around  the  World  on  a  Bicycle, — The  first  Tol- 
ume  of  this  work,  "  From  San  Francisco  to  Te- 
heran," was  published  in  1887.  The  account  of 
the  completion  of  Mr.  Stevens'  exceptional  tour 
is  found  here.  He  takes  up  his  story  again  at 
Teheran,  in  Persia,  where  we  left  him.  For 
over  four  months  he  lingered  in  the  chief  cities 
of  Persia  and  Afghanistan,  and  then  embarked 
on  a  steamer  for  India.  To  India  and  China  be 
devoted  five  months  of  constant  travel,  arriving 
in  Japan  at  the  end  of  December,  1886,  having 
actually  wheeled  about  1 3, 500  miles.  Mr.  Stereos 
was  delighted  with  the  cleanliness  of  the  Japanese 
inns,  with  the  gentleness  and  unfeigned  coortcsj 
of  the  people,  with  the  characteristic  gayety  and 
cheerfulness  of  young,  middle-aged,  and  old  alike. 
This  peculiar  light-hearted ness,  common  in  oo 
like  degree  to  any  other  known  people,  is  but  the 
external  manifestation  of  perhaps  the  most  genial 
and  amiable  national  character  to  be  found  any- 
where. Not  only  is  the  book  rich  in  unusual  ex- 
perience from  the  novel  character  of  Mr.  Slcveos* 
vehicle,  but  it  is  a  most  valuable  description  of  a 
side  of  life  in  little  known  countries  that  cookl 
not  have  been  seen  in  any  other  way.  (Scriboer. 
2v„t8. 
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Lancian€ s  Ancient  Rome  in  the  Light  of  Recent 
Discoveries, — The  excavations  which  the  Italian 
Government  has  made  since  1871,  under  Profes- 
sor Lanciani's  observation,  and  latterly  under  his 
direction,  are  here  described.  They  have 
brought  to  light  the  Forum,  the  House  of  the 
Vestal  Virgins,  the  Palace  of  the  Csesars,  the 
walls  of  the  Senate  House,  and  multitudes  of 
statues,  inscriptions,  and  other  objects  of  historic 
interest.  The  New  York  Evening  Post ^  in  speak- 
ing of  Professor  Lanciani  and  his  lectures  on  this 
subject,  remarked:  "  It  is  not  over  once  in  a  life- 
time that  one  has  a  chance  to  hear  the  story  of 
such  work  told  by  a  man  who  has  done  it. 
Usually  we  hear  of  it  from  somebody  who  has 
read   about   it.    He  speaks   English  with  great 


Histories  of  Greece  and  Medieeval  France, — In 
The  Story  of  the  Nations  series,  the  latest  vol- 
ume is  *'  The  Story  of  Mediaeval  France"  (I1.50). 
Gustave  Masson's  narrative  begins  with  the 
reign  of  Hugues  Capet,  and  ends  at  the  begin- 
ning of  the  sixteenth  century.  While  he  gives 
full  space  to  the  history  of  Mediaeval  France,  he 
has  devoted  considerable  attention  to  what  may 
be  called  the  intellectual  side  of  the  subject,  more 
especially  to  the  formation  and  progress  of 
national  literature.  This  has  been  illustrated  by 
extracts  from  several  authors,  accompanied  in 
most  cases  by  English  translations.  This  lit- 
erary element  gives  the  work  an  exceptional 
interest,  even  in  a  series  noted  for  a  long  line  of 
books  of    unusual  importance  and    permanent 


REMAINS  OF  THB   PORTICO   OF  OCTAVIA, 
From  LancianVs  ^'Ancient  Rom*:''    {Copyright^  1888,  by  Houghton^  Mifflin  *•  Co.) 


fluency  and  perfection.  .  .  .  Many  of  his 
discoveries,  in  fact,  sound  like  fairy  tales,  or 
would  do  so  if  they  were  told  by  anybody  but  a 
man  of  science,  who  never  for  a  moment  allows 
his  fancy  to  get  away  from  the  facts,  and  never 
produces  a  theory  until  he  has  placed  the  authori- 
ties under  our  eyes.  No  one,  too,  who  has  not 
followed  the  explorations  of  the  last  ten  years  in 
Rome,  can  guess,  without  hearing  him,  what 
these  explorations  have  done  to  fill  up  the  vast 
gaps  in  our  knowledge  of  Roman  institutions  or 
manners.  They  in  truth  almost  amount  to  a  re- 
construction of  Roman  history."  The  numerous 
excellent  illustrations,  of  which  ten  are  hello- 
types,  add  greatly  to  the  value  and  interest  of 
this  work.  The  appearance  for  the  first  time  of 
the  chef-ctoeuvre  of  a  distinguished  Italian  writer, 
not  in  Rome  or  London  or  Paris,  but  from  the 
press  of  a  Boston  firm,  is  certainly  a  striking  and 
exceptional  occurrence,  and  a  most  significant 
tribute  to  an  American  publishing  house.  Ro- 
dolfo  Lanciani  has  written  his  book  in  English 
aad  published  it  in  the  United  States.  The  im- 
print is  sufficient  guarantee  of  scholarship.  The 
general  make-up  is  all  that  can  be  desired. 
Houghton,  M.     (6.) 


value.  The  many  illustrations  serve  chiefly  to 
interpret  the  text,  and  are  especially  interesting 
on  account  of  their  subjects.  For  readers  ac- 
quainted with  the  outlines  of  the  subject,  and 
having  some  knowledge  of  the  Greek  language, 
a  new  "  History  of  Greece  "  has  been  written  by 
Evelyn  Abbott  ($2.25).  It  is  a  graphic  picture 
of  Greek  civilization,  from  the  earliest  times  to 
the  Ionian  revolt.    (Putnam.) 

Irish  Pictures. — The  annual  volume  in  the  Pen 
and  Pencil  series  this  year  is  devoted  to  *'  Irish 
Pictures,"  drawn  by  the  Rev.  Samuel  Manning, 
Rev.  S.  G.  Green,  and  others,  who  have  made  a 
beautiful  volume  of  their  thoughts  and  sketches  of 
the  Emerald  Isle.  It  is  worthy  of  notice  that  the 
same  publishers  should  bring  out  at  the  same 
time  books  on  the  great  Eastern  Empire  which 
England  shows  such  skill  in  governing,  and  on 
the  comparatively  liliputian  dependency,  in  the 
government  of  which  she  makes  so  many  blunders. 
The  author  does  not  discuss  politics ;  his  object 
is  wider  and  no  less  useful.  The  illustrations  are 
picturesque  and  true  to  nature  and  to  human  na- 
ture, and  are  good  engravings  remarkably  well 
printed.     (Nelson.    $3. 5a) 
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KIDNAPPING  A  MAN   FOR  THE  COLONIES. 
Fr^m  EggltstotCs  ^* History  of  th*  UniUd  Statts.^^    {Copyright,  1888,  by  D.  AppUton  fir»  Co,) 


Some  ©tbcr  Booh0. 


D.  Appleton  &  Co.  offer  as  a  holiday  book, 
sure  to  meet  with  a  large  sale,  a  popular  edition 
of  Edward  Eggleston's  "History  of  the  United 
Sutes  "  (I1.25),  which  they  have  already  brought 
out  as  a  text-book  for  schools.  The  questions 
and  other  portions  intended  for  class  instruction 
have  been  omitted,  and  Mr.  Eggleston  himself 
has  replaced  these  with  matter  for  more  advanced 
readers.  The  author  has  collected,  assorted, 
and  arranged  the  facts  of  the  history  of  our 
country  to  form  a  most  fascinating  narrative. 
In  all  the  part  devoted  to  the  late  Civil  War, 
Mr.  Eggleston  shows  a  glowing  patriotism,  with 
fine  tact  in  describing  the  Southern  side  of  the 
war  and  the  great  sufferings  endured  by  the 
Southern  people.  The  general  appearance  of 
the  volume  is  very  attractive.  Maps  and  illustra- 
tions abound,  and  the  pages  have  been  made  up 
with  artistic  skill,  with  little  cuts  of  every  de- 
scription nestling  among  the  text  and  flowing 
over  into  the  margins.  Boys  and  girls  also  can- 
not fail  to  be  interested  in  this  history  of  their 
country,  worded  by  a  man  who  understands  the 
psychological  laws  of  childhood.  Appropriately 
bound  and  a  book  any  publisher  is  justified  in 
feeling  proud  of.    (Appleton.     $2.50.) 


Book  of  Christmas,--*'  This  work,  by  Thomas 
K.  Hervey,  we  suppose,"  says  the  N.  Y.  Observer, 
'*  will  be  m  demand  as  long  as  the  happy  days  of 
Christmas-tide  continue  to  roll  around.  It  is  an 
old  work,  and  yet,  like  the  joys  of  holiday  time, 
it  is  ever  new.  It  has  been  for  many  years  the 
chief  and  undisputed  authority  on  all  questions 
pertaining  to  the  Christmas  season,  the  origin  of 
the  Festival  itself,  and  of  the  many  customs  and 
observances  of  the  day,  ancient  and  modern, 
such  as  the  Yule-log,  Christmas  candles,  Christ- 
mas trees,  the  Wassail  Bowl,  and  all  the  merry 
sports  of  the  time.  It  also  gives  a  full  account 
of  all  the  other  days  of  Christmas-tide  as  tbey 
were  formerly  observed  in  England  and  on  the 
Continent  of  Europe,  St.  Thomas*  Day,  St 
Stephen's  Day,  New  Year's  Eve,  Twelfth  Diy, 
and  St.  Distaff's  Day.  A  long  chapter  is  given 
to  each  of  these  days,  with  minute  and  lively  de- 
scriptions of  the  customs,  games,  sports,  super- 
stitions, and  legends  that  pertain  to  each.  An- 
other chapter  is  devoted  to  Waits,  Carols,  Christ- 
mas decorations,  and  Christmas  minstrelsy.  In 
short,  nearly  everything  that  can  be  of  any  inter- 
est in  connection  with  Christmas  is  described  in 
the  volume."    (Roberts.    $2.) 
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Our  Presidents, — An  Mtion  de  luxe,  limited  to 
fire  hundred  copies,  has  been  made  of  Virginia 
F.  Townsend's  "Our  Presidents,"  which  gives 
epitomes  of  the  lives  of  twenty-three  Presidents, 
and  fine  steel  portraits  of  the  same.  The  Worth- 
ington  Co.  get  out  this  book  in  a  royal  4to  vol- 
ume. The  portraits  are  printed  on  India  paper,  - 
and  the  volume  is  bound  in  extra  cloth  with  title 
on  white  label.  The  steel-engravings  are  the 
work  of  H.  B.  Hall  &  Sons,  and  are  executed  with 
great  care.  In  these  days  of  all  sorts  and  condi- 
tions of  reproduction  processes,  it  is  a  rest  to  the 
eyes  to  see  the  solid  steel-engravings  of  former 
da]rs  once  more.  The  author  is  accurate  as  to 
facts,  and  enlivens  her  story  of  the  successive 
Executive  heads  of  the  nation  with  many  interest- 
ing anecdotes.    (Worthington.     I5.) 

Notable  Literary  Compilations,  —  Edward  T. 
Mason's  "  British  Letters"  is  a  novel  and  most 
delightful  compilation.  The  selections  have 
been  made  with  a  view  to  present  bright  and  at- 
tractive aspects  of  life  and  character.  The 
letters  are  arranged  in  groups,  under  the  head- 
ings, Town  Life,  Country  Life,  Adventure,  Man- 
ners, Self- Portraiture,  Home  Life,  Anecdote, 
etc.  etc.  It  is  believed  that  the  well-defined 
principles  of  selection,  and  the  careful  study  that 
has  been  made  of  the  large  amount  of  available 
material,  will  give  to  this  series  distinctive 
interest  and  value.  (3  v.,  I3.75.)  Johnston's 
••  American  Orations,"  sent  out  in  a  new  large- 
paper  edition,  is  recommended  as  a  valuable 
and  appropriate  gift  to  any  library,  private  or 
public.  In  its  new  shape  it  is  much  more  desira- 
ble than  in  the  former  i6mo  size.  Twenty-two 
portraits  on  steel  make  us  familiar  with  the 
authors  of  the  eloquent  specimens  of  American 
oratory  quoted.  (3  v.,  $7.50.)  One  of  those  de- 
lightfiil  books  of  reference  that  all  readers  and 
writers  revel  in  is  "  Proverbs,  Maxims,  and 
Phrases  of  All  Ages,"  compiled  by  Robert 
Christy.  (2  v.,  $5.)  Twenty-one  thousand 
proverbs  and  phrases  arranged  under  subjects, 
alphabetically,  make  a  most  valuable  collection. 
The  handsome  binding,  paper,  and  printing  of 
the  work  are  quite  notable.    (Putnam.) 

Knickerbocker  Nuggets, — Since  last  Christmas 
ten  more  nuggets  have  been  dug  from  the  mines 
of  the  world's  classics  and  artistically  fixed  in 
their  dainty  Knickerbocker  settings.  The  taste 
which  directs  the  "picking"  in  these  literary 
mines  is  cosmopolitan  and  unfettered  by  chro- 
nology. With  unerring  judgment  it  strikes  lode 
after  lode  of  *'  metal  more  attractive."  Amongst 
the  nuggets  of  the  year  are  "^Esop's  Fables;" 
"Undine  and  Sintram;"  ''Irish  Melodies,"  by 
Thomas  Moore;  Lord  Chesterfield's  "Letters, 
Sentences,  and  Maxims;"  Goldsmith's  "  Vicar  oif 
Wakefield;"  Macaulay's  "Lays  of  Ancient 
Rome;"  "Thackeray's  "Rose  and  the  Ring;" 
Lamb's  "  Essays  of  Elia; "  Leigh  Hunt's  "  Stories 
from  the  Italian  Poets,"  and  George  Long's 
translation  of  the  "  Thoughts  of  the  Emperor 
Marcus  Aurelius  Antoninus."  The  Knickerbocker 
Nugget  cases  could  hardly  contain  a  more  varied 
collection  of  jewels.  To  drop  metaphor,  Messrs. 
Putnam's  Sons  present  in  the  Knickerbocker  Nug- 
gets a  series  of  little  gems  of  book-making,  of 
which  we  show  an  illustration  taken  from  the  three 
volumes  appearing  first  in  the  above  enumera- 
tion. It  gives  a  correct  idea  of  the  size  and 
style  of  the  artistic  typography  that  proves' so 
irresistibly  tempting  to  cultured  bookbuyers. 
"iEsop's  Fables,"  known  to  the  cultured  world 


more  than  sue  hundred  years  before  Christ,  have 
been  rendered  from  the  original  sources  many 
times,  by  many  men  of  many  minds.  In  the 
present  version  Rev.  Thomas  James  has  done 
the  grateful  work,  and  the  illustrations,  number- 
ing nearly  one  hundred,  are  those  of  John  Ten- 
niel.  Fouqu6's  idyllic  story,  telling  of  the  birth 
of  a  woman's  soul  and  of  the  great  change 
wrought  in  Undine  when  she  realized  the  suffering 
as  well  as  the  joy  born  of  her  spiritual  nature,  is 
a  work  of  art  by  its  grand  simplicity.  In  strong 
contrast  are  the  ideas  of  Thomas  Moore,  which 
have  lived  by  their  exquisite  voicing,  in  spite  of 
much  of  the  tawdry  quality  of  their  intellectual 
and  moral  texture.  The  illustrations  are  those  of 
Maclise,  who  also  designed  the  tasteful  borders, 


FABLE  I. 

THE  FOX  AND  THE  GRAPES, 

A  Fox,  juj?t  at  the  time  of  the 
%diitage,  stole  iatoa  vineyard  where 
the  ripe  sunny  Grapes  were  trd- 
lised  up  on  high  in  tiiost  tt^mpting 
show*  He  made  many  a  spring 
and  a  jump  after  the  luscious  prize ; 
I  ut,  failing  in  all  his  attempts,  he 
muttered  as  he  retreated  :  '*Well ! 
what  does  it  matter  !  The  Grapes 
are  sour \  " 


w 


From  "  Knicktrbocker  Nuggttt:^    {Putnam,) 

fittingly  printed  in  the  national  emerald  hue. 
The  well-known  **  Harp  that  once  through  Tara's 
Halls'^  and  **Rich  and  Rare  were  the  Gems 
that  She  Wore"  are  themes  that  are  as  fresh 
to  this  generation  as  the  last.  With  two  more 
nuggets  the  first  series  of  these  little  books  will 
be  complete.  It  is  earnestly  to  be  hoped  that  the 
publishers'  undertaking  will  be  sufficiently  ap- 
preciated to  warrant  another  and  another.  Many 
'*  rich  and  rare  gems "  are  still  in  the  classic 
mines  awaiting  to  appear  as  "Nuggets"  and  take 
their  place  as  peers  among  the  many  Editions  de 
luxe  in  which  they  have  already  passed  many 
stages  of  their  long  existence.  (Putnam.  18  v., 
$19.) 

The  Rubdiydt  of  Omar  Khayydm.—^' KViXWt 
volume  of  great  interest  for  the  lovers  of  poetry," 
says  the  Christian  Union,  *'  is  the  new  edition 
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of  Edward  Fitzgerald's  rendering  of  *  Tlie  Rubdi- 
yix  of  Omar  Kbayy&m.'  The  special  feature  of 
this  edition  is  its  presentation  of  the  text  of  the 
first  and  fourth  editions,  showing  the  marked 
changes  made  by  Mr.  Fitzgerald  in  the  original 
form  of  his  work.  The  volume  also  contains  a 
number  of  interesting  and  valuable  notes  which 
greatly  assist  the  student  in  his  endeavor  to  dis- 
cover how  much  of  Mr.  Fitzgerald's  renderings 
are  his  own  and  how  much  belong  to  the  Persian 
poet.  A  brief  but  satisfactory  biographical  pref- 
ace is  also  of  interest.  The  volume  is  printed 
and  bound  in  excellent  taste."  (Houghton,  M. 
$1.50.) 

Mrj,  Brovmin^s  Romances^  Lyrics^  and  Son- 
nets,— A  dainty  volume  contoining  some  of  the 
must  popular  of  Mrs.  Browning's  poems,  in 
white  and  sage  green  cloth,  uniform  with  *'  Lyr- 
ics, Idyls»  and  Romances/'  a  selection  from  Rob- 
ert Browning's  poems  published  recently  by  the 
same  firm.  *'  The  exquisite  beauty  and  spiritual 
exaltation  of  the  poems  chosen  to  comprise  this 
collection,"  says  the  Boston  Commonwealth  ^ 
"  have  made  their  mark  upon  the  soul  of  a  gen- 
eration of  readers,  and  there  can  be  no  doubt  of 
the  immortality  of  her  song.  Many  old  favorites 
find  place  in  this  representative  volume,  includ- 
ing the  *  Cry  of  the  Human/  *  Bertha  in  the 
Lone,' '  Catarina  and  Cam6ens'  and  many  of  her 
earlier  sonnets,  the  whole  making  up  a  volume  of 
189  pages.  The  publishers  have  given  the  poems 
a  setting  worthy  of  their  merit,  the  white  and 
yellow  binding,  with  its  lettering  of  gilt,  the  fine 
heavy  paper  and  handsome  letter-press  leaving 
nothmg  to  be  desired  in  point  of  style  and  refine- 
ment."   (Houghton,  M.    |i.) 

Poems  0/ Edward  Rowland  Silt.—**  It  Edwaid 
Rowland  Sill  takes  rank  among  the  minor  poets 
of  the  day,"  says  the  N.  Y.  Trihim,  "  it  is  only 
because  he  died  before  his  genius  had  ripened. 
The  work  that  he  did  during  his  too  brief  career 
was  of  a  quality  to  justify  the  high  hopes  enter- 
tained by  his  friends.  His  poems  are  not  all  in 
this  little  volume,  and  perhaps  not  the  most  rep- 
resentative of  them.  But  there  are  no  verses 
here  which  do  not  reveal  the  true  poetic  spirit 
joined  to  a  reflective  power  of  no  common  kind. 
Sill  bad,  moreover,  a  mastery  of  his  instrument, 
which  makes  all  he  does  satisfactory  as  artistic 
work  is  satisfying.  There  is  nothing  raw  or 
crude  about  his  verse.  Sometimes  his  meaning 
seems  unduly  compressed,  as  by  the  force  of  that 
psychic  influence  which  instinctively  seeks  ex- 
pression rather  in  symbols  than  words.  But 
there  is  always  significance,  and  mostly  deep  sig- 
nificance, in  his  ideas,  and  sometimes  a  whole 
philosophy  is  summed  in  three  or  four  stanzas. 
Rhyme  could  not  contain  this  thinker,  and  he 
took' refuge  in  rhythm.  The  influence  of  Matthew 
Arnold  and  Clough  may  be  recognized  here  and 
there,  and  as  much  or  more  in  the  manner  than 
in  the  matter.  He  was  never  tired  of  studying 
the  moods  of  nature,  and  in  the  character  of  his 
observation  there  was  a  certain  Greek  richness 
and  sensuousness.  Beauty  of  form  and  color 
moved  him  strongly.  He  responded  to  the  gen- 
tler manifestations  of  the  natural  forces  sensi- 
tively. His  spirit  was  serious,  questioning,  anx- 
ious. In  his  death  the  age  lost  a  poet  of  rare 
promise."    (Houghton,  M.    |i,) 

Whittier's  Poetical  Works,— ViYi^X  is  designed 
by  the  publishersas  a  '*  definitive"  edition  of  the 
writings  of  John  G.  Whittier,  is  introduced  by 


two  volumes  containing  respectively  **  Narrative 
and  Legendary  Poems"  and  "Poems  of  Na- 
ture ;  Poems  Suggestive  and  Reminiscent*;  Re- 
ligious Poems."  In  the  first  volume  are  such 
compositions  as  "  The  Bridal  of  Penoacook," 
**Maud  Muller,"  **  Skipper  Ireson's  Rkie," 
*'*The  Pipes  at  Lucknow,"  "Mabel  Martin," 
"Cobbler  Keezar's  Vision,"  "  Norembega," 
and  "Banished  from  Massachusetts."  In  the 
second  are  found  "  The  Last  Walk  in  Autumn," 
"The  Trailing  Arbutus."  " Snow- Bound."  "In 
School-Days,"  and  among  other  religious  poems. 
"The  Star  of  Bethlehem,"  "  My  Soul  and  1." 
and  "Andrew  Rykman's  Prayer."  So  far  as  pos- 
sible the  date  of  composition  accompanies  each 
poem,  as  well  as  a  note  citing  the  circumstances 
that  gave  it  birth.  Regarding  the  make-up  of 
the  volume  it  is  sufiicient  to  say  that  the  house 
that  publishes  the  best  of  our  American  verse  has 
given  to  the  productions  of  the  New  England 
poet  a  worthy  form  representing  the  best  re- 
sources at  their  command.  The  type  is  clear  and 
handsome,  the  paper  admirable,  and  the  shape 
of  the  volume  most  acceptable.  An  etching  from 
a  portrait  painted  in  1836  is  prefixed  to  volume 
I ,  and  a  steel-engraving  after  a  portrait  taken  in 
1846  is  the  frontispiece  to  the  second  volume. 
(Houghton,  M.    4  v.  f  6.) 

Famous  Women  Series, — This  ioteresttng  bio- 
graphical series  goes  on  adding  volume  after  vol- 
ume to  the  collection  begun  so  modestly  several 
years  ago.  From  its  inception  the  motive  of  the 
series  found  popular  favor.  And  as  one  charmioi^ 
biography  after  another,  from  the  pens  of  some 
of  our  most  gifted  women  writers,  claimed  atten- 
tion and  awakened  a  delighted  appreciation,  the 
series  obtained  a  permanent  place  in  homes  and 
public  libraries,  side  by  side  with  the  best  liter- 
ature. Amid  the  bewildering  art  and  gift  books  of 
the  season,  the  publishers  call  attention  to  it,  as 
a  delightful  line  of  books  that  might  find  in  many 
cases  as  ready  acceptance  as  more  showy  works. 
Certainly  no  one  with  a  refined  literary  taste 
could  be  other  than  happy  in  having  so  mudi 
charming  reading-matter  made  their  very  own. 
Subjects  and  authofs  are  in  the  main  English,  bat 
several  famous  American  women  have  had  their 
trials  and  triumphs  recorded  by  other  famoia 
American  women.  The  titles  of  the  books 
which  we  enumerate  suggest  the  rich  literary 
feast  within  the  covers.  The  earlier  volumes 
were  "George  Eliot,"  by  Miss  Blind;  "Emily 
Bronte."  by  Miss  Robinson;  "George  Sand,"  by 
Miss  Thomas;  "  Mary  Lamb,"  by  Mrs.  Gilchrist; 
"  Margaret  Fuller,"  by  Julia  Ward  Howe ; "  Maria 
Edgewoith."  by  Miss  Zimmern ;  "  Elizabeth 
Fry,"  by  Mrs.  E.  R.  Pitman;  "  The  Countess  of 
Albany,"  by  Vernon  Lee;  "Mary  Wollstone- 
craft,"  by  Mrs.  E.  R.  Pennell;  "  Harriet  Marti- 
neau,"  by  Mrs.  F.  Fenwick  Miller;  "  Rachel"  by 
Mrs.  Nina  H.  Kennard;  "  Madame  Roland,"  by 
Mathilde  Blind;  "Susanna  Wesley,"  by  Eliza 
Clarke;  "  Margaret  of  Angoulftme,  Queen  of  Na- 
varre;" "Hannah  More,"  by  Chariotte  M. 
Yonge;  and  "Adelaide  Ristori."  The  most  re- 
cent and  most  interesting  issue  of  this  year  is 
"  Elizabeth  Barrett  Browning,"  by  John  J.  In- 
gram, "  upon  which,"  says  the  N.  Y," Sun,  "  we 
can  bestow  high  commendation  as  embodying  a 
critical  estimate  of  Mrs.  Browning's  literary  gen- 
ius and  admirable  style  as  a  letter-writer,  and  re- 
cording the  many  traits  of  character  which  so  en- 
deared her  to  those  privileged  to  enjoy  her 
friendship."    (Roberts.    £a,  %i,) 
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\HPatuy  Df esses  Described,  —  In  view  of  the 
coming  ball  season,  we  would  recommend  '*  Fancy 
Dresses  Described,"  by  Ardem  HolU  It  contains 
Sixteen  richly-colored  full-page  plates  and  numer- 
ous smaller  ones,  representing  picturesque  cos- 
tames  of  all  nations  and  periods  of  time.  The 
descriptions  are  so  simple  that  ladies  can  easily 
make  up  the  costumes.    (Roberts.    $2.50.) 


"  By  Order  of  the  King,"  each  in  two  volumes. 
The  whole  series  makes  fifteen  volumes,  with 
over  six  hundred  illustrations  by  the  most  dis- 
tinguished French  artists,  among  whom  the 
brilliant  author  himself  is  represented  by  a  num- 
ber of  the  weird  and  powerful  sketches  which 
were  exhibited  at  Paris  last  winter.  The  paper 
is  of  the  finest  quality,  and  the  bindings,  in  cloth 


THE   PLACARDS  OF  THE   COUP   D'^TAT. 
From  '■'■Th4  History  o/  a  Crinur     {Copyright,  1888,  by  T.  Y.  Crowell  *•  Co.) 


VicUr  Hugo, — Chief  in  magnitude  and  impor- 
tance among  the  many  translations  published  by 
T.  Y.  Crowell  ft  Co.  stands  the  superb  edition 
of  Victor  Hugo's  prose  works.  The  appearance 
of  Miss  Hapgood's  translation  of  "  Les  Mis6- 
rables  "  (published  in  five  volumes,  with  admi- 
rable illustrations,  a  year  ago)  led  the  public  to 
expect  a  continuation  of  the  same  author's  ro- 
mances. The  expectation  has  not  been  disap- 
pointed. Closely  following  each  other  have 
now  appeared:  "  N6tre-Dame,**  "  Ninety-Three," 
•'Toilers  of  the  Sea,"   "  History  of  a  Crime," 


($22.50).  half  calf  ($45.00),  half  crushed -morocco 
($52.50).  or  half  crushed  levant  ($60.00).  make 
them  suitable  either  for  the  student's  library  or 
for  gifts.  The  translations  are  not  reproductions 
but  are,  without  exception,  new  and  carefully 
done;  Miss  Hapgood,  whose  reputation  is  uni- 
versally acknowledged,  having  been  supple- 
mented, in  the  case  of  '*  Ninety-Three,"  by  Mrs. 
Nathan  Haskell  Dole,  and  in  the  ca^e^of  the 
"  History  of  a  Crime/'  by  Mr.  Huntington^Smith, 
both  favorably  known  as  accurate  scholars,J  (Cro- 
well.) 
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Oxford  Bidlfs.— The  fact  that  the  sales  of  the 
"Oxford  Teachers*  Bibles"  already  exceed  a 
quarter  of  a  million  is  in  itself  proof  that  the 
valuable  "  aids,"  fine  quality  of  paper,  clear  print- 
ing, and  strong  binding  of  these  books  are  fully 
appreciated.  They  contain  supplementary  helps 
to  the  study  of  the  Bible,  including  notes  analyti- 
cal, chronological,  historical,  and  geographical ;  a 
Biblical  index  ;  concordance  ;  dictionary  of  Scrip- 
ture proper  names  ;  maps  ;  a  compendium  of 
Scripture  natural  history,  etc.  The  additional 
matter  has  been  carefully  revised  and  enlarged 
from  time  to  time  by  Dr.  Stubbs,  Bishop  of 
Chester,  Dr.  Edwin  Palmer,  Archdeacon  of  Ox- 
ford, Dr.  Angus,  and  other  eminent  scholars. 
They  are  issued  in  ten  sizes,  the  text  arranged 
in  each  so  as  to  correspond  page  for  page  with 
all  the  others.  Six  sizes  are  printed  on  best  rag- 
made  printing  paper,  and  vary  in  price  from  f  1.25 
to  $12.50.  Four  sizes  are  printed  on  thin,  opaque 
India  paper,  and  are  extremely  light  and  thin, 
varying  in  weight  from  12^  ounces  to  22  ounces, 
and  in  price  from  93.25  to  $12.00,  and  not  ex- 
ceeding an  inch  in  thickness.  The  India  paper 
used  for  the  Oxford  thin  editions  of  Bibles  and 
Prayer-Books  is  a  specialty  of  the  Oxford  Uni- 
versity Press,  and  is  used  exclusively  for  Oxford 
books.  Besides  these  '*  Oxford  Bibles  "  this  house 
issues  the"  Revised  Version"  in  many  styles  of 
binding  and  a  specially  printed  volume  in  ruby 
type  with  limp  covers  which  can  be  had  from 
$1.25  to  $7.  This  year  there  is  also  on  hand  the 
"Jubilee  Bible,"  of  which  a, /at'-similf  W2S  sent 
to  Queen  Victoria  and  accepted  graciously  on  the 
fiftieth  anniversary  of  her  accession  to  her  king- 
dom on  which  now  the  sun  never  sets.  This  is 
a  square  i6mo  Bible  without  the  many  teachers* 
aids,  handsomely  bound,  containing  all  the  im- 
portant maps  and  references  and  index  to  the 
same.    (Nelson.) 


COME  IN,  MESSIEURS,  THE  TATTOOERS. 

J^^VM  ^'^Madmmu  Chrysmntkhne :'     (Geo.   RoutUdgt  b^ 
Sons.) 


French  Novels  in  Editions  de  Luxe. — George 
Routledge  ft  Sons  continue  their  finely-illus- 
trated editions  of  translations  from  the  French 
with  Sue's  "  The  Wandering  Jew,'*  in  three  vol- 
umes ($10),  and  Hugo's  '*  The  Man  Who 
Laughs"  and  ••  Ninety-Three '•  (^a.  2v.,  $6),  in 
uniform  style  with  their  *'  Les  Mis6rables/* 
"  The  Toilers  of  the  Sea,"  "  Notre-Dame,"  and 
•*  Monte  Cristo.*'  The  illustrations  arc  by  Fer- 
dinandus,  Vierge,  Rochegrosse,  Bayard,  Brion, 
Hugo  himself,  and  other  leading  French  artists, 
and  are  fully  up  to  those  of  the  previous  vol- 
umes, which  met  with  such  flattering  reception. 
The  beauty  of  the  typography,  paper,  and  press- 
work  is  as  noticeable  in  these  issues  as  in  those 
that  preceded  them.  The  house  also  adds  to  its 
exquisite  edition  of  Daudet  "Thirty  Years  of 
Paris**  and  "  Robert  Helmont"  {ea,  $5),  both  of 
which  have  been  noticed  at  length  in  our  col- 
umns as  two  of  the  notable  books  of  the  year 
in  matter  and  workmanship.  George  Sand's 
ever  beautiful  idyl,  "  Francois,  the  Waif*'  ($5), 
appears  in  Gustave  Masson*s  translation,  with 
lovely  illustrations  by  Eugene  Bumand;  Octave 
Feuillet's'  **  Romance  of  a  Poor  Young  Man " 
($5)  is  gotten  up  in  the  exquisite  style  of  "  La 
Dame  aux  Camellias,*'  and  the  talented  young 
lieutenant  of  the  French  Navy,  Viand,  who  writes 
under  the  name  of  Pierre  Loti,  has  had  his  "  Mme. 
Chryiantheme "  ($5)  put  into  beautiful  dress. 
The  book  is  Japanese  in  scene  and  incident  and 
correspondingly  Japanese  in  illustrations,  which 
are  of  exquisite  delicacy.  The  book  is  capitally 
translated  by  Laura  Ensor,  and  the  designs  are 
by  Rossi  and  Myrbach,  who  have  already  shown 
such  good  work  in  the  Daudet  novels  on  which 
this  firm  puts  its  imprints.    (Routledge.) 

The  Bc^minion  Library, — There  is  no  modem 
encyclopedia  to  which  the  inexperienced  man 
who  seeks  guidance  in  the  practice  of  the  various 
sports  and  pastimes  can  turn  for  information. 
Some  books  there  are  on  Hunting,  some  on 
Racing,  some  on  Lawn-Tennis,  some  on  Fish- 
ing, and  so  on ;  but  one  library,  or  succession 
of  volumes,  on  these  subjects  is  wanting.  The 
Badminton  Library  is  offered  to  supply  the 
want.  The  volumes  of  the  series  consist  of 
about  400  pages,  and  are  published  at  about  $3.50 
each.  Where  necessary,  they  are  illustrated  by 
colored  illustrations  or  engravings  by  competent 
artists.  Each  volume  is  sold  separately,  but  the 
entire  series  is  intended  to  form  a  complete  li- 
brary of  rural  amusements.  The  information,  it 
is  made  sure,  is  before  all  things  thoroughly  prac- 
tical^ but  the  subjects  are  diversified  with  anecdotes 
and  incidents  of  sporting  life.  The  volumes  now 
ready  cover  *'  Hunting,"  "  Fishing,"  "  Racing 
and  Steeple-Chasing,"  "Shooting,**  "Cycling,*' 
"  Athletics  and  Football,**  "  Cricket,"  and 
"  Boating."    (Little,  B.    Ea,  $3.5a) 

The  D^Artagan  Romances, — "  Having  com- 
pleted their  admirable  edition  of  the  Victor  Hugo 
.romances  (12  vols.,  $18.00),  Messrs.  Little, 
Brown  ft  Co.  are  now  publishing  the  D'Art- 
agnan  romances  of  the  elder  Dumas  in  the 
same  style.  The  average  novel,"  say  the  Boston 
Literary  Worlds  "  is  printed  in  this  country  as 
cheaply  as  possible;  it  is  not  intended  for  persons 
who  discriminate  between  neat  and  nasty  work; 
it  is  made  for  a  week  or  a  month,  then  to  be 
sent  to  the  waste-basket  and  the  paper-mill.  The 
Hugo  and  Dumas  romances  are  offered  in  flaw- 
less style,  beautifully  printed,  prettily  bound, 
and  fit  for  the  library.    And  as  if  that  was  not 
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enough*  some  really  good  illustrations  have  been 
added.  This  is  the  true  way  of  publishing  novels, 
the  volumes  being  handy  and  not  too  heavy,  hand- 
some and  a  delight  to  one's  eyes  and  touch.  The 
D'Artagnan  romances  will  make  ten  volumes 
($15  the  set),  and  beghis  with  "The  Three 
Musketeers  (2  vols.,  $3).  Is  it  worth  while  to 
publish  the  elder  Dumas  in  such  fine  style  ?  Un- 
doubtedly;  for  he  is  the  father  of  modem  roman- 
ticism in  France,  and  he  surpasses  Victor  Hugo 
himself  in  dramatic  power.  "  The  Three  Musket- 
eers appeared  first  in  the  Siicle  newspaper,  the 
whole  series  running  from  1844  ^^  1846,  to  the 
infinite  delight  of  the  Parisians.  What  are  these 
dashing    romances?      The    Dumas    version    of 


causes  the  death  of  Buckingham,  but  finally  falls 
into  the  hands  of  the  four  musketeers.  It  turns 
out  that  Athos  was  her  first  husband.  Her 
death  ends  the  story  of  **  The  Three  Musketeers." 
The  story  has  an  historical  foundation,  and  ap- 
peals to  the  genius  of  the  French  people.  Hence 
the  continuation  of  '*  Les  Trois  Mousquetaires  " 
in  "  Vingt  Ans  Apr^s"  and  the  ••Vicomte  de 
Bragelonne."  The  purpose  of  the  whole  affair 
is  to  entertain  in  an  agreeable  manner,  and  that 
object  is  fully  attained,  for  Dumas  is  equally 
good  at  descriptions  and  character  drawing  as  in 
dramatic  power.  In  this  latter  respect  he  has  no 
superior  among  the  romantic  writers  of  any  time 
or  country.    The   D'Artagnan   romances,  there- 


ALBXANDRB   DUMAS. 


From  tk€  D'Artagnan  Romances.    {Copyright,  1888,  LittU,  Brown  &*  Co,) 


French  history  and  character.  The  reader  is  apt, 
on  turning  from  Dumas  to  the  matter-of-fact  his- 
torians, to  ask  where  our  heroes  are.  For  he 
commingles  fact  and  fiction.  The  three  musket- 
eers are  really  four — Athos,  Porthos,  Aram  is, 
and  D'Artagnan.  Athos  is  the  accomplished 
gentleman;  Porthos  is  the  picture  of  physical 
power;  Aram  is  is  the  Jesuit  soldier;  D'ArUgnan 
is  the  peer  of  Henry  iV.,  brave  and  cunning  as  a 
son  of  the  Gascogne  should  be.  United  by 
friendship  the  four  achieve  wonders,  and  defy 
Richelieu  himself.  In  a  moment  of  weakness 
Anne  of  Austria  had  given  a  casket  of  jewels  to 
Buckingham.  Soon  after  she  is  desired  by  the 
king,  upon  Richelieu's  advice,  to  produce  the  jew- 
els at  a  ball.  The  four  musketeers  decide  to 
fetch  them  from  England.  Three  are  unsuccess- 
ful; D'Artagnan  finds  Buckingham  and  saves  his 
queen.  His  principal  obstacle  is  "  Milady," 
Richelieu's  secret  agent,  and  a  true  type  of  such 
a  person.    The  woman  performs  wonderful  deeds. 


fore,  are  likely  to  have  as  great  a  run  as  they 
deserve.     (Little,  B.) 

Victor  Hugo*s  Novels, — "In  much  the  same 
style  as  the  foregoing  the  same  publishers  issue 
Victor  Hugo's  romances,  '  Les  Mis^rables '  hav- 
ing appeared  last  year.  *  N6tre-Dame '  is  in  two 
volumes  with  four  acceptable  illustrations,  the 
type  being  considerably  larger  even  than  that 
used  in  the  Dumas  edition.  The  translation — 
the  standard  English  rendering — is  more  read- 
able," says  the  Boston  Literary  Worlds  "  than 
any  other  version  with  which  we  are  familiar, 
and  has  been,  the  publishers  say,  carefully  revised, 
while  one  book,  the  fifth,  has  been  specially 
translated.  '  Ninety-Three,'  in  one  volume  with 
two  illustrations,  is  translated  very  acceptably  by 
Mrs.  Aline  Delano.  The  Victor  Hugo  is  to  be 
completed  in  twelve  volumes,  the  D'Artagnan  ro- 
mances in  ten.  They  will  be  creditable  additions 
to  any  library.    (Little,  B.    12  v.,  $18.)] 
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THE  children's  OPERA. 
From  **Har^*r's  Young  Pto^U:^    {Copyright,  1888,  by  Harbor  fir»  Bros.) 


Booftd  for  l^ound  people. 


The  Boy  Travellers  in  Australasia. — Dr.  Bron- 
8on  and  his  nephews,  Frank  Bassett  and  Fred 
Bronson,  are  indefatigable  globe-trotters.  Hav- 
ing seen  Europe,  Asia,  and  Africa,  they  now  be- 
take themselves  to  the  islands  of  the  Pacific. 
Starting  from  San  Francisco,  they  land  at  Hono- 
lulu, and  from  thence  they  go  to  all  the  known 
islands.  Under  such  an  able  cicerone  as  is  Mr. 
Knox,  there  is  hardly  anything  worth  looking  at 
that  these  two  lucky  boys,  Frank  and  Fred,  do 
not  see.  All  boys  are  not  so  fortunate,  but  here 
is  the  book,  and  other  lads  can  go  over  the  same 
ground  while  they  are  stay^t-homes.  The  vol- 
ume is  handsomely  gotten  up,  rich  in  illustrative 
material,  has  good  maps,  and  so  boys  and  girls 
can  learn  natural  history,  geography,  and  a  good 
many  other  things  while  reading  Mr.  Knox*s 
books.    (Harper.     $3.) 

**  Marching  to  Victory,  by  Charles  Carleton 
Coffin,  continues  the  series  including  '  The  Boys 
of  '76,'  *  Drum  Beat  of  the  Nation,'  etc.  The 
present  volume  covers  the  second  period  of  the 
War  of  the  Rebellion,  including  the  year  1863, 
and  will  be  especially  welcomed,"  says  the  Boston 
Commonwealth,  "  by  the  veterans  of  the  armies  of 
the  Union,  to  whom  it  is  dedicated.  The  author 
writes  with  an  admirable  freedom  from  preju- 
dice, but  with  a  view  of  bringing  into  prominence 
the  real  nature  of  the  struggle,  a  contest  of  prin- 
ciples, and  to  emphasize  the  influence  of  the  war 
upon  the  world's  civilization.  The  book  contains 
a  frontispiece  portrait  of  General  Grant,  and 
abounds  in  illustrations  of  the  scenes  incident 
upon  the  conflict.  The  volume  contains  491 
pages,  is  well  indexed,  printed  upon  fine  tinted 
paper,  and  brought  out  in  the  solid  and  sub- 
suntial  form  of  its  predecessors."    (Harper.  $3.) 

'*The  Household  of  Glen  Holly  is  an  illus- 
trated story  of  American  country  life,  in  which," 
says  the  Boston  Gautie,  **  youthful  readers  of 
both  sexes  will  find  unalloyed  pleasure.  It  is  by 
Lucy  C.  Lit  lie,  who  has  so  often  contributed  to 
their  enjoyment.  The  pictures  of  home  and 
school  experiences  which  are  given  in  this  vol- 
ume, and  the  lessons  they  enforce,  make  it  one 
of  the  best  additions  to  the  juvenile  library  that 
has  appeared  this  year.  The  boys  and  the  girls 
who  figure  in  it  are  drawn  directly  from  nature, 
and  the  joyous  and  serious  incidents  in  which 


they  take  part  are  absorbing  without  being  in  the 
least  bit  sensational.  The  author  has  learned 
thoroughly  how  to  attract  without  resorting  to 
the  tricks  with  which  less  conscientious  and  prac- 
tised writers  endeavor  to. enchain  the  attention  of 
the  young."    (Harper.    $i.) 

The  Captain's  Z?<nf .— '  *  *  The  CapUin's  Dog,' 
written  in  French  by  Louis  Enault,  and  done  into 
English  by  Huntington  Smith  (Crowell),  is  a 
story  of  a  dog  of  extraordinary  intelligence, 
faithful  and  a£fectionate  and  fond  of  eggs,"  says 
the  Commercial  Advertiser,  **  He  was  the  prop- 
erty of  a  retired  sea-captain,  whose  wife  became 
jealous  of  the  beast,  and  how  he  ran  errands  that 
no  messenger-boy  could  grasp,  how  he  stole  his 
mistress's  eggs  and  sailed  all  over  the  world  in 
search  of  his  master,  and  how,  after  nearly  sepa- 
rating man  and  wife,  he  brought  them  closer 
than  ever  together — this  and  much  more  about 
his  rare  virtues  can  be  read  in  the  book  with 
profit  by  young  and  old  alike."    (Crowell.     $1.) 

**  Wrecked  on  Labrador^**  says  Publie  Opinion^ 
"  is  a  good  story.  It  is  written  by  Winfried  A. 
Steams,  who  has  already  done  some  excellent 
work  in  the  way  of  interesting  the  young — and 
some  who  are  not  so  very  young — in  the  line  of 
cvery-day  natural  history.  The  book  tells  of  two 
trips  to  Labrador  by  a  well-to-do  New  England 
family  of  seven;  on  the  last  trip  the  schooner  be- 
ing wrecked  in  a  rather  singular  manner.  The 
author  writes  from  his  own  knowledge  and  ex- 
perience, and  gives  considerable  practical  and 
scientific  information.  The  birds  and  fishes  of 
this  forbidding  coast  are  well  treated  in  a  popu- 
lar way ;  while  the  story  throughout  is  hearty 
and  wholesome,  with  the  scent  of  the  salt  air  in 
IL"    (Crowell.    $1.50.) 

TAe  Search  for  the  Star,—'*  This  book,"  says 
the  Boston  Post,  "  will  please  the  boys.  It  is  an 
account  of  the  adventures  of  Ben  Halstead  and 
Harry  Russell,  his  cousin,  in  the  woods  of  Maine, 
hunting  and  fishing.  The  '  star '  referred  to 
was  a  diamond  ornament  of  rare  beauty  and 
value,  an  heirloom  of  the  Halstead  family,  that 
had  been  stolen  by  one  Baptiste  Lafonce,  who 
then  disappeared.  The  '  search  '  was  simply  the 
two  boys'  trip  to  the  lumber-camps  of  the  forests 
of  Maine,  in  their  endeavor  to  find  and  recover 
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the  lost  star.  They  had  numerous .  exciting  ad- 
ventures with  bears,  wild-cats,  wolves,  and  moose. 
In  the  end  they  found  Lafonce,  secured  the  star, 
and  then  farewell  to  the  woods, and  home  again." 
(Crowell.    fi.25.) 

Great  Thoughts  far  LittU  Thinktrs.'-K  vol- 
ume of  rather  solid  reading  for  young  people  is 
offered  here,  by  Lucia  T.  Ames.  Its  design  is  to 
help  children  to  wise  conclusions  about  a  variety 
of  elementary  subjects  in  religion  and  science 
which  puzzle  their  elders.    While  not  of  the  light 


of  Arthur,"  '*  King  Arthur  and  Guinevere,"  *'  The 
Sword  Excalibur,"  "  The  Adventures  of  Sir  Balin," 
"Sir  Launcelot  du  Lake,"  "Sir  Geraint  and 
Enid,"  "Sir  Tristram  and  Isondc,"  "  The  San- 
greal,"  "  Sir  Galahad,"  and  other  legends.  The 
Boston  Literary  World  ^^y^  of  the  volume  :  "  If  a 
bright  boy  or  girl  is  not  yet  old  enough  to  read 
Tennyson's  *  Idyls  of  the  King '  or  Sir  Thomas 
Malory's  prose  work  on  the  Round  Table,  and 
has  an  interest  awakened  in  the  subject.  Miss  Far- 
rington's  version  of  the  Arthurian  cycle  of  le- 
gends will  be  a  very  good  volume  for  the  juvenile 


HS  DREW  HIS  SWORD  TO  SLAY  THE  ADDER,  WHEN  BOTH  ARMIES  SEEING  THE  DRAWN  SWORD 

BLEW  THE  TRUMPET   SIGNAL. 

From  **TaUt  0/  King  Arthur.''    (Copyrighty  1888,  by  G,  P.  Putnam's  Sons.) 


or  ornamental  style  of  literature  generally  sup- 
posed to  especially  belong  to  this  season,  it  is  a 
work  all  intelligent  young  people  will  be  glad  to 
possess.  The  author  introduces  no  doctrines  or 
arguments  which  can  possibly  offend.  The  story 
of  the  creation,  the  hidden  forces  of  the  world, 
the  manner  in  which  the  first  people  lived,  are 
described  as  simply  as  it  is  possible  to  describe 
such  complex  subjects.  The  narratives  of  the 
Old  and  New  Testaments  occupy  a  good  share 
of  the  book.  The  many  text  illustrations  lend  an 
additional  interest  to  it.     (Putnam.     I1.50.) 

Tales  of  JCing  Arthur. — Over  forty  stories 
gathered  from  old  chronicles  and  other  sources, 
and  told  in  simple,  understandable  prose  for 
young  readers,  are  comprised  under  the  title 
"Tales  of  King  Arthur  and  His  Knights  of  the 
Round  Table."  They  are  from  the  pen  of  Mar- 
garet Vere  Farrington,  and  embrace  "The  Birth 


taste.  She  has  condensed  the  innumerable  repe- 
titions of  Malory,  and  has  thus  been  able  to  make 
her  version  very  comprehensive.  The  volume, 
handsomely  gotten  up,  belongs  to  the  best  class 
of  books  for  young  readers,  those  which  will  in- 
troduce them  to  maturer  books  on  great  sub- 
jects."   (Putnam.    |2.) 

Three  Greeh  Children.— ^xoi,  Alfred  J.  Church 
has  written  another  of  his  charming  historical 
tales,  **  Three  Greek  Children,"  which  is  brought 
out  in  handsome  style.  It  is  a  tale  of  the  Pelo- 
ponnesian  war.  and  is  illustrated  with  twelve  full- 
page  designs  in  dull  reds  and  browns.    (Putnam. 

Little  Miss  Weei^^s  Brother, — "A  number  of 
young  people,"  says  the  Boston  Commonwealth^ 
"still  remember  with  pleasure  Penn  Shirley's 
*  Little  Miss  Weezy,'  and  these  and  many  beside 
will  read  with'  much  entertainment  *  Little  Miss 
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Weezy*8  Brother/  by  the  same  author.  Little 
Miss  Weezy's  brother  is  a  very  young  brother, 
and  when  he  first  appears  on  the  scene  he  is  very 
red  in  the  face,  and  rather  bald  on  his  head, 
and  given  to  much  blinking  with  his  eyes,  and 
constantly  wears  that  inquiring  look  that  very 
voung  people  have  when  they  have  not  been  long 
in  this  world  and  are  trying  to  make  up' their 
minds  about  it.  Weezy  has  another  brother, 
Kirke,  a  nine-year-older,  and  the  three  have  very 
interesting'  times,  and  all  the  small  folk  will  care 
to  read  about  them."    (Lee  &  S.     75  c.) 

Up  the  North  Branch,  by  Capt.  Chas.  A.  J. 
Farrar,  is  the  fourth  of  the  Lake  and  Forest  se- 
ries. The  Boston  Commonwealth  says  :  "  It  is 
the  record  of  a  cam  ping- out  trip  up  the  north 
branch  of  the  Penobiscot  and  down  the  St.  John 
River,  through  the  wilds  of  Maine  and  New  Bruns- 
wick. A  club  of  young  men,  the  '  Lake  and  For- 
est Club,'  travel  over  the  above  route  during 
their  summer  vacation.  All  through  the  trip 
they  meet  with  trying  experiences,  but  success- 
fully cope  with  them  all.    (Lee  ft  S.     $1.25.) 

A  Start  in  Life, — "  The  youthful  admirers  of 
Mr.  Trowbridge's  series,  whose  number  is  legion, 
will  warmly  welcome  a  new  series  from  his  pro- 
lific pen,"  says  the  Providence  Sunday  Journal, 
"The  series  is  called  the  Start  in  Life  series, 
and  the  first  issue  is  called  '  A  Start  in  Life.' 
It  tells  the  story  of  a  youth  endowed  with  excel- 
lent qualities,  who  left  the  home  where  he  was 
treated  with  great  unkindness  by  an  elder  broth- 
er, to  seek  employment  where  he  could  be  more 


independent.  He  finds  friends  after  some  hard 
exper'eoce,  and  goes  with  hb  kind  employer  to  a 
then  iQsettled  portion  of  the  Genesee  country, 
and  tries  I  he  adventures  of  pioneer  life.  He  is  a 
plucky  fellow,  capable  and  willing  to  work.  His 
path,  however,  is  full  of  triab  and  difficulties,  but 
he  surmounts  all  obstacles,  pleases  his  employer, 
and  the  story  closes  with  every  prospect  that  our 
hero  will  become  a  man  of  mark.  (Lee  ft  S.  $1.) 

Taken  by  the  Enemy. — Oliver  Optic  has  begun 
a  new  series  of  books  entitled  l^he  Blue  and 
the  Gray,  The  first  of  this  series,  entitled ' '  Taken 
by  the  Enemy,"  has  just  come  from  the  press,  an 
announcement  that  cannot  but  appeal  to  every 
healthy  boy  from  ten  to  fifteen  years  of  age  in 
the  country.  **  No  writer  of  the  present  day," 
says  the  Boston  Commonwealth^  *'  whose  aim  has 
been  to  hit  the  boyish  heart,  has  been  as  success- 
ful as  Oliver  Optic.  There  is  a  period  in  the  life 
of  every  youth,  just  about  the  time  that  he  is  col- 
lecting postage-stamps,  and  before  his  legs  are 
long  enough  for  a  bicycle,  when  he  has  the  Oli- 
ver Optic  fever.  He  catches  it  by  reading  a  few 
stray  pages  somewhere,  and  then  there  is  noth- 
ing for  it  but  to  let  the  matter  take  its  course. 
Relief  comes  only  when  the  last  page  of  the  last 
book  is  read ;  and  then  there  are  relapses  when- 
ever a  new  book  appears  until  one  is  safely  on 
through  the  teens.  The  boys  will  be  delighted  to 
know,  therefore,  that  '  Taken  by  the  Enemy  '  is 
but  the  first  of  six  books  to  come  out  in  rapid 
succession,  all  based  on  the  thrilling  incidents  of 
the  late  war."    (Lee  ft  S.    $1.50.) 


THE  WOOD-CHOPPING  MATCH. 
JProm  TrowkridgeU  *^Stmrt  in  Life,"'    {Co/yri^kt,  1888,  by  Ue  £r*  Sfu^rd.) 
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THE   HAPPY    PRINCE. 
From  "  Tht  Happy  Prime*:'    iRobtrts  Bra*,) 


The  Hafpy  Prince,  and  Other  Stories,— ''The 
gift  of  wnting  fairy  tales  is  rare,  and  Mr.  Oscar 
Wilde/'  says  the  London  Athenaum,  "  shows  that 
he  possesses  it  in  a  rare  degree.  '  The  Happy 
Prince,  and  Other  Stories,'  are  full  of  charming 
fancies  and  quaint  humor.  Though  with  a  dis- 
tinct character  of  their  own,  they  are  not  un- 
worthy to  compare  with  Hans  Andersen,  and  it  is 
not  easy  to  give  higher  praise  than  this.  There 
is  a  piquant  touch  of  contemporary  satire  which 
differentiates  Mr.  Wilde  from  the  teller  of  pure 
fairy  ules  ;  but  it  is  so  delicately  introduced  that 
the  illusion  is  not  destroyed,  and  a  child  would 
delight  in  the  tales  without  being  worried  or 
troubled  by  their  application,  while  children  of 
larger  growth  will  enjoy  them  and  profit  by  them. 
The  illustrations  are  charming."    (Roberts.     $1.) 

Sparrow,  the  Tramp,—**  Miss  Wesselhocft," 
says  the  Mail  and  Express,  *'  tells  a  fresh  and  live- 
ly story  of  *  Sparrow,  the  Tramp,'  showing  how 
the  wandering  little  bird  became  a  useful  mem- 
ber of  a  very  nice  family,  where  father,  mother, 
and  children  were  loved  and  cared  for  not  onlv 
by  the  male  and  female  servants  usual  in  a  well- 
to-do  household,  but  by  the  animals  also.  The 
cooperation  of  dogs  and  cats,  horse  and  parrot, 
is  cleverly  described,  and  the  sparrow  was  a  most 
useful  messenger,  free  to  go  anywhere  and  carry 
messages  from  the  horse  in  his  suble  to  the  par- 


rot in  her  cage.  The  book  is  not  merely  to  amuse 
children,  but  to  encourage  interest  in  animals 
and  love  for  them;  and  it  received  the  warm 
praise  of  Miss  Alcott,  who  read  the  manuscript 
in  the  last  days  of  her  life."    (Roberts.    $1.25.) 

Prince  Vance. — "  Children  are  never  weary  of 
fairy  stories,  and  consider  every  new  one  a  boon. 
•  Prince  Vance,'  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Arlo  Bates," 
says  the  Providence  Sunday  Journal,  * '  will  de- 
light their  hearts,  for  it  is  bright  and  spirited, 
brimful  of  fun,  ingenious  in  plot,  lively  in  style, 
pointing  a  moral  in  a  way  that  seems  interwoven 
with  the  story.  Prince  Vance  was  selfish  and 
wilful,  and  had  to  endure  many  trials  and  much 
suffering  before  his  arrogance  and  thoughtlessness 
were  knocked  out  of  him,  and  learned  to  be  kind 
and  considerate  of  others.  Youthful  eyes  will 
beam  with  pleasure  at  the  funny  fancies,  unex- 
pected incidents  and  quaint  and  curious  experiences 
in  which  the  book  abounds.  Children  are  good 
critics,  and  while  pitying  the  Prince  for  the  suffer- 
ing he  has  to  endure,  will  agree  in  thinking  that 
the  punishment  was  no  greater  than  he  deserved. 
The  style  of  the  book  is  happily  adapted  to  youth- 
ful taste,  and  it  is  safe  to  say  that '  Prince  Vance ' 
will  attain  a  wide  circulation  and  make  happy 
hosts  of  young  people.  The  volume  is  fine  In 
mechanical  finish  and  is  excellently  illustrated." 
(Roberts.    $1.50.) 
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Lear*s  Nonsense  Books. — "  The  immortal  poem 
through  which  bubbles  the  Jabberwock  is  some- 
times cited  as  conuining  the  best  collection  ex- 
tant of  expressive  nonsense- words.  Perhaps  it 
does  include  in  iis  few  verses  more  new  words 
than  the  late  Edward  Lear  was  accustomed  to 
employ  within  the  same  space,  but  it  can  never," 
says  the  N.  Y.  Tribune^  **  take  precedence  of 
Lear's  whirling  whimsicalities,  his  juicy  absurd- 
ities. Lear's  inventions  had  each  a  spirit  and  a 
humor  of  its  own  ;  it  wasn't  merely  a  new  word  ; 
it  was  a  new  idea,  ingeniously  expressive  of  some- 
thing that  analogous  words  hadn't  quite  expressed 
before.  He  made  a  fine  art  of  nonsense  and 
gave  it  a  permanent  place  in  literature.  *  I  really 
don't  know  any  auihor,'  says  Ruskin, '  to  whom 
I  am  half  so  grateful  for  my  idle  self  as  Edward 
Lear,'  and  many  a  man  and  woman  will  echo  the 
critic's  words.  Something  of  this  gratitude  we 
herewith  offer  to  Messrs.  Roberts  Brothers  for 
the  handsome  edition  of  the  *  Nonsense  Books' 
which  they  have  just  brought  out.  It  has  all  the 
original  illustrations,  and  includes  all  of  Mr. 
Lear's  writings  in  this  vein.  It  is  a  bookful  of 
innocent  fun,  which  will  be  a  delight  to  both  old- 
ster and  youngster  while  there  is  a  sense  of  humor 
and  sweet  simple-heartedness  left  in  the  world." 
(Roberts.    $2.) 

Clover.—'*  This  is  a  sequel  to  the  Katy  stories, 
and  is  a  most  delightful  rounding  up.  Miss 
Coolidge  leaves  Katy  married  and  Clover  en- 
gaged, and  nothing  could  be  more  fascinating," 
says  the  Boston  Literary  World,  **  than  the  way 
in  which  it  is  told — the  preparations  for  the  wed- 
ding, the  talk  on  the  doorstep  between  the  two 
girls,  the  '  day  of  happy  letters '  of  congratulation 
and  announcing  the  coming  of  gifts,  the  gifts 
themselves,  and  then  the  great  event,  which 
made  the  favorite  of  so  many  people  for  so  many 
years  a  happy  wife.  After  all  is  over  it  is  found 
that  brother  Phil  has  lung  trouble  and  he  is  sent 
to  Colorado  in  care  of  Clover,  and  both  are  sup- 
posed to  be  in  charge  of  a  certain  Mrs.  Watson, 
who  proves  to  be  '  an  old  man  of  the  sea,'  and 
whose  inimitable,  disjointed  talk  makes  a  funny 
element  in  the  book.  Colorado  life  is  charm- 
ingly pictured — Colorado  Springs,  the  flowers, 
the  cafions,  and  life  on  a  ranch  in  High  Valley, 
where  Clover  and  Phil  visit  their  cousin,  whose 
partner,  Geoff  Templestowe,  falls  in  love  with  her. 
So,  for  that  matter,  does  the  cousin,  and  likewise 
Thurber  Wade,  so  that  she  is  literally  a  '  three- 
leaved  Clover.'  Geoff,  who  is  manly  and  worthy, 
wins,  and  the  doctor  has  to  consent,  and  is 
'  forced  to  confess  that  the  sons-in-law  with  which 
fate  has  provided  him  were  of  a  superior  sort; 
only  he  wished  that  they  did  not  want  to  marry 
his  girls  ! '  And  it  is  all  very  sweet  and  ends 
happily.  The  pictures  are  good,  and  the  story 
is  so  captivating  that  nobody  who  once  begins  it 
will  lay  it  down  till  the  last  page  is  reached." 
(Roberts.    $1.25.) 

The  Knockabout  C/w^.— The  "Knockabout 
Club  in  the  Antilles,"  by  F.  A.  Ober,  is  part  of  a 
series  that  includes  the  '*  Everglades,"  by  Mr. 
Ober,  and  "  In  the  Woods,"  "  In  the  Tropics," 
and  "Alongshore,"  by  C.  A.  Stephens.  Mr. 
Ober's  book,  which  contains  more  than  seventy 
illustrations,  deals  with  Bermuda,  the  Bahamas, 
Cuba,  and  the  other  West  India  islands.  **  Mr. 
Ober,"  the  Boston  Beacon  says,  "  writes  from  per- 
sonal experience,  and  has  proved  in  his '  Mexico ' 
that  he  is  a  good  observer  as  well  as  a  good  stu- 
dent.   At  the  same  time  he  is  a  popular  writer. 


He  adds  enough  historical  information  to  give 
his  accounts  of  present  things  a  good  foundation, 
and  is  sure  to  give  satisfaction  to  the  beginner, 
to  the  plain  reader,  and  to  other  persons  of  good 
sense.  The  book  is  excellent."  (Estes  &  L. 
$1.50;  $2.) 

Great'Grandmothet' s  Girls.  — "  Mrs.  Champ- 
ney's  *  Great-Grandmother's  Girls-  in  New  Mex- 
ico'  is  a  representation  with  regard  to  a  comer 
of  our  territory  concerning  which  altogether  too 
little  is  known  by  the  majority  of  our  people,"  says 
the  Philadelphia  Evening  Tel^aph,  *'but  which 
has  a  history  which  runs  back  considerably  far- 
ther than  does  that  with  which  we  start  our  young 
people  when  we  undertake  to  teach  them  about 
their  native  land.  Mrs.  Champney's  book  is  de- 
voted to  the  early  history  of  New  Mexico,  and  a 
very  interesting  recital  it  is,  while  the  many  il- 
lustrations included  in  the  book  will  not  be  the 
least  of  its  recommendations  to  young  readers." 
(Estes  &  L.    $2.50.) 

Romubis  and  Remus, — "  The  story  of*  Romulus 
and  Remus,'  by  Charles  Remington  Talbot," 
says  the  N.  Y.  Observer,  "  is  not,  as  one  might 
infer  from  the  title,  a  new  version  of  the  clas- 
sical fable,  but  a  very  modem  story  about  two 
very  modem  black-and-tan  dogs,  whose  names 
are  identical  with  those  of  the  two  brothers  of 
ancient  times.  These  two  canine  Dr<^mio6 
change  owners  back  and  forth  in  the  most  com- 
ical way,  and  give  rise  to  some  quite  dramatic 
scenes.  The  author,  Charles  Remington  Talbot, 
is  a  master  of  this  style  of  literature,  where  in- 
genuity of  plot  is  backed  by  brightness  of  dia- 
logue."   (Lothrop.    $1.) 

A  Strange  Company, — No  American  naturalist 
of  late  years  has  written  more  comprehensively 
or  entertainingly  than  Dr.  Holder.  In  the  pres- 
ent volume,  prepared  for  young  readers,  he  de- 
scribes some  of  the  more  remarkable  specimens 
of  animal  life  and  their  peculiarities.  Many  of 
the  facts  he  cites  will  be  new  to  older  readers. 
In  a  chapter  devoted  to  the  speech  of  animals, 
we  are  told  how  some  of  the  noises  made  by  in- 
sects are  produced,  undoubtedly  for  purposes  of 
communication,  and  how  birds,  fishes,  and  animals 
convey  intelligence  one  to  another.  In  another 
chapter  the  sports  and  games  of  animals  arc 
dealth  with.  Other  chapters  are  upon  "  Won- 
derful Flyers,"  "  Homes  Underground."  "How 
Animals  Protect  Themselves."  "Giants,"  and 
*•  Feathered  Giants."    (Lothrop.    $1.25.) 

In  War  Times  at  La  Rose  Blanche.— "^  Life  on 
a  Southern  plantation  during  the  war  is  realisti- 
cally and  at  the  same  time  picturesquely  por- 
trayed," says  the  Boston  Commonwealth,  "  by  M. 
E.  M.  Davis  in  a  volume  entitled '  In  War  Times  at 
La  Rose  Blanche.'  The  home  surroundings  of 
those  who  where  prevented  by  their  youth  or 
their  sex  from  uking  part  in  the  contest  while 
their  fathers,  sons,  husbands,  and  brothers  were 
fighting  the  Northern  soldiers  are  sketched  in  a  free 
and  graceful  style,  in  which  humor  and  pathos 
are  admirably  blended  ;  and  the  book  b  a  wel- 
come addition  to  the  literature  which  depicts  the 
privations  endured  by  Southern  families  during 
the  Rebellion."    (Lothrop.    $1.25.) 

Secrets  at  Roseladies.—'*k  very  pleasant  story," 
says  the  Boston  Traveller^  "  of  life  in  the  Western 
States,  and  boy  readers  will  be  delighted  with  the 
adventures  of  the  four  young  treasure -seekers, 
particularly  with  that  which  ends  in  their  capture 
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by  the  crazy  half-breed  Shawnee,  who  proposes 
to  cut  off  their  thumbs  to  bury  in  the  excavation 
they  have  made  in  the  burial-mound.  The  girls* 
secret,  which  is  of  a  very  different  character, 
is  just  as  amusing  in  its  way.  Mrs.  Cather- 
wood  has  a  wonderful  fund  of  humor,  and  a 
talent  for  description  which  many  a  better- 
known  author  might  envy.  The  character  of 
old  Mr.  Roseladies  is  capitally  drawn,  and  the 
account  of  his  journey  to  the  depot  after  Aunt 
Jane's  trunk  is  really  mirth-provoking."  ( Lo- 
th rop.    $1.) 


Brownies  and  Bogles, — "Another  excellent  book 
for  boys  and  girls  because  the  subject  is  literary 
and  captivating  to  them,"  says  the  Boston  Globe^ 
"  has  been  written  by  Louise  Imogene  Guiney,  the 
poet  and  essayist.  It  tells  all  about  the  fairies 
of  the  literature  and  folk-lore  of  the  different 
peoples  of  the  world,  with  many  references  and 
anecdotes  to  impress  their  qualities  and  attri- 
butes. There  are  50  original  drawings  by  E.  H. 
Garrett  that  form  a  delightful  fairy  picture-book. 
There  are  numerous  illustrations  by  J.  Carter 
Brown."    (Lothrop.    $1.) 


WINDOW  GARDENERS. 
From  "^^Widt  Awakt,^^  Vol.  Z,    {Copyright,  i888,  by  D.  Lothrop  Co.) 


Some  Successful  Women,— ^^  Under  this  title," 
says  the  Christian  Union,  **  Mrs.  Sarah  K.  Bolton, 
who  has  written  many  popular  biographies,  gives 
us  short  and  well-written  sketches  of  many  Amer- 
ican women  who  in  one  fashion  or  another  have 
distinguished  themselves  and  aided  in  elevating 
their  sex  and  benefiting  the  world.  Among  them 
are  Marion  Harland  (Mrs.  Terhune),  Mrs.  G.  R. 
Alden  (Pansy);  Clara  Barton,  the  philanthropist ; 
Alice  Freeman,  the  former  President  of  Welles- 
ley  College  ;  Rachel  Bodley,  Dean  of  the  Wo- 
man's Medical  College,  Philadelphia  ;  Frances 
E.  Willard,  whose  labors  in  behalf  of  temperance 
have  given  her  a  place  among  the  foremost  of 
American  women  ;  and  Mrs.  Candace  Wheeler 
and  her  daughter  Dora,  who  have  done  so  much 
to  develop  the  love  for  decorative  art  in  this 
country,  and  to  create  opportunities  for  its  prac- 
tical application. "    (Lothrop.     $1.) 


Nelson^ s  Juveniles, — Thomas  Nelson  &  Sons 
always  have  lots  of  books  for  young  readers  which 
are  healthy  in  tone  and  excellent  in  manufact- 
ure. Athol  Mayhew  has  written  a  sketch  of  *'  The 
Emperor  of  Germany  "  (60  c),  which  has  been  il- 
lustrated with  eight  full-page  pictures  by  R.  Caton 
Woodville;  **  Whatsoever"  (80  c.)  is  an  every-day 
story  by  M.  A.  Paull,  author  of  **  Tim's  Troubles;  " 
and  *•  Great  Authors,  from  Goldsmith  to  Words- 
worth," and  *•  Great  Authors,  from  Macaulay  to 
Browning"  (m.  75  c),  contain  biographies  and 
copious  selections  calculated  to  cultivate  the  liter- 
ary taste  of  youthful  readers.  Into  the  long 
array  of  books  in  sets  and  boxes  and  books  of 
every  kind ,  ranging  in  price  from  ten  cents  to  five 
dollars,  we  cannot  enter.  Everything  they  have 
is  good  and  everything  looks  pretty  and  makes  a 
good  show  on  Christmas  trees  and  tables.  (Nel- 
son.) 
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From  ^^H'orthington's  Annua/.''*    (Copyright^  1888,  by 
Worthin^tcH  Co.) 

Worthington* 5  JuveniUs,  —  The  Worthington 
Co.  have  given  much  attention  this  year  to  juve- 
niles, and  have  turned  out  some  very  nice  volumes 
in  attractive  covers  which  show  good  taste  in 
selection  of  material  and  generosity  and  care  in 
execution.    "  Worth  ington's  Annual  for  1889" 


^$1.50)  holds  its  own  with  its  predecessors,  and 
from  the  colored  frontispiece,  showing  Mamma, 
tying  up  a  little  wounded  hand  and  doggy  look- 
ing on,  to  the  last  page,  where  several  girls  are- 
raking  in  salt  hay,  is  full  of  items  that  interest 
healthy,  average  children  on  such  subjects  as  bi- 
ography, natural  history,  and  history,  with  a 
generous  sprinkling  of  "  nice  "  stories.  "  The- 
Girls'  Own  Book  "(f  1.25)  is  a  collection  of  pretty 
stories  and  pictures  for  our  little  women,  done  up- 
in  brilliant  cover  with  three  girl  faces  looking  ex- 
pectant of  good  things  promised.  E.  O.  Chapman, 
Mr.  Worthington's  faithful  colaborer,  has  revised 
the  "Arabian  Nights  "($1)  for  young  readers,  and 
the  text  is  profusely  illustrated.  Ida  Waugh, 
who  did  such  charming  work  last  year  on  "  Wee- 
Babies."  has  this  year  illustrated  Amy  Ella  Blan- 
chard's  verses  of  "  Tell  Me  a  Story."  "  Tangles 
and  Curls,"  "  Bonnie  Bairns,"  and  **  Baby  Blos- 
som "  {ta.  $1  and  $2).  All  these  books  show  the- 
prettiest  of  baby  faces  and  have  charming  ideas 
voiced  in  the  jingling  versesof  snow  and  bed-time, 
and  stars,  and  lessons  and  love.  Mamma's  love 
and  Papa's  love  and  all  the  other  people's  love  for 
the  darling  little  tyrants  of  the  household.  The 
covers  are  very  pretty,  especially  the  '•Bonnie 
Bairns  "  ($2),  with  little  faces  with  medallions  all 
around  and  the  heavy  title  letters  each  held  by 
bonnie  bairns  of  various  sizes.  "A  Bunch  of 
Daisies"  (50  c.)  is  a  book  of  pictures  and  stories 
illustrated  profusely  for  our  peu; "  Happy  Hours'* 
(75  c.)  is  of  the  same  kind;  as  are  also  **  Little 
May's  Story-Book"  (50c.),  "Home  Sunshine" 
(75  c),  and  **  Happy  Holidays"  (75  c).  Worth- 
ingtons  take  intense  pride  in  their  children's  books» 
and  we  sympathize  with  them.  They  have  some 
really  pretty  things. 

Fagots  for  the  Fireside, — "  The  nights  now 
have  the  advantage  of  the  day,  so  far  as  length  is 
concerned,  and  will  have  for  some  time  to  come. 
The  question,  how  to  pass  the  long  winter  even- 
ings, is  one  to  which  much  thought  is  given.  A 
great  aid  to  the  happy  solution  of  this  problem," 
says  the  Boston  Times,  "  will  be  found  in  a  book 
just  published,  entitled  *  Fagots  for  the  Fire- 
side.' It  is  the  work  of  Lucretia  P.  Hale,  who 
has  amused  so  many  people,  both  old  and  young, 
by  her  'Peterkin  Papers,'  and  contains  more 
than  1000  entertaining  games  for  evenings  at 
home  and  social  parties.  The  papers  were  orig- 
inally prepared  ifor  Good  Housekeeping  and  are 
now  republished  in  book-form  with  many  changes 
and  additions.  The  book  contains  many  new 
games  as  well  as  all  of  the  old  standbys."  (Tick- 
nor.    $1.25.) 

Margaret  Vandegriffs  Juveniles, — '*  Margaret 
Vandegrifl."  says  the  Boston  Post^  **  is  a  popular 
and  excellent  writer  for  children;  and  her  stories 
and  poems  appear  in  the  best  of  the  juvenile  maga- 
zines— St.  Nicholas y  Youth* s  Companion,  Wide 
A  wake,  and  others.  Her '  Little  Helpers '  is  a  story 
of  the  Leslie  children,  of  Johnny  especially,  and 
how  they  grew  in  grace  and  happiness  without 
being  prigs.  They  had  very  good  times,  but 
they  were  constantly  taught  by  wisely  indulgent 
parents  that  they  must  become  helpers,  and  they 
learned  the  lesson  thoroughly.  It  is  a  cheery 
story  and  not  a  bit  too  serious.  '  The  Dead  Doll, 
and  Other  Poems,'  by  the  same  author,  are  verses 
written  in  many  moods — ^gay,  absurd,  tender,  dra- 
matic, comic,  and  afifectionate.  but  not  sad,  mor- 
bid ,  or  old  in  any  way.  Many  of  these  poems 
are  now  published  for  the  first  time.  Both  vol- 
umes are  illustrated  and  prettily  made  up." 
(Ticknor.     ^^.,$1.50.) 
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SUkes*  Juveniles, — Fred.  A.  Stokes  &  Bro.  have 
a  uUcing  picture-book  in  Edith  M.  Thomas' 
musical  verses,  '*  Babes  of  the  Year"  ($1.50), 
illustrated  in  colors  and  monotint  by  Maud 
Humphrey,  by  twelve  full-page  pictures  of  beau* 
tiful  children,  with  faces  typifying  the  months 
of  the  year.  These  are  confined  in  a  light-green 
board  cover,  showing  seven  little  sunshiny 
faces..  "  Patchwork  in  Pictures  and  Print"  is  a 
collection  of  verses  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Opper,  in 
quaint  print,  intersected  at  all  points  by  attractive 
pictures,  having  a  cover  with  a  design  of  a  real 
old-fashioned  patchwork  quilt.  The  New  York 
Times  praises  this  book  very  highly  (|i.5o)« 
For  children  who  are  old  enough  to  rc*id  and 
think  for  themselves,  there  is  '*  Uncle  Rutherford's 
Nieces,"  by  Miss  Mathews  (It. 3 5),  a  pretty 
story  of  healthful,  happy  child*!  ife. 

Lives  of  the  Presidents,—"  Mr.  W.  O.  Stoddard 
has  added  to  his  biographies  of  the  Presidents 
a  volume  containing  sketches  of  Taylor,  Fillmore, 
Pierce,  and  Buchanan,  and  in  another  volume 
gives  at  greater  length  a  life  oi  Graver  Cleve- 
land. He  has  done  his  work,  as  usual,"  says  the 
New  York  Examiner,  **  with  spirit  and  sutTicicni 
impartiality;  for,  though  he  does  not  always 
disguise  his  political  leanings,  he  cannot  be  ac- 
cused of  unfairness  or  partisan  misrepresentation. 
As  books  for  young  Americans,  soon  to  be  citi- 
zens, there  are  none  better  adapted  to  educate 
them  in  political  history."    (Stokes.    Ii.ss-) 

One- Syllable  Books, — **  Two  books,  entitled  re- 
spectively  *  History  of  the   Old   Testament   in 
Words  of  One  Syllable '  and   '  H  istory   of   the 
New  Testament  in  Words  of  One  Syllable,'  ap 
pear  among  the  new  books,  and  excite  interest," 
says  the  Boston   Traveller ^  "  for  their  ingenioLta 
composition  and   the  clearness  and    simplicity 
with  which  they  present  the    Divine   Word   to 
children  without  divesting  it  of  its  distinctive 
beauty  and  sacredness.     The  wonderful  story  of 
the  life  of  Jesus,  from  the  ristng  of  the  star  in 
the  East  to  the  darkness  that  shrouded  the  cros5, 
is  related  with  great  beauty  and  imprejisiv*-n*^?-i. 
and  the  stories  of  the  Old 
Testament  in  the  other  vol- 
ume are  made  equally  clear 
and  attractive  to  the  little 
people.     The  books  meet 
one  of  the  sweetest  and 
most    important    of    the 
needs  of  child-life.    They 
are    profusely  illustrated, 
and  each  contains  a  map 
of  the  Holy  Land.     The 
books  are  written  by  that 
favorite  writer,  Josephine 
Pollard."    She  has  avoid- 
ed     much     that    is    only 
confusing  to  young  minds 
and   has  told  the  story  as 
plainly    as    possible,    that 
the  children  may  read  the 
book      themselves.       The 
names  of  the  Bible  charac- 
ters are  printed  with  divi- 
ded syllables,  thus  reducing 
their  difficulties  to  young 
eyes.     The  books  are  pro- 
fusely   illustrated,    always 
an  attraction  to  children 
(Routledge.    Ea,  $1.) 


"  Stories  of  Persons  and  Places  in  America  is 
a  title,"  says  the  Examiner^  "  that  describes  a 
book  so  well  as  to  leave  little  to  say,  except  that 
the  stories  have  been  selected  from  the  mass  of 
available  material  with  good  judgment  and  are 
well  told.  The  author,  Helen  Ainslie  Smith, 
has  managed  to  make  the  book  almost  a  history 
of  our  country,  especially  of  the  early  pioneer 
times,  when  life  in  America  meant  adventure, 
danger,  and  daily  opportunities  for  display  of 
fortitude  and  daring.  The  book  will  be  fascinat- 
ing to  young  readers."    (Routledge.     $1.50.) 


A    PHOTOGRAPH    OF    ME    WOULD    BB    PRETTIKR    TO    SEB. 


From  •*  Patchwork  in  Picturtsy  {Copyright,  1888,  by  F,  A.  Stokes  b*  Bro. 
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Friends  and  Playmates, — "  There  never  was 
such  a  lot  of  precious  darlings,"  says  the  New 
York  Times^  *'  as  is  to  be  found  in  this  volume, 
and  by  darlings  we  mean  little  boys,  girls,  dogs, 
cats,  parrots,  goats,  sheep,  chickens,  and  cows. 
All  the  lads  and  lasses,  drawn  by  Mars,  with 
their  respective  papas,  mammas,  sisters,  and 
nurses,  and  even  the  animals,  look  as  if  they 
had  jumped  out  of  bandboxes,  for  everything  is 
inexpressibly  elegant.  You  see  the  latest  fash- 
ions children  should  wear,  and  how  the  pug-dog 
should  be  attired  in  order  to  be  h  la  mode.  You 
long  for  a  slovenly  or  even  a  dirty  child  in  a 
book  of  this  character.  Nevertheless  the  prints 
are  very  pretty,  showing  how  decorous  children 
not  of  the  Jimmy  Brown  kind  should  disport 
themselves."    (Routledge.     $2.50.) 

Pythia's  Pupils,  —  **  Young  girls  will  thank 
Mrs.  J.  W.  Davis,"  says  the  N.  Y.  Evening  Posi^ 
"  for  her  excellent  translation  from  the  German 
of  Eva  Hartner's  story,  called  *  Pytbia's  Pupils.' 
It  is  most  refreshingly  di£Ferent  from  the  ordi- 
nary type  of  stories  for  girls.  The  scene  is  a 
small  German  city,  and  the  heroines  are  mem- 
bers of  a  cooking-class.  Their  culinary  experi- 
ences, their  friendship  for  each  other,  their  do- 
mestic life,  are  all  related  with  engaging  sim- 
plicity and  vivacity,  and  they  themselves  are 
delightful  specimens  of  cheery  and  kind-hearted 
girlhood  minus  the  intense  self-consciousness  of 
the  American  maiden.  Dora's  fear  of  her  father 
will  seem  singular  to  our  cis- Atlantic  daughters, 
but  it  only  adds  to  the  quaintness  of  the  book. 
It  is  a  pity  we  have  not  more  such  stories,  so 
firm  morally,  so  quiet  and  healthy  in  tone.  The 
translator's  stvle  is  very  clear  and  pleasant." 
(Routledge.     $1.25.) 

Pied  Piper  of  Hamelin. — '*  Browning's  clever 
verses,"  says  the  N.  Y.  Times,  **give  Kate 
Greenaway  full  opportunity  to  display  her  talent. 
Here  you  have  the  Mayor  and  Corporation  re- 
fusing the  Piper  the  1000  guilders  he  had  earned 
in  ridding  the  Hanover  town  of  the  rats,  and  then 
we  see  the  Piper  with  all  the  little  children, 

*  With  rosy  cheeks  and  flaxen  curls, 
And  sparkUng  eyes  and  teeth  like  pearls,* 

'  tripping  and  skipping '  after  the  musician.    The 
concluding  illustration  is  very  happy.    The  Pied 
Piper  has  lost  his  sad  look  and  is  playing  away, 
while  the  lads  and  lasses  are  dancing  under  the 
apple  trees  all  in  bloom.    That  was  fairyland, 
*  Where  waters  gushed  and  fruit  trees  grew, 
And  flowers  put  forth  a  fairer  hue, 
And  everything  was  strange  and  new^*  '* 

(Routledge.    $2.) 


The  Silver  Treasury,  being  the  holiday  edition 
of  **  Poetry  for  Home  and  School,"  selected  and 
arranged  by  Anna  C.  Brackett  and  Ida  M.  Eliot, 
is  a  new  and  comely  form  of  a  collection  of  verse 
that  has  done  good  service  in  the  ten  years  since 
its  first  appearance.  Colored  borders  give  the 
ample  page  a  holiday  look,  and  the  cover  is  taste- 
ful and  appropriate.     (Putnam.     $2.25.) 

Otto  of  the  Silver  Hand.— **  To  be  both  author 
and  artist,"  says  the  Mail  and  Express,  "is  00c 
of  the  exceptions  of  literature.  Such  an  excep- 
tion is  Howard  Pyle.  With  a  vein  of  historiod 
tendencies  that  dominates  both  his  pen  and  bis 
pencil,  he  possesses  also  that  love  for  the  dramatic, 
and  that  faithfulness  to  details  that  are  needed 
in  these  days  of  deft  bisCory-romancing,  if  one  is 
to  do  good  and  acceptable  work.  Of  such  a  char- 
acter is  this  latest  story  by  Mr.  Pyle.  *  Otto  of 
the  Silver  Hand '  is  a  little  boy  of  mediaeval  Ger- 
many who  *  saw  both  the  good  and  bad  in  men/ 
and  who  came  at  last,  '  by  gentleness  and  love 
and  not  by  strife  and  hatred,  to  stand  above  other 
men  and  to  be  looked  up  to  by  all.'  It  tells  of 
barons  and  outlaws,  of  castles  and  monasteries, 
and  of  the  strife  and  terror  of  the  Dark  Ages, 
and  holds  the  young  reader's  attention  to  the 
very  last.  The  illustrations  are  in  Mr.  Pyle's 
familiar  outline  style  and  very  attractively  light- 
en up  a  most  attractive  story.     (Scribner.    $2.) 

The  Blue  Jackets  of  '61.— Mr.  Abbot  brought 
out,  last  year,  "  The  Blue  Jackets  of  181 2,"  and, 
in  1886,  he  gave  to  the  boys  and  girls  **  The  Blue 
Jackets  of  '61."  In  the  above-named  book,  ap- 
pears a  history  of  the  naval  battles  of  the  Amer- 
ican Revolution,  together  with  a  narrative  of  the 
war  with  Tripoli.  *'  The  illustrations,"  says  the 
National  Baptist,  '*  are  exceedingly  fine,  and  the 
paper,  binding,  and  general  make-up  is  of  the 
best  style  and  quality.  The  boy  who  gets  this 
elegant  book  will  be  very  fortunate,  and  will  find 
not  only  pleasure  but  profit  in  the  reading  of  it." 
(Dodd,  M.    $3.) 

The  ChexMles.  —  Houghton,  MiflSin  &  Co. 
make  but  few  juveniles,  but  when  they  decide  to 
manufacture  something  for  children,  they  turn  out 
a  little  gem  in  body  and  spirit.  Miss  Lucy  Gib- 
bons Morse  has  written  "The  Chezzles,"  a  story 
partly  of  France  and  partly  of  America,  writtea 
of  and  for  children,  and,  like  all  good  juveniles,  i 
treat  to  older  people.  The  talented  author  has 
added  to  the  interest  of  her  book  by  illustrating 
it  herself,  and  a  specimen  of  the  nice  work  done 
is  shown  in  the  owl  below.    ($1.) 


Fr^m  **  rhe  CAeMMlss.*'    (jC^^yright^  x888,  by  Hnitkton,  'Mifflin  ^  Co.) 
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E.  E.    HALE. 
From  "  Tkt  Man  Without  a  Country:^    ^Copyright,  1888,  by  Robtrts  Br0s.) 

The  following  names  and  figures  refer  to  the  publishers  and  to  the  pages  on  which  may  be 
found  descriptive  notices  of  their  more  prominent  boohs  : 


Appleton  (p.)  &  Co 366 

Casscll  &  Co 360 

Century  Co 364 

Crowdl  (T.  Y.)  &  Co 369,  37a 

Dodd.Mead&Co 380 

Bstes  &  Lauriat 356, 358, 359,  376 

Harper  &  Brxw. . .  354-56.  358,  364.  37« 

Houghton,  Mifflin  &  C0..3571  365,  367 

368.  380 

Jenkins  (Wm.  R,) 358 


Lee  &  Shepard 353,  354,  360,  361 

373 »  374 

Lippincott  (J.  B.)  Co 36a 

Little,  Brown  &  Co 370,  371 

Lot[irop(p.)Co.356,  360,  36a,  364,  376 
Nelson  (Thos.)  &  Sons  .  .358,  363,  365 

37o»  37^ 

Nimsft  Knisrht 384 

Putnam^s  (G.  P.)  Sons. .  .365,  367,  369 

373.  380 


Randolph  (A.  D.  F.)  &  Co 36a 

Roberts  Bros 360,  366,  368,  375 

Routledge  (G.)  &  Sons.. 36a,  370,  379 

Scribner's  (Charles)  Sons  — 364,  380 

Stokes  (F.  A.)  &  Bro. . . .  356,  358,  360 

36*.  379 

Ticknor  &  Co 378 

Worthington  Co 367,  378 


8l)e  iQolibas 

Abbe  Constantin.  Haldvy.  II.  by  Madeleine  Lemaire, 
Ed.  dt  luxt.    English  tr.    4*.    $15 Dodd,  M 

Aldrioh's  Novels  and  Poems.  6  ▼.    za*.  I9;  hf.  cf.,  $16. 

Houghton^  M 

All  Things  Bright  and  Beautiful.  Large  4**.  $6 ;  Japan- 
ese cf.  I7.50 Dutton 

Amerioan  Art.    Ed.  d€  luxe  {limited  ed. )  fas. . .  Cassell 

American  Literature,  1607-1885.    a  pts.    Ea,%i. Putnam 

Ancient  Rome  in  the  Light  of  Recent  Discoveries. 
Rodolfo  Lanciani.    a  maps  ;  about  too  il.  8^.    |6. 

Hcujrkton,  M 

Artists  of  New  England.  Comp.  and  ed.  by  rrank  T. 
Robinson,  il.  by  Sandham,  Hassam,  Gaugengigl,  etc. 
$ao  ;  (35 ;  $so Cassino 

As  You  Like  It.  Shakespeare.  Ed.  dt  luxe.  Original 
drawings  by  Emile  Bayard  reproduced  in  photogravure. 
♦25 Cassell 

Badminton  Library  of  Sports.    Per  v.  $3.50 ;  mor.  I5. 

Little.  B 

Balsac's  Novels.  Translated  by  Miss  Wormeley.  xi  v. 
Hf.  nissia,  ea,  $1.50 Roberts 

Beran^er's  Songs  and  Poems.  Selected  by  W.  S. 
Walsh.  II.  fr.  best  French  ed.  $4:  leath.  %S" Lippincott 

Bird-Songs  Series.  Fidelia  Bridges  and  Dora  Read 
Goodale.    Ia.50 Stokes 

Book  of  Christmas.  Customs,  ceremonies,  superstitions, 
etc.,  of  the  Christmas  season.  Hervey.  II.  by  R.  Sey- 
mour.    ia«.    $a Roberts 

Book  of  Latter-Day  Ballads.    Randolph.    $1.35. 

Randolph 

Books  in  Fancy  Silk  and  Vellum  Cloth.  Contents 
Christmas  Carol ;  School-Boy ;  Evangeline  ;  Hanging 
of  the  Crane  ;  Twenty  Poems  by  Longfellow  ;  Home 
Ballads,  by  Bayard  Taylor :  Snowbound  ;  Mabel  Mar- 
tin; Ballads  of  New  England,  Whittier ;  Winter 
Poems.    Ea.  8*,  11.  fa.50 Houghton,  M 

Brooke  9  Warwick.  Pencil  Pictures  of  Child>Life.  T. 
Letherbro w.   Sm.  4^.    fz.as Lothrop 

Browning's  (Robert)  Lyrics,  Idyls,  and  Romances.  x6* 
|i Houghton,  bf 

Brownings  (Mrs.)  Romances,  Lyrics,  and  Sonnets. 
i6».    fi Houghton,  M 

Bugle  Song.  Tennyson.  1 1,  by  American  artists.  Sm.4^ 
lx.50 ;  Amer.  seal.  (2.50 Estes  b*  L 

Oatliedrals  of  England  and  Wales.  x6  fuU-p.  col. 
pi.;  64  monotints.    Large  4*.    fas Dutton 


®ifi-!3ook0. 

Celebrated  Artists.  15  etchings,  xaxx7.  $10;  plates 
on  Whatman  paper,  fas Nims  b*  K 

Children  of  the  Seasons  Series.  Verses  by  Edith  M. 
Thomas.  Water-col.  designs  by  Maud  Humphrey.  4  ▼• 
Ea.  fx.as Stoket 

Coaching  Dajrs  and  Coaching  Ways.  Outram  Tris- 
tram  Macmillan 

Coast  Sketches.  Etched  by  Louis  K.  Harlow,  fa.^; 
f5;f7-5o Casstn» 

Courtship  of  Miles  Sundish.  Longfellow.  1 1,  by 
Boughton,  Merrill,  etc.    4**.    f6 Houghton,  M 

Days  Serene.  II.  by  Margaret  MacDonald  Pullman. 
Roy.  obi.  4**.  fs ;  tky.  mor.  f  xa.50;  tree  cf.  f  ia.50;  Eng.- 
seafcl.  $9........... T...f^ ,L*e  ^S 

Dissertation  on  Roast  Pig.  Charles  Lamb.  II.  with 
12  designs  by  L.  J.  Bridgman.    Sm.  4^.    f  i . . .  .Lothrop 

Dumas,  Alex.  The  D*Artagnan  Romances,  tr.  into 
English.     lov.   $15 Little, B 

Slight  Songs  of  Horace.    Cylindrical  box.    fa Siokos 

Bndymion.  Keats.  Photogravures  from  drawings  by 
W.  St.  John  Harper.    Royal  4".    fis Estes  b'L 

Etching  and  Photogravure  Series.    7  V.    Ea,  ^.Stokes 

Stchings  by  French  Artists.    10  etchings  by  D^uille, 

Casanova,  Martial,  etc.  Text  by  G.  W.  Ritchie,  f  10.50 ; 

Jap.  pap.  fas Dodd,  M 

European  Etchings.    20  etchings  by  Volkhart,  Groti- 

ohann,  and  others.    Royal  4^  ed.    Limited  to  350  copies. 

aso  cop.  Holland  pap.  f  15 ;  40  cop.  Jap.  pap.  f  35  :  x< 

copies  satin,  f7s :  xo  copies  parch,  f  iso Estes  &*  L 

Fairy  Lilian.      Tennyson.      11.  under  supervision  of 

George  T.  Andrew.  40.  $6 ;  full  seal,  f8  ;  tree  marbled 

cf.  fT3 Estes  b*  L 

Familiar  Bird  Series.     Pollard.     3  v.  in  one,  f3-so; 

separately  ea.  f  i.so Stokes 

Fancy  Dresses  Described  ;  or.  What  to  Wear  at  Fancy 

Balls.    ArdernHolt.     i6col.il.    8*.    fa.so Roberts 

Five  Madonnas.    A  CHiristmas  Souvenir.  Photogravures. 

f  I Lothrop 

Flowers  from  Hill  and  Dale  Series.     Pollard.     II.  by 

Skelding.    Flat  4*.    fa.50 Stokes 

Francis  the  Waif,    (^orge  Sand.    100  il.   8*.   pap.  f s : 

h  f .  lea t  h .  f6 Routledge 

Gems  of  Art.     Choice  engs.,  including  photogravures, 

lith.,  tint  plates,  etc.    B(».  fs Cassell 
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G-leanlng8  from  the  Graphic  Caldecott*s  i1.  col.  Obi. 
4*.    Bds.  I3 RoMtUdf 

Goethe's  Faust.  II.  by  Prank  M.  Gref^ory.  xo  full-p. 
water-colors,  numerous  il.  Large  fol.  $ao:  artistes 
proof,  ed.  $50 WhiU  &»  A 

€k>lden  Milestones.  xofulUp.  monotint  and  col.  il.  by 
L.  K.  Harlow.    7K  x  6J4.  I'-S© Prangr 

Golden  Persian  Series,  ao  favorite  hymns  and  engs. 
Ribbed  leath.  per  v.  $1.75 Let  6f  S 

Good  Things  of  ^(/#  Series.    1887^8.    $2. 50.... Stokes 

Goupil  Gallery  of  Photogravures.  Recent  Salon  favo- 
rites.   Descriptive  text.    Large  4*.    $3.75. .  .Etttt  A*  L 

Grandma's   Memories.      Mary    D.  Brine.     4'.     $3 ; 

'  Japan,  of.  ^9.50 Duttan 

Hermann  and  Dorothea.  Goethe.  Etchings  by  Her- 
mann Faber.  8**.  $3 ;  ivory  Kurface  or  leath.  $3.50 ; 
tr.  cf.  $7.50 Lippincott 

Historical  Memorials  of  Canterbury.  Large-pap.  ed. 
Sm.  8».     Hf.  cl.  $3 Randolph 

History  of  French  Pai n  1  i ng.    Stranahan .    $5 .  .Seribntr 

Household  History  of  the  United  States.  Eggleston. 
fa.  50 AppUton 

Hugo,  NOtre-Dame  de  Paris.  II.  by  Rossi.  Bieler,  and 
de  Myrbach.     aoo  il.    Ed.  dt  luxt.    a  v.    $12  ;  fao. 

£st9s  *•  L.  :  Jenkins 

Hugo,  Victor.  Novels.  Illustraitd  td.  15  v.  xa*. 
faa.so ;  hf.  of.  I45 ;  hf.  crushed  mor.  959.50 ;  hf .  crushed 
leT.  |6o Cr9W€U 

Huso.  Victor.  Novels.  Illustrated  td,  xa  t.  xa*. 
|i8;  hf .  cf .  or  hf .  mor.  I36 LittU^  B 

Hunting  in  the  Jungle.  Warren  P.  Kellogg,  too  orig- 
inal illustrations  of  gorillas,  elephants,  tigers,  lions, 
etc.    8».    fa.50 Estet  (g*  L 

Important  New  Etchings  by  American  Artists.  Text 
by  Ripley  Hitchcock.  De  luxe  ed.  In  all  styles  of 
impressions  and  bindings,    txo ;  fxa.so ;  $30 :  ^i.St0he» 

India*  Pictorial  and  Descriptive,  zxa  engr.  Imp.  8^.  I4. 

Nelwn 

Irish  Pictures  Drawn  with  Pen  and  Pencil.  (/V«  and 
Pencil  ser.)    Imp.  8«».    $3.50. . . .  NeUon  ;  Scribnsr  ^  IV 

John  Gilpin.  Cowper.  II.  by  H.  Ross.  Obi.  4*,  flex, 
bds.  fx.so Bout  ledge 

Hniokerbooker  Nuggets,  xst  ser.  x8  v.  In  neat  case. 
$19 Puinmm 

lOk  PonUine*s  Pables.  Tr.  by  Walter  Thornbury.  300 
il.  by  Dortf  and  100  etchings  by  French  artists,  a  t. 
Royal  4».     flrr  4v/,  fas Caesell 

Iiand  and  sea  series.  II.  by  Harry  Fenn  and  Susie  Bar- 
stow  Skelding.  4  v.  Ea.^  parchment  pap.  $1.50 ;  tied 
with  ribbon,  fa.so  ;  "  grass  cloth,"  fa.50 Stokes 

Iieech's  Pictures  from  Punch   N.  ed.   3  ▼.   4*.  m/,  $19. 

Little^  B 

Little  Bird^s  Song  on  My  Birthday.    Sunter.    fi.as. 

Cassino 

liOg-book  Notes  Through  Life.  Little.  11.  profusely. 
iT   fa.so IVhite^A 

IiongfeUow  Remembrance-Book.  Portrait  and  il. 
Sm.  4».    fi.as Lcthrop 

Iiost  Earl,  and  other  poems.    Trowbridge.    8*.    fa. 

Lothrop 

Mme.  Chrjrsanth^me.  Pierre  Loti.  II.  by  Rossi,  Myr- 
bach, etc.    8«.    Pap.  f s  :  hf .  leath.  f6 Routlcdge 

Madonnas  bv  Old  Masten.    xo  photogravures  of  old 

Kintings.    Text  by  Ripley  Hitchcock.    xi%  x  X3.    De 
xe  eds.  in  many  styles  of  binding,  f  xo ;  f  xa.50 ;  $ao ; 

f3o Stokes 

Magaaine  of  Art  for  x888.    f 5 ;  full  mor.  f xo Cassell 

Maidenhood.  Longfellow.  Delicately  colored  leafleU, 

obi.  4",  lith.  cov.  $1 Estes  b*  L 

Man  Who  Laughs.    Hugo.    x4oil.    a  v.    %/£>.. Routledge 
Man  Without  a  Country.    Hale.    II.  byi^.  T.  Merrill. 

4*.    fs..5o Roberts 

Marching  Through  Georgia,    f  x.50 ;  $3.50 ;  f  5.  Ticknor 
Massa's  in  the  Cold,  Cold  Ground,    f  x.so ;  fa.so ;  fs. 

Tieknor 
Midsummer  Nighfs  Dream.  Large  4*.  f xs . . .  Dutton 
Modem  Art  and  ArtisU,  ed.  by  Wilfred  Meynell.    f6. 

Cassell 
Haj>oleon  Gallery,    xoo  outline  proofs  from  foreign 

paintings.    4'.    ^ Estes  b*  L 

ZTelly  Was  a  Lady,    fx.so ;  $3.50 ;  f 5 Ticknor 

Nioht   LSutcn   Darf  die   Abendgloch'    Heut*   Nacht. 

(Curfew  must  not  ring  to-night.)     Rosa  Hartwicke 

Thorp.      German  text  by  Hugo  Erichsen;  all  il.  of 

English  reading,    f  x.50 Lee  &*  S 

Hinety-three.    Hugo.    II.  by  French  artists.    9  v.  8**. 

f6 Routledte 

Notre-Dame.    Hugo,    a  v.    8*.    f6 Routledge 


Old  Concord,  Her  Highways  and  By-ways.    Msrgaret 

Sidney.    II.  by  A.  W.llosmer  and  L.  J.  Bridgnuin.   8*. 

f3 L^krop 

Old  Garden.  Rose  Terry  Cooke.  II.  in  colors  by  Har- 
riet D.  Andrews  and  Mary  K.  Talcott.    Sateen  cot. 

9Hx'oK.    f»-50 Pretng 

Old  Songs.    II.  by  E.  A.  Abbey  and  Alfred  Parsons. 

f7So HuTper 

Paradise  Lost.    II.  by  Dori.   Cheaper  ed,^%^\lyx\\mw.^ 

f7 Cassell 

Bimoh  Life  and  the  Hunting  Trail.    RooseTelt.    II.  by 

Remington,    xa  x  9^1  f  S Century 

Becent  Italian  An.    x6  photo-etchings.    Fol.  xa  x  xj, 

#7.50 Estes  b^  L 

Rembrandt's   Etchings.     50  etchings  reproduced  bv 

photogravure.    Notes  by  Chas.  B.  Curtis.    Pol.,  vei. 

fas  ;  limited  ed.  of  50  cop.  Japan  pap.  $50 Dodd^  M 

Bobert  Helmont.    Daudet.    xas  il.    8*.    Pap.   fs;  hf. 

leath.   f6 Routledge 

Homanoe  of  a  Poor  Young  Man.    Feuillet.    xoo  il.    4*. 

Pap.  fs ;  hf.  leath.  f6 RoutUdge 

Sea  Vihtas  Series.    11.  by  Harry  Fenn  and  Susie  Barstow 

Skelding.    a  v.     Ea,  obi.  4<>,  vellum  cl.  f4 Stokes 

Sentimental  Journey  Through  France  and  Italy.  Sterne. 

II.  with  75  eng.  on  wood.  xa**.  Hf.  lev.  f4.  Routledge 
Shakespeare's  Works.    Ed.  by  R.  G.  White.    N.and 

cheap  ed.    6  v.    xa*>.    f7.so Little^  B 

Small  Quartos  in  Brocaded  Bindings.  Contents:  Evan- 

feline ;  Building  of  the  Ship.    Lons^ellow.    Vision  of 
irLaunfal.    Lowell.    3T.  JE«.,  il.,  fx.50.    3T.  in  box. 

Song-Birds  and  Seasons.    4^    fs Eetesb'L 

Star  Bearer.    Stedman.    lUbyPyle.   fx.95 Lothrop 

Story  of  Mary  the  Mother.    Comp.  by  Rose  Porter,    ix 

f ull-p.  il.  from  famous  paintings.    8*.    fs Lothrop 

Summer  Roses.    Sunter.    fx.95 Caesim 

Sundry  Rhymes  fr.  the  Days  of  Our  Grandmothers.  B. 

by  George  Wharton  EUlwards.    Sm.  fol.    fs.so. 

R^neUiph 
SylTle.    Gerard  de  NervaL    49  etchings.    X9*.   Hf.  lev. 

fi Routledge 

Through  Woods  and  Fields  with  Tennyson;  Under  the 

Greenwood  Tree.    x8  il.  from  designs  by  Wedworth 

Wadsworth.    Est,  xa*,  stitched,  f  x.as Dodd^  M 

Toilers  of  the  Sea.    Hugo.    •▼.    f6 RontUdge 

Traveller  (The).     Goldsmith.     Etchings  br  Taylor. 

f3;  ivory  surf  see,  $3.50;  treecf.  f7.5o Lippincott 

Treasury  of  Art.    Choice  engs.  from  famous  paintings. 

fs * \:,Ce^U 

Voices  of  the  Summer.    Limited  ed,    x6  etchings  from 

drawings  of  Birket  Foster,  Millais,  etc.    8*.    fto. 

Estes  b*  L 
Wandering  Jew.  Sue.  zSsil.  8*3t.  fxo.  Routledge 
"Whittier's  Poetic  Works.    Mew  Riverside  ed.     4  v. 

Cr.  8*.    Por.    f6 ;  hf.  cf .  fxo ;  hf.  lev.  %x6,HoughUn^  M 

BIRTHDA  Y-BOOKS,  BIBLE  TEXT-BOOKS,  BOOK- 
LETS, AND  CALENDARS, 

All  Around  the  Year.     II.  calendar  for  X889.     Sunter. 

50c Lee  b*  S 

American  Poets*  Calendar  for  X889.    $x . .  Houghton,  M 
Beaoon-Iiight  Series.    Eu,  fx.so ;  ivory,  fa. . . . Cassino 

Brass  Calendar.    f3 Stokes 

Christmas  Carol.    Muloch.   IL  by  Sunter.  %t.Lee  b*  S 

Daily  Text-Books.    Ea,  Persian  cf .  50c Nelson 

Floral  Calendar,    fx Stokes 

Golden  Words  for  Daily  Counsel.     Smith.     x6*.    f  x ; 

f  x.as Cromell 

Hand-Fainted  Calendar.    6oc Siokee 

Holmes*  Birthday-Book.    Selections  for  the  year  from 

OUver  W.  Holmes,    f x  ;  seal,  fa.50 HougkUn,  M 

Humphrey  Calendar,    f  x.50 Stokes 

It  Is  Christmas  Day.  Stone.  Parker^s  Art  Scale  Souve- 
nirs.   50c Lee  b*  S 

Ivorine  Calendar,    f  x Stokes 

Kirmess  Almanac  for  X889.     National  dances  of  sll 

countries.    75c Routledge 

Photograph  Frame  Calendar.    f3 Stokes 

Bainbow  Calendar  for  X889.    Sanborn.    50c.;  $x. 

Ticknor 

Bing  Out  Wild  Bells  Calendar,    f  x Stokes 

Schiller  Calendar  for  Z889.    50c Nimsb^X 

Tennyson  Photogravure  Calendar,    fx  .50 Stokes 

Thackeray  Calendar  for  X889.    75c Nims  6*  K 
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8ook0  for  Qottn^  people. 


JSk>p'8  Fables  for  Little  Readers.    Brookfield.    I1.50. 

Arnutrong 

Alma.    Marshall.    $1.95 WhiU  (a*  A 

Babes  of  the  Year.    Thumas.    Bds.  $1.50 Stokes 

Baby  Blossom.    Waugh.    Bds.  |z Worthington 

Bamnzn's  Circus,  Museum,  and  Menagerie.    Bds.  (2. 

Whitt  b*  A 
Biida'  Christmas  Carol.    Wiggin.    Bds.  see. 

Houghtony  M 

Blue  Bells  on  the  Lea.    Bwing.    Bds.  Ix.50 You  ng 

Bine  Jackets  of  X776.    Abbot.    $3 Dodd^M 

Bob  Burton.    Alger,    fx.as Portor  b^  C 

Bonnie  Bairns.    Waugh.    Bds.  fa Worthington 

Boy  Travellers  in  Australasia.    Knox.    I3 Harbor 

Boyhood  of  Christ.    Wallace.    $3.50 Harptr 

Boys'  Book  of  Indoor  SporU.   $1.75 Lippincott 

Boys'  Book  of  Outdoor  Sports.    |i .  75 Lippincott 

Brownies  and  Bogles.    Guinej.   |i Lothrop 

Chatterbox  for  x888.    Ix.75;  $2.35;  bds.  Ix.95. 

EsUs  b»  L 

Chessles  (The).    Morse.    |c.so Houghtcn^  M 

Children's  Stories  of  the  Great  Scientists.     Wright. 

$1.35. Scribntr 

Clover.    Coolidge.    fx.as Rohorts 

Daddy'sBor.    Meade.    Ix.50 WhiU  b^ A 

I>own  the  Mississippi.    Ellis.    |x  .as Caoull 

DosenandOne.    Brine,    fx.so CasuU 

Dragon  of  the  North.    Oswald.    $1.50.  Young 

Duloibel's  Day  Dreams.    Marshall.    |x  .as Carter 

Barly  Western  Life.    Rideout.    85c..  ./y#«3.  Bd,  of  Pub 

Sehoes  from  Story-Land.    Brine.    |i .as Cauoll 

ZSsgleston's  History  of  the  United  States.    $2.50. 

AppUton 

"MiveirY  Boy *s  Annual,  X889.    $a.  50 RouiUdgg 

Fagots  for  the  Fireside.    Hale,    fx.so Ticknor 

Fftmiliar  Rhymes  from  Mother  Goose.    Loomis.    Bds. 

fa DutioH 

Five-Minute  Stories.    Molesworth.    $1  .as You  ng 

Friends  and  Playmates.    $3 ;  bds.  $2.50 RoutUdgo 

Frosen  Dragon.    Holder,    fa Dodd^M 

G-irls'  Own  Annual.    $3.75 Scribntr  b*  W 

Qirls'  Own  Book.    $1.75 Lippincott 

Oirls'  Own  Book.    Bds.  fx.as Wortkington 

Great-Orandmother's  Girls  in  New  Mexico.  Champ- 

ney.    $0.50 Esttt  b*  L 

Great  Thoughu  for  Little  Thinkers.    Ames,    fx.so. 

Putnam 

Happy  Prince.    Oscar  Wilde.    |x Robert* 

Herolo  Ballads,    fa Roberts 

Honsehold  of  Glen  Holly.    Lillie.    |x . . , Harper 

Houses  on  Wheels.    Marshall,    fx.50 Carter 

Howling  Wolf  and  His  Trick  Pony.   Champney.  f  1.35. 

Lotkrop 

Joy  Days  and  Play  Days.    Olive  Patch,   f  x Caeuh 

Help.    Allen.    $x Lotkrop 

King  of  the  Golden  River.    Ruskin.    New  ed.   $x. 

Leeb'S 
Knockabout  Club  in  the  Antilles.     Ober.    fa;  bds. 

fi.50 Estetb*L 

Legends  for  Lionel.    Walter  Crane,    fa Ctueetl 

Little  Arthur  at  the  Zoo.     Birds.    80c Nelson 

Little  Helpers.    Vandegrif t.    fx.50 Ticknor 

LittleJoe.    Otis,    fx Lotkrop 

Little  Miss  Weecy*s  Brother.    Penn  Shirley.   7sc. 

Leeb*  S 
Little  Ones*  Annual.    Oliver  Optic,    fa.as;  bds.  fx.75. 

Estes  b*  L 

Little  People.    Hook,    fx.so Seribner 

LitUe  Wide  Awake,  X889.    fa  ;  bds.  fx.50  . . .  ,RoutUdge 
Lost  in  the  Wilds.    RUis.    fx.as Caesell 

Louisa  May  Alcott— the  Children's  Friend.    Cheney. 

II.  by  Coo^s.    f  X Prang 

Loving  Work  in  the  Highways  and  Byways,   f x  .Nelson 

Xarohing  to  Victory.    Coffin,    fs Marper 

ICarooner's  Island.    Goulding.    f x. as Dodd^  Af 

Xore  Nonsense.    Lear,    fa Warne 


n.  by  Webb.    Music  by  B. 


I.  Lane. 
..Casselt 


Mother  Goose. 

fa.50 

My  Uncle  Florimond.    Harland.    f  x Lotkrop 

Ned   Harwood^s  Visit   to  Jerusalem.     Knight.    Bds. 

ft. as Lotkrop 

Nonsense  Books.    Lear,    fa Roberts  :  Warne 

Nursery  (The).    Q.    Bds.  fx.as J^i**  ^  ^ 

Old  Father  Santa  Claus.    Mack,    f  x .  50 Dutton 

Oliver  Optic's  Annual.    Bds .  f  x .50 Estes  b*  L 

Oliver's  Old  Pictures.    Marshall.    $x Carter 

One  Hundred  Famous  Americans.    Smith,  fx.so. 

Routledge 
Otto  of  the  Silver  Hand.  Howard  Pyle.  fa . . . Seribner 
Our  Children  and   their  Friends.    (Fr.  the  French.) 

fx.as CaeseU 

Our  Darlings.    Mars,    fa.so. Routledge 

Our  Home,  Our  Friends  and  Pets.    Barker,   fx.50 ;  bds. 

f  I RoutUdge 

Our  New  Mistress.    Yonge.    fx.as Wkittaker 

Out  in  the  Forty-Five.    Holt,    fx.50 Carter 

Palace  Beautiful.    Meade,    fx.so Ceusell 

Pansy  (The).    1888.    Bds.  fx.as Lotkrop 

Patchwork  in  Pictures  and  Print.    Opper.    Bds.  f  i. 

Stokes 
Pen.    By  author  of  **  Miss  Toosey's  Mission,    f  x. 

RoberU 
Pied  Piper  of  Hamelin.  Browning,  n.  by  Kate  Greena- 

way.    ObI.4^    Bds.  fa RoutUdge 

Prince  Vance.    Bates.    $1.50 Roberts 

Pythia's  Pupils.    Hartner.    f  x .as Routledge 

Queer  Little  Princess.    Baton,    fx.so Lotkrop 

Baymond  Kershaw.    Cox.    fx.as Roberta 

Bhoda's  Reform.    Paull.    80c NeUon 

Bing  in  the  Cliff.    Rollins,    fx.as Lotkrop 

Bailor-Boys  of  *6x.    Soley.    fa.so Estes  b*  L 

Silver  Treasury.    Brackettand  Bliot.    %2.%s,.. Putnam 

Snow  Baby,    sec Dutton 

SparroWf  the  Tramp.    Wesselhoeft.    f  1  .as Roberts 

StartinUfe.    Trowbridge,    fx Lee  b"  S 

Stories  of  Great  Scientists.    Wright,    f  x.35. . .  ,Scribner 
Stories  of  Persons  and  Places  in   America.    Smith. 

Bds.  $1.50 Routledge 

Story  Mother  Nature  Told  Her  Children.    Andrews. 

fx... Ueb^S 

Story  of  the  American  Sailor.    Brooks,    fa.so.  .Lotkrop 
Story  of  the  Nations  Series,    aa  v.    ^a.  $1.50.  Putnam 

Story  of  the  Sutes.    Ea.  f  1.50 Lotkrop 

Taken  by  the  Enemy.    Oliver  Optic,    f  1.50. .  ,Leo  b»  S 
Tales  of  King  Arthur  and  His  Knights,    fa. . .  ,Putnam 

Tangles  and  Curls.    Waugh.    f  x Wortkington 

There  Was  Once.  (Fairy  stories.)    Lawson.    $1. Dutton 

Three  Greek  Children.    Church,    fx.as Putnam 

Three  Vassar  Girls  iir  France.     Champney.    fa ;  bds. 

f  1 .50 Estes  b»  L 

Treastire  Island,    fx.as Roberto 

Two  Little  Confederates.    Page,    ft  .50 Seribner 

ITncle  Rutherford's  Nieces.    Mathews,    fx.as Stokes 

TTp  the  North  Branch.    Farrar.    fx.as ^f*  ^  S 

Vacation  Stories.    Bds.  $x Routledge 

What  Shall  We  Talk  About  ?     $x Nelson 

'Whatsoever.    80c Nelson 

Wlien  All  Is  Young.    Bennett,    fa Dutton 

Wide  Awake.     VoU.  Y,  Z.     Ea.  bds.  f  x.js. . .  Lotkrop 

Wide  Awake  Stories.    Bds.  f  x Routledge 

Wonder  Book.    Andersen,    fa. as Estes  b*  L 

Worthington's  Annual.    Bds.  fa.so;  bds.  fi.50. 

Wortkington 

Wrecked  on  Labrador.    Stearns,    f  x .  50 Crowell 

Wyoming ;  or,  The  Valley  Fugitives.    Ellis,    f  i.aj. 

Porter  &*  C 
Toung  Folks'  Rhymes  and  Stories.  Bds.  f  x . .  Lee  b*  S 
Toung  Moose-Hunters.    Stephens.    Bds.  fx.50. 

Estes  b*  L 
Zigsag  Journeys  in  the  Antipodes.    Butterworth.  f  a.a«; 

bds.^x.7s Estesb'L 
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Bool{let0  anb  Calenbara. 


L.  Prang  &  Ca  have  their  never-failing  supply 
of  Christmas  and  New  Year's  cards — all  pretty, 
prettier,  prettiest,  as  might  be  expected.  One  of 
the  successes  of  the  season  in  satin  art  prints  is 
their  "  The  Prize  Babies,"  gotten  up  in  plain  mat 
and  also  in  hand-painted  daisy  mat,  which  will 
delight  every  lover  of  childish  beauty.  Two  very 
dainty  conceits  are  *'  Flotsam  and  Jetsam  *'  and 
**  Christmas  Mince  Pie."  The  former  volume  is 
the  mainsail  of  a  yacht.  The  hoops  around  the 
mast,  the  throat  and  peak  halliards,  and  the  top- 
ping-light are  of  miniature  white  cordage;  the 
mast,  boom,  and  gafif  are  nickel-plated.  Across 
the  satin  sail,  above  the  reef  points,  is  the  title  in 
silver  bronze.  The  book  is  a  series  of  verses  of 
the  sea  by  Longfellow,  Helen  Hunt,  Mrs.  Brown- 
ing, Lucy  Larcom  and  others.  The  illustrations 
in  color  and  monochrome  are  by  the  indefatiga- 
ble L.  K  Harlow.  **The  Christmas  Mince  Pie" 
is  a  realistic  and  tempting  piece  of  pie,  in  which 
the  fork-holes  and  fluted  edge  in  the  upper  crust 
look  just  from  the  oven.  Inside  these  are  pages 
of  Shakespearian  quotations  and  monochrome  il- 
lustrations by  Lizzie  K.  Harlow  setting  forth  the 
contents  of  Christmas  pie. 

Fred.  A.  Stokes  &  Bro.  have  several  new 
calendars  for  1889,  ^  vying  with  each  other  to 
be  selected  to  fix  dates  during  the  coming  twelve 
months.  Their  given  names  in  the  great  family 
of  calendars  are:  "The  Ivorine,"  "The  Hand- 
Painted,"  "The  Floral,"  "  The  Ring  Out  Wild 
Bells."  "  The  Tennyson  Photogravure,"  '*  The 
Humphrey,"  "The  Brass,"  and  "The  Photo- 
graph Frames,"  and  like  all  children  of  a  family, 
they  have  a  strong  family  resemblance  to  the 
lookers-on,  but  marked  distinctive  features 
known  best  to  their  owners. 

Houghton.  Mifflin  &  Co.  have  this  year 
made  a  selection  from  their  Longfellow,  Emer- 
son, Whittier,  Holmes,  Lowell,  and  Hawthorne 
Calendars,  and  bring  out  this  combination  as  the 
"  American  Poets*  Calendar  for  1889."  A  grace- 
ful design  has  been  made  for  the  new  card,  includ- 
ing the  portraits  of  all  the  contributing  authors. 

Lee  &  Shepard  call  attention  to  a  very  pretty 
invention  of  Mary  Elizabeth  Parker's  which  they 
are  using  as  a  finishing  attraction  on  some  of 
their  bristol-board  booklets.  This  work  consists 
of  representations  of  pansies,  buttercups,  daisies, 
sweet  peas,  forget-me-nots,  and  violets  in  lifelike 
form  and  color,  which  by  a  patented  process  are 
made  from  the  scales  of  fishes  of  the  Southern 
seas.  These  flowers  first  appear  on  "  It  Is  Christ- 
mas Day,"  by  Mrs.  Whiton  Stone,  where  they  are 
fastened  by  a  pin  in  the  centre  and  can  be  re- 
moved at  pleasure  and  used  as  an  ornament  for 
the  dress  or  hair. 


NiMS  &  Knight  have  half  a  dozen  calendars 
for  1889.  "The  George  Eliot  Calendar"  is  a 
handsome  block  calendar.  The  back  consists  of 
a  portrait  of  George  Eliot,  a  view  of  her  home 
and  the  Donnithome  arms,  and  ideal  portraits  of 
Romola  and  Hetty.  Besides  this  new-comer, 
the  old  favorites  made  up  from  Dickens,  Thack- 
eray, and  Schiller  are  ready  for  1889.  "Sun- 
shine "  and  "  The  Year  in  Thought  Calendar " 
again  look  as  fresh  as  always  when  they  are  in 
condition  for  another  year's  run.  One  of  these  is 
as  pretty  as  the  other.  Choice  does  not  rest  in 
merit,  but  merely  in  the  idiosyncrasy  of  the 
buyer. 

Geo.  Routledge  &  Sons  have  a  cute  produc- 
tion this  year  which  they  call  the  "  Kirmess  Al- 
manac "  for  1889.  This  represents  the  national 
dances  of  all  countries  and  makes  one's  feet  feel 
ready  to  dance  with  representatives  from  every 
nation. 

White  &  Allen  have  in  their  "  Christmas 
Calendar  "an  original  idea  to  enroll  among  the 
army  of  Christmas  souvenirs.  It  consists  of 
twelve  pages,  about  8x12  in  size,  with  designs 
painted  in  the  style  of  an  old  mediaeval  missal, 
which  illustrate  the  most  important  events  in  the 
life  of  Him  who  lived  and  died  to  establish 
"  peace  on  earth,  good-will  toward  men."  Each 
page  also  has  a  quotation  from  the  Bible,  from 
which  a  whole  month  of  helpful  lessons  can  be 
preached. 

E.  &  J.  B.  Young  &  Co.  show  quite  a  line  of 
"  Christmas  Card  Booklets,"  which  are  only 
25  c.  each,  and  really  very  good  for  their  pur- 
pose; they  have  also  "  Milestones,"  twelve  book- 
lets if  or  the  year;  and  "  Steering  Home,"  con- 
taining poetical  extracts  for  the  month.  Besides 
these  they  have  a  long  list  of  little  books  just  on 
the  border-line  between  gift-books  and  special- 
ties, all  of  which  are  worth  asking  for. 


From  **  Prince  Vanct.''''    {CoPyrighi^  1888,  by  RobtrU 
Bros.) 
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*Articltt  marktdwith  an  asUritk  art  illuttraUd, 


Artistic.  Musical  and  Dramatic. — Ameri^ 
can,  •♦  The  Minuet,"  by  Zitella  Cocke.^ Atlantic, 
"  William  Warren,"  by  H.  A.  Clapp.— Gf«/«ry. 
"Old  Italian  Masters,"*  by  W.J.  Stillman.— 
Harper's,  "  F.  S.  Church,  N.A.,"  by  Geo. 
W.  Sheldon. — Magazine  of  American  History , 
"  Washington's  Portraits  by  Rembrandt  Peale."— 
North  American  Review,  *'  Shakespeare's  Influ- 
ence on  the  Drama,"  by  Dion  Boucicault. — Scrib- 
ner's,  "  Old  Glass  in  New  Windows,"*  by  W.  H. 
Low;  ''Sandro  Botticelli,"*  by  Geo.  Hitchcock. 

Biographical.  —  American^  "The  Appren- 
ticeship of  an  Academician,"*  by  Leon  Mead. — 
Belforcts,  "  Certain  Ancestors  of  President 
Cleveland."  —  Catholic  World,  "  Fr6d6ric  Oza- 
nam,"  by  Thos.  J.  Jenkins. — Eclectic,  "The Orig- 
inal Munchausen,"  by  S.  Baring-Gould. — Lippin- 
cotes,  ••  Captain  Charles  King,"  by  Lieut.  Philip 
Reade,  U.  S.  A. — North  American  Review, "  Hon. 
James  G.  Blaine,"  by  Gen.  W.  T.  Sherman.— 
Popular  Science,  **  Sketch  of  F.  A.  Vulpian " 
(with  portrait). 

Description.— -^mmrtfw,  "The  Cathedral  of 
New  York,"*  by  S.  G.  W.  Benjamin;"  "  How 
People  Live  in  Paraguay,"*  by  W.  E.  Curtis  ; 
"  Picturesque  West  Michigan,"*  by  W.  H.  Ballou. 
— BelforcTs,  '*  Christmas  in  Egypt,"  by  Rose  Ey- 
tinge.  —  Century,  '*  Life  on  the  Great  Siberian 
Road,"*  by  Geo.  Kennan ;  *•  From  Sinai  to 
Shcchem."*  by  Edw.  L.  Wilson;  "  London."*  by 
Henry  James;  "A  White  Umbrella  in  Mexico,"* 
by  F.  Hopkinson  Smith.— ^r//^/»V,  "  Tout— Paris 
about  1700."— ZTar/^r' J,  "  A  Christmas  Myste- 
ry  in  the  Fifteenth  Century,"*  by  Theodore 
Child ;  '*  Fragile,  An  Out-Door  Sketch."*  by 
Geo.  H.  Boughton. — Magazine  of  American  His- 
tory, "  Holidays  of  the  French  Canadians,"  by 
Prosper  Bender;  "The  French  Colony  of  San 
Domingo,"  by  Prof.  E.  W.  Gilliam.— A^^v^^* 
American  Review^  "  Is  Stanley  Dead  ?"  by  Gen. 
Wolseley,  Charles  P.  Daly  ^  and  others. — Popular 
Science,  "Chinese  Marriage  Customs,"  by  Adele 
M.  YxfM^.Scribner's.  "Winter  in  the  Adiron- 
dacks,"*  by  Hamilton  W.  Mabie. 

Domestic  and  Rural.  —  Catholic  World, 
"  French  Rural  and  Agricultural  Orphan  Asy- 
lums," by  L.  B.  Binsse. 

Educational. — Atlantic,  "The  Future  of  the 
Country  College,"  by  Wm.  De  Witt  Hyde.— 
North  American  Review,  '*  The  Fast  Set  at  Har- 
vard," by  One  of  Them. 

Historical. — Atlantic,  **  Close  of  Garibaldi's 
Career."  by  Wm.  R.  Thayer ;  *'  A  Convent 
School  of  the  Last  Century,"  by  Susan  Cool- 
idge. — Magazine  of  American  History,  "  Wash- 
ington's Inauguration  in  1789,"  by  Mrs.  Martha 
J.  Lamb. 

Industrial  and  Technological. — American, 
"  American  Watchmaking,"  by  Arthur  Charl- 
ton.—^r//^/tV.  "The  Industrial  Village  of  the 
Future."  —  Foruni,  **  Teaching  the  Mechanic 
Arts."  by  Prof.  Tj(os.  Davidson. 

lAT^^kYC^.—Mlantic,  '*  Urbs  Anima."  by  H. 
W.  P.  and  L.  D*:  "  A  Flight  in  the  Dark,"  by 
S.    K.  and   V.   p.   S.-^Eclectic,    "  International 


Girlishness,"  by  Andrew  Lang;  **  Freedom."  by 
F.  W.  Cornisti.— Forum,  *•  The  South  as  a  Field 
for  Fiction,"  by  A.  W.  Tourg6e;  *  A  Reign  of 
Law  in  Spelling,"  by  Prof,  F.  A.  March. — 
Scrihner's,  **  A  Christmas  Sermon,"  by  Robert 
Louis  Stevenson. 

Medical. — Forum,  *•  A  Possible  Revolution 
in  Medicine,"  by  Austin  Flint. — North  American 
Review,  "  Madness  and  Murder,"  by  W.  A. 
Hammond. — Popular  Science,  *'  Infant  Mortality 
and  Environment,"  by  J.  M.  French. 

Physical  Science. — Harper's,  **  A  Midnight 
Ramble,"*  by  W.  H.  Gibson. — Popular  Science, 
*'The  Pine-Tree  Lizard,"*  by  C.  C.  Abbott; 
"Evolving  the  Camel,"  by  Grant  Allen;  *'  Ori- 
gin of  Forest-Groupings,"  by  Marquis  De  Sa- 
porta;  "  Native  Life  in  British  Borneo,"  by  D. 
D.  Daly;  "  Animal  Arithmetic."  by  Mme.  Clfe- 
mence  Royer. 

Political,  Economical,  and  Sociological. 
— American,  "America's  Crack  Regiments,  III., 
The  Twenty-Second  of  New  York,"  by  David  A. 
QMxlv&.—Belfora's,  "Statistics  of  Idleness,"  by 
Ethclbert  Stewart.— CViM^^jV  World,  "Home 
Aspect  of  Irish  Affairs,"  by  E.  B.  Brady;  "  Drink 
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THE   PACIFIC  COAST  IN   RECENT  LITERATURE. 


r^HIRTY-EIGHT  years 
s^-  ago  California  was  ad- 
mitted into  the  family 
of  the  United  States. 
Much  opposition  was 
made  and  most  ex- 
cellent reasons  shown 
why  she  should  be 
kept  from  taking  her 
place  among  the  decorous  original  thirteen  ma- 
trons, who  disapproved  of  almost  everything  they 
had  ever  heard  about  their  new  sister,  her  Indians, 
her  Chinese,  her  wild  hunters  and  traders,  her  loose 
methods  of  business,  her  insecure  land  tenure. 

But  she  brought  gold.  And  she  was  reported  to 
have  an  unending  supply  packed  away  in  her  rocky 
safes  and  overflowing  river-banks.  With  this 
golden  passport  she  entered  the  conservative  East- 
ern ranks  and  very  soon  began  to  lure  men  from 
plough  and  desk  to  her  beautiful,  plentiful  fields, 
where  without  sowing  they  might  reap,  and  reap 
crops  of  gold  their  scientifically  cultured  fields 
had  never  yielded. 

Only  thirty-eight  years  since,  California  depend- 
ed onMas'^achusetts  for  groceries  and  cotton  goods, 
which  were  shipped  by  way  of  Cape  Horn,  and  ex- 
changed for  furs.  Her  gold  changed  the  political 
geography  of  the  Union,  imported  labor,  intro- 
duced new  machinery,  led  to  new  laws,  and  con- 
nected the  E^st  and  West  by  a  system  of  railroads 
requiring  feats  of  engineering  unparalleled  in  the 
world's  history. 

The  illustrations  on  this  page  are  taken  from  Murray's 
**  Daylight  Land." 


Newspapers,  magazines,  novels,  histories,  law- 
books, and  maps  were  devoted  to  the  brilliant  State, 
which  owed  its  name  to  a  Spanish  romance  of  the 
sixteenth  century,  until  the  writings  devoted  to 
California  form  a  notable  part  of  American  liter- 
ature. 

Six  recent  books  again  cry  "Westward  ho!" 
The  Pacific  Coast  is  made  irresistibly  alluring  in 
them  all.  It  is  the  objective  point  of  "  Daylight 
Land,"  by  W.  H.  H.  Murray,  who  decides  to 
reach  it  by  the  great  Canadian  and  Pacific  R.  R., 
and  describes  the  glorious  scenery  of  Southern 
Canada,  British  Columbia,  Vancouver,  and  Vic- 
toria in  a  charming  volume.  The  author  is 
known  to  Americans  as  preacher,  poet,  story-tell- 
er, lecturer,  and  general  man  of  affairs,  and  es- 
pecially as  the  author  of  charming  books  on  the 
wild  sports  of  the  Adirondacks.  It  is  brightened 
by  illustrations,  a  few  of  which  we  give,  and  hon- 
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estly  say  choice  has  been  difficult,  and  all  you  do 
not  see  are  as  good  as  those  we  finally  decided  to 
show  you.  The  illustrations  (140  in  number) 
are  from  sketches  made  on  the  spot  by  J.  D. 
Woodward,  J.  C.  Durand,  C.  Broughton,  C: 
Copeland  Beard,  Johnson,  and  others.  And  in 
the  book  they  are  printed  in  various  tints  under 
the  supervision  of  J.  B.  Millet  and  are  even  pret- 
tier than  they  show  in  black-and-white. 

The  characters  taking  this  flying  trip  in  a  pal- 
ace car  through  "  Daylight  Land "  are  Judge 
Doe,  tourist,  of  San  Francisco  ;  Mr.  Cephas 
Pepperell,  capitalist,  of  Boston  ;  Col.  Goffe,  the 


man  from  New  Hampshire,  and  divers  others,  a 
witty,  genial  company,  who  meet  with  many  'ex- 
periences, incidents,  and  adventures,  all  of  which 
Mr.  Murray  allows  us  stay-at-homes  to  enjoy 
in  his  admirable  confidential  chat  with  his  read- 
er day  by  day.  They  are  all  very  healthy  and 
pronounced  types  of  our  national  character  in  all 
its  strength  and  humorous  foibles.  These  men 
say  a  hundred  sharp,  witty,  shrewd,  even  absurd, 
as  well  as  pathetic,  thoughtful  things,  out  of  kind 
and  jubilant  natures,  and  the  story,  so  far  as  they 
go,  is  rollicking  enough.  How  Mr.  Murray  ap- 
pears to  his  friends  our  picture  shows,  but  under 
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which  name  he  hides  in  the  narrative  will  prove  an 
interesting  puzzle  to  the  reader.  The  publish- 
ers have  been  lavishly  generous  in  getting  up  this 
volume  and  feel  justly  proud  of  its  appearance. 

Another  book,  dealing  with  *'  British  Colum- 
bia," comes  to  us  under  a  most  misleading  title. 
**  B.  C.  1887"  at  first  glance  calls  up  old  Jewish 
and  Egyptian  history,  but  when  we  open  its 
covers  we  find  that  instead  of  being  in  Judea 
or  Thebes,  1887  years  before  the  Christian  era, 
we  are  in  England's  vast  Pacific  Coast  province 
as  it  exists  at  the  present  hour.  This  ramble  in 
British  Columbia  is  reported  by  J.  A.  Lees  and 
W.  J.  Clutter  buck,  and  its  pages  are  made  cheer- 
ful by  suggestive  illustrations. 

A  book  which  does  not  quite  take  us  to  the 
Pacific  Coast,  but  describes  much  ground  lying 
in  the  Far  West,  is  "  Shoshone,  and  Other  West- 
ern Wonders,"  by  Edwards  Roberts,  who  gives 
us  a  clear,  if  rapid,  glance  of  that  vast  region 
vaguely  known  to  us  of  the  East  as  the  Far 
West,  with  which  we  come  face  to  face,  accord- 


ing to  our  guide,  at  Omaha.  "Our  author," 
says  the  Mail  and  Express^  **  seems  to  have 
been  specially  impressed  by  the  present  great- 
ness and  splendid  promise  of  Denver.  In  i860 
a  few  huts,  now  a  beautful  city,  not  to  have  seen 
which  is,  to  a  European  tourist,  not  to  have  seen 
America.  We  have  not  space  to  give  even  a 
synopsis  of  his  statistics.  It  is  pleasant,  how- 
ever, to  learn  that  the  cow-boy  does  not  take  on 
agnosticism  with  his  civilization,  for,  *as  a 
city  of  churches,  Denver  ranks  next  to  Brooklyn.' 
The  route  along  which  Mr.  Roberts  guides  us 
takes  us  under  *  The  Shadow  of  Pike's  Peak.' 
•  Through  the  Heart  of  Colorado,' and  'Among 
the  Geysers  of  the  Yellowstone.*  In  picturing  to 
us  the  glories  of  this  wonderland,  there  is  some- 
thing contagious  about  our  author's  enthusiasm. 
And  if  half  that  he  claims  as  to  a  certain  very 
singular  potency  of  the  atmosphere  about  Colo- 
rado Springs  be  true,  and  should  get  noised 
abroad  in  the  East,  Saratoga  and  the  White  Sul- 
phur and   Mount    Desert   could  not   hold  their 
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prestige  for  a  moment — at  least  with  the  lovelier 
portion  of  mankind.  Few  readers  wilf  be  pre- 
pared to  hear  that  the  Shoshone  Cataracts  are, 
not  equal,  but  superior  to  bride-haunted  Niagara 
itself  ;  but  it  must  be  admitted  that  Mr.  Roberts 
makes  out  a  strong  case  in  their  favor.  The  work 
is  abundantly  illustrated,  and  Mr.  Charles  Francis 
Adams  contributes  an  appreciative  preface." 

**  Peninsular  California,"  by  Charles  NordhofF, 
is  crowded  with  interesting  facts  relating  to  the 
peninsula  of  Lower  California,  which  is  still 
largely  a  Spanish  possession.  It  was  first  visited 
by  Europeans  in  1533,  and  Cortez  himself  made 
a  voyage  to  the  coast  in  his  persistent  search  for 
£1  Dorado.  Americans  were  first  attracted  to 
this  region  in  the  early  part  of  the  present  cen- 
tury by  reports  of  the  abundance  of  fur-seal. 
This  animal  has  now,  however,  almost  wholly 
disappeared.  Recent  important  mineral  discov- 
eries have  been  made,  and  gold  has  been  found  in 
paying  quantities  near  the  United  States  boundary 
line. 

Twenty-two  missions  were  foimded  in  Lower 
California  by  the  Jesuits,  and  many  of  these  still 


exist,  but  are  mostly  confined  to  the  southern 
half  and  to  the  Gulf  side,  a  part  of  little  value  ex- 
cept for  its  pearl  fisheries.  Mr.  Nordhoff  dwells 
mostly  upon  the  agricultural  and  political  possi- 
bilities of  this  great  region  and  gives  valuable 
statistical  tables  on  various  matters  of  universal 
interest. 

If  the  whole  title  of  Charles  Dudley  Warner's 
new  book  is  not  given,  readers  will  not  readily 
guess  that  "  On  Horse-back:  a  Tour  in  Virginia, 
North  Carolina,  and  Tennessee,"  also  has  a 
fascinating  chapter  on  travel  in  Mexico  and 
California,  a  chapter  bubbling  over  with  quiet  fun 
and  full  of  interesting  information.  Mr.  Warner 
claims  that  climate  now  takes  the  place  of  gold  as 
the  attraction  of  California.  "  The  air  is  like  wine. 
It  is  a  luxury  to  breathe  it.  The  American  lungs  ex- 
pand, the  pulse  quickens;  it  is  necessary  to  breathe 
twice  as  fast  as  in  the  East,  to  get  oxygen  enough 
to  satisfy  one.  One's  whole  nature  expands. 
The  imagination  is  kindled.  The  tongue  is 
loosened.  Here  is  freedom  the  real  elixir.  You 
see  at  once  that  it  was  a  mbtake  ever  to  expect  a 
good  climate  with  trees  and  a  bush  green  vege- 
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tation,  requiring  and  giving  dampness.  The  mind 
is  enfranchised.  The  dweller  desires  to  speak 
the  truth,  the  whole  truth,  to  give  free  play  to 
it.  Truth  becomes  buoyant,  expansive,  hyper- 
bolical.' It  knows  no  limit  of  time  or  space. 
The  difference  between  conversation  in  the  East 
and  in  the  West  is  that  in  the  latter  it  is  pitched 
an  octave  higher.  Vast  spaces,  limitless  hori- 
zons, thin  air,  clear  skies,  beget  a  certain  large- 
ness of  speech.  The  newcomer,  in  my  experi- 
ence, is  more  subject  to  it  than  the  old  resident, 
especially  if  he  has  invested  in  a  bit  of  land 
which  he  may  or  may  not  want  to  sell.  Human 
nature  is  the  same  everywhere  under  varying 
conditions.  Women  who  talk  of  the  fashions 
and  of  education  in  the  East  speak  about  real  es- 
tate in  the  Far  West." 

A  book  gotten  xip  so  prettily  that  it  comes 
under  the  head  of  booklets  and  souvenirs  is 
"Sketches  of  the  Old  SanU  Barbara  Mission," 
where  are  gathered  the  Franciscan  friars.  These 
are  drawn  by  K.  S.  Torrey,  who  shows  some  nice 
work,  as  our  cut  will  testify.  A  fitting  preface  to 
this  little  volume  of  reminiscences  is  Bret  Harte's 
•*  The  Angclus,"  written  at  the  Mission  Dolores 
in  1868,  for  more  than  any  one  writer  the  genius 


of  Bret  Harte  has  made  Califomian  life  real  to 
the  American  people. 

The  first  Mission  church  was  built  at  SanU 
Barbara  in  1787.  The  earthquakes  of  i8i3  ren- 
dered it  unsafe,  and  it  was  taken  down  and  the  ■ 
material  used  in  the  present  structure,  which,  as 
it  now  stands,  dates  from  iSao.  Father  O'Keefe, 
of  the  Mission,  has  written  exhaustively  the  his- 
tory of  this  civilizing  and  Christianizing  miisioo 
and  its  great  benefit  to  the  Indians  who  gathered 
about  it.  The  little  book  before  us  only  pictures 
the  mission  as  travellers  find  it  to-day.  The 
mission  of  Santa  Barbara  is  plainly  to  be  seen 
from  all  parts  of  the  charming  valley,  with  its 
buildings  arranged  in  the  form  of  a  square  en- 
closing a  garden  which  no  woman's  foot  is  al- 
lowed to  enter. 
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HOLLAND.* 


^HE  story  of 
Holland,  as 
told  by  James 
E.  Thorold 
Rogers,  Pro- 
fessor of  Poli- 
tical Economy 
in  the  Univer- 
sity of  Oxford, 
in  the  Story  of 
the  Nations  Se- 
riest  it  need 
not  be  said,  is 
one  of  thrill- 
ing and  ab- 
sorbing inter- 
est. Holland 
has  a  history 
that  must  always  attract  lovers  of  liberty,  and 
Prof.  Rogers  tells  it  with  a  keen  appreciation  of 
the  heroism  and  self-sacrifice  involved  in  the 
wars  which  convulsed  Europe,  and  through  the 
agency  of  which  the  seven  provinces  of  Hol- 
land secured  their  independence  against  thie 
monarch  who  was  supposed  to  possess  the  migh- 
tiest powers  of  the  age.  The  details  of  the  strug- 
gle in  which  Holland  was  won  by  the  people, 
acre  by  acre,  field  by  field,  against  the  best  Euro- 
pean troops  of  the  time,  the  most  practised  gen- 
erals, and  what  seemed  to  be  boundless  resources, 
are  dry  and    in    some '  respects    uninteresting. 


WINDMILLS,  ZAANDAM. 


ALKMAAR   WINDOWS. 

but  interest  never  flags  when  one  turns  to  the 
spirit  and  resolution  of  the  Hollanders,  to  the 
tenacity  with  which  they  clung  to  their  purposes, 
and  to  the  great  results  which  followed  from  the 

*  The  illustrations  on  this  page  are  uken  from  Rogers' 
**  The  Story  of  Holland."    (Putnam. ) 


victory  which  they  won  after  a  war  of  unparalleled 
duration.  Spain  represented  the  two  principles 
of  1 6th  century  despotism,  absolute  authority 
over  life  and  fortune,  and  absolute  authority  over 
conscience.  The  Holland  provinces  revolted 
against  these  principles,  were  successful  in  their 
revolt,  and  gave  the  first  precedent  for  civil  and 
religious  liberty.  Prof.  Rogers  is  guilty  of  no 
exaggeration  when  he  argues  that  the  revolt  of 
the  Netherlands  and  the  success  of  Holland  is 
really  the  beginning  of  modern  political  science 
and  of  modem  civilization,  since  it  was  the  first 
utter  repudiation  of  the  divine  right  of  kings,  and 
the  divine  authority  of  an  Italian  priest,  the  two 
most  inveterate  enemies  of  human  progress  with 
which  such  progress  has  had  to  battle.  But  the 
lesson  Europe  learned  from  Holland  was  a  larger 
one  than  is  involved  in  civil  and  religious  liberty. 
As  Prof.  Rogers  summarizes  it, "  Holland  taught 


girl's  hkad. 

Europe  nearly  everything  else.  It  instructed 
communities  in  progressive  and  rational  agricult- 
ure. It  was  the  pioneer  in  navigation  and  dis- 
covery; and  according  to  the  lights  of  the  age 
was  the  founder  of  intelligent  commerce.  It  pro- 
duced the  greatest  jurists  of  the  17th  century.  It 
was  preeminent  in  the  arts  of  peace.  Holland 
was  not  a  land  of  sturdy  farmers  only,  it  was  the 
printing-house  of  Europe,  and  the  author  con- 
siders it  not  too  strong  to  state  that  in  the  17th 
century  more  books  were  issued  by  Dutch 
publishers  than  by  all  the  rest  of  the  world  to- 
gether. The  Elzevirs  were  the  first  publishers  of 
cheap  editions,  greatly  aiding  in  their  time  the 
extension  of  knowledge  both  old  and  new.  Be- 
fore an  Englishman  had  attempted  either  of  the 
arts  of  engraving  or  painting,  Holland  had  skilful 
schools  in  both.  The  University  of  Ley  den  was  far 
more  renowned  in  the  17th  century  than  Oxford, 
Cambridge,  or  Paris.     It  had  the  most  learned 
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scholars.  The  languages  of  the  East  were  first 
given  to  the  world  by  Dutchmen.  It  was  fore- 
most in  physical  research,  in  rational  medicine. 
It  instructed  statesmen  in  finance,  traders  in  bank- 
ing and  credit,  philosophers  in  speculative  sciences. 
For  a  long  time  that  little  storm-vexed  nook  of 
northwestern  Europe  was  the  university  of  the 


civilized  world,  the  centre  of  European  trade,  the 
admiration,  the  envy,. the  example  of  nations." 
Holland  has  a  glorious  story,  whatever  may  be 
her  future,  and  Prof.  Rogers  has  told  it  g^raphi- 
caliy,  and  in  a  style  which,  on  the  ground  of  lit- 
erary charm  and  merit,  leaves  little  to  desire. 
(PutAam.     %i, so.)  — Boston  Traveller, 


GIBRALTAR. 


Scores  of  books  have  been  written  about  Spain 
and  about  Northern  Africa,  but  it  has  been  left 
for  Dr.  Henry  M.  Field,  in  his  "  Gibraltar,"  to 
write  the  most  interesting  volume  that  is  to  be 
had  about  that  unique  bit  of  English  territory 
that  lies  between  these  regions.  The  place  is 
one  that  travellers  are  wont  to  give  the  go-by,  and 
this  fact  imparts  an  unusual  degree  of  novelty 
and  freshness  to  Dr.  Field's  picture.  Few  trav- 
ellers have  this  rare  gift  of  nervous,  graphic, 
life-like  description,  which  gives  a  rich  color  to 
his  pictures  of  peoples  and  places  and  an  air  of 
reality  to  his  rapid  summaries  of  great  historical 
events.  In  all  of  this,  too,  there  is  present  the 
note  of  a  strong  though  agreeable  personality  ; 
the  presence  of  a  man  of  wide  and  sound  learn- 
ing, of  a  buoyant,  hopeful  temperament,  and  of  a 
keen  sense  for  what  is  salient,  picturesque,  and 


oddly  humorous,  making  itself  felt  constantly. 
These  traits  appear  throughout  the  book,  which 
gives,  in  a  lively,  entertaining  narrative,  just  what 
we  would  wish  to  know  about  the  mighty  fortress 
of  Gibraltar,  its  appearance,  history,  construction, 
military  and  social  life,  etc.  One  climbs  the  rock 
with  the  author  as  a  guide  and  commentator, 
goes  through  the  fortifications,  strolls  around  the 
town,  is  present  at  a  parade,  gets  a  glimpse  of  the 
society  of  the  place,  reviews  the  great  siege  more 
than  a  hundred  years  ago,  with  all  of  its  deuils 
of  heroism  on  the  part  of  the  besieged  English 
and  their  French  and  Spanish  assailants,  and 
finally  sails  away  from  the  picturesque  spot  to  Af- 
rica. The  numerous  excellent  illustrations  aid 
the  reader  materially  in  getting  a  capital  idea  of 
the  famous  fortress  and  town  and  their  surround- 
ings.    (Scribner.     %2.)— Buffalo  Express. 
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This  is  one  of  the  books  that  make  writers 
blosh  for  their  craft ;  for  what  is  the  use  of  prac- 
tice, they  may  be  tempted  to  ask,  if  a  mere  cadet 
can  thus  come  foreward  and  excel  many  a  vieux  sa- 
brmr  ?  Heavy  odds  might  be  laid  that  a  skilled 
maker  of  books  would  not  have  succeeded  in  pro- 
ducing so  charming  a  result  as  Ibat  wrought  by 
this  mexp^rienccd  writer.  What  In  her  Is  a  dc- 
lightful  simplicity  and  straightforward  tnovemeni 
-^eh'ghlful  because  so  evidently  natural  and  un- 
coascious — could  only  have  come  from  the  se- 
verest  self  •restraint  in  the  case  of  a  veteran »  whose 
Tcry  eicpertness  would  be  continually  seducing 
him  intQ  excursions  and  disquisitions  and  morat- 
iilag^,  all  suggested  over  and  over  again  by  the 
sittiations  of  her  story,  but  ignored  by  her  with 
the  artless  art  of  those  who  know  not  the  doctrine 
of  tlKdning  nor  dream  that  any  do.  Even  her  lit- 
erary Stiexperience  falls  out  to  the  pleasure  of  the 
reader,  since  the  minor  defects  of  her  style  ^tre 
water-marks  ^A  genuineness,  and 
prepare  him  to  yield  himself  un 
stispiciously  tothe  realauractive- 
oess  of  her  writing.  But,  of 
course, literary  inexperience  ioes 
not  mean  the  absence  of  the  lit- 
erary gift,  and  Mrs.  McHaiton- 
Ripley  has  some  qualities  of  style 
which  mark  her  as  a  possessor  of 
it*     Vividness  of  description   is 


have  brought  similar  ones  to  many.  We  are  told 
of  a  woman,  tenderly  reared  and  accustomed  to 
luxury,  djiven  from  her  beautiful  home  on  the 
Mississippi  by  Federal  gunboats,  seeking >efuge 
in  remote  parts  of  Texas,  for  several   months 


Covtr  Design  oj ^^  From  Flag  to  Fiag.'^ 
{AppUton.^ 

one  of  them,  and  her  pictures  of  the  panic- 
stricken  flight  from  Baton  Rouge  and  of  the 
tornado  in  Cuba  stamp  themselves  on  the  reader's 
mmd  so  as  not  easily  to  grow  blurred. 

In  a  word,  the  book  is  an  account  of  personal 
adventures  which  would  be  called  extraordinary 
did  not  one  remember  that  the  civil   war  must 


iiitting  back  and  forth  across  the  Rio  Grande,  and 
finally  settling  down  with  her  husband  and  chil- 
dren on  a  sujjar  plantation  in  Cuba.  Her  hardships 
are  endured  with  the  rarest  pluck  and  good-humor, 
and  her  shifty  way  of  meeting  difficulties  seems 
almost  10  point  to  a  Yankee  strain  in  her  blood. 
Best  of  all,  she  can  write  of  all  that  is  past  with- 
out the  shadow  of  bitterness,  and  tells  of  the  fad- 
ing of  the  Confederacy  and  of  Confederate  hopes, 
only  to  add  in  retrospect: 

"  We  prayed  for  victory — nn  people  ever  uttered 
more  earnest  pfLxytTS — and  the  God  of  hosts  gave 
IIS  victory  in  defeat.  We  prayed  for  only  that 
little  strip,  that  DixeyOand,  and  the  Lord  gave 
us  the  whole,  country  from  the  Lakes  to  the  Gulf, 
from  ocean  to  ocean — all  dissensions  settled,  all 
dividing  lines  wiped  out — a  united  country  for- 
ever and  ever  ! " 

We  have  read  the  book  with  great  interest,  and 
would  hail  it  as  a  contribution  to  the  new  South- 
ern literature  much  more  worthy  of  the  name 
than  some  writings  that  are  now  running  their 
course.     (Appleton,     $r.) — A'.  K.  Nation. 
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OHIO. 


Few,  if  any,  of  the  volumes  of  the  American 
Commonwealths  series  surpass  in  interest  the 
just  published  "  Ohio,"  by  Rufus  King-.  This  is 
partly  for  the  reason  that  this  Commonwealth, 
which  was  not  admitted  as  one  of  the  States  in 
the  Union  till  1803,  27  years  after  the  Declaration 
of  Independence,  and  14  years  after  the  setting 
up  of  the  National  Government,  has  made — in 
reaching,  in  85  years,  the  third  place  in  the  sister- 
hood of  States  in  population  and  political  power 
—  a  history  worthy  the  careful  study  of  all  inter- 
ested in  the  growth  of  Commonwealths  and  of 
political  and  social  institutions  ;  and  partly  for 
the  reason  that  Mr.  King  has  studied  her  institu- 
tions, their  growth  and  development,  in  perfect 
sympathy  with  his  subject,  and  has  given  the  re- 
sults of  his  study  in  a  style  that  leaves  little  to  be 
desired  in  the  way  of  conciseness,  comprehen- 
siveness, due  regard  for  historical  values,  and 
literary  finish.  He  has  paid  especial  attention  to 
the  early  history  of  the  country  now  embraced 
within  the  limits  of  the  State,  gives  the  results  of 
the  latest  researches  among  the  mysterious 
mounds  which  have  so  long  puzzled,  and  still 
continue  to  puzzle,  the  archaeologists,  sketches 
the  history  of  the  disputes  between  French  and 
English  for  the  possession  of  the  territory,  tells 
the  thrilling  story  of  the  Indian  wars,  the  hard- 
ships borne  by  the  heroic  early  settlers,  the  sacri- 
fices made  by  the  devoted  Moravians  in  their  at- 
tempts to  Christianize  the  savage  tribes,  and  the 
fintil  opening  up  under  the  auspices  of  the  United 
States  of  the  Great  Northwest  Territory,  conse- 


crated to  freedom  by  the  famous  ordinance  of  1787. 
Indeed,  Mr.  King  gives  to  his  work  as  a  part  of  its 
title  ''First  Fruits  of  the  Ordinance  of  1787." 
That  ordinance  beyond  question  had  large  in- 
fluence in  determining  the  wonderful  growth  and 
development  of  the  Commonwealth  of  which  it 
was  the  foundation,  and  its  vital  part  was  the  pro- 
vision inserted  by  Mr.  Dane,  almost  fortuitously, 
it  seems,  at  the  last  moment  of  its  passage,  extir- 
pating slavery,  which  had  been  introduced  by 
the  first  French  settlers.  A  wise  policy  was  also 
adopted  at  the  beginning  by  which  the  public 
lands  were  sold  in  small  tracts  and  at  low  prices 
by  the  Government  directly,  while  at  the  same 
time,  by  reason  of  the  large  grants  of  land  pre- 
viously conceded  by  the  Government  to  the  hold- 
ers of  Virginia  military  certificates  and  to  the 
Ohio  and  Miami  companies,  the  first  colonizatioo 
of  the  State  was  made  in  different  sections  almost 
simultaneously,  by  bodies  of  emigrants  of  sever- 
al and  distinct  origins,  a  fact  which  accounts  for 
characteristics  and  peculiarities  which  even  now 
strongly  diversify  the  people  of  the  different  sec- 
tions. Mr.  King  sketches  the  marvellous  growth 
of  the  State,  a  growth  all  the  more  wonderful 
when  it  is  remembered  that  for  40  years  Ohioau 
have  been  largely  an  emigrating  people.  His 
volume  is  a  history,  but  Is  also  more ;  it  is  a 
study  of  institutions,  of  social  and  political 
growths,  which  makes  it  a  fitting  memorial  in 
this  its  centennial  year  of  the  foundation  of  one  d 
the  proudest  andmost  powerful  of  American  Com- 
monwealths. (Houghton,  M.) — Bostim  TravtUtr, 


THE  STORY  OF  THE  AMERICAN  SAILOR. 


Mr.  Elbridge  S.  Brooks  possesses  the  talent 
of  story-making.  He  reads  a  hundred  books  to 
get  the  material  for  his  tale,  and  then  gives  us 
a  continued  narrative  of  the  one  ideal  man  put 
of  the  concrete  many.  He  is  a  literary  com- 
posite-photographer, and  his  pictures  are  not 
cloudy  or  unsatisfactory,  but  clear  and  definite, 
each  of  its  own  kind.  No  one  can  discover,  in  his 
latest  book,  a  British,  French,  Norwegian,  or 
Chinese  seaman ;  it  is  the  American  sailor,  and 
none  other.  He  begins  wi;h  the  cave-dwellers,  •In- 
dians and  people  of  Hiawatha's  time  and  land,  and 
then  tells  of  the  white  explorers  and  adventurers 
in  our  many  watered  continent.  A  lively  chapter 
recalls  the  ship-building  enterprises  and  military 
expeditions  of  colonial  days;  and  another  depicts 
in  lively  colors  the  deeds  of  buccaneers,  smug- 
glers, and  pirates.  The  exploits  of  the  Revalu- 
tionary  navy,  and  the  brilliant  feats  in  the  classic 
Mediterranean,  wherein  our  little  navy  won  re- 
nown in  chastising  the  Berb2rs,  are.  duly  chron- 
icled.    Then  come  into  view  the  thrilling  days 


of  *•  eighteen  twelve."  A  chapter  is  devoted  to 
the  West  India  pirates,  and  the  methods  used  bj 
the  father  of  our  present  Admiral  Porter  in  im- 
proving them  off  the  face  of  the  seas.  The 
fisherman  and  the  whaler  are  not  forgotten,  nor 
is  Arctic  exploration  ignored.  In  short,  into 
whatever  field  of  service  in  war  or  peace  the 
American  sailor  enters,  Mr.  Brooks  follows  him. 
For,  though  the  idea  of  the  book  seems  to  have 
come  to  the  author  from  reading  the  chapters 
of  Dr.  E.  E.  Hale  and  Prof.  J.  R.  Soley,  in  the 
seventh  volume  of  the  "Narrative  and  Critical 
History  of  America,"  yet  the  doings  of  the  men- 
of-war  form  only  part  of  the  author's  chronicles.* 
Even  "  the  gentleman  sailor,"  the  yachtsman,  is 
described  —  and  very  fully,  too  —  after  the  ac- 
count of  the  War.    A  final  chapter  on  Flotsam 

*  In  a  later  issue  of  the  Critic  Mr.  Brooks  disclaims  bii 
indebtedness  to  Dr.  E.  E.  Hale  and  Prof.  Soley,  and  «tti« 
that  the  work  was  •'  an  idea  "  fully  a  year  a^.  It  is  the 
second  of  an  American  quartet  planned  by  Mr.  Brooks, of 
which  '*'The  Story  of  the  American  Indian  "  was  the  first 
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and  Jetsam  enters  into  the  subject  of  the  decay, 
numerical  and  moral,  of  our  merchant  marine, 
and  the  prospects  of  our  new  war  navy.  In 
1  valuable'  supplementary  chapter,  the  author 
sketches  a  history,  in  chronological  order,  of  the 
notable  achievements  of  our  seamen.  In  another 
chapter,  even  more  valuable,  a  list  of  the  best 
hundred  books  on  the  American  sailor  is  fur- 
nished, together  with  brief  and  pithy  notes  and 
comments.  There  is  also  an  index.  The  volume 
is  a  handsome  octavo,  profusely  illustrated,  many 
of  the  full-page  engravings  being  by  L.  J.  Bridg- 
man,  and  the  others  being  good  illuminators  of 
the  text.     Captain  Kidd  is  defended,  and  his  true 


character  hinted  at.  We  note  that  on  page  158 
the  compositor  has,  after  one  line,  dropped  out 
the  other  line  or  lines  of  the  foot-note;  on  p.  200 
"  signal,"  should  be  **  single,"  while  in  the  list 
of  the  hundred  best  books,  "  Matthew  (7albraith 
Perry"  should  be  "Matthew  Calbraith  Perry," 
that  being  the  way  the  Commodore  used  to  spell 
his  name.  Though  stamped  in  gold  with  a  highly 
ornamental  cover,  and  thus  dressed  in  holiday 
guise,  this  book  deserves  to  outlast  the  Christ- 
mas days  of  at  least  this  century.  The  author  has 
successfully  carried  out  a  novel  idea  and  furnished 
much  information  to  old  and  young  readers. 
(Lothrop.     $2.50.)  — A^.  Y,  Critic, 
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The  Peckster  Professorship. 

"  The  Peckster  Professorship"  is  not  only  an 
-interesting  and  well-written,  but  a  typical  novel. 
It  may  be  regarded  as  a  literary  landmark  show- 
ing the  extent  of  the  change  which  has  taken  place 
in  the  treatment  of  what  is,  most  infeliciiously, 
called  the  supernatural.  From  the  point  of 
view  of  Anne  Radcliffe  to  that  of  Mr.  Quin- 
cy,  is  indeed  a  long  stretch.  The  conventional 
ideas  of  the  supermundane  which  pleasaqtly  titil- 
lated the  superstitious  side  of  our  ancestors 
have  long  ceased  to  evoke  any  sympathetic 
popular  response.  The  advance  of  physical 
science  has  compelled  all  who  hold  to  *'  other- 
world  "  beliefs,  all  who  maintain  the  possibility 
of  relations  between  embodied  and  disembod- 
ied spirits,  to  cast  their  arguments  and  conten- 
tions in  a  more  or  less  scientific  form.  This 
movement  has  been  helped  by  the  accession  of 
many  and  distinguished  men  of  science  to  the 
ranks  of  the  supermundanes.  and  we  have  now 
reached  a  point  where  Spirit — to  employ  the 
language  of  Professor  Huxley — is  dealt  with  in 
terms  of  Matter,  and  is  presented,  so  to  speak,  in 
a  physical  rather  than  a  psychical  way.  '*  The 
Peckster  Professorship  "  is  a  story  of  this  kind, 
in  which  psychical  research,  telepathy,  the  •*  pro- 
jection of  the  astral  form,"  and  other  modern-an- 
cient marvels,  are  introduced  with  adroitness  and 
handled  with  admirable  aplomb  and  deftness.  It 
must  be  regretted  that  the  famous  projected  ex- 
periment with  Mr.  Peckster  could  not  be  made 
on  account  of  the'  inopportune  recovery  of  that 
obliging  millionaire;  for  if  Professor  Hargrave 
had  been  able  to  show  by  his  delicate  apparatus 
that  the  body  diminished  in  weight  at  the  moment 
of  death,  and  if  he  had  further  succeeded  in  pho- 
tographing the  soul  as  it  rose  from  its  worn-out 
envelope,  it  is  obvious  that  the  conclusions  to  be 
drawn  from  those  facts  would  have  been  exceed- 
ingly important,  and  that  even  Dr.  Bense  must 
have  given  in  his  adhesion  to  the  new  psycholo- 
gy, however  reluctantly. 

Lacking  these  conclusive  demonstrations,  how- 
ever, perhaps  the  fact  of  Professor  Hargrave  in 
projecting  the  main  points  of  an  eloquent  sermon 
from  Brazil  into  the  cerebrum  of  the  Rev.  Sam- 
uel Greyson  as  he  stood  in  his  Boston  pulpit,  may 
be  accepted  as  well-nigh  up  to  the.  high- water 
mark  of  modem  credibility.  As  to  the  percep- 
tion of  spirits  by  Mrs.  Hargrave,  that  is  compara- 
tively little,  but  Mr.  Quincy  might  have  consulted 
Andrew  Jackson  Davis  with  profit  on  the  physi- 
cal expression — if  we  may  use  the  term — of  souls 
fresh  from  incarnation.  It  may  also  be  said  that 
in  his  ideas  as  to  the  future  of  such  entities,  Mr. 
Quincy  is  not  fully  up  to  the  most  "advanced  " 
hypotheses,  which  refuse  to  all  these  earth-bound 
phantoms  a  role  more  exciting  or  potential  than 


that  of  •*  astral  shells,"  incapable  of  experiencing 
emotion,  and  consequently  beyond  any  such  man- 
ifestation of  distress  and  regrets  as  marked  the 
intangible  countenance  of  the  deceased  Mr.  Ephra- 
im  Peckster.  The  story,  nevertheless,  is  capitally 
told,  full  of  bright  thought  and  sharp  girds  at  the 
materialistic  view  of  science,  and,  generally  speak- 
ing, of  a  nature  to  please  not  alone  the  devotees 
of  theosophy  and  spiritualism,  but  of  all,  no  mat- 
ter what  they  believe  or  disbelieve,  who  appre- 
ciate and  enjoy  a  good  novel.  (Houghton,  M. 
$1.50.)— A^.   K.  Tribune. 


The  McVeys. 
The  title  of  this  book  may  fail  to  attract,  but  ; 
the  story  itself  is  full  of  attraction.  The  McVeys  I 
were  a  family  of  three — a  widow  who  had  been  a 
girl  in  a  Massachusetts  cotton-factory,  a  "  school- 
marm  "  in  the  growing  West,  and  then  book- 
keeper for  a  big  firm  in  a  rising  town  near  the 
centre  of  Illinois;  and  her  twin  children,  a  boy 
full  of  life  and  spirit,  a  born  worker  with  tools 
and  engines,  and  a  girl  truer  than  gold,  but  not 
beautifuL  Into  the  humble  but  pure  flowing  life 
of  this  family  comes  a  physician,  because  of  an  ac- 
cident to  the  boy.  This  doctor,  who  is  a  really 
noble  character,  and  to  whom  most  of  the  good 
that  afterwards  befalls  the  family  is  due,  falls  in 
love  with  the  widow,  slightly  his  senior  in  yeais, 
who  rejects  him,  ostensibly  because  he  is  too 
young,  and  tries  to  lead  him  to  marry  her  daugh- 
ter, who,  in  her  turn,  rejects  him  as  too  old,  and 
thinks  he  ought  to  marry  her  mother.  This  is 
perhaps  the  main  thread  of  the  tale,  but  the  best 
of  it  is  the  unfolding  of  character,  the  sparkle  of 
humor,  and  the  local  coloring  one  finds  here. 
This  book  is  something  in  the  way  of  a  continua- 
tion of  his  "  Zury,"  which  had  such  a  sale  some 
months  ago,  and  the  reader  of  Mr.  Kirklaod's 
earlier  story  must  read  this  also  to  see  how  "  the 
meanest  man  in  Spring  County,"  under  the  in- 
fluence of  the  widow,  became  quite  regenerate 
and  a  typical,  whole-souled,  admirable  Westerner 
of  forty-odd  years  ago.  The  chapter  entitled 
"The  Revival"  gives  a  thoroughly  interesting 
and  natural  picture,  which  deserves  to  be  viewed 
in  comparison  and  contrast  with  that  charming 
sketch  of  Warner's  in  his  "  Being  a  Boy."  The 
historical  touches  in  this  story  are  well  worked  in. 
First  and  most  striking,  of  course,  is  the  ull, 
gaunt  figure  of  Lincoln, whose  homely  countenance 
and  shrewd  mother-wit  lose  nothing  in  the  telling. 
This  was  in  the  days  when  **  Honest  Abe"  was 
simply  a  country  lawyer,  who  had  been  once 
elected  to  Congress  over  the  head  of  the  famous 
old  Methodist  pioneer,  Peter  Cartwright.  and  bad 
then  refused  to  try  for  a  reflection.  The  name 
of  the  place,  Springville,  is  a  little  suggestive  of 
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the  elegant  capital  where  Lincoln  was  at  last  laid 
to  rest  in  the  heart  of  his  adopted  State.  The 
story  is  thoroughly  enjoyable,  and  its  influence 
wholesome.  All  ends  happily,  in  the  main,  and 
there  is  a  hint  of  another  tale  to  follow  which  may 
take  up  the  war-time.  If  it  shall  be  as  bright,  as 
forceful,  and  as  readable  as  is  "  The  McVeys," 
we  may  gladly  welcome  it.  (Houghton,  M. 
I1.50.) — Public  Opinion, 


The  Philistines. 
The  first  impression  of  which  the  reader  of  Mr. 
Arlo  Bates'  new  novel,  '*  The  Philistines,"  may 
be  conscious,  is  a  feeling  of  exultant  delight  in  its 
wonderful  brilliancy  and  keenness;  the  second 
may  be  that  of  the  profound  lesson  in  life  taught 
by  the  relentless  study  of  the  character  of  Arthur 
Fenton^f  his  strength  and  his  weakness;  his 
fine  qualities  which  shduld  have  made  the  possi- 
bilities of  all  permanent  success  in  life,  and  which, 
perverted,  ended  in  disaster  and  defeat.  Per- 
haps the  order  of  these  impressions  will  be  re- 
versed. It  will  depend  on  the  reader.  But  to 
the  professional  student  of  that  great  modern 
force,  the  novel,  there  will  be  a  sense  of  surprise 
in  the  remarkable  power  with  which  the  author 
has  told  a  story  in  a  series  of  vivid  portraitures  of 
modem  life,  the  fidelity  with  which  he  has  fairly 
painted  an  atmosphere,  and  the  strength  with 
which  he  has  depicted  a  great  moral  tragedy. 
Another  note  that  impresses  one  in  "  The  Phil- 
istines" is  its  modemite.  It  is  not  only  a  story 
of  this  generation,  but  of  this  decade,  and  almost 
of  this  year.  It  is  the  Boston  of  1888  A.D.  par 
excellence.  It  has  the  actuality  of  a  photograph, 
bat  it  has,  too,  the  grouping  and  the  color  of  the 
artist.  The  social  occasions  of  elegant  ceremony, 
the  dinners  and  ladies'  lunches,  the  club  life,  the 
studio  experiences,  the  social  adventurers,  the 
winnersand  losers  in  the  stock  market,  the  Brown- 
ing Club,  the  general  tone,  the  entire  atmosphere 
of  the  Boston  of  to-day,  are  reproduced  as  wonder- 
fully as  if  the  living,  active  city  had  been  sudden- 
ly enchanted  and  placed  under  glass,  and  the 
spectator  invited  to  come  and  gaze  upon  it.  Mr. 
Bates  is  growing  to  be  widely  known  as  poet  and 
novelist.  '*  The  Philistines  "  is  rather  an  excep- 
tional realization  of  the  power  suggested  and 
revealed  by  flashes  in  the  olher  stories.  The 
characters  that  figured  in  "The  Pagans"  reap- 
pear in  this  novel,  and  to  entirely  understand  it 
one  should,  indeed,  be  familiar  with  the  first,  and 
they  are  both  novels  that  repay  reading,  and  that 
is  saying  a  good  deal,  when  realizing  that  time  is 
representative  and  should  stand  for  something. 
This  is  essentially  a  novel  of  life.  It  is  one  that 
will  hold  a  peculiarly  prominent  and  permanent 
place  in  contemporary  fiction.  (Ticknor.  $1.50.) 
—Boston  Traveller, 


Yone  Santo. 

There  is  much  in  the  Japanese  character  to  rec- 
ommend it  for  the  purposes  of  fiction.  It  is  the 
freshest,  the  most  individualized,  and  nearly  the 
most  ingenuous  and  genial  of  national  characters, 
and  at  the  same  time  it  presents  the  most  bewil- 
dering contrasts  of  conservatism  and  radicalism. 
The  Japanese  man  is  indeed  not  without  grave 
defects.  His  Orientalism  appears  in  what  strikes 
the  Western  mind  as  a  lack  of  moral  sense  in 
some  directions;  and  most  of  all  in  his  behavior 
to  women.  This  defect  is  the  more  conspicuous 
because  the  Japanese  woman  is  peculiarly  attrac- 
tive and  charming,  gifted  with  a  grace  of  man- 
ner, a  gentleness,  a  pervading  womanliness, 
scarcely  to  be  found  so  combined  in  her  sex  else- 
where. She  wears,  despite  the  brutal  system  of 
her  people  in  disposing  of  her  destiny,  a  cheer- 
ful sweetness  of  disposition  which,  perhaps,  it  is 
not  wise  to  admire  over-much,  seeing  that  it  may 
be  one  of  the  effects  of  repression  and  hopeless 
suffering.  That  her  fascinating  qualities  are 
largely  due  to  this  systematic  repression  is  un- 
happily beyond  question,  but  the  nature  must 
have  been  fundamentally  sweet,  pure,  and  sound 
which  has  retained  its  gentle  kindliness  under  so 
cruel  a  discipline. 

Mr.  House,  whose  experience  of  Japanese  life 
acnd  manners  thoroughly  justifies  the  undertaking, 
has  in  "  Yone  Santo  "  given  us  a  picture  of  a  beau- 
tiful Japanese  girl  whose  spirit  was  of  the  loveliest 
type.  Of  noble  birth  reduced  by  the  great  revo- 
lution to  penury,  the  family  of  Yone  resent  her 
promptings  toward  Western  culture,  and'her  only 
protector,  her  father,  having  died,  her  grand- 
mother and  aunts  persecute  and  abuse  the  poor 
child,  who  is  struggling  bravely  to  secure  her  ed- 
ucation; finally,  to  get  rid  of  her,  they  marry  her 
to  a  common  clod  of  a  mechanic  named  Santo. 
The  story  is  of  the  sufferings  and  virtues  of  Yone 
Santo.  She  is  the  victim  of  a  young  American, 
who,  though  completely  foiled  in  his  endeavors 
to  corrupt  her,  poisons  her  life  by  opening  her  in- 
nocent mind  to  a  love  she  cannot  entertain.  .  .  . 
There  can  be  no  doubt  as  to  the  charm  and  deep 
interest  of  the  story.  Yone  Santo  herself  is  as 
sweet  a  feminine  figure  as  ever  appeared  in  fic- 
tion, and  she  is  a  true  type  of  the  best  element  of 
Japanese  womanhood.  The  reader  is  sure  to  fall 
in  love  with  little  Yone  when  she  appears,  a  shy 
child,  with  her  doll  and  her  neko  (kitten),  and 
steals  into  the  heart  of  Dr.  Charwell.  The  story 
flows  on  to  the  appointed  end  from  that  charac- 
teristic and  skilfully  contrived  beginning,  with 
a  sub-note  of  tragedy  sounding  through  it.  It  is 
pathetic  and  touching,  a  story  evidently  written 
by  the  hand  of  love  from  a  full  heart,  and  em- 
bodying more  fact  than  fancy.  It  must  do  some- 
thing to  acquaint  the  American  people  better 
with  a  most  interesting  neighbor-nation,  and  it 
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may  direct  attention  also  to  some  of  the  evil 
which  that  nation  has  sufifered,  and  is  still  suffer- 
ing, at  the  hands  of  those  great  Powers  which  do 
so  much  by  their  imposition  of  iniquitous  treaties 
upon  weak  races  to  nullify  the  effects  of  their 
evangelists.  (Belford,  C.  pap.,  50  c.) — N,  K. 
Tribune. 


The  Graysons. 

In  a  brief  preface,  Mr.  Eggleston  tells  his  read- 
ers that  he  had  thought  to  close  up  his  cycle  of 
stories  of  life  in  the  Mississippi  Valley  with 
**  Roxy,"  which  was  published  in  1878,  but  that 
at  the  request  of  the  editor  of  the  Century  he  was 
induced  to  write  this  book.  All  admirers  of  Mr. 
Eggleston's  writings — surely  a  very  numerous 
body — must  rejoice  that  the  editor's  request  was 
carried  out.  *'  The  Graysons  "  is  an  extremely 
interesting  story,  told  with  that  marvellous  com- 
mand of  Illinois  dialect  for  which  the  author 
long  since  won  fame,  and  made  vivid  by  life-like 
and  interesting  characters.  The  basis  of  the 
story  is  an  account,  more  or  less  legendary,  of 
one  of  the  cases  in  which  Abraham  Lincoln,  when 
a  very  young  lawyer,  saved  the  life  of  an  innocent 
man  accused  of  murder.  This  story  has  cropped 
up  from  time  to  time  in  newspapers  and  period- 
icals, and  will  be  recognized  by  many  when  it  is 
stated  that  the  crucial  point  is  the  confounding  of 
a  witness  who  swore  that  he  saw  the  crime  com- 
mitted when  he  was  twenty  feet  away,  and  that 
he  was  enabled  to  see  the  perpetrator  and  the 
weapon  by  the  bright  moonlight.  How  Lincoln 
annihilated  this  testimony  by  producing  an  alma- 
nac and  showing  that  on  the  night  in  question 
the  moon  did  not  rise  till  several  hours  after  the 
time  at  which  the  crime  was  committed,  is  set 
forth  by  Mr.  Eggleston  with  consummate  skill. 
It  is  no  light  task  to  introduce  into  the  pages  of 
fiction  a  character  that  grew  so  colossal  and  be- 
came so  deeply  reverenced  as  that  of  Abraham 
Lincoln,  and  not  suffer  it  to  fall  below  the  popu- 
lar ideal.  Still  more  difficult  is  the  endeavor 
when  such  a  hero  is  shown  before  he  has  achieved 
national  renown.  Mr.  Eggleston's  touch  is,  how- 
ever, so  sure,  sympathetic,  and  picturesque,  that 
the  reader  feels  he  sees  young  Lincoln  as  he  real- 
ly was,  when  summoned  to  take  charge  of  this 
difficult  and  apparently  hopeless  case;  there  is  no 
boasting,  no  over-confidence,  and  yet  the  reader 
feels  the  lawyer's  power,  and  is  certain  that  he 
will  win,  and  in  the  face  of  many  obstacles,  and 
of  entire  ignorance  of  what  the  line  of  defence 
will  be,  that  certainty  is  most  artistically  main- 
tained. There  are  few  more  stirring  scenes  in 
modern  fiction  than  that  in  the  court-room,  where 
the  long,  lank,  youthful  attorney  sits  apparently 
impassively  allowing  witness  after  witness   to 


make  the  case  blacker  against  his  client,  and 
never  offering  objection  to  testimony  or  making 
any  cross-examination.  The  friends  and  relatives 
of  the  prisoner  are  in  despair,  the  lawyers  in 
court  are  dumbfounded  at  Lincoln's  silence. 
Then  the  witness  who  claimed  to  have  seen  the 
shooting  takes  the  stand.  His  direct  examination 
is  brief.  At  last  Lincoln's  apathy  seems  about 
to  disappear.  He  begins  a  cross-examination 
very  gently  and  persuasively.  After  leading  up 
to  it  with  masterly,  because  unsuspected,  logical 
directness,  he  obtains  the  statement  about  the 
moonlight,  hurls  his  contradiction  at  the  witness, 
and  with  all  the  majesty  of  outraged  justice  de- 
nounces him  as  the  real  murderer. 

Little  space  has  been  left  to  allude  to  the  de- 
lightful character  of  Barbara,  sister  of  the  accused,  . 
nor  to  her  worthy  lover,  the  schoolmaster,  Hiram. 
One  of  the  strong  forces  of  the  book  is  a  giant 
farmer  and  hunter,  Bob  McCord,  through  whose 
daring  and  cunning  several  attempts  to  lynch  the 
hero  are  frustrated.  There  are  numerous  excel- 
lent illustrations  by  AUegra  Eggleston,  and  the 
paper  and  presswork  of  the  book  are  admirable 
and  worthy  of  the  matter..  (Century  Co.  $i.5a) 
—The  Epoch.  \ 

Fawcett'^  Divided  Lives. 
Mr.  Fawcett's  "  Divided  Lives  "  shows  no  dete- 
rioration of  power  or  fancy  in  the  author  ;  unless 
the  incident  which  divides  the  lives  of  the  hero  and 
heroine  be  thought  doubtfully  naturaL  To  raise 
such  a  question,  however,  is  hardly  worth  while,  1 
since  the  combinations  and  possibilities  in  any 
given  love  affair  are  so  many 'as  to  afford  room  | 
for  almost  any  conceit.  The  hypercritical  reader  ! 
is  at  liberty  to  inquire  whether  a  girl  who  permit- 
ted a  third  person  so  to  set  her  against  her  lover, 
who  cast  him  off  without  permitting  him  even  10 
learn  the  charge  against  him,  and  who  lost  no 
time  in  marrying  a  man  whom  she  positively  dis- 
liked, could  by  any  possibility  have  really  loved 
that  rejected  suitor.  It  must  be  said  that  ap-  I 
pearances  are  tolerably  strong  against  her,  and  it 
may  bee  added  that  it  impossible  to  feel  deep  inter- 
est in  a  young  woman  of  so  extremely  hasty  and 
impetuous  a  character.  The  hero  would,  as  some 
may  think,  be  a  manlier  and  altogether  finer  fel- 
low than  he  is  if,  after  having  been  treated  so 
cavalierly,  he  had  accepted  the  situation  and  left 
Mrs,  Voght  severely  alone.  But  there  is  no  ac- 
counting for  tastes,  and  after  all  it  is  Voght  who 
comes  to  grief,  though  Hubert  Throckmorton 
has  an  unpleasant  time  of  it  until  the  jury— ap- 
parently in  the  teeth  of  the  evidence — bring  him 
in  not  guilty.  It  is  a  spirited  story,  the  interest 
is  well  sustained  throughout,  and  the  characters 
are  firmly  and  clearly  drawn.  (Belford,  C.  |i ; 
pap.,  50  c.)— A'.  K.  Tribune, 
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Annie  Kilburn. 

Mr.  Howells'  last  novel  exhibits  the  influence 
of  many  disturbing  elements  upon  the  mind  of 
the  writer.  What  they  call  the  "Zeitgeist"  in 
Germany  is  strongly  reflected  in  the  pages  of 
*'  Aaoie  Kilburn  ;"  and  the  lenses  through  which 
current  social  phenomena  are  viewed  are  not  those 
of  optimism.  The  heroine  is  a  not  quite  young 
woman,  who,  after  a  long  residence  abroad,  re- 
turns orphaned  to  her  old  home.  This  is  a  New 
England  manufacturing  town  in  a  transition  state 
between  colonial  Puritanism  and  nobody  knows 
what.  Annie  Kilburn  stands  for  that  peculiarly 
modern  condition  of  mind  in  which  dissatisfac- 
tion with  social  relations  as  they  exist  is  rather 
paralyzed  than  tempered  by  the  operation  of  a 
practical  sense  which  teaches  the  futility  of  all  the 
*  remedial  agencies  that  suggest  themselves.  She 
strongly  yearns  to  do  good  ;  to  better  the  state 
of  the  poor  ;  to  equalize  social  conditions.  With 
a  woman's  impulsiveness  she  begins  many  things  ; 
with  a  New  England  woman's  intellectual  alert- 
ness she  quickly  realizes  the  uselessness  of  her 
experiments.  But  she  is  not  alone  in  the  desire 
to  right  wrongs  and  remove  abuses.  An  atmos- 
phere of  restlessness,  doubt,  and  perplexity  sur- 
rounds the  story,  which  is  full  of  futile  reformers 
and  hypocrites  and  feeble  essays  at  amelioration 
undertaken  in  dense  misapprehension  of  what  is 
really  needed. 

Tolstoi  dashed  with  Anarchy  might  be  said  to 
be  the  most  conspicuous  flavors  in  the  book.  An- 
nie KUburn  herself  is  a  would-be  philanthropist, 
who  feels  her  hands  tied  by  inevitable  circum- 
stances. The  Rev.  Mr.  Peck  is  an  evangelical 
dreamer  who  lacks  administrative  and  co6rdinat- 
ing  power,  and  drifts  into  a  deadly  quarrel  with 
the  respectable  hypocrites  of  his  congregation. 
Gerrish,  the  head  and  type  of  these,  is  a  vulgar, 
purse-proud,  greedy,  and  overbearing  tradesman, 
who  demands  "the  promises"  from  his  pastor, 
and  is  furious  when  the  latter  attempts  to  apply 
the  teachings  of  Christ  to  conduct.  Putney  is  an 
irregular  genius,  who  is  strongly  drawn  to  the 
side  of  all  the  protestants  against  modern  social 
conditions  ;  who,  as  a  lawyer,  prefers  to  defend 
boycotting  Knights  of  Labor,  and  who  is  the  op- 
posite of  the  Gerrish  tribe,  Bohemian  against 
Philistine,  a  natural  "  revoke,"  in  short.  Then 
there  is  Mrs.  Munger,  the  social  leader,  who 
manages  everybody,  and  wishing  to  start  a  social 
union  for  the  benefit  of  the  working  people,  pro- 
poses to  raise  funds  by  an  outdoor  theatrical  per-  ' 
formance,  followed  by  a  supper  and  dance  from 
which  the  beneficiaries  are  to  be  excluded.  Mr. 
Howells'  art  has  never  been  more  finely  displayed 
than  in  the  handling  of  the  feminine  elements  of 
"Annie  Kilburn."  The  whole  episode  of  Mrs. 
Manger's  call  upon  her  friends  for  the  purpose  of 


gathering  opinions  as  to  the  supper  and  dance 
plan  is  described  with  consummate  humor  and  in- 
sight. The  visit  of  the  three  former  girl  friends 
to  Annie  upon  her  return  from  Rome  is  perhaps 
equally  good.  There  is  marvellous  perception 
and  skilful  description  in  all  this  ;  but  there  is 
also  a  certain  want  of  humanity,  which  produces 
a  slightly  uncomfortable  impression.  —  N.  Y. 
Tribune, 


Orthodox. 

Most  of  us  have  read  with  considerable  inter- 
est and  admiration  those  notable  novels,  "  Rob- 
ert Elsmere"  and  "  John  Ward,  Preacher,"  and 
many  of  us  have  come  to  the  conclusion  that, 
notwithstanding  our  admiration,  we  have  had, 
for  the  time  being,  enough  of  controversial  the- 
ology in  fiction.  It  may,  therefore,  be  well  to 
say  at  the  outset  that  "  Orthodox  "  is  not  a  the- 
ological novel.  There  is  not  a  word  in  it  about 
Anglicanism,  or  Calvinism,  or  Positivism,  or 
any  of  the  "  isms  "  we  are  always  discussing  and 
"  getting  no  forrader."  The  title  refers  to  Jew- 
ish, not  Christian  divisions  ;  and  most  of  the 
principal  personages  in  Mrs.  Gerard's  story  be- 
long to  the  orthodox — that  is  violently  and  nar- 
rowly conservative — section  of  the  Jews  in  Po- 
land. 

"Orthodox  "is  an  unrelievedly  sad  book.  It 
is  too  sad  for  pleasure ;  but  it  has  great  beau- 
ty as  well  as  great  sadness,  and  it  is  impossible 
that  any  reader  should  remain  unmoved  by  its 
sombre  power.  It  is  more  painful  than  anything 
else  we  have  had  from  Mrs.  Gerard's  pen  ;  it  is 
also  more  impressive.  The  character  of  Salome 
Marmorstein  is  a  real  creation,  not  merely  in  the 
sense  of  being  endowed  with  recognizable  life, 
but  in  the  rarer  sense  of  being  an  altogether  new 
figure  in  the  world  of  imagination — a  stamped 
portrait  struck  from  a  freshly  engraved  and 
hitherto  unused  die.  There  is  something  pro- 
foundly tragical  in  the  story  of  the  poor  girl's 
first  and  only  love — the  love  which  is  strong 
enough  to  stand  against  everything  except  the 
pressure  of  that  heavy  atmosphere  uf  tribal  and 
religious  bigotry,  exclusiveness,  and  hatred  in 
which  she  has  lived,  moved,  and  had  her  being. 
Admire  as  we  will— and  to  withhold  admiration  is 
out  of  the  question — we  cannot  but  feel  that 
' '  Orthodox  "  is  a  cruel  book  ;  that  there  Is  some- 
thing too  relentlessly  harrowing  in  the  story  of 
the  winding  of  the  web  of  dissimulation  and 
treachery  round  the  girl,  whose  face  we  see  for 
the  last  time  with  the  terrible  look  of  despair 
upon  it  when  her  too-confiding  lover  suffers  her 
to  be  led  outside  the  door  of  the  protecting  con- 
vent. In  this  scene  the  dramatic  interest  of  the 
book  reaches  a  really  magnificent  climax.  (Ap- 
pleton.     pap.,  50  c.) — London  Academy, 
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The  •  Rogue. 

**  The  Rog^e  "  is  a  curious  and  a  strong  novel. 
The  central  figure  in  it  is  a  man,  concerning 
whose  real  character  his  acquaintances  and  rela- 
tives find  it  exceedingly  difficult  to  reach  a  defi- 
nite conclusion.  The  question  is,  is  he  a  rogue 
or  an  honest  man  ?  Now  the  author  manages  so 
dexterously  that  the  reader  will  be  perplexed,  too, 
on  this  point,  and  more  than  once.  The  ambig- 
uous person  is  a  thoroughly  natural  one;  none  of 
the  villains  of  the  older  -  fiction,  with  face  to 
match  the  blackness  of  his  mind;  no  preferrer  of 
evil  to  good;  but  just  an  amiable,  genial,  fasci- 
nating scamp,  who  always  means  well  and  always 
does  ill;  a  hopeless  egoist,  in  fact,  who  without 
a  qualm  sacrifices  everything  to  his  own  comfort 
and  convenience,  and  never  so  much  as  suspects 
that  he  is  a  selfish  wretch  without  principle,  sta- 
bility, or  any  moral  sense*  whatever.  The  rogue 
is  the  centre  of  the  action,  but  there  are  plenty 
of  well-composed  characters  besides  him.  In 
fact,  Mr.  Norris  is  here  stronger  in  individualism 
than  we  remember  him  before,  and  at  least  half  a 
dozen  studies  could  be  named,  each  of  which  is 
quite  a  work  of  art  by  itself.  The  general  trend 
of  the  story  is  as  nearly  new  as  any  plot  can  be 
after  all  the  possible  combinations  have  been 
worked  over  so  often.  The  career  of  ' '  The 
Rogjue"  is  full  of  worldly-wise  suggestions.  It 
is  not  the  frankly  wicked,  perverse,  and  evil-mind- 
ed people  who  really  do  the  most  mischief. 
They  tend  to  become  criminals,  and  most  crimi- 
nals act  only  upon  the  surface  of  things.  But  the 
well-meaning  people,  whose  selfishness  and  want 
of  backbone  lead  them  to  vampirize  all  who  are 
brought  in  contact  with  them,  often  produce 
great  social  disasters  and  spread  suffering  and  ruin 
around  them  in  an  almost  incredible  way.  They 
in  truth  are  masked  diseases,  which,  admitted 
without  suspicion  to  the  bosom  of  society,  circu- 
late infection  every  where,  and  establish  wherever 
they  go  an  atmosphere  of  contamination.  To 
bring  out  this  truth  strongly  in  fiction  was  certain- 
ly worth  attempting,  and  Mr.  Norris  has  accom- 
plished a  success  of  which  he  may  well  be  proud. 
(Holt.     $1;  pap.,  30  c.)— A^.  Y.  Tribune, 


of  spouting  Shakespeare  in  the  woods  for  the 
edification  of  a  select  audience  of  small  darkies 
does  not  diminish.  Glorinda's  dramatic  proclivi- 
ties are  purely  natural.  She  knows  nothing  of 
elocution,  and  her  declamation  is  crude  ;  but  she 
is  extremely  pretty,  and  a  young  New  Yorker 
with  plenty  of  money,  who  happens  to  witiie>s 
one  of  her  performances,  barely  escapes  falling 
in  love  with  her,  and  comes  perilously  near  to 
wrecking  her  life.  There  is  a  homespun  hero 
named  Jake,  who  has  long  worshipped  Gloriwia, 
but  she  revolts  from  his  commonness,  and,  like 
the  average  *'  young  person,"  dreams  of  romance 
and  fairy  princes.  It  will  be  perceived  that  ibe 
story  is  cast  on  familiar  lines,  but  it  does  not. 
after  all,  end  in  the  conventional  way.  Glorinda 
does  not  break  her  young  heart  for  the  fascinat- 
ing New  Yorker  who  '*  loves  and  rides  away." 
Neither  does  she  run  away  to  be  a  great  histrion- 
ic artist — though  she  tries  to  do  so.  But  she 
gradually  develops  common-sense ;  sees  the 
sterling  worth  of  homely  Jake  Crossley ;  and 
having  realized  that,  after  all,  she  never  had  been 
genuinely  in  love  with  the  brilliant  stranger, 
marries  Jake  and  is  as  happy  as  anybody  deserves 
to  be.  Mrs.  Dodd*s  novel  is  gracefully  written, 
and  the  interest  does  not  flag.  She  is  fond  of 
describing  scenery,  and  does  it  with  poetic  effect 
(Roberts.     75  c.)— A".  Y,  Tribufte, 


Qlorinda. 
Mrs.  Dodd's  story  is  concerned  with  the  devel- 
opment of  a  young  girl,  whom  circumstances 
have  so  deprived  of  all  discipline  that  whether 
she  will  turn  out  well  or  ill  seems  a  question 
likely  to  be  determined  by  the  merest  accident. 
The  daughter  of  an  easy-going  Southern  planter, 
stranded  by  the  war,  motherless  and  without 
guidance  of  any  kind,  the  girl  Glorinda  (fearful 
name)  grows  up  with  a  tendency  to  sentiment 
dangerously  strong — a  tendency  which  a  practice 


AT  A  READING. 

The  spare  Professor,  grave  and  bald, 

Be^an  his  paper.     It  was  called, 

I  think,  '*  A  Brief  Historic  Glance 

At  Russia,  Germany,  and  France." 

A  glance,  but  to  my  best  belief 

'Twas  almost  anything  but  brief— 

A  wide  survey,  in  which  the  earth 

Was  seen  before  mankind  had  birtli ; 

Strange  monsters  basked  them  in  the  sun. 

Behemoth,  armored  glyptodon. 

And  in  the  dawn's  unpractised  ray 

The  transient  dodo  winfi^ed  its  way ; 

Then,  by  degrees,  through  slit  and  slough. 

We  reached  Berlin— I  don't  know  how, 

The  good  Professor's  monotone 

Had  turned  me  into  senseless  stone 

Instanter,  but  that  near  me  sat 

Hypatia  in  her  new  spring*  hat. 

Blue-eyed,  intent,  with  lips  whose  bloom 

Lighted  the  heavy-curtained  room. 

Hypatia — ^ah !  what  lovely  things 

Are  fashioned  out  of  eighteen  springs— 

At  first,  in  sums  of  this  amount. 

The  eighteen  winters  do  not  count. 

Just  as  my  eyes  were  growing  dim 

With  heaviness,  I  saw  that  slim. 

Erect,  elastic  figure  there. 

Like  a  pond-lily  caking  air. 

She  looked  so  fresh,  so  wise,  so  neat. 

So  altogether  crisp  and  sweet, 

I  quite  forgot  what  Bismarck  said. 

And  why  tne  Emperor  shook  his  head. 

And  how  it  was  Von  Moltke^s  frown 

Cost  France  another  frontier  town. 

The  only  facts  I  took  away 

From  the  Professor's  theme  that  day 

Were  these :  A  forehead  broad  and  low. 

Such  as  the  antique  sculptors  show : 

A  chin  to  Greek  perfection  true ; 

Ej'es  of  Astartd's  tender  blue ; 

A  high  complexion  without  fleck 

Or  flaw,  ana  curls  about  her  neck. 

—  Thomax  B.  Aldrich,  in  Harftr's  Mag. /or  Dtc. 


January^  1889.] 


THE  LITERARY  NEWS. 


19^ 


HARRIET    BEECHER    STOWE. 


The  name  of  Harriet  Beecher  Stowe  stands 
identified  with  **  Uncle  Tom's  Cabin  "  through- 
out the  civilized  world.  But  to  American  readers 
it  carries  a  meaning,  a  lesson,  and  an  inspira- 
tion that  those  who  speak  and  think  in  for- 
eign tongues  cannot  grasp,  because  they  cannot 
be  translated. 

More  than  almost  any  American  writer  of 
note,  Mrs.  Stowe  is  the  product  of  the  physical 
and  intellectual  soil  of  America,  and  of  its  most 
American  corner,  the  New  England  States. 

The  population  of  Litchfield.  Connecticut,  sev- 
enty-six years  ago,  was  increased  by  a  girl- baby, 
the  eighth  little  heir  of  eternity  born  to  Dr. 
Lyman  Beecher  and  his  wife,  Roxana  Foote,  in  a 
parsonage  offering  an  illustration  of  an  ideal  New 
England  home.  *'  The  household  was  large,  large 
enough  to  contain  in  itself  a  great  variety  of  re« 
sources,  and  able  in  that  roomy  house  to  offer  a 
broai  hospitality  to  all  comers.  Democratic  in  the 
best  sense  of  the  word,  servants  being  considered 
and  treated  as  constituent  members  ;  wide  awake, 
reading  all  the  new  books,  discussing  all  the  vital 
questions  of  the  day,  arguing  all  the  knotty 
points  of  theology  ;  industrious  and  frugal ;  allied 
to  the  best  life  of  the  place  and  the  times,  with  a 
broad  outlook  that  took  within  its  horizon  all  the 
interests  of  country  and  of  humanity,  of  the  king- 
dom of  God  at  home  and  abroad,  social,  political, 
and  spiritual,  it  was  good  soil,  and  a  good  expo- 
sure for  planting  a  tree  whose  branches  should 
spread  abroad  throughout  the  land  and  the  whole 
earth."  And  this  ideal  home  was  planted  in  Litch- 
field, "  where  there  is  more  of  nature  to  the  square 
foot  that  in  any  other  place  on  the  globe." 

Mrs.  Stowe's  first  lessons  were  learned  in  the 
beautiful  school  of  her  flowers,  birds,  brooks, 
meadows,  pasture-land,  hill-tops,  and  forests. 

The  early  settlers  of  this  high  and  windy  hill-top 
were  mostly  from  the  excellent  stock  from  which 
the  colonics  of  Hartford  and  Windsor  were 
formed,  men  of  broad  and  liberal  mould,  who 
made  such  liberal  provision  for  education  and  re- 
ligion that  the  settlement  soon  became  noted  for 
the  excellence  of  its  schools  and  the  commanding 
influence  of  its  pulpit. 

**# 
Mrs.  Stowe's  mother  died  when  she  was 
scarcely  five  years  old,  but  she  has  always  re- 
tained a  vivid  remembrance  of  the  woman  whose 
graces  and  excellences  she,  probably  more  than 
any  of  the  other  children,  inherited.  The  mother 
bad  an  artistic  nature,  and  painted  very  well. 
She  was  gentle,  tender,  and  sympathizing,  but 
all  the  discipline  of  government  rested  with  the 
father.  His  method  secured  such  habits  of  prompt, 
unquestioning,  uncomplaining  obedience  without 
fretting  or  frowns,  as  made  few  occasions  for  dis- 
cipline.    His  strong  and  decided  government  was 


always  attended  with  overflowing  sympathy  and 
love.  His  chief  daily  recreations  were  frolics 
with  his  children,  who  remembered  him  more  as 
a  playmate  than  in  any  other  character  during 
their  childhood.  As  they  grew  older  he  admitted 
them  into  intellectual  companionship,  sharing 
with  them  his  highest  thoughts  for  the  elevation 
of  his  fellow-men.  His  home  became  a  school  of 
the  highest  kind,  in  which  he  was  all  the  while 
exerting  a  powerful  influence  upon  the  mind  and 
character  of  his  children.  Of  her  many  brothers 
and  sisters,  Henry  Ward,  her  junior  by  one  shore 
year,  became  Mrs.  Stowe's  inseparable  compan- 
ion. They,  more  than  the  others,  inherited  their 
father's  peculiar  sense  of  humor,  and  their  en- 
thusiastic, outgushing  natures  sympathized  and 
attracted  each  other  all  through  their  busy,  help- 
ful lives. 

* 
*      « 

After  fifteen  years  of  home  influence  and  vil- 
lage schooling  Mrs.  Stowe  began  assisting  her 
elder  sister  Catherine,  to  whom  she  owed  much 
of  her  early  education.  Together  they  kept 
school  for  half  a  dozen  years,  moving  from  Litch- 
field to  the  bustling  new  city  of  Cincinnati,  where 
Dr.  Lyman  Beecher  had  been  appointed  President 
of  Lane  Seminary.  Mrs.  Stowe  was  always 
noted  for  a  remarkable  verbal  memory.  When 
a  mere  child  she  could  quote  Shakespeare, 
Bunyan,  and  Milton  at  almost  any  place,  and  the 
Bible  she  knew  from  cover  to  cover.  In  1832 
she  married  Prof.  Calvin  E.  Stowe,  then  Profes- 
sor at  Lane  Seminary,  Cincinnati,  who  had  been 
instructor  of  her  brothers  and  a  friend  of  the 
Beecher  family  as  long  as  she  could  remember. 

« 
«       • 

Mrs.  Stowe  now  settled  down  for  many  years 
on  the  confines  of  the  slave  State  of  Kentucky, 
and  was  made  familiar  with  the  facts  and  occur- 
rences relating  to  the  institution  of  slavery,  which 
day  by  day  deepened  her  horror  of  the  system. 
The  law  passed  by  Congress  in  1793,  protecting 
the  right  of  property  in  slaves  and  providing  for 
their  recapture  by  their  masters  in  every  State  in 
the  Union,  had  begun  to  be  abhorrent  to  a  large 
party  at  the  North.  The  great  social  and  industrial 
development  of  the  free  States,together  with  the  in- 
fluences of  a  natural  feeling  of  humanity,  could  not 
suffer  the  previous  state  of  opinion  to  continue. 
The  act  became  difl5cult  of  enforcement,  and  the 
slave  States  demanded  a  more  stringent  law  to  se- 
cure the  rendition  of  escaped  slaves,  and  in  1850  a 
new  Fugitive  Slave  Law  was  passed,  substantially 
the  same  as  the  old.  At  this  time  arose  the  class 
of  professed  Abolitionists,  who  had  special  head- 
quarters in  Cincinnati  and  the  neighboring  re- 
gions, but  were  unfashionable  persons  and  few 
in  number.  They  refused  to  abide  by  the  in- 
human law,  which  they  claimed  was  a  disgrace 
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to  the  country,  and  which  they  asserted  should  be 
abolished.  Like  all  asserters  of  pure  abstract 
right,  they  gained  the  title  of  monomaniacs,  who 
had  lost  all  sense  of  proportion  and  good  judg- 
ment. Prof.  Stowe's  house  was  more  than  once 
a  refuge  for  frightened  fugitives,  and  Mrs.  Stowe 
heard  at  first  hand  many  of  the  heartrending 
facts  she  has  incorporated  in  her  great  novel  of 
"  free  pen,  free  soil,  free  men." 

.*♦ 

In  the  height  of  the  excitement  produced  by 
this  law  Mrs.  Stowe  returned  from  her  Western 
home  to  take  up  her  busy  life  in  Brunswick,  Me., 
Prof.  Stowe  having  received  an  appointment  at 
Bowdoin  College.  She  was  in  constant  com- 
munication with  Boston,  and  her  friends  wrote 
her  from  day  to  day  of  the  terror  and  despair 
occasioned  by  this  law  among  the  industrious 
colored  people  who  had  from  time  to  time  es- 
caped to  Boston,  and  were  living  in  peace  and 
security.  The  apparent  apathy  of  the  Christian 
world  of  the  free  North  to  these  proceedings 
seemed  to  her  inexplicable  and  most  dreadful. 
Earnest,  tender-heated  Christian  people  seemed 
to  feel  it  a  duty  to  close  their  eyes,  ears,  and 
hearts  to  the  harrowing  details  of  slavery  ;  the 
pulpits  that  denounced  slavery  were  exceptions, 
the  voices  raised  to  remonstrate  few  and  far 
between. 

She  at  last  came  to  the  most  charitable  con- 
clusion that  people  could  not  really  know  what 
slavery  meant  or  they  would  be  in  earnest  and 
abolish  this  great  national  cri'me. 

One  day,  turning  over  a  little  bound  volume 
of  an  anti-slavery  magazine  edited  by  Dr.  Bailey, 
of  Washington,  she  read  the  account  of  the  es- 
cape of  a  woman  with  her  child  on  the  ice  of  the 
Ohio  River.  She  began  to  meditate,  and  very 
soon  began  to  write.  She  was  in  the  midst  of 
heavy  domestic  cares,  with  a  young  infant,  with 
pupils  boarding  in  her  family  to  whom  she  was 
giving  lessons  with  her  own  children,  with  un- 
trained servants,  and  the  innumerable  duties  of 
a  busy  wife  and  mother  in  a  household  needing 
to  be  run  on  the  strictest  principles  of  economy. 

When  she  had  written  a  few  chapters  she  of- 
fered her  story  to  Dr.  Bailey  for  the  Natiottal Era^ 
and  it  was  instantly  accepted.  Her  weekly  in- 
stalment never  failed.  Her  purpose  was  to  show 
the  institution  of  slavery  truly,  just  as  it  existed. 
She  had  known  slaveholders  who  were  just,  up- 
right, and  generous,  and  yet  slaveholders.  She 
had  heard  their  views  and  appreciated  their  sit- 
uation. It  was  her  aim  to  show  that  the  evils 
of  slavery  were  the  evils  of  a  bad  system,  and 
not  always  the  fault  of  those  who  had  become 
involved  in  it  and  were  its  actual  administrators. 

The  author  of  "  Uncle  Tom's  Cabin"  had 
the  wisdom  —  not  possessed  by  the  pessimistic 
delineators  of  later  woes  in  Russia — to  brighten 
her  pages    by  touches    of    humor    and   kind  7 y 


humanity.  Thereby  her  force  was  much  in- 
creased. The  book  remains  a  vivid  panorama 
of  people  and  scenes  of  a  bygone  time.  The 
perfect  fairness  of  the  book  left  no  point  of  at- 
tack for  North  or  South.  With  clear  logic  the 
writer  showed  that  North  and  South  were  equally 
responsible  for  the  continuance  of  a  system 
which  was  opposed  to  the  first  grand  principle 
of  Christianity,  **  Thou  shall  love  thy  neighbor 
as  thyself." 

*** 
When  the  story  was  almost  completed  Cath- 
erine Beecher  offered  it  to  Phillips,  Sampson 
&  Co.,  then  a  prominent  house  in  Boston, 
and  left  it  for  examination.  It  was  decided 
by  the  deciding  voice  of  the  firm  that  it  would 
not  pay  to  meddle  with  it,  and  several  other  ex- 
perienced publishers  expressed  a  like  opinion. 
Its  subject  was  unpopular  and  its  author  compar- 
atively unknown  as  a  writer.  John  P.  Jewett 
consented  to  bring  it' out,  and  it  was  finally 
published  March  20,  1852.  Its  wonderful  success 
as  merchandise  is  one  of  the  most  interesting 
phenomena  of  American  book  publishing.  It 
was  read  everywhere  and  by  everybody,  and  it 
was  bought  by  those  who  read  it.  Over  300.- 
000  copies  were  printed  within  a  year,  and  eight 
power  presses,  running  day  and  night,  were 
scarcely  able  to  supply  the  demand  for  it.  Mis, 
Stowe  sent  copies  herself  to  Prince  Albert,  Mac- 
aulay,  Dickens,  Lord  Carlisle,  Charles  Kingsley. 
the  Earl  of  Shaftesbury,  and  many  others  known 
to  be  interested  in  the  elevation  of  the  people, 
and  she  received  from  them  all  letters  of  the 
warmest  appreciation.  Although  dealing  with  a 
wholly  American  phase  of  society,  the  manner  of 
treatment  was  so  catholic  and  original  that  every 
race  came  under  its  spell.  The  great  American 
novel  was  translated  into  twenty  different  lan- 
guages. George  Routledge  &  Sons  for  a  time 
printed  lo.ocx)  a  week.  The  deep  earnestness  of 
purpose  in  the  writer  appealed  to  the  best  mo- 
tives in  men  and  women  throughout  the  world. 
A  collection  was  made  of  the  different  transla- 
tions of  '*  Uncle  Tom's  Cabin"  for  the  library  of 
the  British  Museum.  In  some  of  the  languages^ 
for  instance,  in  French  and  German — there  are 
several  distinct  versions.  A  bibliographical  list 
of  all  these  editions  appears  in  the  edition  of  the 
book  copyrighted  by  Mrs.  Stowe  in  1878,  and 
published  by  Houghton,  Miflllin  &  Co. 
* 

Had  she  never  written  "  Uncle  Tom's  Cabin," 
Mrs.  Stowe  would  still  occupy  an  enviable  place 
among  American  authors.  She  possesses  a  re- 
markable power  in  character  drawing,  and  in  de- 
scriptions of  New  England  scenery  she  has  had 
but  few  equals.  And  then  she  is  so  warm,  so 
true,  so  full  of  sympathy,  so  above  all  a  mother 
iri  the  fullest,  highest  sense,  that  everything  she 
writes  encourages,  soothes,  cheers,  and  makes  it 
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easier  to  live  and  bear  and  do  one's  duty.  She 
displays  a  deep  insight  into  human  nature,  ear- 
nest pathos  and  quaint  humor,  and  the  wonderful 
command  of  the  language  that  is  the  inheritance 
of  the  gifted  family  o\  which  she  is  a  member. 

Almost  all  of  her  stories  are  written  for  the 
purpose  of  righting  some  special  wrong,  or  pictur- 
ing some  national  or  individual  sin  or  weakness, 
and  for  this  reason  they  were  brought  out  in  rapid 
succession,  and  in  some  instances  display  a  lack 
of  literary  finish  that  Will  lessen  their  popularity 
when  the  needs  of  the  bygone  day,  which  gave 
them  being,  are  only  history  to  the  readers  of 
America.  Under  changed  conditions,  their  place 
in  American  literature  will  be  judged  and  assigned 
wholly  on  their  intrinsic  merit.  But  in  her  day 
and  generation  Mrs.  Stowe  was  a  power  for  good 
among  her  readers,  for  which  she  may  be  justly 
proud  and  satisfied. 

In  April,  1853,  Mrs.  Stowe  visited  Europe,  and 
upon  her  return  wrote  '*  Sunny  Stories  in  Foreign 
Lands"  and  *'  Agnes  of  Sorrento,"  an  Italian 
love  story.  *'  Dred.  a  tale  of  the  Dismal 
Swamp,"  was  another  effort  in  the  cause  of  th*e 
abolition  of  slavery.  Later  it  was  reissued  under 
the  title  ot "  Nina  Gordon."  In  this  book,  which 
also  had  a  sale  of  100,000  copies,  she  gave  faith- 
ful illustrations  of  Southern  life  in  all  its  phases, 
popular,  aristocratic,  humorous  and  tragic,  politi- 
cal and  religious.  "  Our  Charley  and  What  to  Do 
with  Him"  gives  capital  thought  on  the  manage- 
ment of  boys,  written  with  exquisite  humor. 
"  The  Pearl  of  Orr*8  Island  "  is  a  history  of  the 
coast  of  Maine,  of  singular  pathos  and  beauty. 
"  The  House  and  Home  Papers,"  purporting  to  be 
written  by  Christopher  Crowfield,  are  full  of 
sound,  telling  advice  to  fathers  and  mothers, 
husbands,  wives,  and  daughters,  dwelling  upon 
the  imponance  of  doing  little  things  well  and 
idealizing  the  sphere  of  home  duty.  '*  Little 
Foxes  "  points  out  the  little  sins  and  misdemean- 
ors, the  trifling  but  wearing  faults  and  foibles 
and  insignificant  little  habits  that  day  by  day 
steal  away  our  time  and  energies  and  finally  eat 
up  the  happiness  of  home  life.  "  Pink  and  White 
Tyranny  "  makes  clear  how  a  weak,  exacting, 
selfish,  but  withal  sweet,  pretty,  and  well-loved 
wife  can  make  a  slave  of  her  husband,  paralyze 
his  energies,  and  almost  wreck  his  usefulness ; 
while  "My  Wife  and  I"  and  "  The  Minister's 
Wooing,"  show  the  strengthening,  purifying  in- 
fluence of  true  love,  and  paint  a  picture  of  home 
life  that  must  inspire  high  and  noble  longings 
after  goodness  and  hopefulness.  "  Oldtown 
Folks  "  ranks  with  her  best  work  ar\d  gives  a  de- 
scription of  a  New  England  town  and  its  inhabi- 
tants, their  pleasures  and  sorrows,  their  daily 
cares  and  trials,  that  is  a  valuable  addition 
to  folk-lore.  In  1868,  Mrs.  Stowe  became  co- 
editor  -with  Donald  G.  Mitchell  of  a  paper 
started  under  the  name  of  Hearth  and  Home^  and 


from'time  to  time  the  papers  regularly  contrib- 
uted to  this  magazine  were  brought  out  in  book- 
form  under  various  self-explanatory  titles.  For 
several  years  Mrs.  Stowe  has  written  very  little. 
Few  authors  lend  themselves  better  for  quota- 
tion. She  has  described  almost  everything  that 
can  happen  in  quiet  lives  and  almost  every  charac- 
ter that  can  cross  one's  pathway.  A  little  vol- 
ume of  carefully  chosen  sayings  from  her  best- 
known  books  has  just  been  issued  by  Houghton, 
Mifflin  &  Co.,  under  the  title  of  *•  Flowers  and 
Fruit  from  the  Writings  of  Harriet  Beecher 
Stowe."  It  is  gotten  up  with  the  exquisite  appro- 
priateness characteristic  of  the  house  which  now 
has  almost  all  Mrs.  Stowe's  books  in  its  catalogue. 
In  the  summer  of  1882  Mrs.  Stowe  reached  her 
seventieth  birthday,  and  Messrs.  Houghton,  Mif- 
flin &  Co.  offered  her  a  similar  tribute  to  that  they 
had  already  bestowed  on  Whittier  and  Holmes, 
by  giving  a  garden  party  in  her  honor.  Hon. 
and  Mrs.  William  Clafflln  graciously  tendered 
their  beautiful  country  home  and  grounds  at  New- 
tonville,  near  Boston,  and  the  generous  ptiblish- 
ers  sent  invitations  to  many  persons  in  this 
country  and  to  several  in  Great  Britain,  eminent 
in  letters,  art,  science,  statesmanship,  and  philan- 
thropy. About  two  hundred  guests  gathered,  a 
full  list  of  whose  names  may  be  found  in  the 
Atlantic  Monthly  of  August,  1882.  From  three  to 
five  o'clock  was  spent  socially  and  then  followed 
several  addresses  by  well-known  authors  and 
orators.  Mr.  Houghton  pronounced  the  welcom- 
ing remarks  and  was  followed  by  Henry  Ward 
Beecher,  who  seemed  much  touched  and  spoke 
with  all  his  accustomed  happy  blending  of  humor 
and  pathos.  Mr.  Whittier  was  present  and  had 
prepared  a  poem  cleverly  ringing  in  the  author's 
best  known  books.  Dr.  Holmes,  Elizabeth  Stu- 
art Phelps,  Trowbridge,  Charlotte  F.  Bates,  Mrs. 
Annie  Fields,  and  Mrs.  Stowe's  daughter,  Mrs. 
Allen,  all  furnished  poems.  Regrets  were  read 
from  many  distinguished  native  and  foreign  in- 
vited guests,  who  sent  their  regrets  in  appreciative 
words.  Mrs.  Stowe  felt  the  honor  shown  her 
keenly  and  acknowledged  it  touchingly. 

* 
*     * 

During  the  years  which  have  elapsed  since  then 
Mrs.  Stowe  has  lived  very  quitely  in  the  home  of 
her  married  son  in  Hartford.  For  some  time 
past  her  health  has  been  failing  and  erelong  we 
must  expect  to  record  that  she  has  joined  the  in- 
numerable throng  who  are  not  lost,  but  gone  be- 
fore. Last  year  the  aged  writer  rallied  suddenly 
and  consented  to  have  her  portrait  painted  by 
Miss  Dora  Wheeler,  the  industrious  young  artist 
who  follows  in  Mrs.  Stowe's  footsteps  in  her  ef- 
forts to  help  women  to  help  themselves.  This 
picture,  which  we  have  Miss  Wheeler's  permis- 
sion to  show  this  month,  has  been  reproduced 
by  photo-engraving.  It  is  said  to  be  an  excellent 
likeness. 
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A     GENTLEMAN     OF     FAIRDEN.* 


By  Ella  Loomis  Pratt. 


CHAPTER  I. 


INDIGENOUS. 


In  a  valley  among  the  Deerland  Hills,  before 
it  widens  to  make  room  for  a  couple  of  lakes, 
wherein  the  west  mountains  and  the  north  look 
at  themselves  in  the  summer  mornings,  you  will 
find  Fairden.  Ii  is  a  village  that  has  had  a  hun- 
dred and  fifty  years  to  grow  in,  but  it  stopped  ex- 
panding a  long  time  since.  The  last  glimmer  of 
progress  that  it  showed  was  when  it  permitted  an 
ironmaster  of  Oldford,  seven  miles  away,  to  dig 
for  ore  on  its  borders  and  set  up  a  manufactory 
of  pig-iron  within  its  precincts.  Then  it  settled 
into  the  most  stubborn  conservatism,  and  turned 
away  a  railroad,  two  paper-mills,  and  a  woollen- 
factory.  Advance  means  disturbance  to  the 
Fairdener,  and  he  declines  to  be  disturbed. 

I  say  Fairden,  and  I  mean  the  village  itself,  for 
Fairden  makes  its  inhabitants — most  of  them  at 
least.  The  rejection  of  all  that  advantageous 
roar  was  just  Fairden  speaking  by  deputy,  Fair- 
den with  its  elms  hundreds  of  years  old,  its  maple- 
bordered  roads  winding  through  dells  and  up  the 
hillsides,  its  lake  full  of  pickerel,  its  brooks  full  of 
trout,  its  woods  resounding  with  partridge  drum- 
ming ;  its  winters  five  months  long,  with  fox- 
hunts, fishing  through  the  ice,  dances,  remi- 
niscences, gossips  and  good  cheer  to  make  them 
short;  its  summers  the  most  delightful  in  the  land; 
its  houses  so  old  that  their  builders  became  long 
ago  a  part  of  the  churchyard  grass  and  poplars. 

To  be  a  true  Fairdener,  the  unmodified  result 
of  these  influences  means  :  To  catch  only  hints  of 
the  stirring  world,  through  the  medium  of  rare 
letters  and  the  weekly  county  newspaper  ;  to  be 
mightily  perplexed  by  the  occasional  sojourners 
from  the  cities,  strolling  about  the  village  in 
summer  weather,  who,  he  opines,  must  be  foreign- 
ers, for  he  can't  make  out  their  English  ;  to  like 
to  lounge  about  and  whittle  and  contemplate  na- 
ture ;  to  like  to  hunt  and  fish  and  play  the  fiddle  ; 
to  believe  in  ghosts  and  signs  and  omens  ;  to  be 
sluw  and  easy,  sentimental  and  good-natured  ;  to 
be  blessed  with  longevity  and  a  voice  for  singing  ; 
and  to  be  so  fond  of  Fairden  as  to  be  content  to 
dwell  nowhere  else  all  the  days  of  his  life. 

The  only  limes  when  he  feels  dissatisfied  with 
himself  are  those  occasions  when  his  "connec- 
tion," as  he  calls  them,  come  from  a  distance  to 
sse  him.  They  are  people  who  wilfully  went 
away  from  the  place  of  their  birth  early  in  life 
that  they  might  better  their  fortunes,  and  are  no 
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true  children  of  Fairden.  The  genuine  child,  if 
he  is  ever  so  rash  as  to  leave  his  native  hills,  re- 
turns with  all  possible  despatch,  and  never  repeats 
the  experiment  ;  whereas  the  other  fellows  not 
only  deserted  them,  but  gladly  stay  away,  save 
the  brief  periods  when  they  return  to  visit  some 
villager  and  disturb  his  peace. 

They  stir  in  him  a  consciousness  of  his  primitive 
manners  and  the  fallow  state  of  his  cerebrum. 
He  chews  straws,  and  thinks  how  "  we's  brought 
up  together,  as  you  might  say,  went  to  the  same 
school,  had  the  same  chance,  got  the  same  blood, 
and  I's/w// as  smart  as  any  one  on  'em.**  And 
now  they  are  so  different.  He  fails  to  under- 
stand it ;  a  spirit  of  improvement  seizes  him,  and 
he  endeavors  to  fix  up  his  speech  a  bit,  much  as 
it  is  to  be  regretted.  At  such  times  I  have  heard 
Ijim  say  "yaller,  yallow,  yoller,  yeller,'*  and  give 
it  up  at  "  yoUow."  He  becomes  very  sad,  and  it 
is  not  until  his  relations  have  departed,  and  the 
best  room  is  closed,  and  the  best  dishes  are  put 
away,  and  his  best  clothes,  which  he  has  worn 
every  day  in  honor  of  his  guests,  hung  out  of  sight, 
that  he  recovers  his  normal  cheerfulness  and  self- 
esteem. 

This  is  the  character  indigenous  to  Fairden 
among  the  Deerland  Hills.  The  strangers  from 
the  cities  quite  disapprove  of  him,  at  the  same  time 
that  they  pay  both  Fairden  and  the  hills  some 
very  pretty  compliments.  They  refuse  to  con- 
sider him  even  as  a  geode  possibly  lined  with  pre- 
cious crystals. 

Then  there  are  a  few  inhabitants  who  might 
just  as  well  live  somewhere  else.  They  have 
none  of  the  characterestics  of  the  true  Fairdener. 
They  are  like  the  rests  In  a  rustic  song— yon 
would  never  know  the  tune  by  the  rests — and  there 
are  others,  like  snatches  of  the  same  song  woven 
in  with  many  accompaniments,  some  discordant, 
same  quaint  and  pleasant. 

Fairden  had  wakened  to  activity,  one  Septem- 
ber morning.  Wagons  clattered  along  the  roads 
loaded  with  wood  and  iron,  carts  heaped  with 
charcoal  creaked  up  and  down  the  hills,  cows, 
under  guidance  of  shrill -voiced,  barefooted  boys, 
sauntered  back  to  pasture.  Sam  Hicks,  the  black- 
smith, had  donned  his  paper  cap  and  leatherapron, 
and  was  pounding  and  clinking  away  at  the  fool- 
gear  of  a  pair  of  oxen  ruminating  at  the  smithy 
door.  The  doctor  was  spinning  along  to  his  pa- 
tients. The  minister  was  out  for  a  stroll,  swinging 
the  gold-headed  cane  presented  by  bis  flock  last 
Christmas,  and  looking  benignly  through  his 
glasses  on  all  whom  he  met,  save  those  fellows 
who  were  taking  apples  to  the  cider- mill.    Coal 
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kilns  puffed  away  as  if  they  bad  been  asleep  all 
night,  and  were  making  up  for  lost  time,  and  their 
smoke  followed  the  windings  of  the  river  for  miles, 
like  a  phanton  host  on  the  march.  Along  the  west 
mountains  swept  the  fog,  like  another  army  of 
spectres  breaking  up  camp. 

From  these  misty  columns  a  flock  of  crows 
sailed  out  in  quest  of  breakfast.  They  found  a 
promising  spot,  and  lighted  on  the  ground,  except 
a  sentinel  or  two  that  looked  out  for  danger  in 
the  highest  trees.  And  presently  one  of  these 
watchmen  gave  an  alarm,  whereupon  they  rose  as 
one  crow,  and  departed  with  great  clamor.  For 
before  his  own  door,  on  a  hillside  commanding  a 
view  of  the  valley,  was  their  old  enemy,  Joe  Mul- 
lein, with  a  gun  at  his  side,  a  fox-hound  and  a  set- 
ter at  his  feet,  and  a  pipe  in  his  mouth.  Had  they 
but  known,  they  need  not  have  feared  him  just 
then;  but  an  extended  acquaintance  with  Mr.  Mul- 
lein had  not  taught  them  that  he  was  harmless 
until  he  had  had  his  morning  smoke. 

He  rested  at  a  lazy  angle,  sideways,  against  the 
tattered  trunk  of  a  birch  tree,  one  hand  on  his  hip, 
one  thrust  in  his  leather  belt.  At  intervals  he  re- 
moved the  short  clay  pipe  from  his  mouth,  and 
sleepily  blew  clouds  of  smoke  up  among  the 
leaves.  The  ring  of  sheep-bells,  the  sound  of 
work  in  the  village,  the  muffled  roar  of  the  train 
beyond  the  mountains,  even  the  cries  of  the  crows, 
combined  with  the  influence  of  tobacco,  were 
very  soothing  to  Joe  as  he  supported  himself 
against  the  tree,  and  allowed  his  eyes  to  rest  ap- 
provingly on  the  landscape. 

They  were  very  curious,  those  eyes.  They 
looked  as  if  they  were  made  for  a  raccoon,  the 
most  wicked  of  raccoons,  with  a  will  to  lay  waste 
any  number  of  cornfields  all  by  himself;  but  they 
hardly  gave  one  a  correct  idea  of  their  owner's 
character,  for  he  would  far  rather  track  a  fox,  or 
line  a  bee,  or  even  smoke  and  talk,  than  exert 
himself  to  execute  any  of  the  mischievous  designs 
which  might  grow  beneath  his  curly  mane. 

While  Joe  was  idle  and  happy  there  was  un- 
deniable industry  within  his  house,  which  was  so 
nearly  the  color  of  the  tree-trunks,  and  so  covered 
with  lichens,  that  it  almost  seemed  to  have  grown 
out  of  the  ground.  Bang  after  bang  came  through 
Che  open  door,  and  a  woman  at  an  ironing-table 
looked  out  with  displeasure  at  the  smoker  as  often 
as  she  brought  down  her  flat-iron  with  emphasis. 
She  was  a  large,  violet-eyed,  handsome  woman, 
as  strong  as  most  men;  and  she  was  more  patient 
than  most  women,  yet  she  could  not  but  be  irri- 
tated by  Joe  Mullein's  ways. 

'•  Goin'  to  work  to-day  ?  "  she  inquired,  breaking 
in  upon  his  happiness. 

He  tightened  the  belt  which  bound  his  tan- 
colored  trousers  about  his  blue  flannel  blouse,  be- 
fore he  took  his  pipe  from  his  lips,  and  said  with 
a  long  breath : 


*•  Wa-al  now,  'Liz'beth,  I  d'n  know — ben  think- 
in'  on't." 

'Liz'beth  looked  approval. 

"^m/,"  he  added,  **  some  things  er  a  sight  easi- 
er to  think  on  than  to  du.  Guess  I'll  keep  a-think- 
in\" 

Elizabeth  frowned. 

*'  I  d'n  know,  Joe  Mullein,  what  you'd  do  ef 
'twas  n't  you  had  some  one  to  take  care  on  ye. 
It's  work,  work,  from  morning  till  night — no  rest 
for  me." 

**  Thought  you  said  you  liked  it,"  drawled  Mr. 
Mullein. 

•*  An'  so  I  do,  an'  I'm  thankful  that  I  do.  I 
take  comfort  in't,"  declared  Elizabeth,  who  was 
not  a  native  of  Fairden. 

*'  Wal,  now,  'Liz'beth,  women  has  a  desprit 
queer  way  of  tellin'  the  truth — sometimes,  I  don't 
like  to  work;  but  I  expect  I  like  's  well's  the  next 
one.  Can't  make  me  b'lieve  that  any  body  likes 
to  work,  an'  no  other  mortal  man  ain't  a  goin'  to 
b'lieve  it  nuther.  1  dont  b'lieve  any  man  ever  lived 
who  liked  to  work,  what's  more.  Of  course,  ef  I 
liked  to  work,  now,  I  shouldn't  feel  any  inconve- 
nience from  Adam's  fall;  none  at  all.  No,  'Liz'- 
beth can't  make  us  b'lieve  anybody  likes  work  " 
— addressing  his  dogs — "  but  we  alius  act 's  ef  we 
b'lieved  what  she  says,  and  let  her  work,  don't  we. 
Fox  ?  hey.  Brown  ?  Best  to  take  folks  at  their 
word,  sometimes,  to  punish  'em  for  tellin'  lies." 
And  Mr.  Mullein,  who,  during  the  statement  of 
his  views,  had  held  his  pipe  between  his  thumb 
and  finger,  the  palm  of  his  hand  turned  upwards 
after  the  manner  of  all  gentlemen  who  smoke 
short  clay  pipes, replaced  it  between  his  teeth,  and 
puffed  away  contented. 

*'  Joe  Mullein,"  said  'Liz'beth,  "  I  don't  see 
who  you  take  after." 

"  Take  after  a  fox  'casionally,"  interrupted  Joe. 

**  Your  father,  I've  heard,  was  a  hard-working 
man,  and  so  was  your  mother,  too," — at  which  the 
smoker  giggled — "  used  to  think  'twas  yer  com- 
pany made  you  the  way  ye  was.  Thought  meb- 
be,  ef  you  got  away  into  a  new  country,  you 
might  stir  around  a  little.  But  Lord  !  Joe  Mul- 
lein, Nebrasky  was  wuss  for  ye  than  Fairden. 
You's  alius  hankerin'  after  these  old  hills.  A 
body'd  thought  you'd  ben  in  your  elements  there 
with  so  many  wild  animills  around.  But,  no,  you 
wouldn't  even  hunt,  none  to  speak  of,  you's  so 
homesick,  and  so  back  we've  come,  poorer 
than  ever,  an'  the  neighbors  a-smilin*  about  us, 
an'  that  old  white  topped  emigrant  waggin'  out 
there  in  the  yard ,  a  starin'  at  me  all  day  long  an' 
'mindin'  me  of  our  foolishness.  Y'  won't  so  much 
as  move  that  outer  the  way,  an'  nothin'  come  of 
that  wild-goose  chase — a  year  and  a  half  wasted 
for  nuthin'.  It  hurts  me,  Joe,"  and  'Liz'beth 
wiped  her  eyes  on  her  apron. 

•*  Sho,   now,   'Liz'beth.    Nothin'    come   on't? 
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How  can  you  say  that  ?  How'd  the  little  girl  ever 
got  to  the  Colonel  ef  we  hadn't  brought  her  along 
in  the  waggin,  and  took  care  on  her,  you  and  me, 
'Liz'beth  ?  "  said  Joe,  soothingly. 

"  We've  enough  to  do  to  look  out  for  ourselves," 
said  *Liz'beth,  "and  it's  my  b'lief,  Joe  Mullein, 
that  you  wanted  to  see  Colonel  Peerwell  as  much 
as  anything,  the  reason  you  wouldn't  stay  out 
there.  Call  it  fever  and  aigg,  and  all  that,  'twas 
the  want  of  these  everlastin'  old  hills  an'  rocks 
and  the  Colonel  what  ailed  ye.  /  know.  They's 
nobody  on  airth  ye  think  so  much  on — more'n  of 
your  wife  an'  childern  It's  all  the  Peerwells. 
Why,  when  we  went  out  to  the  West  we  had  to 
settle  right  down  nigh  a  Peerwell.  Jest  look  at  it 
once,"  and  'Liz'beth  wiped  sopie  more  tears  away. 

•'  Now,  Ma'am  Mullein,"  said  Joe.  "  I'll  tell 
you  a  story :  you  needn't  be  so  turrible  on't  about 
these  ole  hills,  as  you  call  'em,  for  you  think  as 
much  on  'em  as  the  next  one.  An*  I'll  tell  you 
another  :  ye' 11  stick  to  the  Peerwells  'slong's 
anybody." 

"  Wal,  but  I  don't  act  'sef  they's  nearer  than 
my  own  folks.  I've  good  reason  to  think  on 
'em.  Dunno  how  I  should  live  'ef  'twant  for  the 
washing  I  git  from  up  t'  the  house." 

"  Now,  'Liz'beth,  how  can  you  say  that,  when 
I  keep  ye  on  rabbit  stews  and  biled  partridge 
and  trout  and  black  bass  ? — sech  fare  as  only  the 
gentry  can  afford  to  buy." 

As  'Liz'beth  could  not  deny  this,  she  made  no 
reply  to  it,  but  she  said,  piecing  her  remark  on  to 
her  last  observation  : 

"And  I  d'n  know  as  I  should  have  a  ruff  over 
my  head  at  the  present  time  ef  it  wasn't  that  the 
Colonel  had  helped  us  all  along." 

"  Jess  so,  'Liz'beth,  jess  so;  I  don't  know'syou 
would,"  Joe  acquiesced  cheerfully.  "And  now 
as  to  our  comin'  back  that  you  fetch  up  aginst 
me,  you  know  you  had  a  presentment  we  should 
come  back  when  we  went  away.  That  was 
wrong,  'Liz'beth;  you  hadn't  orter,  'cuz  ef  you 
hadn't  mebby  we  shouldn't — that  is  ef  you'd 
agreed  to  sell  the  place.  But  you  know  you 
would  keep  the  place,  and  that  drawed  us — me 
'tany  rate.  No  place  like  home.  Had  to  come. 
Ain't  that  all  kerrect  ?  " 

"  K'rect  enough,"  said  'Liz'beth;  "  you  needn't 
twit  about  not  sellin'  though.  You  know  yourself 
the  Colonel  thought  'iwas  best  not  to  sell  till 
we'd  looked  around  a  spell  out  to  the  West,  and 
if  we  liked  he'd  a  seen  to  sellin'  it,  and  sent  the 
money.  If  you'd  showed  any  symptoms  of  goin' 
to  work  out  there  I'd  a  dropped  him  a  line,  and 
had  the  place  sold  fast  enough.  As  it's  turned 
out,  I'm  glad  I  didn't.  Money  'ud  ben  all 
wasted.  Shouldn't  have  any  home  now,  like 
enough.     Best  to  be  on  the  safe  side." 

"  Eggzactly,  'Liz'beth,  and  so  you  alius  ware. 
You  wouldn't   a  made   no  great  of  a  hunter. 


Wa*al,  and  now  for  'tother  head  o'  complaint— 
namely,  to  wit,  the  Colonel.  The  Colonel,  you 
say,  'Liz'beth,  I  think  more  on  than  of  you  and 
the  childern.  Now,  the  Colonel  and  I's  kinder 
fetched  up  together,  and  we're  like  David  and 
Jonathan,  I  do  suppose.  Why,  the  Colonel  and 
I's  friends  long  afore  I  went  a-courtin'  you  over 
to  Elshire.  Humph !  guess  we  ware.  Never 
drop  old  friends.  Didn't  you  never  hear  they's 
no  friend  like  an  old  friend?  Made  your  ac- 
quaintance and  the  childern's  more  recent,  yon 
know.  But  the  Colonel  and  I's  cronies  when 
you's  a  leetle,  teenty  gal." 

"You're  younger  than  the  Colonel,  consW- 
able.  I  never  could  understand  it,"  said  'Liz- 
'beth. 

"  Don't  make  no  manner  of  diff'rence,  'Liz'- 
beth; our  hearts  alius  use  to  be  the  same  age. 
Now  mine's  the  oldest." 

"  Pooh,"  said  'Liz'beth,  and  continued  her 
ironing. 

Joe,  looking  at  her  out  of  the  corner  of  his  rac- 
coon eye,  finished  his  pipe,  and  having  knocked 
out  the  ashes  against  the  sole  of  his  boot,  placed 
it  in  his  pocket.  Then  he  stretched  his  long 
arms,  pushed  back  bis  cap,  and  wondered  what 
they  were  doing  up  at  the  house. 

Whereupon  'Liz'beth  broke  out  again:  "  And 
what  diff'rence  does  it  make,  Joe,  what  they're 
a-doin,  ain't  you  your  own  house  to  look  after? 
Ain't  that  enough  ?  " 

"  What  a  wicked  creetur  you  be  ;  all  for  self," 
said  Joe.  "  Don't  you  s'pose  I  take  an  interest 
there  ?  Don't  you  s'pose  I  wanter  know  how 
that  little  girl  gits  along  from  day  to  day  ?  Say, 
you  unnat'ral  woman  ! " 

"She's  got  a-plenty  to  see  to  her  now.  We 
brought  her  across  the  peraries,  and  that  was  oar 
part." 

"  So  we  did  ;  and  I  never  shall  f orgit  how 
grateful  the  Colonel  was.  Never  shall.  Why, 
he  cried,  'Liz'beth;  and  ef  I'd  ben  a  woman— not 
a  hick'ry  creetur  like  you,  mind,  but  a  reg'lar 
soft-hearted,  tender,  nat'ral  female — I  should  a 
cried,  too.  Why,  to  be  thanked  by  the  Colonel 
's  I  was,  I'd  come  across  the  plains  twice.  Yis, 
mom,  I  would.    Say  it  on  the  stand." 

'*  Wal,  I  wouldn't — nor  once,"  'Liz'beth  de- 
clared. 

"There's  the  seven  o'clock  bell  over  to  the 
house,"  continued  Joe.  "  Du  hear  Sabriny  Per- 
kins ring  !  Melancholy,  just  like  Sabriny,  ain't 
it,  for  all  the  world  ?  Toll  away,  Mrs.  Perkins. 
I  know  you  like  the  sound  on't." 

Here  a  half-grown  raccoon  appeared  on  the 
scene,  scaled  Mr.  Mullein's  "back,  darted  down 
and  examined  the  contents  of  his  pockets,  to  the 
owner's  great  delight,  and  then  climbing  00  to 
his  shoulder,  sat  there,  very  gently  pinching  his 
master's  cheek  between  his  teeth. 
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'Liz'beth  looked  out  with  a  gloomy  brow. 
Tame  raccoons  had  long  been  one  of  her 
troubles. 

"Wish  he'd  give  you  a  bite  once,"  she  said; 
but  added,  "  I  almost  do." 

"Sho,  Jacky,  you  wouldn't  do  that,  would 
you?"  said  Joe,  stroking  his  furry  friend. 

"Alius  adoptin*  them  nasty  little  'coons," 
'I.iz'beth  complained.  **  An'  when  I'd  say  so 
much  you's  'bleeged  to  give  'em  away,  you'd  up 
and  fetch  home  another  young  varmint,  wicked- 
er than  the  last." 

**  Now,  'Liz'beth,  they  be  the  cutest  little  cree- 
turs;  you  don't  know  what  a  hold  they  get  on 
your  heart — s'posin'  'tain't  a  hick'ry  one.  Dref- 
fie  affectionate  little  chaps." 

But  here  Jack  showed  his  treacherous  nature 
by  knocking  oflf  Joe's  cap  and  smartly  pulling  his 
hair. 

"  I'm  glad  on't."  cried  'Liz'beth,  as  Jack  scam- 
pered away  and  Joe  rubbed  his  head.  "  Adoptin' 
a  'coon,  and  pettin'  of  it  like  a  baby,  and  wastin' 
your  time  to  learn  it  tricks  !  We  hadn't  ben 
back  here  a  fortni't  afore  out  you  went  and 
fetched  home  a  'coon." 

*•  I  know,  'Liz'beth,  but  it  didn't  seem  'sif  we 
could  keep  house  without  one." 
'Liz'beth  groaned  and  ironed  on. 
"  O  hum!  lots  'o  miz'able  folks  in  this  world," 
said  Joe,  eyeing  her  askance;  "an'  I  du  wonder 
at  it  when  it's  so  easy  to  take  comfort — so-o-o 
easy." 

He  sat  down  on  a  rock  with  his  elbows  on  his 
knees  and  a  grass-blade  in  his  mouth,  and  re- 
peated: 

"  So  easy  to  take  comfort.  Now  there's  Sa- 
briny  Perkins,  'Liz'beth,  wonder  what  makes  Sa- 
briny  stick  to  doleful  things  ?  Jest  as  cheap  to 
be  cheerful." 

"Living,  Joe  Mullein,  is  a  mighty  solemn 
business  for  most  folks,"  said  'Liz'beth  grimly. 

'*Wal,  I  think  it's  mighty  pleasant  to  be  in 
this  world,"  asserted  Joe.  *'  Smell  the  air— any- 
thing sweeter  ?  Hear  the  birds — ^anything  put- 
tier ?  Look  at  the  mountains — see  the  colors  on 
'em.  Don't  you  see  ?  Hear  the  grasshoppers 
and  the  crickets  and  the  katydids  and  all  the  lit- 
tle creeturs  a-pipin'  away  with  might  and  main  ! 
Why,  it's  enough  to  make  a  man  laff  jest  to  no- 
tice *em." 
'Liz'beth  only  answered  with  her  fiat-iron. 
"  How  the  little  girl  does  use  her  eyes  and  her 
ears  ! "  continued  Joe,  serenely.  "  Putty  little 
creetur !  Wonder  how  she  is,  and  what  she's 
doing.  I  shall  be  glad  when  Tim  Hick's  time  is 
oat  so't  I  can  have  his  place  up  t*  the  Colonel's. 
See  the  folks  ev'ry  day  then." 

"  Spend  all  your  time,  you  will,  fussing  about 
two  cows  an'  a  horse  an'  a  little  woodpile,"  said 
'Liz'beth. 


*'  Not  so,  'Liz'beth;  not  so.  I  might,  though, 
ef  I  hadn't  got  to  hunt  and  fish  for  you  and  the 
childern.  But  say,  'Liz'beth,  ain't  you  got  suthin' 
ironed  that  wants  to  be  sent  up  t'  the  house  ?  " 

She  regarded  him  with  a  look  that  ought  to 
have  made  an  industrious  man  of  him,  and  then 
said: 

'*  I  s'pose  so!  Take  along  the  Colonel's  shirts 
ef  you  wantcr.  But  I  did  hope  you'd  work  to- 
day." 

She  handed  him  a  basket,  and  the  idle  Joe  set 
oflf  for  the  Colonel's. 

CHAPTER   IL 

THE  colonel's   HOUSEHOLD. 

It  was  only  through  a  grove  and  across  a 
meadow  that  Joe  had  to  go  before  he  came  to  a 
gate  opening  into  a  trim  garden — a  hybrid  gar- 
den, half  vegetable,  half  bloom,  with  many  paths 
meandering  among  the  beans  and  chrysanthe- 
mums, the  cucumbers  and  asters  ;  now  skirting 
a  squash  patch,  there  lassoing  a  verbena  bed  ; 
here  twining  about  the  cabbages,  and  there  em- 
bracing a  colony  of  pansies.  Joe  turned  in  and 
out  of  the  winding  ways  conscientiously,  though 
he  might  easily  have  skipped  "  across  lots  "  until 
he  reached  the  less  intricate  point  where  the  gar- 
den was  merged  in  grass-plots  and  shrubs,  trees 
and  rustic  seats,  a  little  pool  with  ducks  and  lily- 
pads  to  set  it  off.  Then  he  paused  beside  a  half- 
grown  clump  of  beeches  and  soft  maples,  and 
wiped  his  perspiring  face — for  it  was  a  hot  day, 
although  in  September. 

**  What  an  eye  the  Colonel  has  !  What  an  un- 
common eye!"  murmured  Joe,  looking  around 
admiringly. 

Presently  he  parted  the  leaves,  and  applied 
his  own  uncommon  eye  to  the  opening,  much  as 
if  he  were  reconnoitring  for  game.  What  he 
saw  was  an  old-fashioned  house,  close  by,  of  the 
color  Time  deputes  his  journeymen,  the  sun  and 
the  rain,  to  paint  old  houses.  There  was  less  of 
its  complexion  seen,  however,  than  in  most 
dwellings  of  its  kind,  because  of  the  flowering 
vines  clinging  to  it  here  and  there,  and  the  wood- 
bine trained  over  one  side,  and  reaching  to  the 
peak  in  the  south  gable.  It  had  a  cheerful  air, 
uncommon  with  Fairden  houses,  which  usually 
looked  grave  and  forbidding  behind  their  ma- 
ples. Its  windows  and  doors  were  all  wide  open, 
and  the  sunshine  was  pouring  through  them  in 
a  way  not  a  village  housewife  would  approve. 
Summer  flowers  still  bloomed  about  it  and  stared 
at  the  maples  beginning  to  take  on  tints  as 
bright  as  their  own.  For  the  frosts,  although 
due,  had  not  yet  come ;  summer  staid  late  with 
September  that  year,  as  the  grace  of  his  younger 
days  sometimes  tarries  into  the  middle  age  of  a 
genial,  handsome  gentleman. 

And    suddenly  just  such    a   figure  was   seen. 
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Among  the  morning-glories  twined  about  a  win- 
dow appeared  another  glory,  a  mammoth  white 
glory  on  the  head  of  a  rosy-faced  gentleman  in  a 
green  dressing-gown  embellished  with  impossible 
palm-leaves.  **  Margery,  Margery,  my  love,"  he 
called,  and  leaned  with  folded  arms,  on  the  win- 
dow-sill, waiting  for  some  one. 

Mr.  Mullein's  eyes  next  rested  on  a  graceful 
young  girl,  who  came  out  on  the  kitchen  porch. 
She  was  as  fair  as  the  Princess  who  slept  so 
long,  and  seemingly  as  ignorant  of  the  prevailing 
fashions  as  the  Princess  herself  when  first  awak- 
ened ;  from  the  buckle  of  her  shoe  to  the  lutestring 
ribbon  at  her  throat  there  was  nothing  of  the 
mode  of  the  day  about  her  attire.  Her  gown 
must  have  been  made  for  some  one  else  a  long 
time  ago,  so  faded  and  quaint  was  its  pattern. 
Joe  Mullein  seemed  to  know  it,  and  muttered 
something  about  '*the  Colonel's  keeping  it  all 
these  years  for  her.    Think  on'i  !  '* 

He  of  the  morning-glory  night-cap  disappeared, 
reappeared,  and  tossed  out  a  gray  coat. 

"  Buttons,  my  dearie,"  he  said. 

•'  Yes,  uncle,"  said  my  dearie.  She  took  a  little 
housewife  from  her  pocket  and  began  to  refasten 
some  of  the  buttons.  The  gentleman  at  the  win- 
dow watched  her,  and  hummed  an  ancient  ditty 
in  tones  like  distant  thunder.  Sometimes  he 
mentioned,  "  Wonderfully  like  sister  Margery 
she  looks,  wonderfully  ! "  or  •*  That  gown  becomes 
her  just  as  it  did  Margery  !  '*  and  then  he  would 
resume  his  humming. 

"And  so  you  are  a-su-in'  on  buttons  again. 
Buttons,  buttons!  What!"  criei  an  incisive 
voiced  lady,  who  walked  with  a  crutch,  and  came 
and  stood  behind  Margery  on  the  porch  steps. 
"  I  used  to  fasten  'em  on.  before  you  came, 
daughter.  Tve  sewed  on  a  million  buttons  for 
that  foolish  Jeremy — ^all  of  a  million,  I  guess. 
But  the  Colonel  must  keep  his  cut  buttoned.  Of 
course.  Couldn't  show  his  fine  figger  to  advantage, 
else.  What!  and  that's  what  pulls  the  buttons 
off.    Certain  is.     That  odd,  odd,  Jeremy  !  " 

The  speaker  was  of  a  wide-awake  aspect,  with 
eyes  that  took  in  everything  visible,  and  looked 
people  through  besides.  She  was  fantastically 
dressed  in  a  parti-colored  jacket,  a  little  shawl,  a 
black  silk  skirt,  very  wide  and  rather  short,  and 
black  velvet  mitts.  She  wore  a  bright  ribbon 
about  her  forehead,  while  a  bonnet,  with  flaring 
brim  and  trimmed  with  cheerful  flowers  and 
bows,  was  perched  carelessly  on  her  head. "  Joe 
might  have  thought  her  equipped  for  a  walk  had 
he  not  known  that  it  was  her  pleasure  to  wear 
her  bonnet  indoors. 

He  had  been  about  presenting  himself  before 
Margery  and  the  gentleman  at  the  window,  but 
when  this  figure  met  his  view,  he  stayed  his  steps 
and  lent  her  his  ear.  "  Not^^^  he  whispered,  as  he 
pushed  aside  a  branch,  *'  from  any  o'  this  'ere  low 


cur*osiiy,  but  jest  to  be  satisfied  in  my  own 
mind." 

The  owner  of  the  gray  coat  regarded  the  lady 
as  she  inveighed  against  him  with  a  good  hu- 
mored smile,  and  continued  to  hum  his  soDguniil 
the  work  on  his  garment  completed, she  snatched 
it  from  Margery,  and  dexterously  tossed  it  to 
him  with  her  crutch. 

"  There,  Beau  Tibbs.  array  thyself  !"  sheaied. 
and  laughed. 

"Uncommon  fine  he  thinks  himself  !  Fine!" 
she  exclaimed,  "and  he  given  over  to  the  oddest 
notions  !  But  then.  Jeremy  Peerwell  was  always 
odd.  When  I  fetched  him  up,  I  tried  to  make 
him  like  other  folks,  but  'twas  too  deep-seated, 
that  oddity  was." 

"  Why,  I  didn't  know  that  you  fetched  him 
up.  Aunt  Dorothy,"  said  Margery. 

**  Eh  ?  '  said  Aunt  Dorothy,  bending  near  her 
niece,  with  her  hand  behind  her  ear. 

"  I  didn't  know  that  you  fetched  him  op,"  re- 
peated Margery,  accommodating  her  voice  to  her 
aunt's  hearing. 

'*Sartain,  1  fetched  'em  all  up— your  fatbei 
and  all.  And  a  dreffle  tussle  I  had  with  Jeremy, 
because  he  was  so  odd,  and  hadn't  a  mite  of  phi- 
losophy. Your  father  never  told  you,  then?  Bat 
he  was  too  busy  a-saving  them  heathen's  sools 
from  destruction  to  say  much  about  common 
things.     Besides,  he  never  talked  much." 

"Why,  Aunt  Dorothy,  he  used  to  talk  abool 
you— used  to  t<:ll  me  how  good  you  were,"  aid 
Margery.  "He  wanted  me  to  feel  acquainted, 
so  that  when  I  should  come  here,  it  wouldn't  be 
like  coming  to  strangers.  Oh,  yes,  he  used  to  talk 
about  you  and  Uncle  Jeremy  a  great  deal  after 
my  mother  died,  for  he  said  I  was  fo  come  to 
you  if  anything  happened — if  he  should  die,  loo. 
But  he  never  exactly  said  that  you  fetched  bin 
up." 

"Honest  little  creelur  !  "  whispered  Joe,  atfl 
Aunt  Dorothy  continued : 

"  No  ?  Well  !  It  doesn't  make  any  diffreoca 
\did.  Folks  don't  know  half  the  time  who  or 
what  trains  'em  up.  They  do  not.  Think  it's 
their  mother.  But  'tain't,  as  often  as  'tis.  And 
sometimes  it's  wuss,  and  sometimes  it's  het- 
ter.  Now,  the  fields  and  the  flowers  and  the 
mountains  helped  to  fetch  me  up.  Posy.  Neiw 
should  have  been  what  I  am  ef  it  hadn't  been  for 
them.     No,  no." 

Margery  looked  at  her  aunt  a  little  surprised, 
and  that  result  of  nature's  teaching  having  beat* 
tattoo  on  her  crutch,  and  whlsperingly  whistW 
a  piece  of  a  tune,  proceeded  with  a  sigh: 

"Oh,  yes.  I  fetched  'era  all  up.  What couM 
sister  Susan  do  with  so  many  little  chiMren. 
And  hirelings  are  not  to  be  trusted.  My  dutyl»y 
clear  and  shining  afore  me.  Dorothy  Brackets 
couldn't  mistake    that    beacon.      Disagrecalde. 
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Certain  was.  But  I  left  the  pleasant  farm  on  the 
hill  yonder  where  I  grew  up — noth-ing  to  bother 
me  there — and  I  came  to  this  house  one  morning, 
an'  s'  I  to  sister  Susan,  'I've  come  to  help.'  Staid 
ever  sense.  Oh,  that  was  hunderd  year  ago,  daugh- 
ter !— all  of  a  hunderd.  I  guess  I've  seen  a  world 
of  trouble.  And  now  everybody's  gone  to  the 
Kingdom  —  everybody  that's  wuth  anything. 
Only  the  poor  sticks  left.  Oh,  my  soul !  my  soul  !  " 
cried  the  fantastical  lady,  swinging  her  crutch 
wildly  about.  "  But  that  was  phi  lanthropy  ; 
yes,  honey,  true  phi-Ian thropy." 

**  And  Uncle  Jeremy  is  like  you.  He  is  always 
helping  others,  and  he  never  thinks  of  himself," 
said  Margery. 

**  Humph  !"  said  Miss  Brackett,  looking  con- 
temptuously at  the  horizon.  "  He's  odd,  and  I 
can't  bear  oddity.  Your  father  was  the  best  one, 
child.  Knew  he'd  be  a  missionary  when  he  was 
growing  up.     Said  so." 

Then  noting  the  sorrowful  look  in  Margery's 
eyes,  she  stroked  her  pretty  brown  hair  kindly, 
and  said: 

*•  Brave  little  gal  !  Wonder  she  ever  got  here 
alive  !  All  the  way  from  Nebrasky  in  a  wag- 
on ! " 

"  It  did  seem  a  long  way,  and  I  didn't  know 
whether  I  should  ever  get  here  ;  but  my  father 
said  I  should  be  taken  care  of." 

"  Faith,"  pronounced  Miss  Brackett. 

'•  And  somehow,  you  know.  Aunt  Dorothy,  it 
seemed  as  if  my  father  was  with  me  the  whole 
way,"  said  Margery,  hesitatingly,  not  knowing 
how  her  aunt  would  receive  such  a  statement. 

**  Don't  doubt  it,  child,  in  the  least.  Certain." 
And  then  she  added,  "  All  the  way  from  Nebras- 
ky. In  a  wagon.  Think  on't  !"  and  stood  re- 
flecting. 

"  But  you  are  safe  with  the  Colonel  and  me 
now,  Posy,"  she  said  presently. 

•*  I  don't  mean  to  cry  much,"  said  Margery, 
brushing  away  some  tears.  "  My  father  told  me 
not  to  cry  ;  but  I  feel  so  sorry  when  I  think  of 
him,  and  it  all  comes  back  to  me.  It  seemed  so 
dreadful  to  see  him  going,  and  I  couldn't  do  any- 
thing to  keep  him  here.  The  people  meant  to  be 
kind,  but  they  were  different  from  him — from  us. 
Aunt  Dorothy,  you  know.  And  then  they  lived 
a  good  way  off — except  Joe  and  'Liz'beth.  They 
were  very  good  to  us.  I  wish  I  could  do  some- 
thing for  them." 

"  Like  enough  you  can,  sometime.  I  don't  hold 
much  of  an  opinion  of  Joe  Mullein,  though." 

"  No  more  you  don't,"  that  worthy  agreed  be- 
hind his  screen,  with  the  utmost  cheerfulness. 

••  I  suppose,"  said  Margery,  **  that  people  get 
acquainted  with  this  lonesome  feeling,  and  don't 
mind  it  so  much,  by  and  by." 

Miss  Brackett  seemed  not  to  hear;  but  as  Mar- 
gery entered  the  house  she  looked  pityingly  after 


her,  and  said,  "  No,  they  don't  mind  it  so  much 
after  a  hunderd  year  or  so.  Poor  little  girl  !  " 
and  followed  her  niece. 

Thereup'>n,  Mr.  Mullein,  with  the  air  of  one 
who  has  been  much  entertained,  picked  up  his 
basket  of  linen,  and  sauntered  over  to  the  kitchen 
door.  Standing  on  the  threshold  and  balancing 
his  burden  on  his  head,  he  cried:  "  And  how  is 
evrything  this  beautiful  morning.  Mrs.  Sabriny 
Perkins  ?  " 

"  Joe  Mullein,  don't  ask  me,"  said  Mrs.  Sabrina 
Perkins,  facing  him  with  a  troubled  countenance 
and  arms  akimbo.  "  Don't  say  a  word!  Everything 
in  this  house  is  going — I  won't  say  to  the  dogs — 
but  I  will  say  to  the  rats,  sure.  Look-a-here," 
pointing  to  a  loaf  on  the  table,  "  that*s  what  I 
find  when  I  get  up  in  the  mornin*.  My  bread  all 
trimmed  off  on  the  edges,  and  my  pies  and  cakes 
sp'ilt  similar.  I've  a  good  mind  to  clear  right  out 
and  go  and  live  with  my  married  girl — sech  bee- 
u-tiful  bread  as  that  was,  too  ! — and  never  stay 
here  another  day.  So  there  !  I'd  orter.  When 
the  Colonel  come  for  me  ten  year  ago,  over  to 
Elshire,  ten  years  ago  come  next  cattle  show, 
and  offered  sech  good  wages,  to  take  charge  here, 
and  I  thought  'twould  tnake  me  a  good  home 
here,  and  I'd  be  near  Cousin  Elizabeth  too — " 

**  And  near  Cousin  Joe  too,"  interpolated  her 
listener  softly. 

"  I'd  no  idee,  I'm  sure,  I'd  ever  live  to  get  up 
in  the  morning  and  see  a  sight  like  that." 

*•  Can't  tell  what  we'll  live  to  see,"  said  Joe  by 
way  of  comfort. 

'•  And  me  a  slavin'  from  dawn  to  dusk." 

•'  But  you  like  that,  Sabriny.  All  Elshire  folks 
like  to  work.  Say  so,  'tanyraie,  same's  'Liz'beth. 
But  it's  curious,  now.  They  like  to  work;  oh,  yes, 
they  l<yve  to  work,  and  yit  they're  alius  a-tellin' 
about  slavin'  and  how  hard  'tis.  Curious.  But 
then  I  don't  understand  the  ways  of  folks  who 
say  they  like  to  work,"  and  Joe  sat  down  in  Sa- 
brina's  rocking-chair,  and  fanned  himself  with 
half  a  palm-leaf,  which  he  had  taken  from  the 
mantel-shelf. 

•'Don't  say  nothin',  Joe  Mullein,  don't  say  a 
word.  Ain't  a  sight  like  that  enough  to  discourage 
any  moital  woman  ?  So  useless,  too  !  Tender 
hearts  is  good.  But  thcy's  sech  a  thing  as  carry- 
in'  on't  to  excess.  Cats!"  cried  Mrs.  Perkins, 
shrilly,  "  we've  got  ten  cats,  sir.  Yis,  sir.  ten  on 
'em.  But  they've  ev'ry  one  took  lessons  of  the 
Colonel,  it's  my  b'lief  ;  and  they'd  no  sooner 
harm  a  rat  now,  or  a  mouse,  than  noth-ing  in 
this  world.  Jest  look  at  it  once  !  Ten  cats  !  Set 
and  purr  they  will,  and  hear  the  rats  raisin'  hob 
right  under  their  noses,  and  go  to  sleep.  Ten 
cats  !  Good  for  nothing  !  But  they  mustn't  be 
killed,  nor  yit  took  off  and  dropped  some'ers, 
which  is  jest  as  Christian  and  kind  as  can  be.  Oh, 
no,  the  Colonel  won't  hear  noth-in'  o*  that.   As  for 
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traps,  I've  sot  trap  after  trap,  and  never  caught  a 
rat.  They  appear  to  know  all  about  traps.  Don't 
say  a  word.    I'm  clean  discouraged." 

Mrs.  Perkins  paused  with  flushed  cheeks  and 
quivering  chin.  She  was  a  tall,  light-haired 
woman,  Roman -nosed  and  cross  eyed,  who  took 
her  misfortunes,  great  and  small,  very  much  to 
heart.  Because  of  the  loss  of  Mr.  Perkins,  whose 
miniature  looked  out  at  the  world  from  a  brooch 
at  her  throat,  she  wore  stiffly  starched  mourning 
calico  on  week-days,  and  the  limpest  of  crape  and 
alpaca  on  Sundays.  She  was  much  given  to 
snuff  and  tea  and  ghostly  narratives;  also  to  shrill 
minor  tunes,  which  she  loved  to  sing  at  the  sunset 
hour,  thereby  greatly  distressing  Joe  Mullein 
when  he  chanced  to  be  sitting  in  his  door,  smok- 
ing his  pipe,  and  disposed  to  be  meditative. 

"  Hear  her,  'Liz'beth,"  that  worthy  would  haply 
cry.  *•  For  massy  sake,  hear  Sabriny  sing  *  The 
Wheat  and  Tares.'  Hear  that  ?  *  The  tares  shall 
into  hell  be  thrown.'  How  plain  that  sounds  down 
here!  'Slike  all  bad  news.  Sure  to  hear  it.  And 
that's  a  putty  idee  to  send  fioatin'  over  the  sweet- 
smellin'  meadders,  when  all  the  birds  er  a-singin' 
their  '  Now  I  lay  me  down  to  sleep,'  and  the  little 
pDsies  er  a  shuttin'  up  their  eyes  for  the  night, 
and  when  a  feller  wants  to  think  about  his  moth- 
er, like  enough,  or  the  time  when  he's  a  boy. 
Say,  'Liz'beth,  what  makes  Sabriny  sing  words 
out  o'  tune  with  the  time  o'  day,  eh  ?  Say,  'Liz'- 
beth." 

Mrs.  Perkins  having  paused  in  her  censure  of 
the  feline  ten,  produced  from  the  folds  of  her 
black  and  white  gown  a  snuff-box,  which  she 
rapped  on  the  cover,  opened,  and  passed  to  Joe 
Mullein  before  helping  herself  to  a  pinch  of  rap- 
pee, and  repeating,  "  Don't  say  a  word." 

*'  Get  some  more  cats,  some  that  ergood  for 
suthin,"  said  Joe,  knowing  her  admonition  was 
not  to  be  taken  literally. 

"More  cats  !"  Mrs.  Perkins  screamed,  "and 
we  with  ten  a' ready !  I'm  pestered  to  death  as  'tis. 
I  dunno  what  we  should  come  to  if  I  didn't 
dround  the  kittens  myself  'thout  consulting  the 
Colonel.  The  Colonel  !  He  wouldn't  kill  a 
fly." 

"  No  more  he  wouldn't,  Sabriny.  But  you 
must  recollect  that  if  he  would,  he  wouldn't  be 
the  Colonel." 

"  Ye-es,  I  suppose  he  wouldn't.  But  I  should 
like  to  know  what's  to  be  done." 

"  That's  the  question  in  a  diffikilty,"  said  Mr. 
Mullein,  leaning  back,  and  cautiously  taking  snuff. 
lie  preferred  his  tobacco  in  a  pipe. 

**  That's  the  question,"  repeated  Sabrina. 

"  They  is  a  way  to  get  rid  o'  them  critters." 

"  They  is  ?    Le's  hear  it  quick,"  cried  Sabrina. 


"  A  certain  way,  Mrs.  Perkins,  and  I'll  tell  you 
how  'tis — a  way  I've  tried  and  proved  myself  to 
red  a  house  o'  rats.  Yis,  mom,  I  have.  I'd  say  it 
on  the  stand." 

*'  Tell  it,  can't  you  ?"  said  Sabrina,  impatiemly. 

"Yis,  Sabriny,  I  can  ;  I  can  make  'em  leave, 
and  I  will." 

"But /ww;" 

"  Sabrina,"  said  Joe,  with  a  one-sided  smile, 
"  I'll  write  them  gentry  some  portray,  an'  inviic 
'em  to  leave.  I've  wrote  verses  to  rats  afore  now, 
askin'  'em  to  leave  a  house,  and  they'd  go  as  gen- 
teel as  anything  you  ever  see  in  your  life." 

"  I  want  to  know.  But  seems  to  me  I've  hcerd 
of  that  being  tried  and  failing.  Yis,  sir.  Didn't 
care  a  speck  about  the  verses." 

**  Now,  Sabriny,  that  was  most  likely,  becuz 
they's  asked  acrosst  some  water,  or  into  a  house 
they'd  been  invited  to  leave  once,  or  some  sech 
thing." 

"  Oh-h,  yes,"  said  Sabrina,  taking  snuff,  and 
regarding  Joe  lingeringly,  "  like  enough,  now, 
'twas  so." 

"  Now,  the  question  is,  where  to  ask  *em  to  go. 
I  don't  know  where  to  send  'em,  'less  'tis  to  Nt- 
than'l  Dalrymple's.  They  ain't  another  place  I 
can  think  on,  now,  that  I'd  raly  want  to  send  'em 
to.  Shall  I  ask  'em  to  go  to  Dalrymple's,  Sa- 
briny ?" 

"  Wa-al,"  said  Sabrina,  turning  the  matter  over 
slowly  in  her  mind,  "  I  dunno's  I've  got  ary 
thing  against  Nathan'l  Dairy mple  myself,  per- 
sonal." 

"  No  more  ain't  I,  personal,"  said  Joe,  "but 
I'd  kinder  like  to  send  him  a  batch  o'  rats.  How- 
ever, mebby  I'll  think  of  some  other  place.  But 
my  portray  '11  fix  'em,  you  see.  They'll  clear 
right  out." 

"  I  hope  so.  Write  it  right  away,  won't  you, 
Joe?" 

"  Why,  Sabriny  !  "  exclaimed  Joe  in  amaze. 
*'  Don't  you  know  no  more'n  that  about  making 
verses  ?  I've  got  to  think,  and  I've  got  to  feel  in 
the  mood  on't.  But  I'll  do  it  when  I  get  to  it. 
'Tain't  no  easy  task  to  make  rhymes." 

"  It  '11  be  a  spell,  then,  afore  these  rats  clear, 
I'm  thinking,"  cried  Sabrina. 

She  turned  away  from  the  lazy  Joe,  much  dis- 
gusted ,  put  on  a  very  stiff  sunbonnet — setting  it 
up  over  her  brow  as  if  it  were  a  man's  high  hat— 
and  flounced  out  into  the  garden  to  gather  vege- 
tables for  dinner. 

Joe  yawned.  "  Spicy  Sabriny  ! "  he  said,  ashc 
rocked  gently  and  fanned  himself.  "  How  mil'- 
able  these  active  folks  be  !  Quick  as  a  wink  to 
get  mad.  Never  see  one  yit  that  took  a  mitco' 
comfort." 


(  To  be  continued, ) 
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Sttroeg  of  (tnrrent  Citerature. 

^3rOrder  through  your  bookseller, — ^  There  it  no  worthier  or  surer  pledge  of  the  intelligence 
and  the  purityofat^communtt^han  thtir  general  purchase  of  books;  nor  is  there  Any  one  who  does 
more  to  further  the  attainment  and  possession  of  these  qualities  than  a  good  bookseller  " — Prof.  Dunn, 

Magazine  Articles  are/rom  January  Magazines,    ♦  designates  illustrated  article. 


BIOORAPHY,  OORRI8PONDINOI,   ITO. 

Bacon,  Delia.      Delia  Bacon:    a  biographical 

sketch.    Houghton,  M.   por.  8**  $2. 

Theodore  Bacon  is  Delia  Bacon's  nephew. 
The  world  has  speculated  so  much  about  the 
woman  who  gave  up  home  and  friends,  and  de- 
voted "herself  to  collecting  proofs  for  the  theory 
that  Shakespeare  did  nor  write  the  plays  attrib- 
uted to  him.  Emerson  encouraged  her  and  Haw- 
thorne gave  her  much  help  in  letters,  many  of 
which  are  given.  Delia  Bacon  was  bom  in  181 1. 
Her  father  died  when  she  was  six  years  old,  leav- 
ing the  mother  with  six  young  children.  Little 
Delia  went  to  Catharine  Beecher's  school,  with 
which  at  that  time  Mrs.  Stowe  was  associated. 
She  began  life  as  a  teacher  also;  but  the  literary 
instinct  in  her  claimed  expression,  and  she  wrote 
a  drama  which  received  attention.  She  felt  called 
upon  to  go  to  England  in  1853,  staid  five  years, 
and  died  the  year  after  her  return.  The  volume 
gives  a  true  picture  of  the  literary  life  of  New 
England  at  the  beginning  of  this  remarkable 
century. 

CusACK.  Sister  M.  Francis  Clare.  The  nun  of 
Kenmare:  an  autobiography.  Ticknor.  12° 
*i.5o. 

"The  Nun  of  Kenmare"  is  the  name  by  which 
Sister  Mary  Francis  Cusack  is  generally  known. 
She  is  an  accomplished  Englishwoman,  who  was 
reared  in  the  faith  of  the  Church  of  England. 
Through  the  advice  of  Dr.  Pusey,  she  entered  an 
Anglican  sisterhood  in  London.  Finally,  in- 
fluences led  her  from  this  to  the  Roman  com- 
munion, and  she  was  confirmed  by  Cardinal 
Wiseman.  As  a  "  Sister  of  the  Poor  Clares  "  of 
Ireland  her  efforts  in  behalf  of  the  poor  and 
surving  peasants  of  Ireland  made  her  name 
known  throughout  the  Emerald  Isle.  It  was  here 
her  first  troubles  began  with  her  ecclesiastical  su- 
periors— the  dissensions  ending  for  the  time  be- 
ing by  her  leaving  the  convent  and  coming  to 
America  in  1880.  In  America  even,  she  claims, 
her  usefulness  was  interfered  with  by  the  perse- 
cutions and  tyranny  of  the  Catholic  Church. 
Her  book  claims  to  give  an  inside  view  of  the 
workings  of  the  abuse  of  authority  in  the  Catholic 
Church. 

Gordon.  Lydia  L.  From  Lady  Washington  to 
Mrs.  Cleveland.  Lee  &  S.  12*  $1.50. 
Twenty-two  wives  of  as  many  presidents  are 
the  subjects  of  these  papers ;  several  of  them 
never  lived  to  grace  the  White  House,  but  their 
histories  are  full  of  interest.  Each  paper  includes 
a  brief  history  of  the  president's  life  and  adminis- 
tration, which  serves  to  make  more  vivid  the 
position  of  the  wife.  The  papers  are  unusually 
fresh  and  unconventional,  and  evidently  written 
from  new  material,  being  full  of  new  anecdotes 
and  new  impressions. 

Hamilton,  J.  A.      Life  of   Daniel  O'Connell. 
Lippincott.    12**  (International  statesmen  sen) 
75  c. 
The  great  Irish  agitator  was  the  son  of  a  gentle- 


man of  ancient  family.  He  was  born  in  1775  and 
died  in  1847,  enfeebled  by  overwork  and  anxiety 
for  Ireland,  where  his  life-work  had  been  the 
emancipation  of  the  Roman  Catholics.  His  bi- 
ographer tells  marvellous  facts  about  his  vast 
power  of  work  and  attention  to  detail.  For 
thirty-five  years  he  was  so  much  the  first  man  in 
his  country  that  in  the  eyes  of  the  world  he  stood 
for  Ireland.  He  was  a  great  orator,  a  great  poli- 
tician, and  an  amiable  and  upright  man. 

HosMER,  Ja.  K.     The  life  of  young  Sir  Henry 
Vane,  Governor  of   Massachusetts   Bay,   and 
leader  of  the  long  Parliament;  with  a  considera- 
tion of  the  English  commonwealth  as  a  fore- 
cast of  America.    Houghton,  M.    8*  $4. 
Young  Sir  Henry  Vane  was  one  of  the  most 
interesting  and  noteworthy  figures  in  the  early 
colonial  history  of  Massachusetts.     He  was  also 
intimately  connected  with  the  leaders  of  the  Com- 
monwealth   in    England.       Professor    Hosmer, 
whose   excellent  book  on  "  Samuel  Adams "  is 
one  of  the   notable   volumes   in   the    series  of 
American  Statesmen,  has  made  a  prolonged  and 
exceedingly  careful  study  of  the  career  and  times 
of  Vane,  examining  minutely  the  full  records  in 
the  British  Museum,  and  has  produced  a  book  of 
great    biographical    and    historical   interest.     It 
is,  as  few  books  could  be,  of  almost  equal  inter- 
est to  Englishmen  and  Americans,  and  will  serve 
to  bring  out  into  clearer  relief  one  of  the  most 
striking  and  admirable  characters  of  a  memorable 
era. 

Malleson,  G.   B.     Life  of   Prince   Metternich. 

Lippincott.     12*  (International  statesmen  ser.) 

75  c. 

The  man  who,  after  the  downfall  of  the  great 
Napoleon,  practically  ruled  Europe  for  thirty- 
three  years  was  born  in  1773,  at  Coblentz  on  the 
Rhine,  and  died  in  1859.  He  was  always  cold 
and  calculating  in  all  his  political  measures,  and 
in  all  the  events  which  led  to  the  fall  of  Napoleon, 
Metternich  was  chief  factor,  chief  conspirator, 
the  principal  agent.  A  fair  estimate  of  this  al- 
most forgotten  despot,  for  many  years  prime 
minister  of  Austria.     Index. 

Morris,  Gouverneur.  Diary  and  letters  of 
Gouverneur  Morris,  Minister  of  the  United 
States  to  France,  Member  of  the  Constitu- 
tional Convention,  etc.;  ed.  by  Anne  Cary 
Morris.     Scribner.     8*  $7.50. 

O'Connell,    Dan.     Correspondence  of  Daniel 
-   O'Connell  the  liberator;  ed.  with  notices  of  his 
life  and   times,  by  W.  J.  Fitzpatrick.     Long- 
mans, G.     2  v.     por.  8*  $9. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 
Life  of  Administrative  Exiles.    Kennan.    Century. 
Odd  Sticks  and  Certain  Reflections  Concerning  Them. 

Thomas  Bailey  Aldrich.    Scribner  s. 
Emperor  Frederick's  Diary.    Archibald  Forbes.    Eclectic. 
Von  Moltke,  Some  Characteristic  of.    Philip    Dymond. 

Atlantic. 
Foe,  Edear  Allan.    R.  H.  Stoddard.    Lifpincotfs. 
Curtis,  Moses  Ashley.    With  portrait.    Popular  Science. 
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•  DESCRIPTION,    TRAVEL,    ETC. 

Murray,  W.  H.  H.  Daylight  land:  the  experi- 
ences, incidents,  and  adventures,  humorous  and 
otherwise,  which  befell  Judge  John  Doe,  Tourist, 
of  San  Francisco;  Mr.  Cephas  Pepperell,  Capi- 
talist, of  Boston:  Colonel  Goffe,  the  Man  from 
New  Hampshire,  and  divers  others;  in  their 
parlor  car  excursion  over  prairie  and  mountain. 
Cupples  &  H.  %""  I3.50;  I4;  pap.,  $2.50. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

Warner.  C.  Dudley.  On  horseback:  a  tour  iu 
Virginia,  North  Carolina,  and  Tennessee;  with 
notes  of  travel  in  Mexico  and  California.  Hough- 
ton, M.     12°  $1.25. 

The  two  heroes  of  these  tours  are  described  as 
the  "  professor "  and  the  •*  friend  of  humanity," 
meaning  without  doubt  Mr.  Warner  and  a  friend. 
The  journeys  set  forth  in  the  title  are  made  on 
horseback,  and  are  described  with  all  of  Mr.  War- 
ner's well-known  quaint  humor.  They  are  full  of 
observation  of  the  people  and  the  country,  and 
rich  in  valuable  information. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 

Wight,  O.  W.,  M,D.  People  and  countries  vis- 
ited in  a  winding  journey  around  the  world. 
Houghton,  M.     8"  $2. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES, 

Hundred  Years  Ago.    Knollys.    Eclectic. 

Trip  from  New  York  to  Niagara  in  1829.    Stone.    Mag^. 

0/  Anter.  Hist. 
Pagan  Ireland.*    Charles  De  Kay.     Century, 
Round  About  Galilee.*    Mr.  Wilson.    Century. 
Suanetians  (The)  and  Their  Home.    Douglas  W,  Fresh- 
field.     Pp^utar  Scienc*. 
Railway  Management.*    Gen.  E.  P.  Alexander.    Scrib- 

ner'*s. 
Historic  Homes  and  Landmarks.    Martha  J.  Lamb.    Mai^. 

o^  Amer.  Hist. 
Winters  in  Quebec.    Prosper  Bender.    Mag.  cf  Amer. 

Hist. 
Comments  on  Kentucky.    Charles  Dudley  Warner.    Har- 

P«r''s. 
Ancient  City  of  WIshy.*   W.  W.  Thomas,  Jr.    Harpgr's. 
Palm  Sunday  in  Puebla  de  los  Angelus.     F.  Hopkinson 

Smith.     Atlantic. 
Summer  Islands.     H.  C.  Walsh.    Catholic  World. 

DOME8TIO   AND   80CIAL. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 
French  Traits— Women.     Brownell.    Scribner'^s. 
Joltings  on  Amer.  Society.    Max  O'Rell.     Forutn. 
Ideal  Marriage.     Mona  Caird.     Eclectic. 

EDUCATION. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 
Trouble  in  the  Boston  Schools.    Mary  Elizabeth   Blake. 

Catholic  H'orlit. 
Need  of  Another  University.    Andrew  D.  White.    Forum. 
Sacrifice  of  Education.     Popular  Science. 
Athletic  Problem  in  Education.    Shaler.    Atlantic. 
Catholic  Deaf-Mutes  of  New  York  City.    Belanger.   Cath- 
olic World. 

FICTION. 

Bates,    Arlo.    The    Philistines.    Ticknor.    12° 
§1.50. 
Noticed  elsewhere  m  this  issue. 

Besant,  Walter.  The  inner  house.  Harper.  8* 
(Harper's Franklin  sq.  lib.)  pap.,  30  c. 
Begins  with  a  lecture  in  which  a  learned  pro- 
fessor claims  to  have  discovered  the  secret  of  the 
vital  principle  and  to  have  banished  death.  This 
secret  is  in  a  fluid  which  is  finally  manufactured  in 
the  "  Inner  House"  under  the  direction  of  the 
Arch  Physician  and  a  Suffragan.  Describes  the 
state  of  the  world  after  many  years  of  the  life  cre- 
ated by  this  system.  The  author  puts  his  well- 
known  theories  of  human  life  and  social  conditions 
into  new  and  witty  shape.  H  is  conclusion  is  that 
the  ultimate  triumph  of  science  is  too  great  a  deg- 
radation of  humanity  to  be  endured.     Love  has 


no  place  in  science,  and  without  love  the  world 
cannot  be  regenerated. 

Black,  W,  In  far  Lochaber.  Harper.  12*11.25. 
Same^  8**  (Harper's  Franklin  sq.  lib.)  pap., 40c. 

Counter-Currents:  a  story;  by  tlje  author  of 

"Jusiina."     Roberts.     16"  (Handy  lib.)  75  c. 

In  the  health-restoring  regions  of  southern  Cali- 
fornia are  brought  together  the  self-made  man  of 
a  prosperous  western  city,  with  his  family,  and  a 
family  with  generations  of  cultured  ancesion. 
The  hero  is  the  adopted  son  of  the  western  mer- 
chant, a  scholar  with  diplomas  from  American 
and  European  institutions  of  learning,  with  tal- 
ents of  most  varied  range,  and  a  taint  of  heredi- 
tary weakness  that  almost  spoils  his  career.  The 
influence  for  good  is  the  energetic  daughter  of 
culture,  whose  noble  thoughts  fire  him  to  noble 
effort.  The  great  western  railway  strikes  arc  ef- 
fectively brought  in.  The  duty  of  man  to  his 
fellow- man  is  the  keynote  of  a  strong  and  poetic 
story. 
DoDD,    Anna   Bowman.      Glorinda :  a  story. 

Roberts.     i6'  75  c. 

Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

Eggleston,   E.     The  Graysons  :  a  story  of  Il- 
linois; il.  by  Allegra  Eggle&ton.    Century  Co. 
12°  $1.50. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 

Field,  Margaret.  The  secret  of  Foniainela- 
Croix.  Appleton.  16**  (Town  and  country  lib.) 
pap.,  50  c. 

Messrs.  D.  Appleton  &  Co.  are  issuing  in  their 
Town  and  Country  Library  one  of  those  paper 
volume  series  now  so  fashionable  with  publishers, 
aline  of  novels  of  unusual  excellence.  Amon;; 
them  'The  secret  of  Fontaine-la^Croix '  is  one  of  the 
best.  It  is  a  story  of  Anne  Heriot,  an  English 
girl  who  goes  to  a  small  town  in  the  west  of  France 
to  be  a  companion  to  Mademoiselle  St.  Hilaire. 
engaged  to  be  married  to  M.  le  Comte  de  Fon- 
taine. The  complication  which  ensues  is  a  famil- 
iar one,  but  it  is  managed  with  a  true  and  firm 
hand.  The  portrayal  of  character  is  delicate,  acd 
the  style  one  of  even  excellence  ;  the  novel  is  real- 
istic, with  the  realism  of  earnest  passion  con- 
trolled by  conscience." — Boston  Literary  tVotld. 

Fothergill,  Jessie.  From  Moor  Isles  :  a  story. 
Holt.     16"  (Leisure  hour  ser.)  $1 ;  pap,,  35  c. 

Francillon,  R.  E.  a  Christmas  rose  :  a  bios-  I 
som  in  seven  petals.  Harper.  12*  (Harper's  \ 
Franklin  sq.  lib.)  pap.,  30c.  j 

"  One  of  the  latest  novels  with  a  fanciful  title  is  j 
*A  Christmas  rose;  a  blossom  in  seven  petals,' 
and  the  pretty  conceit  is  carried  out  by' calling 
the  intrcxluction  '  The  stem '  and  the  diflferent 
chapters  *  Petals.'  The  action  takes  place  in 
England  during  the  life  of  the  Pretender,  but  the 
book  is  not  a  historical  novel  in  the  ordinary 
sense.  Francillon  resembles  many  of  our  living 
authors  in  having  graduated  from  law  into  liten* 
ture,  but  unlike  most  of  them  he  stood  high  in  the 
legal  profession.  It  is  probably  this  training  as 
a  lawyer  which  has  given  him  his  facility  in  weav- 
ing and  unravelling  intricate  plots." — Eveffi^ 
Telegram. 

Gerard,  Dorothea.  Orthodox:  a  tale.  Apple- 
ton.  12**  (The  Gainsborough  ser.)  pap.,25f« 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 

Haggard,  H.  Rider.      Colonel  Quaritch,  V.C.: 
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a  talc  of  country  life.  Harper.   16**  hf.  cl.,  75  c; 

pap.,  25  c. 

A  story  of  the  landed  gentry  of  England.  A 
proud  old  squire,  his  noble  daughter,  twenty-six 
years  old,  the  lawyer  and  his  wife,  the  holder  of 
mortgages  on  the  squire's  property,  and  the  hero, 
a  retired  soldier,  are  the  characters.  The  author 
has  not  introduced  the  supernatural,  but  there  is 
a  hidden  treasure  and  a  cipher  which  leads  to  its 
finding  that  involve  his  customary  imagination 
and  intricate  plot.  The  moral  nature  of  a  few  of 
the  characters  is  strangely  warped.  A  match  at 
pheasant-shooting  is  of  special  interest. 

Helps,  ^iV  Arthur.  Casimlr  Maremma  :  a 
story.  [Nrwed.']  Roberts.  i6'  (Handy  lib.) 
cl,  75  c. 

Published  by  this  house  in  1870.  The  hero  was 
born  in  one  of  England's  provinces  in  the  East. 
His  father  was  rich  and  devoted  to  antiquarian, 
physical,  and  metaplfiysical  researches.  His  son 
was  one  of  the  most  inquisitive  of  human  beings. 
He  learned  many  languages  and  many  systems  of 
philosophy,  then  travelled  and  studied  humanity. 
He  lived  with  the  richest  and  poorest  as  their 
social  equal,  and  finally  formulated  a  plan  of  soci- 
ety, which  he  strove  to  carry  out  in  a  new  coun- 
try with  a  band  of  emigrants  who  accompanied 
him  from  all  parts  of  Europe. 

House,  E    H.     Yone  Santo:  a  child  of  Japan. 
Bclford,  C.     12**  (The  household  lib.)  %i ;  pap., 
50  c. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 


Howe,   E.  W. 

$1.50. 


A  man  story.      Ticknor.     12* 


HowELLS,  W.  D.    Annie  Kilburn.    Harper.    12* 
$1.50. 
Noticed  elsemherc  in  this  issue, 

NoRRis.  W.  E.    The  rogue.     Holt.     16"  (Leisure 
hour  ser.)  $1 ;  pap.,  35  c. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

QuiNCY,  J.  P.     The  Peckster  professorship:  an 
episode   in   the  history  of  psychical  research. 
Houghton,  M.     12°  $1.25. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 

Smart,  Hawley.  The  master  of  Rathkelly:  a 
novel.  Appleton.  16"  (Appletons'  town  and 
country  lib.)  pap.,  50  c. 

Rathkelly  is  an  Irish  property.  Its  master  Is 
also  Master  of  the  Hounds.  A  story  of  the  Na- 
tional Land  League  and  its  cruelties  and  incon- 
sistencies. Hunting,  racing,  barracks,  mess- 
rooms,  elections,  and  the  homes  of  the  Irish 
peasantry  are  all  realistically  described.  The 
Master  of  Rathkelly  is  a  soured  old  man.  His 
youngest  daughter  is  a  proud  young  spirit  who 
meets  reverses  of  fortune  with  courage  and  com- 
mon-sense. 

Stimson.  F.  J.,  [-  J.  S.  of  Dale,"  pseud.'\  First 
harvests;  an  episode  in  the  life  of  Mrs.  Levison 
Gower :  a  satire  without  a  moral.  Scribner. 
12"  $1.25. 

The  author  describes  the  present  conditions  of 
American  social  and  business  life  as  the  "  first 
harvests"  of  the  virgin  soil  of  American  free- 
dom. It  is  a  brilliant  satire,  and  the  picture 
drawn  of  the  leaders  of  society,  their  aims  and 
ambitions,  their  ingrained  selfishness  and  self-in- 
dulgence, of  business  men  and  their  methods,  of 
workingmen,  their  wrongs  and  dangerous  igno- 
rance, Is  a  scathing  arraignment  of  society  as  it 


exists  to-day,  notably  in  New  York  City.  The 
lawyer's  training  shows  in  the  nice  choice  of 
words  to  con  ey  fine  shades  of  irony  and  wit. 
There  is  an  overtone  of  hope  and  faith.  Ap- 
peared as  serial  in  Scribner^ s. 

MAGAZINE  FICTION. 
Perverted  (A)  Franchise.*     A.C.Gordon.     Century. 
Old  (An)  Man  from  the  Old  Country.*    George  H.  Jes- 

sop.     Century. 
Tragic  Muse.     Henry  James,  I.-III.    Atlantic. 
Mr.  Tommy  Dove.    Margaret  Deland.    Atlantic. 
Andy's  Gift.    T.  C.  De  Leon.     Bel/ord^s. 
Going.  Going,  Gone.    Albert  R.  Haven.    Bel/ord"*. 
Uncle  Scipio.    Celine  McCay.    Bel/ord^s. 
Lion's   Share,    complete   novel.      Mrs.    Clark    Waring.. 

Bel/ord'^s. 
Cross  of  Expiation.  Agnes  Farley  Miller.   Catholic  World.. 
IsabeKs  Story.    Annie  Porter.    Harper^s. 
Jupiier  Lights,  Part    x.    Constance    Fenimore    Wilson. 

narper'^s. 
Hale-WestoQ,  complete  novel.    M.  Elliot  Seawell.    Lip^ 

pincotf*. 
Luck  of  the  Bogans.*    Sarah  Ornc  Jewett.    Scribner* s. 

PIN!  ART8. 

Mapleson,  J.  H.     The  Mapleson  memoirs,  1848- 

1888.     Belford,  C.    8°  2  v., $4. 

The  gallant  Col.  Mapleson,  so  picturesquely  con- 
nected with  the  rise  and  fall  of  Italian  opera  in  the 
United  States,  gives  to  the  public  in  these  two 
thick  volumes  his  sad  and  amusing  experience 
with  operatic  stai-s  before  and  behind  the  curtain^ 
and  in  Europeancountriesas  well  as  in  American. 
The  difficulties  attending  the  career  of  an  impre- 
sario are  told  with  much  spirit  and  in  an  exceed- 
ingly funny  manner.  The  book  is  most  enter- 
taining reading,  being  full  of  anecdotes  about 
Patti,  Gerster,  Campanini.Grisi,  Nilsson,Scalchi, 
Galassi,  Del  Puente,  and  other  famous  artists. 
The  peep  behind  the  scenes  given  is  often  most 
disenchanting. 

Marston,  Westland.     Our  recent  actors  ;  be- 
ing recollections  critical,  and,  in  many  cases,, 
personal,  of  late  distinguished  performers  of 
both  sexes;  with  some  incidental  notices  of  liv- 
ing actors.     [2  v.  in  i  v.]     Roberts.     12°  $2. 
Mr.  Marston  is  an  Englishman,  and  this  work, 
as  far  as  it  goes,  is  an  autobiography.     It  relates 
entirely  to  the  actors  he  has  seen  during  his  life, 
or  to  those  he  has  heard  a  great  deal  about.    He- 
ginning  in  1834  to  visit  the  London  theatres,  his 
first  impressions  were  of  Ellen  Tree,  ths  Vander- 
hoffs,  and   Macready.      Accounts  of  their  chief 
plays  and  partsand  methods  of  acting  are  followed 
by   similar   accounts   of    the   Kembles,    Farren, 
Mr.  and   Mrs.   Kean,   Benjamin   Webster,  Mrs. 
Glover.  Mrs.  Warner,  Samuel  Phelps,  the  Sadler's 
Wells  Co.  in  general,  Charlotte  Cushman,  John 
B.  Buckstone,  Sheridan  Knowles,  Madame  V6s- 
tris,    Fechter,    Adelaide    Neilson,    Rachel,  and 
others. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 

First  Theatre  in  America.    Geo.  H.  Moore.    Ma^.  Amer, 

Hist. 
Japanese  Art  Symbols.*    Wm.  Elliot  Griffiths.  .Scribner  s. 
Beethoven's  Tni:d  Symphony.    Hovey.     Scribner^s. 
Russian  Bronzes.*    Harper^s. 

Modern  Amateur  Photography.    F.  C.  Beach.    Harper  s^ 
Warner,  Olin,  the  Young  American  Sculptor.*    Century. 
Sheriff's  Posse.*    Mrs.  Koote.    Century. 

HI8TORY. 

FiSKE,  J.  The  critical  period  of  American  his- 
tory, 1 783-1 789.  Houghton,  M.  12°  I2. 
This  book  is  devoted  to  the  obscure  period  be- 
tween the  close  of  the  Revolution  and  the  definite 
organization  of  the  present  Constitutional  Gov- 
ernment of  the  United  States.  It  is  the  result  of 
minute  research,  and  sheds  a  flood  of  light  on  the 
various  opposing  views  and  interests  then  pre- 
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vailing  in  the  thirteen  States  with  regard  to  the 
most  desirable  form  of  government,  or  the  form 
most  likely  to  be  satisfactory  in  practical  opera- 
tion. The  various  general  conventions  and  legis- 
lative proceedings  in  the  several  States,  which 
have  a  bearing  on  this  subject,  are  carefully  de- 
scribed; the  commercial,  industrial,  and  financial 
condition  of  the  country  is  accurately  portrayed; 
and,  in  short,  the  history  of  the  country  for 
those  years,  hitherto  very  imperfectly  understood, 
is  made  thoroughly  clear  and  intelligible  by  virtue 
of  Mr.  Fiske's  profound  study  of  the  subject  and 
his  remarkably  lucid  style.  "  It  may,"  says  the 
Boston  Post^  "  be  placed  unhesitatingly  in  the 
hands  of  any  American  or  any  foreigner  who 
wishes  for  a  comprehensive  and  masterly  view  of 
this  period  of  American  history." 

Hague,  Parthenia  Antoinette.  A  blockaded 
family;  life  in  southern  Alabama  during  the 
civil  war.  Houghton,  M.  12**  $1.25. 
**We  have  in  *  A  blockaded  family,'  by  Par- 
thenia Antoinette  Hague,  one  of  those  mournful 
episodes  with  which  our  history  abounded  during 
the  four  years  of  our  great  civil  war  and  which 
have  ever  since  overshadowed  the  course  of 
American  literature.  The  writer  of  this  narra- 
tive, a  young  Southern  lady,  was  a  school-mistress 
in  southern  Alabama  at  the  breaking  out  of  the 
war,  which  she  depicts  with  womanly  feeling. 
She  has  nothing  new  to  tell  us  in  her  personal 
record,  which  resembles  that  of  thousands  of 
other  women  at  the  North  as  well  as  the  South. 
There  is  considerable  power  in  her  writing  and  a 
kind  of  natural  eloquence  in  spite  of  its  lack  of 
art.  The  sufferings  of  her  people  are  vividly  de- 
scribed, as  they  could  not  well  help  being,  by  one 
who  had  shared  them.  But  books  like  this  are 
not  to  be  classified;  they  should  be  read  in  the 
spirit  in  which  they  are  written." — Mail  and  Ex- 
press. 

King,  Rufus.    Ohio,  first  fruits  of  the  ordinance 
of  1787.     Houghton,  M.    la*  (American  com- 
monwealths.) $1.25. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

Phelan,  Ja.  History  of  Tennessee,  the  making 
of  a  state.  Houghton,  M.  12°  $2. 
Mr.  Phelan,  who  is  a  native  of  Tennessee,  and 
now  represents  one  of  its  districts  in  Congress, 
has  made  a  very  careful  study  of  the  history  of 
Tennessee,  and  in  this  work  contributes  an  ex- 
cellent addition  to  the  state  histories  of  our 
country.  In  his  preface,  after  describing  in  a 
few  sentences  the  development  of  civilization  and 
government  in  Tennessee,  with  its  processes  and 
results,  and  stating  that  these  form  the  real  his- 
tory of  the  state,  he  adds:  "  It  is  the  story  of  this 
history  which  I  have  attempted  to  narrate  with- 
out going  unduly  into  detail^  and  not  passing 
over  wholly  in  silence  the  individuals  who  have 
been  the  factors  of  this  law,  or  the  occasional  ad- 
ventures which  surround  them  with  the  golden 
light  of  mediaeval  romance.  This  story,  if  accu- 
rately and  impartially  told,  the  author  imagines, 
may  not  be  altogether  without  interest;  showing 
to  the  outside  world  the  justice  of  this  state's 
claim  to  a  place  of  honor  among  the  common- 
wealths of  the  Union,  and  recalling  to  the  minds 
of  her  children  the  fact  that  their  forefathers 
were  men  of  brave  hearts,  of  pure  ambition,  and 
of  great  achievements.*' 

Ripley,  Eliza  McHatton.     From  flag  to  flag  : 
a  woman's  adventures  and  experiences  in  the 


South  during  the  war  in  Mexico  and  in  Cuba. 

Appleton.     12°   |i. 

Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

Rogers,  J  a.  E.  Thorold.  The  story  of  Hol- 
land. Putnam.  12**  (Story  of  the  nations.)  f  1.50. 
Noticed  elsewhere  in  this  issue, 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES, 

Castle  Life  in  the  Middle  Ages.*   Blasbfield.    Scribner's. 
Slavery  in  New  Hampshire.    Isaac  W.  Hammond.    Ma^. 

0/  Amer.  Hist. 
Mecklenburg    Declaration    of    Independence.     Wilccuc. 

Ma^.  of  Amer,  Hist, 
Revolutions   in    Spanish    America.     Scruggs.    Ma^.  of 

Amtr.  Hist. 
West  Point  of  the  Confederacy.     Century. 
Capture   and    Execution  of  John   Brown.    Poindezter. 

Li^/^incoifs. 
Washington's  Great  Campaign  of  1776.    John  Fiske.    At- 

tantic. 
Lincoln's  Life  (Pope's  Virginia  Campaign  ;  Antlctam ; 

Emancipation).    Century. 

HYOIENIC  AND   8ANITARY. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 

Inebriety  as  a  Disease.  Bdward  C.  Mann.  North  Amer, 
Review. 

House  Drainaijre  from  Various  Points  of  View.  Dr.  Bil- 
lings.   Popular  Science. 

Town -Life  as  a  Cause  of  Degeneracy.  G.  P.  Barron. 
l^pular  Science. 

Is  Yellow  Fever  Conta^pious ?  Hamilton.  North  Amer. 
Review. 

Physiological  Bearing  of  Waist- Belu  and  Suys.  Roy; 
Adami.    Eclectic. 

INDUSTRIAL. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 
Guiding  Needle  on  an  Iron  Ship.*    Lt.  Com.  T.  A.  Lyons, 

U.  S.  N.     Popular  Science. 
Manufacturing  Industry  in  Ireland.*    McCarthy.    Har- 

per^s. 
Revival  of  Handicraft.     William  Morris.    Eclectic. 
Silk  Culture.    D.T.Wright.    Bel/orcTs. 

LITERATURI,   INOLUDINO   OOLLIOTED 
WORK8. 

Christy,  Rob.,  comp.  Proverbs,  maxims,  and 
phrases  of  all  ages;  classified  subjectively  and 
arranged  alphabetically.  Putnam.  2  v.,  hf. 
mor.,  12*  $5. 

The  method  of  arrangement  in  this  collection 
is  largely  in  its  favor  for  reference.  If  one  knows 
the  chief  word  in  a  proverb  or  the  chief  sentiment, 
he  will  easily  find  it  here  under  the  subject.  The 
subjects  then  run  alphabetically  through  the  two 
volumes.  The  compiler's  principal  aims  have 
been,  aside  from  making  a  full  collection,  to  ex- 
clude all  coarse  or  impure  proverbs,  those  mere- 
ly local,  or  consisting  of  allusions  of  a  temporary 
character,  or  to  individuals  not  historic.  The 
work  is  finely  printed  and  well  bound. 

Matthews,  Brander.  Pen  and  ink;  papers  on 
subjects  of  more  or  less  importance.  Long- 
mans. G.     12*  $1.50. 

Richardson,  C.  F.  American  literature,  1607- 
1885.  In2v.  V.  2,  Amer  lean  poetry  and  fic- 
tion.    Putnam.     .8*  $3. 

'•  The  second  volume  of  '  American  Literature, 
1607-1885/  by  Charles  F.  Richardson,  opens  with 
a  chapter  on  early  verse-making  in  America,  and 
this  is  followed  by  one  on  the  dawn  of  the  imagi- 
nation. After  this  the  poetry  of  Henry  Wads- 
worth  Longfellow,  Edgar  Allan  Poe,  and  the 
verse  of  Emerson  are  reviewed  in  separate  chap- 
ters, and  then,  under  the  head  of  *  Poets  of  free- 
dom and  culture/  the  claims  of  Whittier.  LowcU, 
and  Holmes  are  considered,  while  several  minor 
poets  are  referred  to  in  *  Tones  and  tendencies 
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of  American  verse.'  James  Fenimore  Cooper 
and  Nathaniel  Hawthorne  have  each  a  chapter 
devoted  to  them  in  the  portion  of  the  volume  al- 
lotted to  the  story-tellers,  and  the  claims  of  lesser 
and  later  novelists  are  abundantly  considered  in 
succeeding  chapters.  The  author'has  shown  the 
same  intimate  knowledge  of  his  subjects  in  this 
volume  that  was  so  effectively  exhibited  in  the 
preceding  one,  and  he  has  rendered  a  real  service 
to  students  of  American  literature  by  furnishing 
so  complete  and  concise  a  reviewi  An  excellent 
index  adds  to  the  value  of  the  work  for  immediate 
consultation." — Boston  Gazette, 

Stowk,  Harribt  Bbecher.  Flowers  and  fruit 
from  the  writings  of  Harriet  Beecher  Stowe;  ar- 
ranged by  Abbie  H.  Fairfield.  Houghton,  M. 
16*  $1. 

This  little  book  has  been  prepared  with  much 
intelligence  and  care,  and  includes  the  most  strik- 
ing and  quotable  passages  from  Mrs.  Stowe's 
various  works.  They  range  from  "grave  to  gay, 
from  lively  to  severe,"  and  form  a  book  of  quite 
remarkable  variety,  admirable  for  brief  leisure 
moments.  Side  titles  are  inserted  in  the  text  for 
each  quotation,  so  that  one  may  see  at  a  glance, 
by  running  his  eye  along  the  page,  what  is  the 
subject  of  each  of  the  selections,  and  can  choose 
to  suit  his  taste  or  mood. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES, 
Literary  Society  as  She  Was  Seen.     Charlotte  Adams. 

Colloquial  BDglish.    A.H.Hill.    Harm's. 
Getting  into  Print.    Payn*    Forum. 
Mere^h*8  NoTels.    J.  M.  Barrie.    Eclteiic. 
Poet  as  Historian.    W.  P.  J.    EcUcite, 
Wit  and  Humor,  Old  and  New.    Kirke.    North  Amer, 
Review. 

MBNTAL    AND   MORAL   PHILOSOPHY. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 
Genius  and  Talent.    Grant  Allen.    Pabular  Scienc*. 
Bthics  of  a  Controversy.    Geo.  P.  Fisher.    Scribner**. 

NATURE   AND   8CIINCI. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 
Science  and  ita^Accusers.    W.  D.  Le  Sueur.    Popular  Set- 

emco, 
Hiatory  of  a  Doctrine.    Lan^ley.    Popular  Science. 
Sea-Lions  and  Pur  Seals.'*     I^arrabee.    Popular  Science. 
Reaver*  (The).    H.  P.  Wells,    harper's. 
Horses  of  the  Plains.    Remington.    Harper's. 
SoUtaire  (The).    Olive  Thorne  Miller.    Atlantic, 

POITRY   AND   THI   DRAMA. 

Arnold,  Sir  Edwin.  With  Sa'di  in  the  garden; 
or,  the  book  of  love  ;  being  the  "  Ishlc,"  or 
third  chapter  of  the  "  Bostiu "  of  the  Persian 
poet  Sa*di;  embodied  in  a  dialogue  held  in  the 
garden  of  the  Taj  Mahal,  at  Agra.  Roberts. 
i6'  $1. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 

Commodus,  a  Play.*    Gen.  Lew  Wallace.    Harper's. 

POLITICAL  AND   SOCIAL. 

ROGKRS,  Ja.  E.  Thorold.  The  economic  inter- 
pretation of  histoty:  lectures  delivered  in  Wor- 
cester College  Hall,  Oxford,  1887-8.    Putnam. 

Contents  :  The  economic  side  of  history;  Leg- 
islation on  labor  and  its  efifects  ;  The  cultivation 
of  land  by  owners  and  occupiers ;  The  social  ef- 
fect of  religions  movements ;  Diplomacy  and 
trade;  The  character  of  early  taxation;  The  dis- 
tribution of  wealth  in  England  and  at  different 
epochs;  The  history  of  agricultural  rents  in  Eng- 
land; Metallic  currencies;  Paper  currencies;  The 
origin  and  progress  of  English  pauperism;  His- 


torical effects  of  high  and  low  prices;  Domestic 
manufactures;  The  guild  and  apprentice  system; 
The  rise  and  progress  of  the  colonial  trade; 
Laissenfaire^  its  origin  and  history;  The  history 
of  the  protectionist  movement  in  England;  The 
interpretation  of  export  and  import  tables;  Pub- 
lic debts;  The  estate  of  the  crown,  and  the  doc- 
trine of  resumption;  The  theory  of  modem  taxa- 
tion; The  object  and  character  of  local  taxation 
in  England;  The  policy  of  government  in  under- 
taking service  and  supply. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 

Naval  Wars  of  the  Future.  Porter.  North  Amer.  Review. 
Letters  to  Prominent  Persons.    Arthur  Richmond.    North 

A  mer.  Review. 
American  Apprentice  System.    Auchmuty.    Century. 
Raid  upon  the  Treasury.    L.  W.  Bacon.    Forum. 
Defeated  Presidential  Candidates.  James  Parton.  Forum. 
Unfinished  Work  of  the  War.    Cowlam.    Forum. 
Chinese  Exclusion  Bill.    Dawes.    Forum. 
b  Union  with  Canada  Desirable  ?    Morrill.    Forum. 
Easy  Lesson  in  Statistics.    Atkinson.    Forum. 
Recall  of  Ministers.    Angell.    Forum. 
African  Slave  Trade.    Lady  Herbert.    Catholic  World. 
Wicked  Legislation.    Clinton  Furbish.    BeifortTs. 
Root  of  the  Spoils  System.    Vallandigham.    Bel/ortTo.  , 
Difficult  Problem  in  Politics.    Frank  G.  Cook  (Indepen- 
dent State  Legislation).    Atlantic. 
Studies  in  Factory  Life.  Lillie  B.  C.  Wyman.    Atlantic. 
Possible  War.    G.  T.  Ferris.    North  Amer.  Rrview. 
Are  Workingmen  CulpriU?    Edward  C.  Mann.    North 

Amer.  Review. 
Next  National  Reform.    Allan  Thorndike  Rice.    North 

Amer.  Review. 
Two  New  York  Sutes.    Lucien  Sanial.    North  Amer. 

Review. 
Greater  Half  of  the  Continent.    Erastus  Wiman.    North 

Amer.  Review. 
Sta^and  Society.    Mary  Anderson.    North  Amer.  Re- 

vtew. 
Restriction  or  Prohibition?    Henry  Stockbridge.    North 

Amer,  heview. 

THIOLOQYt  RILIQION,  SPIOULATION. 

Grossman.  L.,  {BisbH,)  D.D.  Some  chapters  on 
Judaism  and  the  science  of  religion.  Putnam. 
12"  $1.50. 

The  writer  is  a  rabbi  of  Detroit,  Michigan. 
He  holds  it  is  time  to  say  a  word  from  an  ortho* 
dox  Jewish  standpoint  with  respect  to  the  science 
of  religion,  of  which  Max  MUller,  Amberly,  Al- 
bert Kuhn,  Otto  Pfleiderer,  Tylor,  Lubbock,  and 
Reville  are  the  worthy  protagonists.  He  sees  in 
this  new  science  a  revelation  that  shall  corrobo- 
rate and  illustrate  most  notably  the  doctrines  of 
Judaism,  and  find  the  key-note  to  bring  the  dis- 
cordant chords  of  all  sectarian  religions  into  har- 
mony. He  shows  the  points  common  to  Judaism 
and  the  science  of  religion.  H  is  definition  of  re- 
ligion is  poetic  and  beautiful.  -  Its  total  distinct- 
ness from  theology  is  well  brought  out. 

McCuLLAGH,  Archibald,  D.D.  The  peerless 
prophet;  or,  the  life  and  times  of  John  the 
Baptist  Randolph.  12*  (i. 
The  author  of  "  Beyond  the  stars,"  who  is 
pastor  of  Ross  Church,  Brooklyn,  has  written  an- 
other comforting,  helpful,  encouraging  book. 
The  description  of  Palestine,  geographical,  polit- 
ical, and  social,  the  historical  reasons  for  its  con- 
flicting peculiarities  of  condition,  the  manners, 
customs,  superstitions,  religious  divisions,  etc., 
of  its  people,  of  the  ancestors  of  the  Baptist,  his 
personal  relation  to  the  Messiah,  his  lofty  con- 
ception of  his  mission,  once  more  make  the  old, 
old  story  as  clear  as  a  photograph  uken  on  the 
spot. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 

Conffregationa!  Singing  and  Popular  Devotions.  How- 
ard ;  Vauffhan.     Catholic  World. 
Christianity  Universal.    Hewit.    Catholic  World. 
Clergy  and  the  1  imcs.    Mackay-Smlth.    Harper's. 
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OUR  PHIL,  AND  OTHER  STORIES. 


•CHAWLES. 


In  this  little  volume  are  three  sketches  of  negro 
character,  published  in  the  Atlantic  Monthly 
some  fifteen  years  ago,  under  the  assumed  name 
of  Olive  A.  Wadsworth,  an  expansion  of  **  O.  A. 
W." — only  a  woman — the  author's  first  conceit 
for  concealing  her  identi- 
ty. Out  of  numerous  mag- 
azine articles  which  she 
pseudonymously  wrote, 
these  three  are  modestly 
selected  as  likely  to  please 
•  not  only  the  friends  of  ihe 
lady,  who  is  now  dead,  but 
the  wider  public  It  might 
seem  that,  while  the  atten- 
tion that  has  been  turned 
of  late  to  negro  character 
and  dialect  would  be  like- 
ly to  make  such  a  volume 
attractive,  it  might  be  the 
most  dangerous  selection 
possible,  so  much  more 
exigeant  has  grown  the 
demand  for  verisimilitude  than  it  was  fifteen 
years  ago,  the  negro  character  and  dialect  of 
*•  Uncle  Tom's  Cabin"  being  often  spoken  of 
with  the  greatest  disrespect.  But,  whatever  be 
the  verdict  of  the  experts  in  these  matters  on 
the  merits  of  the  stories  as  characterizations 
of  negro  dialect  and  speech,  the  charm  of  bright 
and  cheerful  conception  will  certainly  not  be  de- 
nied. The  boldness  of  the  editor  will  be  justified 
by  the  event.  The  illustrations  are  conceived  in 
the  happiest  spirit.     Upon  these  no  shadow  of 

time  has  fallen. 
They  are  wholly 
of  the  present 
time. 

•*Chawles.  de 
city  nigger,"  was 
a  very  wiry  liiile 
man,  with  "white 
cotton  gloves  on 
his  hands  and 
small  gold  hoops 
in  his  ears ;  and  his  hair  was  braided  in  eight 
tight,  stiff  little  tails,  standing  out  like  four  horns 
on  each  side  of  his  head.  He  was  brimful  of  airs 
and  graces  and  bows,  and  he  made  all  his  gestures 
with  his  fingers  spread  to  their  utmost  extent, 
and  the  palms  of  his  hands  facing  his  hearers,  as 
if  metaphorically  he  was  putting  them  down  flat 
and  holding  them  the^e."  It  is  strange  to  see 
what  varied  traits  distinguish  the  families  on  an 
estate;  they  might  almost  belong  to  different 
races  in  their  marked  diversity.  Phil's  family,  for 
instance,  were  sooty-black,  patient  hard-working 
souls ;  while   Sambo's   people  were  little,  wiry, 


•aunt  rosy. 


grayish  apish-looking  creatures,  quick  and  cuo 
ning  as  monkeys,  and  with  no  more  apparent 
conscience  ;  and  "  Aunt  Rosy's"  relations  were 
gigantic  men  and  women — children  of  the  Ana- 
kin — with  huge  frames  well  padded  with  flesh,  and 
religious  through  every  ounce  of  their  substance. 
Aunt  Rosy's  face  shows  that  **this  world  has 
produced  but  one  Aunt  Rosy  ;  none  such  were 
ever  known  before  her,  neither  after  her  have  any 
risen  like  unto  her.  She  was  the  idol  of  the  nur- 
sery ;  and  though  there  might  be  minor  deities 
among  dolls  or  dogs  or  books,  we  all  united  to 


UNK  STEVE. 


worship  at  her  shrine.  She  was  nurse  at  the  old 
place  for  more  than  thirty  years,  and  two  gene- 
rations of  babies  had  been  cradled  on  her  wkle 
lap,  and  hushed  to  sleep  under  the  eaves  of  her 
turban.  Cross  babies  became  serene  under  her 
conciliatory  cooing  ;  and  staringly  wakeful  little 
eyes  were  seduced  into  sleep  by  her  slumberous 
hushaby.  *  Unk  Sieve '  was  Aunt  Rosy's  father, 
and  although  he  could  not  read  one  blessed  word, 
he  was  esteemed  second  to  none  but  those  who 
were  called  *  pinted  ministers '  as  a  preacher;  he 
had  faith  as  a  little  child  ;  and  then,  too,  there 
were  opened  visions  vouchsafed  him,  which  ccun- 
terbalanced  all  external  deficiencies."  (Hough- 
ton, M.     $1.25.) 


A   LITTLE   SPECIMEN, 
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Henry  Holt  h  Go. 

HAVE  JUST  READY 

Maine's  InternatioDal  Lav. 

By  Sir  HENRY  SUMNER  MAINE. 


B  Y  THE  SAME  A  UTHOR  : 
ANCIENT  LAW.     Its  Connections  with   the 
Early  History  of  Society,  and  its  Relation  to 
Modern  Ideas.    8vo,  $3.50. 

LBCTURB8  ON  THE  EARLY  HISTORY 
OF  INSTITUTIONS.     8vo,  $3.50. 

VILLAGE  COMMUNITIES  IN  THE  EAST 
AND  WEST,  to  which  are  added  other  Lbc- 
TURE«|  Addresses,  and  Essays.    8vo,  I3.50. 

DISSERTATIONS  ON  EARLY  LAW  AND 
CUSTOM.     Svo,  $3.5a 

POPULAR  GOVERNMENT.     Svo,  $2.75. 


YoDng  Folks'  Gyclopsdias. 

I.  COMMON  THINGS.    $3.50. 
II.  PERSONS  AND  PLACES.    $2. 5a 

Jllusirated,     Sold  separately, 

**  ETcry  child  In  America  should  have  them^^New 
lEngiand  J9urn4tl  0/  Education, 

**  The  '  Young  Folks*  Cyclopaedia*  should  be  in  every 
jaTcnUe  library."— >^rtfM  a  Rtport  0/  tk*  Connecticut 
Bomrd  oj"  Education. 


Young  Polis' History  of 
tiie  War  tortile  Union. 

By  JOHN  D.  CHAM  PUN, 

Editor  0/ *' The  Young  Folks'  Cyclo^»dia*r 

8vo,  #s«50* 


FOR  SALE  BY    YOUR  BOOKSELLER. 


HENRY  HOLT  &  CO., 

NEW  YORK, 


Standard  Books  for  Librarids. 

American  Literature,  1007-1885.' 
By  Charles  F.  Richardson.    Now  completed 
by  the  publication  of  Part  H. 
Part    I. — The    Development    of    American 

Thought. 
Part  II. — American    Poetry  .and    Fiction. 
2  vols.,  large  octavo,  $6.00. 

'*  a  book  that  is  a  credit  to  the  writer  and  to  the  nation, 
and  which  has  a  grand  future.**^ A^ar(/<m/  Post. 

"It  is  the  mdst  thoughtful  Had  siiggestive  wol-k  on 
American  literature  that  has  been  published.**— J^a^tfW 
Globe. 

**  It  is  a  book  of  Rreat  learning,  and  the  authw  has  ap- 
proached his  task  in  the  spirit  of  a  true  critic— wise, 
philosophical,  and  j ust. "— M  K.  World. 

Omitted  Chapters  of  History,  Dis- 
closed in  the  Life  and  Papers  of 
Edmund  Randolph, 

By  MoNCURE  D.  Conway.    Octavo,  clothe  with 

portrait,  $3.00. 

'^Mr.  Conway  has  produced  a  most  valuable  addition 
to  our  political  history,  and  one  that  fairly  supplements 
the  best  yet  written.  His  publishers  have  put  it  in  a 
dress  that  fits  it  for  a  conspicuous  place  in  any  library.**— 
Pkiladei^kia  BulUtin, 

Proverbs  and  Phrases  of  All  Ages. 

By  Robert  Christy.  Classified  by  subjects 
and  arranged  alphabetically.  Believed  to  be 
the  most  comprehensive  and  most  conveniently 
arranged  compilation  in  its  department.  2 
vols.,  large  i2mo,  half  leather,  $5.06. 
"  The  most  complete  array  of  choice  proverbs,  maximy, 

and  phraties,  that  has  yet  s^pptzxe^.'^^^-'Boston  Journal  0/ 

Education. 

British  Letters:  Illustrative  of  Char-r 
aoter  and  Social  Life. 

Edited  by  E.  T.  Mason.  3  v«il5..  i6mo.  Uni- 
form with  "  liymorous  Masterpieces"  and 
"Prose  Masterpieces."  Cloth  extra,  $3.75: 
vellum  cloth,  gilt  top,  $4.50. 
The  selections  for  this  work  have  been  made  with  a 
view  to  present  bright  and  attractive  aspects  of  life  and 
character.  The  letters  are  arrangetl  in  groups,  under 
the  headings,  Town-Life,  Country-Life,  Adventure, 
Manners,  Self-Purtraiture,  Home-Life,  Anecdote,  etc., 
etc. 

"  The  idea  of  the  series  is  excellent,  and  the  execution 
of  it  more  than  successful.  ...  A  thoroughly  de- 
lightful series  indeed."— A^j/^m  Times. 

^'  The  elections  have  been  made  with  great  care  and 
excellent  taste,  and  the  result  is  a  work  of  the  highest 
literary  vdXvit.'*'— Observer. 

A  History  of  Greece.  From  the  Ear- 
liest Times  to  the  Ionian  Revolt. 

By  Evelyn  Abbott,  M.  A.,  Ll^D.,  Fellow  of 

Balliol  College,  Oxford.  Svo.  cloih  extra,  $2.25.. 

'*Dr.  Abbott*s  method  is  admirable,  his  spirit  moat 

candid,  and  he  has  produced  a  book  worth  havips'  in  a 

field  where  all    the   odds   were   against   him.** — Boston 

Advertiser. 

"The  work  of  a  p.-iinsuking  scholar  and  an  acute 
writer  who  evidently  enriches  his  page  with  the  fruits  of 
broad  and  conscientious  study.** — Chicago  Standard. 

The    Economic    Interpretation    of 

History.  Being  the  substance  of  Lectures 
Delivered  in  Worcester  College  Hall,  Oxford 
University  (1887-8). 

By  James  E.  Thorold  Rogers,  Professor  of 
Political  Economy  in  the  University '  of  Ox- 
ford ;  author  of  "Six  Centuries  of  Work  and 
Wages,"  etc.,  etc.    8vo,  cloth,  about  $3.oa 


FOR  SALE  BY  YOUR  BOOKSELLER. 
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ROBERTS  BROTHERS'  NEW  BOOKS. 


SUNDAY-SCHOOL  STORIES 

ON   THE 

GoMen  Texts  of  the  Intemational  Lessons  of  1 

By  EDWARD  E.  HALE. 

The  First  Volume,  from  January  to  July,  is  Now  Ready.    l6mo,  Cloth,  $1.00. 

These  stories  are  based  on  the  Golden  Teicts  of  the  Intemational  Lessons.  The  intention  is  not 
to  enter  upon  the  strictly  theological  or  religious  lesson  of  the  day,  but  it  is  proposed  in  the  story  to 
give  an  application  of  the  lesson  in  the  events  of  daily  life,  such  as  will  be  valuable  to  each  of  the 
pupils  in  the  Sunday-schools. 

The  Twelfth  Volume  of  Roberts  Brothers'  Translations  from  Balzac. 
LOUIS  LAMBERT, 

Translated  by  Katharine  Prescott  Wormeley.    Already  published  : 

Cousin  Bette.  Duchesse  de  Langeais.  Pere  Goriot. 

The  Country  Doctor.         Cousin  Pons.  The  Two  Brothers. 

The  Two  Brothers.  The  Alkahest.  Modeste  Mignon« 

Eugene  Grandet  The  Magic  Skin  (La  Peau  de  Chagrin). 

The  Rise  and  Pall  of  Cesar  Birotteau. 

•     In  Preparation*  SERAPHITA. 
Handsome  i2mo  volumes.     Uniform  in  size  and  style.     Half  russia,  $1.50  each. 


REALMAH. 

By  Sir  Arthur  Helps,  author  of  **  Friends  in  Council,"  •*  Casimir  Maremma/'  etc.    One  volume. 
i6mo,  cloth,  75  cents. 


NEW  JUVENILES. 


Prince  Vance.     The  Story  of  a  Prince  with  a  Court  in  his  Box.    By  Eleanor  Putnam-  and 
Arlo  Bates.     With  numerous  illustrations  by  Frank  My  rick.    Small  4to,  cloth,  fi.sb. 

The  Happy  Prince,  and  Other  Tales.     By  Oscar  Wilde.    With  full-page  illustrations 
by  Walter  Crane,  and  vignettes  and  tail-pieces  by  Jacomb-Hood.    Square  i6mo,  cloth,  $1 . 

Clover.     A  Sequel  to  the  Katy  Books.    By  Susan  Coolidgb.     With  illustrations  by  Jessie 
McDermott.    Square  i6mo,  cloth,  $1.25. 

Raymond    Kershaw.    A  Story  of  Deserved  Success.    By  Marli  McIntosh   Cox.    With 
illustrations  by  F.  T.  Merrill    i6mo,  cloth,  $1.25. 

Sparrow,  the  Tramp.     A  Fable  for  Children.     By  Lilly  F.  Wesselhcbft.     With  illustrations 
by  Jessie  McDermott.     Square  i6mo,  cloth.  $1.25. 

Pen.     A  Story.     By  the  author  of  Miss  Tooseys  Mission  and  Laddie,     Uniform  with  Tip  Cai  woA 
Our  Little  Ann.     i  volume,  i6mo,  cloth,  fr. 


FO/i  SALE  BY   YOUR  BOOKSELLER, 
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HOUGHTON,  MDTLIN  &  COMPANY, 

4  Park  Street,  Boston ;  1 1  East  1 7th  Street,  New  York. 
THE    POEMS    OF    EMMA    LAZARUS. 

With  a  Portrait  and  a  Biographical  Sketch  of  this  Noble   Woman,  Zealous 
Philanthopist,  and  Admirable  Poet, 

In  two  voltime®.    16mo,  gilt  top,  $2.60. 


American  Commonwealths. 

VoL  XIII,  Ohio.  First  Fruits  of  the  Ordi- 
nance of  1787.    By  RuFus  King.    i6ino,$i.25. 

Ireland  Under  Coereion. 

The  Diary  of  an  American.  By  William 
HxNSY  HURLBBRT.     Crown  8vo,  $1.75. 

The  Chezzles. 

By  Lucy  Gibbons  Morsk.  Illustrated.  Svo, 
♦1.50. 

Heartsease  and  Rue. 

By  Jambs  Russell  Lowell.  With  portrait. 
i6nio,  ti.25. 

The  Life  of  Delia  Baeon. 

By  Theodore  Bacon.  With  portrait.  Svo, 
f2.oa 

The  atory  of  a  remarkable  woman,  includiniir  many 
letters  bj  Hawthorne,  Carlyle,  Bmerson,  and  others. 

Tonng  Sir  Henry  Yane. 

By  James  K.  Hosmer.  With  a  portrait  of 
Vane,  plans  of  the  Battles  of  Marston  Moor  and 
Naseby,/a^-srtOTti^,  etc     Svo,  gilt  top,  $4.00. 

Political  Essays. 

By  James  Russell  Lowell,  xamo,  gilt  top, 
♦1.50. 

Books  and  Men. 

Seven  Charming  Essays  by  Agnes  Repplibr. 
*.    i6mo,  $1.25. 

The  Guardians. 

An  Anonymous  Novel.     i6mo,  $1.25. 

On  Horseback. 

A  Tour  in  Virginia,  North  Carolina,  and  Ten- 
nessee, with  Notes  of  Travel  in  Mexico  and 
California.  By  Charles  Dudley  Warner, 
author  of  "My  Summer  in  a  Garden,"  etc. 
i6mo,  gilt  top,  ti.25. 

The  Soul  of  the  Far  East. 

By  Percival  Lowell,  author  of  "ChosOn," 
etc     i6mo,  ti.25. 

People  and  Countries  Yisited  in  a 
Winding  Journey  Around  the 
World. 

By  O.  W.  Wight,  Editor  of  Madame  de 
StaCl's  "  Germany,'*  etc.     Svo,  (2.00. 


Ancient  Borne  in  the  Light  of  Be- 
cent  Discoyeries. 

By  RoDOLPO  Lanciani,  Director  of  the  Roman 
Museum.  With  100  illustrations.  Svo,  tasteful- 
ly bound,  $6.oa        m 

The  Birds'  Christmas  Carol. 

By  Kate  Douglas  WiGGiN.  Illustrated.  Square 
i2mo,  ornamental  boards,  50  cents. 

Whittler's  Poetical  Works. 

New  Riverside  Edition^  from  entirely  new 
plates.  With  notes  by  Mr.  Whittier,  and  por- 
traits. In  four  volumes,  crown  Svo,  uniform 
with  Riverside  Longfellow.  Cloth,  (6.00 ;  half 
calf,  $11.00 ;  half  levant,  $16.00. 

The  Bubaiyat  of  Omar  Khayyam. 

New  Comparative  Edition,  containing  the  First 
and  Fourth  Editions  of  the  translation  by  Ed- 
ward Fitzgerald.    i6mo,  uncut,  $1.50. 

The  Critical  Period  of  American 
History,  1783-1789. 

By  John  Fiske,  author  of  ••  Myths  and  Myth- 
makers."  etc.    Crown  Svo,  gilt  top,  t2.oa 

A  Blockaded  Family ; 

Or,  Life  in  Southern  Alabama  during  the  Civil 
War.    By  Parthenia  A,  Hague.    Ii.oa 

The  McYeys. 

A  Novel.  By  Joseph  Kirkland,  author  of 
"Zury."     i6mo,  $1.25. 

History  of  Prussia  under  Frederick 
the  Great. 

By  Herbert  Tuttle,  Professor  in  Cornell 
Universitv.  With  maps.  2  vols.,  crown  Svo, 
gilt  top,  I4. 50. 

The  Peckster  Professorship. 

By  J.  P.  QuiNCY.     i6mo,  $1.25. 

The  Despot  of  Broomsedge  Coye. 

By  "  Charles  Egbert  Craddock,"  author  of 
"  In  the  Tennessee  MounUins,"  etc.  Each 
i6mo,  $1.25. 

John  Ward,  Preacher. 

A  Novel.  By  Margaret  D eland,  author  of 
"  The  Old  Garden,  and  Other  Poems."  Twenty- 
second  thousand,     1 2mo,  $1. 50. 
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Longmans,  Green  &  Go.'s 

NEW  BOOKS. 

Andrew  Lang. 

GRASS  OP  PARNASSUS,     A  volume  of  ae- 
lected  verses.     By  Andrew  Langr.      Foolscap  8vo, 
printed  qn  hand-made  paper  and  bound  in  cloth,  gilt 
-      .t«p,$».75.  , 

Brander  Matthews. 

PBN  AND  INK.  Papers  on  subjects  of  more  or 
less  importance.  By  Brander  Matthews.  With  an 
introductory  poem  by  Andrew  Lang,  and  an  *'  Epistle 
to  the  Author,"  in  verse,  by  H.  C.  Bunner,  i2mo, 
cloth,  gilt  top,  $1.50. 

"  *  Pen  and  Ink  *  is  a  book  to  please  the  everyday 

reader  as  well  as  the  scholar ;  and,  externally,  it  is  as 

lovely  an  object  as  a  man  can  put  on  his  favorite 

bookshelf."— Julian  Hawthorns,  in  The  Book  Mart. 

S*A  limited  edition  of  the  above,  consisting  of  no 

copies,  printed  on  hand-made  paper,  with  etchecTportrait 

of  the  author,  is  now  ready.    Copies  may  be  haa  of  any 

bookseller. 

Walter  Besant. 

THB  BULOGT  OP  RICHARD  XBP- 
PERIBS.  A  memoir  by  Walter  Besant.  With 
photographic  portrait.    Crown  8vo,  %i.oo. 

'*  Richard  Jefferies  was  exactly  that  kind  of  a  writer 
who  appeals  to  true  lovers  of  nature.  His  power  lay 
in  describing  natural  scenery  and  rural  life  with  a 
faithfulness  and  a  brillancy  almost  unrivalled."— 
Nation, 

*'"  The  oddest  and  most  eloquent  bit  of  biography 
we  have  ever  read." — Philadelphia  Pyess. 

"  As  interesting  as  Mr.  Besant^s  most  interesting 
novels." — Daily  News. 

Heywood  Sumner. 

THB  BBSOin-MAKBR)  AND  OT0BR 
COUNTRY  POLK-SONOS.  Collected  and 
illustrated  by  Heywood  Sumner,  with  music.  Small 
4to,  boaixls,  |x.oo. 

**  Mr.  Sumner  has  illustrated  the  whole  in  a  unique 
and  highly  satisfactory  manner.  .  .  .  Their. orig- 
inality certainly  entitles  them  to  preservation."— 
Literary  World. 

Andrew  Lang. 

THBGOLD  OP  PAIRNILBB*  By  Andrew 
Lang.  Fifteen  colored  illustrations,  after  drawings 
by  T.  Scott  and  E.  A.  Lemann.    4to,  cloth,  fa.oo. 

"  A  good  fairy  story  is  a  rare  find,  and  ^(^  may  all 
conflratuiaie  ourselves  on  the  appearance  of  'The 
Gold  of  Fairnilee,*  a  fascinating  story,  full  of  Mr 
Lang^s  charms  of  thought  and  6\Ql\on.—Atheneeum' 

Daniel  0*Connell. 

THB  LIPB  AND  PRIVATB  CORRBS- 
PONDBNCB  OP  TUB  LATB  DANIBL 
O'CONNBLLy'M.P.  Edited,  with  notices  of 
his  life  and  times,  by  William  J.  Fiupatrick,  F.S. A. 
3  vols.,  8vo,  1030  pages,  with  portrait,  $9.00. 

**  The  collection  of  O'Conneirs  letters  which  Mr. 
Fitzpatrick  has  lust  given  to  the  world  is  one  of  the 
most  important  books  of  the  year.  It  throws  floods 
of  light  upon  half  a  century  of  Irish  histonrand  upon 
the  personality  of  the  greatest  man  that  Ireland  has 
yet  produced.  ...  A  book  which  no  one  who 
takes  any  interest  in  Ireland  can  afiord  to  neglect." 
— Literary  World. 

Authors  of  *«  Three  in   Norway." 

B.  C.  1887.  A  RAHIBLB  IN  BRITISH 
COLlTMRf  A.  By  J.  A.  Lees  and  W.  J.  Cutteb- 
buck,  authors  of  '*  Three  in  Norway."  With  mapand 
75  illustrations  from  sketches  and  photographs  by  the 
authors.    Crown  8vo,  ornamental  cloth,  92.35. 

"  Full  of  fun,  abounding  in  keen  observations  con- 
cerning men  and  things,  and  affordmg  a  very  sub- 
stantial and  trustworthy  impression  of  a  little-known 
land." — Boston  Literary  World. 


NEW  BOOKS. 

Nmis&  Knight  Publishers, 


TROY,  N.  Y. 


FOR  SALE  BY  ALL  BOOKSELLERS. 

LONGMANS,   GREEN    &   CO., 
1$  Ba«t  l^%tk  Street,  New  Torlc* 


THBOUGS nA  riJ>>a  MJBALM.  a  book  of  Holy 
Land  Travel.  By  Rev.  E.  S.  De  G.  Tompkins.  With 
over  900  illustrations  of  Palestine  scenery  from  sketches 
by  the  author.  The  numerous  illustrations  to  this  book 
are  very  cleverly  drawn,  comprising  landscapes,  figures, 
street  scenes,  architecture,  etc.  They  will  be  repro* 
duced  bv  a  similar  process  to  that  used  in  Dauoet's 
'\  Tartarin  on  the  Alps,**  and,  wiih  a  new  and  novel 
style  of  binding,  cannot  fail  to  prove  one  of  the  most 
attractive  books  of  the  year,    x  vol.,  xamo,  cloth,  $^j>. 

FROM  QVBBN'8  GABl>BNa.  Selected  poems  of 
Mrs.  Browning,  Jean  Ingelow,  Adehdde  Procter.  Chris- 
tina Rossctti,  and  others.  Edited  by  Rose  Porter,  x 
vol.,  square  x6mo,  cloth  gilt,  gilt  edges,  $1.35 :  i  vol., 
square  i6mo,  full  calf  or  seal,  flexible,  round  corners, 
gilt  edges,  I3.35. 

STA  WF  AN1>  aOBIP,  GEMS  OV  BJBLIGJO  UH 
THOUGHT.  Selected  by  J.  H.  Gilbert.  .1  vol., 
square  z6mo,  cloth  gilt,  gilt  edges,  $1.35  ;.  x  vol.,  square 
xomo,  full  calf  or  seal,  flexible,  round  corners,. gUt 
edges,  $3.35. 

MISSION  SKJBTCHJBSSANTA  BABBABA, 
Sketches  of  the  old  Santa  Barbara  Mission,  where  are 
gathered  the  Franciscan  Friars.  A  series  of  ten  plates 
from  sketches  by  Mrs.  K.  S.  Torrey,  including  a  d^ 
scriptive  introduction  x  vol.,  small  quarto,  7^  x  7% 
inches,  torchon  cover,  illuminated  title  on  nde,.$i.cio. 

BITS  OB  NATUBB,  Ten  views  of  natursU  scenery 
from  different  places  of  interest.  Piinted  from  photo- 
gravure plates  on  Japan  paper  and  mounted  on  boards, 
size  zo  X  za.    In  portfolio  envelope,  tied  with  ribboo, 

BY  LAWN  AND  I*BA.  Poems  by  Tennyson, 
Wordsworth,  and  other  well-known  poets.  With  sev- 
enteen color  and  sixteen  monotint  plates  from  ort|rinal 
water- color  sketches  by  Alice  M.  Baumgras.  z  vol., 
quarto,  lithographed  cover  tied  with  chenflle,  $1.50.  x 
vol.,  quarto,  bound  in  tinted  parchment  doth,  with 
lithographed  design  on  side  ana  back,  $3.00. 


A  PRIMER 

FOK 

Political  EdscatioD. 

BY  R.  R.  BOWKER. 


The  Union,  The  States,  Congress,  The  Courts,  The  Ad- 
ministration, The  Civil  Service,  Populatioo  and  Weakh, 
Capital  and  Labor,  National  Debt,  Taxation  and  ReTenuc 
The  Tariff.  The  Public  Lands,  Railroads,  Shipping,  Occu- 
pations, Indians,  Cities,  Parties  (with  a  brief  History  of 
political  events  to  x886),  are  the  topics  treated,  by  qucMioa 
and  answer,  so  as  to  inform  any  voter  or  young  person,  in 
an  hour  or  two  of  easy  reading,  of  the  leading  facts  as  to 
our  country,    ismo,  43  pages,  15  cents. 


THE  SOCIETY  FOR  POLITICiL  EDUCATIOI, 

A.   E.   WALRADT    SECRCTARY. 

330  Pearl  Street,  New  York. 

AGENTS:   G.  P.   PUTNAM'S  80N8,  Now  York 

W.  B.  OLARKE  A  OO.,  Boston;   A.  0. 

MqOLURO  *  00.,  Ohlci«o. 
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Harper  &.   Brothers'  New   Books. 


To  6*  /ubiitJUd  on  or  about  Jan,  x8. 

SIR  J.  WILLIAM  DAWSON'S  NEW  BOOK.  Mod- 
ern Science  in  Bible  Land^.  By  J.  Sir  William  Daw- 
son, C.M.G.,  LL.D.,  F.R.S.,  F.G.S..  etc.  With  maps 
and  illustrations,    pp.  xvi.,  606.    lamo,  cloth,  fa.oo. 


BIBLE  OHARAOTERS.     By  Charlbs  Rbadb. 


OUR  ENGLISH.  By  Adams  Shbkman  Hill.  Bovlston 
Professor  of  Rhetoric  and  Oratory  in  Harvard  Univer- 
sity.   z6mo,  cloth. 


OHOIOE  COOKERY. 

doth. 


By  Cathbumb  Owbn.    x6mo, 


II. 


W.  D.  HOW  ELLS.  ANNIE  KILBURN.  A  Novel. 
By  W.  D.  HowELLS,  author  of*  **  Indian  Summer/* 
'*  The  Rise  of  Silas  Lapham/*  •*  April  Hopes,"  "Mod- 
dem  Italian  Poets,"  etc.    xamo,  cloth,  f z.50. 


HI. 

WALTER  BESANT.  Illustrated  Library  Edition.  All 
Sorts  and  Oonditlons  of  M«n.  By  Walter  Be- 
zant, lamo,  cloth,  fi.as.  The  World  W«nt*Very 
Well  Then,    zsmo,  cloth,  $1.35. 


IV. 

HARPER'S  YOUNG  PEOPLE  SERIES,  NO.  81. 
Chrystal,  Jack  &  Oo.,  and  Dalta  Blxby.  Two 
Stories  by  Kirk  Munrob,  author  of  '*  Wakulla,"  "The 
Plaminffo  Feather,"  *•  Derrick  Sterling,"  etc.  Illustra- 
ted.   i6mo,  cloth,  |x.oo. 


OLD  SONGS.  Illustrated  by  Abbay  and  Parsons. 
Old  Sonss.  With  drawings  by  Edwin  A.  Abbey  and 
Alfred  Parsons.  4to,  ornamental  leather  cover,  gilt 
edges,  $7.50.     {In  a  6ox.) 


VI. 

THE  BOYHOOD  OF  OHRIST.     By  Lew  Wallace, 
author  of  "Ben-Hur."     i^  full -page  engravings  on 
plate  paper,  ^to,  ornamental  leather  covers,  gilt  edges, 
(In  a  ooj    '^    •"  ^•-'       ?     -     - 


feso- 


r.)    New  edition  in  press. 


vn. 


HARPER'S  YOUNG  PEOPLE  FOR  1888.  Vol. 
IX.,  with  frontispiece  in  colors.  756  other  illustrations, 
and  9a8  pages.    410,  cloth,  ornamental,  $3.50. 


VHI. 

THE  EARTH  IN  PAST  AGES.  By  Sophie  Bledsoe 
Herrick.  Illustrated.  Square  i6mo,  cloth  extra,  60 
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PONCK  DE  LEON   HOTEL,   ST.   AUGUSTINE. 
/>v*«f  Davidson'*  *' Florida  of  To-Day:''    (Z>.  Appleion  b'  Co.) 

SOME  SOUTHERN   WINTER   RESORTS. 


HERE  never  was  such  a 
winter"  has  been  said 
every  winter  from  time 
immemorial  by  sick  and 
well  from  the  Atlantic 
to  the  Pacific  shores, 
from  Canada  ^  to  the 
.  Gulf  of  Mexico. 

This  oft-repealed  dic- 
tum may  be  r^ad  as 
praise  or  blame,  but 
owing  to  the  spirit  of 
discontent  inherent  in 
humanity,  to  which  may 
be  '  traced  all  the  im- 
provement of  the  race,  it  is  generally  spoken 
in  the  key  of  dissatisfaction.  The  great  majority 
say  it  to  any  one  they  meet  to  and  from  their 
daily  toil,  then  go  at  what  they  left  undone  yes- 
terday and  let  the  peculiarities  of  a  special  winter 
make  little  difference  in  their  yrork  or  in  their 
relaxation. 

The  favored  few,  after  grumbling  about  the 
weather  and  detailing  the  special  effects  of  the 
cold,  the  warmth,  the  damp»  the  snow,  the  fog, 
the  frost  or  the  thaw  upon  their  throats,  their 
laogs,  their  rheumatism,  or  catarrh,  are  seized 
with,  the  wish  to  try  another  climate  about  which 


other  natives  have  grumbled  just  as  long  and  just 
as  loud. 

They  look  up  guide-books  and  decide  where 
they  will  go,  *<  put  money  in  their  purse,"  and 
leave  their  envious,  less-favored  friends  to 
grumble  on  while  they  go  in  search  of  the  health 
promised  them  in  good  diction,  good  type,  and 
pretty  pictures. 

Year  by  year  D.  Appleton  &  Co.  revise  their 
exhaustive  "Handbook  of  Winter  Resorts,"  add- 
ing all  the  new  places  discovered,  giving  their 
peculiar  virtues  for  peculiar  cases,  and  furnishing 
all  information  as  to  routes  of  travel,  expenses, 
hotels,  etc.,  in  thoroughly  practical  shape. 

Within  the  past  few  years  Florida  seems  to 
take  precedence  of  all  Southern  winter  resorts, 
and  to  its  special  merits  the  same  publishers  have 
dedicated  another  book,  by  James  Wood  David- 
son, called  "  Florida  of  To-Day,"  a  most  useful 
little  volume  combining  description  with  statis- 
tics, designed  to  meet  the  requirements  of  the 
settler  as  well  as  the  tourist.  In  it  we  find  a 
fascinating  description  of  St.  Augustine,  the 
oldest  city  in  the  United  States  and  of  late  years 
one  of  the  most  patronized  of  winter  resorts. 
Lady  Hardy  in  her  "  Down  South  "  a  few  years 
ago  gave  a  vivid  description  of  this  gaudily  sol- 
emn ancient  city:    "It  is  like  an  old-fashioned 
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THE  OLD  CATHEDRAL,   ST.   AUGUSTINE,   FLA. 
From  "^^ Handbook  of  Winter  Resorts:*    (Appieton.) 

beauty  who  has  been  lying  in  state  through  these 
long  years,  pranked  in  all  her  finery  of  feathers, 
furbelows,  paint,  powder,  and  patches,  and  now 
wakes  up  and  walks  and  talks  with  us  in  the 
quaint,  stilted  phraseology  of  old  days."  Mr. 
Davidson  says,  '*  There  is  not  a  step  nor  a  turn 
in  this  grand  old  ruin  of  other  days  that  is  not 
interesting.  The  very  ocean  seems  to  roll  ih  an 
antique  sort  of  way,  and  the  trade-winds  that 
sweep  through  the  picturesque  date-palms,  mag- 
nolias, and  oleanders,  seem  to  be  whispering  in 
Spanish,  or  howling  in  the  Cantis  vernacular, 
spoken  there  four  centuries  ago." 

In  the  midst  of  old  forts,  dried  up  moats, 
ancient  drawbridges,  massive  arched  entrances, 
sullen  bastions,  and  crypt-like  dungeons,  has 
been  reared  the  princely  Ponce  de  Leon  Hotel, 
designed  in  the  style  of  three  hundred  years  ago, 
and  furnished  with  the  latest  luxuries  of  1889. 
The  building  is  five  hundred  feet  long  and  covers 
nearly  five  acres.  It  has  an  annex  or  supplemen- 
tary house,  called  the  Alcazar,  which  is  still  un- 


finished. The  material  is  shell  concrete 
of  light  mother-of-pearl  color,  with  bright 
salmon  color  terra-cotta  ornamentation. 
A  thousand  guests  can  be  accommodated 
and  seated  in  the  dining-room,  and  dur- 
ing last  season  this  number  was  df ten  full. 
All  through  Florida  are  scattered  lit- 
tle settlements  attractive  to  tourists,  and 
for  such  as  are  robust  enough  to  profit 
thereby  Florida  offers  fishing  and  hunt- 
ing which  are  steadily  attracting  North- 
ern sportsmen.  Mr.  Davidson's  book 
gives  a  detailed  account  of  the  various 
fish  in  Florida  waters  and  technical  de- 
scriptions of  tackle  required  for  success- 
ful fishing.  The  best  game  is  deer,  duck, 
turkey,  bear,  panther,  wildcat  in  this 
order,  and  lastly  small  game,  including 
hare  and  rabbit,  opossum,  raccoon,  squir- 
rel, quail,  and  the  host  of  birds. 

Key  West,  on  an  island  off  the  Soutli- 
ern  coast  of  Florida,  is  interesting  to  a 
degree  unsuspected  by  those  who  have 
merely  read  about  its  turtles  and  sponges. 
It  has  charming  drives,  and  its  fishing  aod 
boating  are  unsurpassed. 

It  is  not  possible  to  mention  in  detail 
the  many  places  attractive  to  Northern- 
ers, many  of  which  make  good  sanitari- 
ums for  invalids.  We  advise  all  tourists 
to  consult  "  Winter  Resorts." 

And  to  those  wishing  to  become  set- 
tlers in  Florida  and  owners  ^f  homes 
in  that  fair  State  we  earnestly  recommend 
••  Home  Life  in  Florida,"  by  Helen  Har- 
court,  published   by   J.   P.   Morton,  of 
Louisville,    Ky.     Not  only  throughout 
the  United  States,  but  in  Europe  thou- 
sands of  home  seekers  ar6  eagerly  turning  their 
eyes  toward  Florida  and  questioning  what  man- 
ner of  life  what  measure  of  comfort  and  success 
await  those  who  cast  their  lot  with  hers.     To  an- 
swer these  questions  and  reveal  the  truth  and  pos- 
sibilities of  home  life  in  the  fair  State  this  book  has 
been  written,  the  author  holding  that  an  honest, 
industrious  man  or  woman  need  have  no  fear  of 
failing  to  make  a  living  in  Florida  with  less  out- 
lay  of  capital   and  less  endurance  of  hardship 
than  elsewhere  in  the  Union.     She  goes  into  the 
details  of  the  best  modes  of  making  money  and 
gives  practical  directions  on  dairy  matters,  poul- 
try,  fruit-rabing,     etc.      Our  picture  shows  a 
pretty,  rose-covered  home  of  a  successful  settler. 
"  The  greatest  trial  of  Florida,"  says  Mrs.  Har- 
court,  *•  is  servants.     Every  housekeeper.  North, 
South,  East,  or  West,  knows  full  well  that  her 
path  is  not  strewn  with  roses,  whether  she  has 
servants  to  do  the  work  (or  make  more  work),  or 
whether  to  her  duties,  as  wife  and  mother,  most 
be  added  those  of  cook  and  maid-of-all-work. . 
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From  "  The  Story  of  Louisiana,^^    {Lotkrop.) 

"  This  latter  is  a  position,  or  rather  a  combina- 
tion of  positions,  held,  and  held  completely  too, 
by  hundreds  of  thousands  of  women  in  this  weary 
world  of  ours,  and  we  have  yet  to  see  the  first 
man  who  would  have  tlie  patience  and  energy  to 
meet  so  many  varied  calls  upon  his  time  and 
temper,  nerves  and  strength,  or  to  master  and 
control  so  many  diflferexit  branches  of  duty. 

'*  In  no  country  is  the  housekeeper's  place  a  sin- 
ecure, and  we  do  not  claim  for  Florida  an  excep- 
tion to  the  universal  rule,  although  for  obvious 


"  And  if  the  '  lady  of  the  house '  has  cherished 
dreams  of  the  famous  old  plantation  '  aunties,' 
so  neat,  so  tidy,  so  faithful,  so  respectful,  so  com- 
petent to  do  all  and  everything,  then  '  great  is 
the  fall  thereof.* 

"  Of  a  far  different  class  from  the  faithfnl  old 
slaves  of  yore  are  the  present  generation  of  free- 
bom  colored  ladies  and  gentlemen. 

' '  The  older  ones,  those  who  spent  at  least  the 
earlier  years  of  their  lives  as  slaves  and  received 
some  training,  are  very  scarce  in  Florida;  they 
have,  for  the  most  part,  remained  near  their  old 
homes  in  the  older  States,  and  the  few  who  have 
found  their  way  hither  have  settled  on  home- 
steads of  their  own,  and  are  as  a  class  well-to-do, 
industrious  citizens,  recognizing  their  proper 
place  in  the  community,  and  quite  content  to 
render  due  respect  to  their  white  neighbors, 
though  they  look  down  upon  the  '  poor  white 
trash,'  and  in  many  instances  justly  so.  And  in 
return  they  receive  the  respect  and  support  of 
those  around  them. 

"  We  could  name  several  within  a  radius  of  five 
miles  of  our  present  home,  who  are  the  owners 
of  broad  lands,  a  horse  and  wagon,  great  fields.of 
cotton  and  com,  flourishing  groves,  and  a  com- 
fortable house;  such  a  property  and  such  a  home 
as  thousands  of  educated  men  in  the  North  and 
West,  and  East  and  South,  toil  all  their  lives 
without  attaining  to  one-half  their  value  and 
comfort. 

"  And  in  the  older  Southern  States  there  are 
many  such  examples  as  these  of  the  '  poor, 
down-trodden  negroes  of  the  South,'  who  are  so 
industriously  held  up  to  view  and  waved  aloft 


1^     *  *  The  status  and  treatment  of  the  negro,  under 


reasons  the  general  work  of  keeping  the  house 

clean  is  certainly  less  than  in  the  North,  where^by  certain  desperate  politicians  of  the  North 

constant  winter  fires,  mud,  rain,  and  slush,  add 

heavy  items   to  the  sum  total  of  work 

that  was  heavy  enough  before. 

"  But  even  in  genial  Florida,  with  her 
sunny,  mild  winters,  houses  must  be 
kept  in  order,  meals  must  be  cooked, 
and,  worse  than  all,  dishes,  pots,  and 
pans  must  be  washed  three  times  ever> 
day,  twenty-one  times  every  week, 
ninety  times  every  month  —  nearlv 
eleven  hundred  times  every  year  ! 

*'  The  worst  trial  the  Florfda  house- 
keeper has  to  encounter  is  the  total 
absence  of  competent,  reliable  help  in 
house  or  kitchen.  To  be  sure,  there 
are  in  most  sections  plenty  of  so-called 
*  cooks '  to  be  had,  and,  generally,  the 
new-comer  who  can  afford  to  pay  from 
eight  to  ten  dollars  per  month,  and  has 
never  been  accustomed  to  doing  her 
own  work,  makes  it  her  first  business  to 
secure  one  of  these  wonderful  assistants 
immediately— we  call  them  •  wonderful'  A  primitive  sugak-mill. 

advisedly,  as  will  presently  appear.  From  "  The  story  0/  Louisiana:'    {Uihrop) 
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the  same  circumstances,  is  far  better  in  the  South 
than  in  the  North,  and  it  is  full  time  that  this 
lact  should  be  universally  acknowledged,  as  it  is 
already  by  many  of  that  race  themselves. 

"  But  these  negroes  of  the  better  class  are  the 
exceptions  in  Florida  ^  and  are  very  rarely  availa- 
ble for  servants." 

That  they  both  touch  the  Gulf  of  Mexico  would 
seem  at  first  glance  almost  the  only  point  of  re- 
semblance between  the  Florida  and  the  Louisiana 
of  the  present  day,  but  in  the  days  of  their 
discovery  their    history   was    almost   identical, 


its  attractiveness  to  adventurers  from  the  North, 
its  isolation  during  so  many  eventful  years  of 
American  history,  its  use  as  an  agent  in  the 
diplomacy  of  the  nations  of  the  Old  World,"  says 
the  Boston  Traveller,  **  taken  in  connection  with 
its  picturesqueness  of  scenery  and  population, 
all  combine  to  render  the  giving  of  its  story  in 
such  a  way  as  to  bear  upon  its  current  the  very 
sheen  and  shadows  of  the  life  it  is  meant  to  re- 
flect, and  to  contain  in  its  substance  the  essential 
truths  of  the  history  it  represents,  is  a  difllcult 
matter.     The  manner  in  which  this  story  is  told 


H^^i 


IN  ARCADIA. 
Frcm  **  TAe  Story  o/  Louisiana.''''    {Lothrop.) 


and  although  for  many  years  Louisiana  out- 
stripped her  sister  State  in  social,  political, 
and  commercial  importance  she  must  now  look 
to  her  laurels  if  she  still  intends  to  lead.  A 
vivid,  truthful,  and  impartial  picture  of  Louisiana 
has  just  been  written  by  Maurice  Thompson  for 
D.  Lothrop  Co/s  Story  of  the  States  series. 
The  warp  and  woof  of  history  and  romance  are 
artistically  mingled  in  Mr.  Thompson's  weaving 
and  the  result  is  a  literary  production  of  unusual 
quality. 

"  The  account  of  Louisiana's  discovery  and 
exploration,  its  varying  fortunes  as  a  colony  of 
France,  then  of  Spain,  and  then  again  of  France, 


however,  by  Mr.  Maurice  Thompson  in  the  Story 
of  the  States  series,  which  is  being  published 
under  the  editorship  of  Mr.  Elbridge  S.  Brooks, 
leaves  little  to  be  desired.  He  has  entered  upon 
his  task  with  an  interest  bom  of  a  long  study  of 
the  State  and  her  people,  with  all  the  ardor  of  a 
lover  and  student  of  Southern  scenery  and  sur- 
roundings, and  so  has  made  an  absorbing  and 
stirring,  but  at  the  same  time,  most  thoroughly 
practical  and  instructive  book.  Mr.  Thompson 
loves  the  South,  but  it  is  as  a  nationalist  rather 
than  a  sectionalist.  He  tells  for  the  first  time 
for  the  whole  people  the  story  of  the  State  that 
De  Soto  discovered  and  that  Bienville  founded — 
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a  section  full  of  interest  to  all  readers  of  Cable 
and  Heam,  and  to  all  students  of  creole  charac- 
ter. The  volume  is  finely  illustrated  by  Bridg- 
man,  and  cannot  fail  to  be  one  of  the  most  at- 
tractive of  what  promises  to  be  a  most  attractive 
and  valuable  series." 

The  book  has  full  appendices,  containing  a 
chronological  list  of  events  in  the  history  of  Louis- 
iana, an  alphabetical  list  of  works  on  that  history, 
and  other  helpful  matter. 

The  descriptions  of  New  Orleans,  which  for 


many  years  has  been  one  of  the  most  fashionable 
winter  resorts,  are  specially  interesting.  Since  tbe 
Carnival  has  been  given  up,  one  of  the  best  known 
attractions  of  the  old  Creole  city  has  departed, 
but  enough  remains  to  make  it  well  worth  vi«t. 

App1eton*s  Handbook  of  American  Winter  Resorts.    Ap- 

pleton.    lamo,  |i ;  pap.,  50  c. 
Davidson,  J.  W.    Florida  of  To-Day.    Appleton.    xamo, 

$1.25. 
Harcourc,  Helen.    Home  Life  in  Florida.    J.  P.  Morton. 

z3mo,fz.25. 
Thompson,  Maurice.    Story  of  Louisiana.    D.  Lothrop 

Co.    8vo,  fi.so. 


MOUTH   OF  THE   ST.   JOHNS,   FIJI. 
From  ^^  American  H'inier  Resorts^    {Appliton.) 


DR.  OLIVER  WENDELL  HOLMES  INTERVIEWED. 


Before  leaving  Boston,  I  had  the  pleasure  of 
seeing  Dr.  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes  at  home. 

The  doctor  received  me  in  his  study,  a  fine 
room,  well  lined  with  books,  and  having  a  large 
bay-window  overlooking  the  River  Charles,  and 
facing  his  beloved  Harvard  University.  Lit  by 
the  setting  sun,  the  picture  from  the  window  was 
alone  worth  going  to  see.  The  doctor's  recep- 
tion was  most  cordial. 

He  is  a  small  man,  looking  about  seventy-five, 
but  the  expression  of  his  face  is  young,  and  will 
be  so  to  the  last,  I  imagine.  His  smile  is  clever- 
looking,  sweet,  and  full  of  contagious  gayety. 
Thick,  bushy  gray  eyebrows,  which  stand  out, 
and  a  protruding  under-lip,  make  his  profile  odd- 
looking.  The  eyes  are  twinkling  with  humor — 
and  good-humor.  Philosopher,  poet,  and  humor- 
ist are  written  plainly  on  the  face. 

The  doctor  was  soon  chatting  away  about  his 
last  trip  to  Europe,  and  how,  though  it  was 
August,  he  went  over  to  Paris  to  revisit  the  haunts 
of  his  youth  where  he  had  studied  medicine,  how 
he  found  it  a  desert  void  of  all  familiar  faces — 
but  his  daughter  shopped  to  her  satisfaction. 

Then  turning  to  modern  French  literature,  the 
doctor  remarked : 

"  Who  will  ever  say  again  that  France  has  no 
humorist?  I  have  been  delighting  in  Alphonse 
Daudet's  '  Tartar  in.* " 


At  the  very  thought  of  the  Tarasconnais*  ad- 
ventures, he  laughed.  The  autocrat's  laugh  is,  as 
I  said,  infectious.  It  is  quick,  merry,  hearty;  he 
shakes  over  it  in  away  not  common  with  any  but 
stout  people. 

Skipping  past  over  light  literature,  he  stopped 
to  say  a  word  of  admiration  for  Zola's  wonderful 
descriptions  of  Paris — in  fact  for  the  artist  that  is 
in  him — but  regretted,  as  every  one  does,  that 
such  a  great  writer  should  prostitute  his  genius. 

Hung  upon  the  wall  in  a  comer  was  a  carica- 
ture of  •*  The  Autocrat  of  the  Breakfast  Table," 
one  of  the  Vanity  Fair  strips.  Upon  my  espying 
it,  the  dear  old  doctor  said  with  his  merry  laugh : 
'*  There,  you  see,  I  am  not  a  vain  man,  or  I 
should  hide  that  away." 

Vain,  no,  Dr.  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes  is  the 
personification  of  simplicity  and  good  humor,  a 
sunny-hearted  man  with  a  lively  enjoyment  still 
of  the  pleasures  of  society. 

A  lady  friend  told  me  that,  meeting  him  one 
day  after  he  had  an' ovation  somewhere  she  asked 
him: 

**  Well,  doctor,  are  you  not  getting  a  little  tired 
of  all  this  cheering  and  applause  ?  " 

*•  Not  a  bit,"  replied  he,  '•  they  never  greet  me 
loud  enough,  or  clap  long  enough  to  please  me." 
—aRelVs  *  •  Jonathan  and  his  Omtintntr  ( Cos- 
selL) 
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MY  MUSE. 
Id  the  days  of  my  youth  she  was  fond  of  me, 
And  the  seven-stemmed  flute  she  handed  me. 
To  me  with  smile  she  listened ;  and  already  gently 
Along  the  openings  echoing  of  the  woods 
Was  playing  I  with  fingers  tender  : 
Both  hymns  solemn » god-inspired 
And  peaceful  song  of  Phrygian  shepherd. 
From  morn  till  nif^ht  in  oak*s  dumb  shadow 
To  the  strange  maid's  teaching  intent  I  listened; 
And  with  sparing  reward  megladdenmg 
Tossing  back  her  curls  from  her  forehead  dear, 
From  my  hands  the  flute  herself  she  took. 
Now  filled  the  wood  was  with  breath  divine 
And  the  heart  with  holy  enchantment  filled. 
1833.  —Pushkin**  Fdems. 


18^7. 


THE  POET. 

Ere  the  poet  summoned  is 
To  Apollo\  holy  sacrifice 
In  the  world^s  empty  cares 
Engrossed  is  half-hearted  he. 

His  holv  lyre  silent  is 
And  cold  sleep  his  soul  locks  in; 
And  of  the  world's  puny  children, 
Of  all  puniest  perhaps  is  he. 

Yet  no  sooner  the  heavenly  word 
His  keen  ear  hath  reached. 
Than  up  trembles  the  singer's  soul 
Like  unto  an  awakened  eagle. 

The  world's  pastimes  him  now  weary 
And  mortals' gossip  now  he  shuns. 
To  the  feet  ofpopular  idol 
His  lofty  head  bends  not  he. 

Wild  and  stem,  rushes  he. 
Of  tumult  full  and  sound, 
To  the  shores  of  desert  wave, 
Into  the  widely  whispering  wood. 

—Pushkin's  Afems,    (Cupplis  &•  H.) 


WINTER'S  ADVENT. 
With  winds  like  heralding  furies, 

From  his  realm  of  night  in  the  north, 
From  strongholds  encastled  with  icebergs, 

The  Winter  came  suddenly  forth. . 

And  when  the  winds  for  a  respite 
Shrank  back  and  were  still  in  their  lair, 

The  sky  was  o'ercast  and  leaden. 
And  brooded  in  sullpn  despair. 

But  gentle  and  slowly  from  cloud-land 
Came  fragments  of  diamond  glint. 

Star-flakes,  heaven-coined,  still  retaining 
The  beauty  and  stamp  of  the  mint. 

Then  myriads  scurrying  downward 

Enfolded  the  barren  dearth ; 
And  the  dark  underlining  of  Heaven 
Became  the  white  carpet  of  earth. 
^Prom     Larremore's     ^"^  Mother     Carey's     Chickens.''^ 
(Casse/i.) 


BAVIECA. 

X,' 

The  King  looked  on  him  kindly,  as  on  a  vassal  true : 
Then  to  the  King  Ruy  Diaz  spake  after  reverence  due 
'  O,  King,  the  thing  is  shameful,  that  any  man  beside 
The  liege  lord  of  Castile  himself  should  Bavieca  ride ; 


*  For  neither  Spain  nor  Araby  could  another  charger 

bring 
So  good  as  he,  and  certes,  the  best  befits  my  King. 
But  that  you  may  behold  him,  and  know  him  to  the 

core, 
rn  make  him  go  as  he  was  wont  when  his  nostrils  smelt 

the  Moor." 


With  that,  the  Cid,  clad  as  he  was  in  mantle  furred  and 

wide. 
On  Bavieca  vaulting,  put  the  rowel  in  his  side  ; 
And  up  and  down,  and  round  and  round,  so  fierce  was 


Streamed  like  a  pennon  on  the  wind  Ruy  Diaz'  mini- 
vere. 

4. 
And  all  that  saw  them  praised  them— they  lauded  man 

and  horse, 
As  matched  well,  and  rivalless  for  gallantry  and  force ; 
Ne'er  had  they  looked  on  horseman  might  to  this  King 

come  near. 
Nor  on  other  charger  worthy  of  such  a  cavalier. 

5. 
Thus,  to  and  fro  a-rushing,  the  fierce  and  furious  steed. 
He  snapped  in  twain  his  hither  rein — '*  God  pity  now 

the  Cid  !— 
God   pity  Diaz ! "   cried   the   lords— but   when    they 

looked  again. 
They  saw  Ruy  Diaz  ruling  him  with  the  fragment  of 

his  rein: 
They  saw  him  proudly  ruling  with  gesture  firm  and 

calm, 
Like  a  true  lord  commanding — and  obeyed  as  by  a  lamb 


And  so  he  led  him  foaming  and  panting  to  the  King- 
But  '•  No!  "  said  Don  Alphonso,  "  it  were  a  shameful 

thing 
That  peerless  Bavieca  should  ever  be  bestrid 
By   any   mortal  but  Bivar— mount,  mount  again,  my 

Cid ! " 

— Lockharts"  Spanish  Ballads.    (Putnam^  f  T.50.) 


BAVI£CA. 
Fram  Lockkart's  ''Spanish  Ballads.^'    {Putnam,) 
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INNS  OF  OLD  SOUTHWARK. 


Competent  authorities  have  sketched  these 
houses  in  their  later  days  both  with  pen  and  pen- 
cil, and  have  recorded  their  opinions  concerning 
them.  John  Carter,  one  of  the  men  who  revived 
Gothic  architecture,   made,    in    1767,  a  careful 


BAXTER  S  COFFEE-HOUSE. 
From  »•  Ihhm  o/  Old  Sontkwarkr    {LoM^maru^  G.) 

drawing  of  No.  19  Borough  High  Street,  known 
afterwards  as  Baxter's  Coffee-house,  and  wrote 
underneath  it,  "  Ornaments  carved  in  stucco  in  the 
front  of  a  house  built  about  Queen  Elizabeth's 
time,  near  London  Bridge."  George  Scharf ,  sen- 
ior, makes  a  bolder  assertion.  He  accompanies 
a  fine  pencil  drawing  for  our  book  with  these 
words,  "  The  remains  of  Queen  Elizabeth's  pal- 
ace. High  Street,  Borough."  John  Tims  in  his 
Autobiography  says,*  but  without  giving  any 
authority,  "  In  1830  were  removed  houses  of  the 
time  of  Henry  VII.,  with  bay-windows  and  pic- 
turesque plaster  decorations,  one  said  to  have 
been  the  abode  of  Queen  Anne  Boleyn."  Again 
in  W.  Taylor's  Annals  of  St.  Mary  Overy,  1833, 
p.  134,  is  an  illustration  of  the  building  in 
question,  drawn  a  few  days  previous  to  its  de- 
struction in  August,  1830.  He  speaks  of  it  as  a 
good  specimen  of  Elizabethan  work  latterly  divid- 
ed into  two  houses,  and  adds,  '*  I  am  inclined  to 


think  that  they  only  formed  a  part  of  some  more 
spacious  building  ;  adjacent  to  them  are  prem- 
ises yet  standing,  which,  I  have  no  doubt,  com- 
municated with  them."  The  apartments  here 
have  an  air  of  grandeur,  one  room  in  particular 
being  in  high  preservation,  having  oak  pilasters 
and  panelling,  with  a  lofty  and  rich  fireplace,  but 
partly  modernized.  The  ceiling  is  particular! j 
fine,  being  divided  into  numerous  beautiful  com- 
partments. In  the  centre  is  the  arms  of  England 
in  a  lozenge-shaped  shield,  with  the  initials  E. 
R.  George  Corner,  at  a  meeting  of  the  Surrey 
Archsological  Society,  exhibited  drawings  made 
by  E.  Hassell  in  1830  of  a  very  handsome  inte- 
rior. He  describes  this  building  at  the  back,  which 
we  presume  to  be  the  Holy  Water  Sprinklers, 
as  situated  '*in  a  small  court  between  Baxter's 
Coffee-house  and  the  house  of  the  late  Mr.  Josiah 
Monnery,  hosier  and  glover,  and  at  the  rear  of 
the  latter,"  and  says,  **  It  was  occupied  by  Mr. 
Solomon  Davies,  a  tobacconist,  for  some  time 
during  the  progress  of  the  new  street  to  London 
Bridge.". 

The  Tabard  owes  all  its  fame  to  the  fact  that 
it  was  depicted  by  Chaucer  as  the  place  of  as- 
semblage for  his  Canterbury  Pilgrims.     .     .      . 

Chaucer  and  the  Tabard  are  immortal,  but  to 
the  general  public,  until  lately,  Southwark  has 
been  of  so  little  account  that  whether  to  them  it 
had  any  past  history  at  all,  was  apparently  a 
matter  of  doubt.  Possibly  in  the  dim  future,  it  is 
by  the  Canterbury  Tales  alone  that  we  shall  be 
remembered. 

The  poet  tells  us  how,  in  the  pleasant  season  of 
April,  a  cavalcade  of  pilgrims  was  waiting  at  the 
Inn  ready  to  surt  fof  Canterbury,  the  host  of 
the  Tabard  being  their  leader,  and  Chaucer,  him- 
self, their  chronicler,  the  rest  made  up  of  typical 
people,  representative  of  the  time.    .     .     . 

The  machinery  of  the  story  is  apt  and  beauti- 
ful. The  pilgrims,  who  are  supposed  to  start 
from  the  Tabard,  are  types  of  every  class,  ^ood, 
bad,  and  indifferent,  which  then  formed  all  but 
the  highest  and  the  extreme  lowest  of  English 
society.  None  of  them  is  very  reticent ;  they 
speak  out  after  their  kind.  The  leader  of  the 
Canterbury  pilgrims  and  host  of  the  Tabard  was 
Henry  Bailey,  then  Member  for  Southwark,  in 
1376 — the  good  Parliament — until  1379-  He 
made  good  cheer  for  all,  and  anon  set  them  to 
supper,  with  **  vitaille  atte  beste.*' 

A  prudent  man  and  a  merry  was  the  host  ;  he 
ministered  to  the  amusement  of  his  guests,  but 
it  was  when  they  had  made  their  reckonings. 
He  hadn't  seen  so  merry  a  company  at  once  in 
his  "  herbergh  "  before  and  he  would  fain  do 
them  mirth  wisst  he  how,  and  for  this  he  would 
seek  no  reward. 
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Let  us  now  see  the  poet.  I  dare  say  he  is  faith- 
fully represented  in  the  poYtrait  which  belongs 
to  the  British  Museum,  and  Mr.  Furnivall  has 
helped  us  to  Greene's  vision  of  him  in  1 592.  It 
is  as  follows  : 

"  His  stature  was  not  very  tall ; 
Leane  he  was ;  hi*  legs  were  small, 
Hosd  within  a  slock  of  red; 
A  buttond  bonnet  on  his  head. 
From  under  which  did  hang,  I  weene, 
Silver  heires  both  bright  and  sheene. 
His  beard  was  white,  trimmed  round  ; 
His  countenance  blithe  and  merry  found. 
A  sleveless  jacket,  large  and  wide. 
With  inany  pleights  and  skirt-es  side. 
Of  water  chamlet,  did  he  weare : 
A  whittell  by  his  belt  he  beare. 
His  shoes  were  corned  bread  before ; 
His  Inckehorne  at  his  side  he  wore, 


And  in  his  hand  be  bore  a  booke ; 
Thus  did  the  auntient  Poet  lookc.** 

.  .  .  The  inn  was  usually  called  Tabard 
or  Tabbard  until  the  end  of  the  i6th  century. 
In  the  oft-mentioned  map  of  1542  it  is  spelt  Ta- 
bete.  The  meaning  of  the  word  Tabard  Is  given 
by  Stowe  in  his  **  Survey  "  1598.  He  says:  "  It  is 
a  jacket  or  sleeveless  coat,  whole  before » open  on 
both  sides,  with  a  square  collar  winged  at  the 
shoulders ;  a  stately  garment  of  old  time,  com- 
monly worn  of  noblemen  and  others  ;  their  arms 
embroidered  or  otherwise  depict  upon  them, 
that  every  man  by  his  coat-of-arms  might  be 
known  from  others,  but  now  these  '  taberds  ^ 
are  only  worn  by  the  heralds,  and  be  called  their 
coats-of-arms  in  service." — From  **  Inns  pf  Old 
Southwarky     (Longmans,) 


TABARD   INN. 
From  *^Inhs  oj  Old  Southwark.''^    {Longmans^  G.) 


LEO  TOLSTOrS  HOME. 


Hkre  we  are  in  the  full  splendor  of  the  early 
summer.  All  day  long  the  air  is  tremulous  with 
the  song  of  larks,  and  at  night »  when  the  stars 
begin  to  glisten  and  glitter  in  the  beautiful  blue 
of  the  sky  after  the  gloaming,  the  nightingales 
fill  the  woods  with  plaintive  music.  The  lilacs 
and  the  yellow  acacia  are  in  full  bloom  ;  the 
plantations  are  fragrant  with  the  heavy  scent  of 
the  Ifly  of  the  valley,  which  grows  everywhere 


wild  among  the  trees.  Great  silver  birches,  with 
trembling  leaves,  bend  and  bow  in  the  pleasant 
wind,  and  down  the  long  avenue  of  elms  you 
catch  glimpses  of  the  ponds,  wherein  the  frogs 
keep  up  that  curious  chorus  so  strange  to  English 
ears.  Everywhere  the  ground  is  covered  with 
vegetation,  green  and  rank.  Nature  overflows 
with  verdure,  and  the  bees  in  the  acacias  keep  up 
a  ceaseless  and  soothing  murmur. 
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The  silence  at  present  is  almost  absolute. 
Only  now  and  then  the  far-away  notes  of  a  lark 
invisible  in  mid-heayen  can  be  heard,  or  the 
sharp  twit-twit  of  the  glancing  swallow.  It  is 
still  early  morning.  Later  in  the  day  voices  of 
children  will  sound  fitfully  in  the  distance,  blend- 
ing pleasantly  with  the  bird's  song,  and  the 
soughing  of  the  wind  in  the  trees,  as  natural  and 
as  beautiful  as  they. 

I  am  writing  in  Count  Tolstofs  little  study*  In 
the  next  room,  separated  only  by  a  door  that  is 
ever  ajar,  lies  his  shoemaker's  outfit — his  awl, 
his  knife,  and  his  leather.  On  the  wooden  par- 
tition wall  hangs  the  scythe  with  which  a  little 
later  he  will  renew  the  pleasures  of  mowing 
which  he  has  eulogized  in  "  Anna  Kar6nina  " — 
pleasures  which,  however  rapturous  they  appear 
in  his  pages,  depend  largely  for  their  enjoyment 
upon  the  existence  of  a  stouter  back  and  sturdier 
loins  than  those  possessed  by  gentlemen  who  first 
take  to  mowing  in  middle  age. 

In  an  hour  or  two  the  great  novelist — perhaps 
the  greatest  living  novelist — will  appear  in  his 
moujik's  garb,  with  the  dark  loose  coat  and  leather 
girdle,  and  we  shall  sally  forth  together  over  field 
and  forest,  drinking  in  the  glad  sunshine,  and 
exulting  in  the  beauty  and  glory  and  melody  of 
spring.  What  a  charm  there  is  in  these  walks  ! 
One  night  we  rambled  for  verst  after  verst 
through  the  woods,  now  stopping  to  drink  at  a 
rustic  well,  then  exchanging  greetings  with  pil- 
grims passing  on  their  way  to  the  shrines  at 
Kieff  or  Troitsa,  anon  pausing  on  the  hillside  to 


catch  the  strain  of  music  that  floated  up  the  vale 
from  where  the  village  maidens  were  trilling 
out  in  chorus  a  peasant's  song.  The  sun  siakiog 
low  on  the  western  horison  lit  up  with  golden 
radiance  the  zebra-like  trunks  of  a  great  planu- 
tion  of  silver  birches,  filling  them  with  a  glow 
and  with  a  warmth  that  contrasted  with  their  ap- 
pearance an  hour  later,  when  twilight  had  suc- 
ceeded sunset,  and  their  white  bark  glimmered 
pale  and  ghostly.  The  cuckoo's  note  rose  and 
fell  ;  a  heavy-winged  crow  flapped  his  solitary 
homeward  way  overhead,  and  in  the  coppice  the 
nightingale  began  with  his  first  few  broken  notes 
to  prepare  his  even  song.  Before  us  in  the  moist 
glades  of  the  forest  the  Count's  daughters  skipped 
from  side  to  side,  graceful  as  young  deer,  and  as 
much  at  home  in  the  Woods  as  they.  Further  on, 
the  workmen,  finishing  their  evening  meal,  en- 
tered into  a  friendly  converse  with  the  Coant, 
while  we  warmed  our  hands  at  the  fire  on  which 
water  was  boiling  for  their  tea.  What  a  change 
from  the  crowded  streets  of  St.  Petersburg,  the 
Nevski,  noisy  with  droschkies  even  at  two  and 
three  in  the  morning,  and  all  the  artificialities  of 
high  society. 

And  now,  after  being  here  for  two  or  three 
days,  I  begin  to  collect  my  ideas,  and  will  at- 
tempt to  present  as  clearly  and  as  succinctly  as  I 
can  the  conclusions  at  whicn  I  have  arrived  as  to 
the  prospects  of  war  or  peace  in  Europe  and  in 
Asia,  and  more  especially  as  to  the  future  reia- 
tions  between  England  and  Russia. — From  Stea^i 
*  *  Truth  About  Russia:*     ( CasselL     $2. 50.) 


THE  POEMS   OF  EMMA  LAZARUS. 


"  To  be  bom  a  Jewess,"  says  the  writer  of  the 
delightful  biography  prefixed  to  these  poems, 
"  was  a  distinction  for  Emma  Lazarus,  and  she 
in  turn  conferred  distinction  upon  her  race." 
Further,  "  To  be  born  a  woman  also  lends  a  grace 
and  a  subtle  magnetism  to  her  influence."  All 
this  is  true,  and  much  more  might  be  said — in- 
deed, much  more  is  said  by  her  biographer,  in 
this  sketch  of  her  life  and  work,  which  first  ap- 
peared in  the  Centur}'  of  last  October.  It  was  in 
the  Century  that  her  last  poem,  **To  Carmen 
Sylva,"  written  in  her  quiet  retreat  at  Malvern, 
England,  in  July,  1886,  was  first  printed.  And  it 
is  from  the  pages  of  the  Century ^  as  well  as  from 
Lippincotfsy  the  Critic^  and  especially  the  Ameri' 
can  Hebrew^  that  many  of  the  songs  and  poems 
are  collected  which  fill  these  two  choice  volumes. 
Some  poetry  we  must  consider  apart  from  the 
life  of  the  writer,  in  order  to  give  it  just  regard. 
Byron's  is  perhaps  the  first  name  that  suggests 
itself  in  connection  with  such  a  thought.  But  in 
most  cases  the  life  helps  to  explain  and  beautify 
—often  to  humanize — ^the  poetry,  while  this  in 
its  turn  seems  to  reveal  the  life.     It  is  so  with 


Miss  Lazarus.  Her  life  was  even  and  refined. 
From  her  birth  in  New  York,  in  1849,  till  bet 
death  there,  at  home,  in  1887,  there  seem  to  have 
occurred  no  great  crises,  none  of  the  visible  turn- 
ing-points upon  which  we  can  put  a  finger  and 
say,  here  was  the  choice  made.  One  of  a  family 
of  seven,  of  strict  Jewish  descent,  her  call  to 
poetry  came  early.  Of  her  four  poems  written 
at  the  age  of  fourteen,  three  were  on  death  and 
one  on  growing  old.  This  morbid  precocity  way 
soon  outgrown,  and  ever  after  we  find  a  keen 
love  of  nature  and  a  joyous  sympathizing  with 
hope  and  beauty.  Quickly  she  passed  on,  and  at 
twenty  we  hear  her  singing  of  the  "  Sweet  empty 
sky  of  June,"  the  "  Gray-blue  dewy  mists  on  far- 
off  hills,"  the  *'  Sunlight  flooding  mead  and  plain," 
the  "  Rippling  laugh  of  rain-fed  rills,"  and  the 
'*  Murmur  and  a  singing  manifold." 

'*What  simple  things  be  these  the  soul  to  raise. 
To  bounding  joy,  and  make  young  pulses  beat. 
With  nameless  pleasure  finding  life  so  sweet !  ** 

She  was  under  eighteen  when  the  writings  of 
Emerson  came  into  her  hands,  and  his  wholesome 
influence  on  her  character  in  this  formative  period 
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By  Courttsy  of  ih*  Century  Company, 


was  great.  Some  years  later  she  visited  him  at 
quiet  Concord,  and  he  showed  her  a  marked  inter- 
est, sympathy,  and  admiration.  For  years  they 
corresponded,  and  his  letters  are  full  of  character- 
istic sketches.  During  this  visit  it  was  that  she 
submitted  to  the  *'  seer"  the  proof-sheets  of  her 
drama  of  "  Spagnolitto  "  (in  five  acts,  with  a  re- 
morselessly tragic  ending),  which  Emerson  took 
up,  as  he  says,  not  expecting  to  read  it  through, 
and  was  unable  to  lay  it  down  before  finishing. 
The  terrible  persecution  of  the  Jews  in  Russia 
and  Germany  (about  1880)  was  the  trumpet  of 
inspiration  to  her.  Now  she  had  found  her  mis- 
sion. Before  this  she  showed  little  special  con- 
cern for  her  race  or  religion.  Soon  she  gave  her- 
self to  a  careful  study  of  her  people,  their  literature 
and  history,  and  then  undertook  the  crusade  in, 
their  behalf,  with  a  vision  of  a  restored  nationality 
in  Palestine.  Naturally  there  followed  "  the  con- 
sequent expansion  of  all  her  faculties,  the  growth 
of  spiritual  power  which  always  ensues  when  a 
g^eat  cause  is  espoused  and  a  strong  conviction 
enters  the  soul."     Not  merely  did  she  write,  but 


she  worked  for  her  people  with  zeal  and  a  wise 
philanthropy.  The  second  volume  is  largely 
made  up  of  her  poems  on  this  theme,  the  longest, 
but  not  the  best,  of  which  is  that  sad  tragedy  of 
persecution,  "The  Dance  to  Death"  (1883). 
Smitten  by  disease,  sl\e  yet  travelled  considerably 
in  Europe,  viewing  the  Old  World  with  almost 
childish  delight,  lingering  lovingly  in  Italy  and 
England.  Her  poems  are  in  perfect  accord  with 
her  life.  Many  of  them  are  real  treasures ;  none 
of  them  are  positively  bad.  Her  "Admetus," 
one  of  her  earliest,  reminds  one  of  Lowell's 
"  Rhoecus,"  written  when  he  was  several  years 
older  than  she  at  the  time  of  composing  this 
poem,  which  many  will  think  the  better  of  the 
two.  Her  *'  Tannhttuser"  is  a  beautiful  blank- 
verse  rendering  of  the  old  legend.  A  sugges- 
tive comparison  might  be  made  between  her 
poetry  and  that  of  Longfellow  —  there  was  in 
both  the  same  sincerity  and  dignified  modesty, 
the  same  sweet  and  refined  spirit,  the  same  even- 
ness and  elevation  of  tone.  (Houghton,  M.  2  v., 
$2.) — Public  Opinion, 
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LITTLE   LORD   FAUNTLEROY  ON   THE  STAGE. 


THE  RACE. 


In  1886  the  little  readers  of  5^r.  Nicholas  \r9Xc\i' 
ed  eagerly  from  month  to  month  for  their  pretty 
magazine,  and  almost  invariably  the  first  pages 
cut  contained  the  story  of  the  little 
American  lord.    Fathers  and  moth- 
waiccd   tbeir  turn  to  touch  the 
magazine  almost  as 
eagerly  as  the  vari- 
ous brothers  and  sis- 
ters who  begged  the 
favored  first  reader: 
"  Oh,  let  me  sec  it 
just    a    minute,    I 
promise  I  wont  read 
:  a  word,  I  only  want 
to  see  the  pictures." 
The  story  was  ex- 
quisitely planned 
and  written  and 
made   the   good 
strong  lessons    of 
honor  and  unselfishness  palatable  to 
those  who  Tieeded  them  most. 

Cedric  h  a  creation  of  which  Mrs. 
Burnett  may  justly  be  proud.     He 
made  nobles  and  ancestors  real  to 
American  children  and  taught  Eng- 
lish children  the  value  of  truth,  hon- 
From  **Litiie  Lord  esty,  and  friendship,  even  when  oflfer- 
^tscribn*r\         ^^  ^^  *"   illiterate  groceryman  and 
a  wild,  rough  street  Arab. 
English  and  American  children  alike  learned  to 
worship  "  Dearest"  and  to  take  a  great  interest 
in  Cedric*s  faithful  dog. 

The  story  contained  good  material  for  a  drama 
suited  to  children,  a  healthy  amusement  for  them 
of  a  kind  unfortunately  strangely  rare.  E.  V. 
Seebohm,  of  London,  was  the  first  to  notice  the 
dramatic  element,  and  taking  advantage  of  the 
absence  of  an  international  copyright  law,  he 
deliberately  stole  Mrs.  Burnett's  happy  ideas 
and  turned  them  into  a  play,  which  was  first  pro- 
duced at  the  Prince  of  Wales'  Theatre,  London. 
His  art  of  arrangement  for  the  stage  was  crude 
and  faulty,  but  the  material  was  fresh,  popular, 
and  well  advertised  on  both  sides  of  the  Atlantic, 
and  people  flocked  to  see  the  little  lord  personi- 
fied on  the  London  boards. 

Mrs.  Burnett  was  naturally  incensed  at  finding 
her  most  successful  work  turned  into  money  by  a 
thoroughly  unscrupulous  adapter. 

She  immediately  sailed  for  England  and  fought 
out  her  case  in  the  courts,  in  the  most  practical, 
systematic,  and  plucky  manner. 

A  decision  in  her  favor  was  finally  rendered  by 
Justice  Sterling,  who,  however,  could  not  legally 
forbid  the  further  performances  of  the  English 


adaptation.  Still  public  opinion  had  been  aroused 
and  Mr.  Seebohm's  version  fell  immediately  from 
favor. 

Mrs.  Burnett  at  once  put  on  the  stage  an 
authorized  version  of  her  book,  and  its  superiority 
to  the  stolen  one  was  universally  admitted.  The 
London  press  handled  Mr.  Seebohm  severely* 
and  the  piracy  that  might  have  passed  unnoticed 
some  years  ago  drew  public  attention  to  the  sub- 
ject of  author's  rights  and  public  opinJc>n  gave 
its  verdict  for  law  and  right* 

Just  before  leaving  England  for  her  Wa 
ton   home    Mrs.    Burnett  was   presented   w 
diamond  bracelet  by  ihe  British  authors  lo  CO 
Tnemorate  her  cool  fight  for  her  stage 
**  Little  Lord  Fauntleroy.*' 

This  little  episode  in  Mrs.  Burnett's  career 
proved  a  "*  big  advertisement,"  and  she  has 
offered  almost  fabulous  sums  for  future  work* 

St.  Nuholat  for  February;  1 3 So*  bad  coot 
a  short  story  called   *'  EJlitba's  Burglar/'  w| 
has  also  had  a  good  stage  run   in  some 
American  cities,    and   which   introduced    la 
public  the  talented  Uttle  actress,  "  Elsie 
who  is  at  present  delighting  New  York  Ui« 
goers  of  every  age  and  taste. 

Mrs,  Bumeit's  stage  version  adheres  clo^eTjl 
the  story.  It  \&  rather  a  pity  that  a  play  lotcc 
specially  for  children  should  hinge  upon  the  \\\\ 
episode  of  fraud  of  the  old  cad's  second  son's  | 
wife,  and  introduce  a  character  children  shcHild  | 
not  come  in  contact  with.  By  a  little  re  wording  J 
and  explanation  the  plot  might  be  made 
without  the  appearance  of  a  disreputable  won 

The  absence  of  the  dog  is  also  to  be  regretti 
We  are  so  accustomed  to  think  of  the  budding  < 


CEDRIC    VVRIT£S   A   LETTER. 
From  '*LtttU  Lord  PauntUroyy    (Seranrr.) 
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writing  his  misspelled  notes  and  examining  his 
interesting  ancestors  with  his  big,  faithful  canine 
companion. 

The  dog  continually  appears  in  the  photographs 
pnrporting  to  be  taken  of  the  various  scenes  of 
the  play,  but  his  only  appearance  before  the  pub- 
lic is  in  these  pictures.  It  was  probably  hard  to 
find  a  dog  quite  fitted  to  step  from  the  grocery 
store  to  the  ancestral  halls  of  English  earls. 

The  management  of  the  Broadway  Theatre  of 
New  York  City  have  put  this  pretty  play  on  the 


Its  production  here  and  in  England  nets  Mrs. 
Burnett  about  $1500  a  week,  certainly  pays  the 
management,  an-.1  offers  children  and  grown  peo- 
ple one  of  the  healthiest  pastimes  they  have  had 
for  years. 

It  is  worthy  of  notice  and  a  reproof  to  the 
pessimbts  who  think  every  taste  of  the  people  is 
degenerating  and  naturally  inclines  to  coarseness 
and  impurity,  that  the  two  most  successful  plays 
in  the  great  city  of  New  York  at  this  moment  are 
such  incentives  to  home  happiness  and  pure  liv- 


AR£   YOU  THE   EARL?      IM    YOUR   GRANDSON.      1*M    LORD   FAUNTLEROY. 
From  Mrs.  BurnetVs  "  Liitlt  Lord  FauntUroyy    {Scribnor.) 


Stage  to  perfection.  It  is  worth  going  to  see  the 
audience  as  well  as  the  play.  Children  of  every 
age  and  size  and  from  every  strata  of  society  enjoy 
the  little  boy  who  once  thought  he  might  be  a 
president,  but  never  dreamed  of  being  an  earl. 

At  the  matin6es  Wednesdays,  and  Saturdays,  an 
interesting  feature  are  the  children  brought  by 
various  institutions  and  charitable  socities  to  en- 
joy this  unusual  treat.  Catholic  orphans,  Protes- 
tant orphans  and  Hebrew  orphans  take  the  same 
childlike  pleasure  in  "  Little  Lord  Faunileroy." 


ing  as  "The  Old  Homestead  "  and  *'  LittleXord 
Fauntleroy." 

The  Cosmopolitan  and  Harper's  Young  People 
for  February  give  information  about  the  private 
life  and  stage  successes  of  Elsie  Leslie  Lyde.  The 
article  in  the  former  is  written  by  herself,  that  in 
Harper's  Young  People  by  Mrs.  Lucy  C.  Lillie. 
A  vignette  portrait  appears  in  the  Young  People^ 
but  the  Cosmopolitan  shows  the  little  lord  in 
knickerbockers  and  sash,  looking  a  little  taller 
than  she  appears  on  the  stage. 
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MRS.  FRANCES  HODGSON  BURNETT. 


Every  girl  of  fifteen,  after  reading  some  story 
in  which  the  hero  has  been  an  unmitigated  saint 
or  an  unmitigated  sinner,  after  she  has  cried  over 
the  heroine's  grievous  trials  and  longed  to  meet 
just  such  a  hero  as  caused  them,  tries  to  write  a 
story.  With  some  this  scribbling  stage  comes 
early,  some  go  through  this  almost  invariable 
phase  of  romantic  girlhood  later,  but  the  average 
age  for  a  girl  to  sigh  and  scribble  is  from  fifteen 
to  eighteen. 

Only  a  small  portion  of  the  vast  array  of  girl- 
romancers  have  the  least  intention  of' making, 
name,  fame,  or  money  out  of  their  girlish  pastime. 
Now  and  then  a  girl  adds  ambition  to  her  un- 
defined longings  and  generally  morbid  intro- 
spections, and  one  of  these  histories  of  heroes 
she  has  never  met  and  sorrows  she  has  never  felt 
is  sent  out  from  her  special  nook  in  the  family 
home  to  be  put  through  the  cold,  leaden  trans- 
formation of  type  and  to  take  its  place  among  all 
the  other  stories  already  playing  the  part  of 
"wall-flowers"  at  a  first  ball.  Such  stories  con- 
stantly find  their  way  into  the  pages  of  the  lesser 
periodicals,  and  are  always  read  by  all  the  young 
people,  who  stand  up  bravely  for  the  magazine  to 
which  they  subscribe. 

About  twenty  years  ago  a  girl  barely  fifteen 
sent  to  a  Boston  magazine  a  story  which  the 
editor  promised  to  publish,  but  refused  to  pay 
for.  This  would  have  been  reward  enough  to 
most  girl-scribblers,  but  Frances  Hodgson,  the 
little  Kentucky  girl,  with  shrewd  Western  logic 
decided  that  what  was  good  enough  to  use  was 
good  enough  to  pay  for,  and  promptly  recalled 
her  story.  She  then  sent  it  to  GacUys  Ladys 
Book^  where  it  was  published  and  paid  for.  Other 
stories  followed,  and  soon  Peterson* s  Magazine^ 
then  in  the  hey-day  of  its  fortune,  began  to  take 
her  stories,  and  for  many  years  Frances  Hodgson 
wrote  steadily  and  largely  for  that  popular  peri- 
odical. 

In  1873  came  the  turning-point  in  her  literary 
fortunes.  She  wrote  *'  Surly  Tim's  Trouble," 
that  exquisitely  pathetic  English  dialect  story, 
and  sent  it  to  Scribner*s  Monthly,  The  manu- 
script made  a  sensation  in  the  editorial  room^and 
brought  tears  to  the  eyes  of  editors  hardened  by 
constant  bombardment  of  paper  missiles.-  Its 
first  result  was  to  win  for  the  young  authoress  the 
sympathetic  helpfulness  of  Mr.  R.  W.  Gilder,  who 
became  greatly  interested  in  her  literary  future. 
The  story  was  accepted,  arid  the  talented  writer 
was  invited  to  furnish  more  stories,  and  from  that 
hour  she  was  sure  of  a  market  for  all  her  work. 

About  this  time,  1873,  Frances  Hodgson  mar- 
ried a  young  Tennessee  physician  and  became 
Mrs.  Burnett.  She  went  to  Europe  with  her 
husband,  that  he  might  perfect  himself  as  an  oc- 


ulist, and  upon  her  return  wrote  "  That  Lass  o' 
Lowrie's,"  which  remains  to-day  her  most  charac- 
teristic work. 

# 

Mrs.  Burnett  was  born  in  Manchester,  Eng- 
land, in  November,  184Q,  and  the  first  fifteen 
years  of  her  life  were  passed  among  people 
speaking  the  dialect  she  has  introduced  so  suc- 
cessfully into  some  of  her  best  work.  It  is  said 
that  Mrs.  Burnett's  early  years  were  passed  in 
Islington  Square,  Manchester,  in  the  rear  of  which 
at  the  end  of  the  yard,  was  an  alley  in  which 
were  the  homes  of  the  working  people.  Through 
the  bars  of  an  iron  gate  little  Frances  watched 
these  poople  go  to  and  from  their  work,  and  she 
was  only  nine  years  old  when  she  saw  the  face  of 
a  young  girl  whom  she  many  years  after  called 
^*  That  Lass  o'  Lowrie's."  She  saw  her  only  twice, 
once  in  the  midst  of  a  group  of  children,  and 
once  slowly  retiring  into  the  cabin  before  the 
uplifted  hand  and  abusive  words  of  the  brute 
who  was  her  father.  These  impressions  made  on 
her  quick  child's  mind  are  worked  out  in  the 
scenes  of  her  strong,  realistic  000k,  where  Jean 
Lowrie  night  after  night  follows  Derrick  to  pro- 
tect him  from  the  wrath  of  her  brutal  father,  and 
where,  showing  the  other  side  of  her  woman's 
heart,  she  walks  the  room  crooning  to  the  child 
of  poor  foolish  Liz.  In  Jean  Lowrie  Mrs.  Bur- 
nett has  drawn  a  characte*^  who  may  fearlessly 
take  place  among  the  heroic  heroines  that  have 
been  drawn  by  the  greatest  literary  artists. 

There  are  certain  flaws  in  the  setting  of  this 
gem  of  Mrs.  Burnett's  invention,  certain  passages 
which  are  tantalizing  with  unfuifilment,  hot 
these  fine  shades  of  omission  and  commission  are 
the  natural  result  of  the  peculiar  quality  of  Mrs. 
Burnett's  great  talent,  which  is  dramatic  and  ob- 
jective, and  in  working  towards  a  climax  is  almost 
forced  to  neglect  the  little  minutiie  of  wholly 
•artistic  work.  "That  Lasso'  Lowrie's"  made  a 
great  sensation,  and  when  reprinted  in  England 
after  publication  in  book-form,  laid  the  foundation 
of  Mrs.  Burnett's  European  reputation. 

Inspired  by  success  and  in  the  zenith  of  her 
power,  Mrs.  Burnett  in  rapid  succession  wrote 
"Haworth's"  (1879),  "  Louisiana"  (1880),  and 
"A  fair  Barbarian"  (1881).  In  all  three  the 
steady  growth  and  change  of  her  intellect  are 
most  interesting.  No  one  of  them,  as  a  whole,  can 
rank  with  "  That  Lass  o'  Lowrie's,"  but  all  of  them 
contain  thoughts  and  show  methods  that  mark  a 
higher  aim  and  more  conscious  and  controlled 
power.  "Haworth's"  is  said  to  be  Mrs.  Bur- 
nett's favorite  among  her  creations.  Piathos 
and  humor  blend  more  harmoniously  in  this 
book  than  in  anything  she  has  written  except  her 
bewitching  story  of  '*  Little  Lord  Faunileroy." 
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At  first  glance  it  would  seem  almost  impossi- 
ble that  the  same  mind  had  evolved  and  the 
same  hand  written  *'  That  X^ss  o'  Lowrie's"  and 
"  Through  One  Ad  ministration ."  Any  student  of 
life  can  read  that  in  the  ten  years  between  the 
two  most  original  of  Mrs.  Burnett's  novels  the 
author  had  lived,  learned,  and  suffered.  She  no 
longer  writes  from  childish  recollection,  and  her 
characters  are  the  children  of  peculiar,  clearly 
defined  conditions.  Some  part  of  these  ten  years 
had  been  spent  in  Washington,  where  Dr.  Bur. 
netthas  finally  established  himself  as  an  oculist. 
The  woman  of  twenty-five,  who  urged  her  hus- 
band to  go  to  Europe  to  master  a  specialty^  who 
had  high  dreams  and  hopes  of  his  success,  who 
was  willing  to  work  and  work  hard  to  support 
them  both  while  he  climbed  to  a  high  place  among 
specialists,  had  changed  to  the  woman  of  thirty- 
five,  who  has  given  up  dreaming,  and  who  has  not 
yet  quietly  faced  and  estimated  the  possibilities 
for  fiction  of  the  hard  lessons  of  her  real  life. 

From  many  rumors  eagerly  swallowed  by  the 
public  it  appears  that  Mrs.  Burnett  now  leads 
the  hurried  life  of  fashionable  Washington  so- 
ciety. It  seems  strange  how  much  more  the 
public  cares  to  know  at  what  lime  of  the  day 
an  author  rises,  what  he  eats,  what  he  wears, 
what  kind  of  pen  he  uses,  what  ornaments 
he  has  on  his  desk,  at  what  time  of  the  day  he 
works,  whether  he  writes  or  dictates,  whether  he 
sits  or  stands  while  composing,  than  to  be  assured 
that  he  is  doing  the  very  best  work  of  which  he 
is  capable. 

It  18  evident  that  Mrs.  Burnett  has  intense  pity 
for  the  charming  society  woman  who  is  the  hero- 
ine of  her  story  of  Washington  social  life.  The 
book  as  a  whole  is  a  vivid  illustration  of  one  of 
the  heroine's  clever  sayings,  that  *'  the  worst  pun- 
isboaents  in  life  are  the  punishments  for  igno- 
rance." A  young  girl's  ignorance  that  a  pictu- 
resque, gentle,  and  affectionate  lover  may  not 
make  a  noble  husband,  that  to  marry  a  man  who 
loves  her  will  not  be  safe  if  she  does  not  love  him, 
is  punished  by  the  gradual  discovery  of  her  hus- 
band's instability  and  lack  of  honor  and  the 
slowly  increasing  sense  of  a  gnawing  heart 
hanger.  Mrs.  Burnett'^  heroine  will  not  think, 
and  rushes  from  one  excitement  to  another  to 
avoid  facing  her  misery,  accepting  the  lot  which 
has  been  cast  for  her,  and  making  the  best  of  her 
life  under  conditions  she  has  studied  and  mastered. 
Mrs.  Burnett,  it  would  appear,  leads  much  the 
same  life  to-day  that  is  led  by  her  pretty,  gay, 
charming,  wilfully  unthinking  heroine.  She 
craves  admiration.  Her  reputation  as  a  writer 
has  brought  her  into  wide  notice,  and  she  now 
longs  more  to  impress  upon  the  world  her  per- 
sonal magnetism,  brilliant  conversational  talents, 
and  fascinating  "  woman's  way,"  than  to  retire 
from  publicity,  work  hard,  study,  and    acquire 


fresh,  unused  material  which  she  might  put  into 
a  work  that  would  live  after  her  pretty,  reddish- 
brown  hair  is  white,  and  all  her  original  and  often 
outr^  costumes  have  been  gossiped  about,  ad- 
mired, condemned,  and  worn  out. 

*     * 
» 

In  1886,  this  provokingly  talented  woman 
wrote  "  Little  Lord  Fauntleroy,"  one  of  the  sweet- 
est child  stories  ever  invented,  full  of  noble 
thoughts,  pretty  conceits,  poetic  feeling,  and  warm 
love  and  comprehension  of  child  nature.  Since 
then  she  has  produced  another  child  story  called 
"Sara  Crew,"  a  little  longer  than  her  first  effort 
for  children,  •*  Editha's  Burglar,"  but  not  nearly 
M  natural  or  artistic  a  piece  of  work  as  her 
"  Little  Lord  Fauntleroy."  Mrs.  Burnett's  efforts 
to  protect  her  rights  in  the  dramatization  of  this 
graceful  story  have  brought  her  to  the  notice  of  a 
public  that  would  probably  never  have  known  her 
from  her  writings.  Publishers  are  now  vying 
with  each  other  for  her  work,  and  she  is  flattered, 
lionized,  and  run  after. 

All  careful  readers,  who,  twenty  years  ago,  felt 
the  fresh  talent  that  had  come  into  the  world  of 
fiction  and  steadily  and  proudly  watched  their 
prophecies  of  success  and  good  work  fulfilled  year 
by  year,  are  saddened  to  think  that  for  three  years 
past  Mrs.  Burnett's  reputation  rests  more  upon  a 
shrewd  legal  battle,  a  success  in  frivolous  so- 
ciety and  the  little  details  of  her  habits  of  life 
that  now  so  freely  float  around  in  the  papers 
than  upon  any  one  piece  of  work  calling  forth 
her  matured  atid  practised  talent. 

We  will  not  yet  give  up  hope  of  a  writer  who 
has  shown  so  much  imagination  and  industry. 
Perhaps  after  a  few  years  more  have* been 
danced  away,  something  will  happen  to  make 
Mrs.  Burnett  will  to  write  a  book  worthy 
to  be  placed  even  ahead  of  "  That  Lass  o' 
Lowrie's"  for  strength  of  work,  and  ahead  of 
**  Through  one  Administration"  for  lightness 
and  fitness  of.  touch. 

Just  now  a  serial  of  Mrs.  Burnett's  is  running 
in  Harper's  Bazar,  The  title  is  "The  Pretty 
Sister  of  Jos6,"  and  it  began  in  the  issue  of  Jan- 
uary II. 

The  earlier  stories  written  by  Mrs.  Burnett  in 
the  first  days  of  authorship  have  been  collected 
and  are  published  in  half  a  dozen  volumes,  by 
T.  B.  Peterson  &  Bros.,  which  can  be  had  in 
cloth  or  paper.  Chas.  Scribner's  Sons  have  her 
later  works  in  handsome  uniform  binding  and 
pretty  editions  of  **  Little  Lord  Fauntleroy"  and 
"Sara  Crewe."  "  Editha's  Burglar"  has  been 
published  in  idiiion  de  luxe  by  Messrs.  Jordan, 
Marsh  &  Co.by  arrangement  with  the  Century  Co. 

The  picture  we  give  does  not  do  Mrs.  Burnett 
justice.  She  depends  upon  animation  and  expres- 
sion, and  when  posed  for  an  artist  does  not  show 
the  peculiar  charm  of  her  vivacious  features. 
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PROF.    BRYCE    AND    THE    AMERICAN    COMMONWEALTH. 


In  a  pleasant  old-fashioned  house  on  Bryanston 
Square,  London,  midway  between  Hyde  Park 
and  Regent  Park,  is  the  workshop  in  which  the 
author  of  "  The  American  Commonwealth"  has 
in  many  years  of  patient  toil  and  scholarly  inves- 
tigation wrought  out  that  great  work.  The  taste- 
ful drawing-rooms  up-stairs,  which  show  the 
handiwork  of  the  Cooperative  Decorators,  sug- 
gesting Prof.  Bryce*s  interest  in  practical  coop- 
eration as  in  all  other  forms  of  progress,  have 
known  many  notable  guests,  for  there  is  no  man 
in  English  life  whose  circle  is  wider  and  more  in- 
teresting than  this  Liberal  of  Liberals.  Here 
within  a  few  years  one  of  the  most  significant  of 
Mr.  Gladstone's  political  speeches  was  made  in- 
formally to  a  semi-social,  semi-political  gathering 
held  to  promote  an  association  of  women  of  the 
Liberal  faith  intended  to  do  battle  with  the  dames 
of  the  Primrose  League.  The  workshop  itself  is 
on  the  lower  floor,  occupying  two  rooms  at  the 
back,  walled  with  books,  and  showing  everywhere 
the  belongings  of  a  true  scholar.  It  is  the  busy 
men  who  always  have  leisure  to  do  work  and  to 
do  it  well.  Professor  Bryce,  one  of  the  busiest 
of  men,  is  also  one  of  the  most  painstaking  and 
conscientious  of  writers,  and  any  American  who 
has  ventured  into  his  study  and  been  under  cross- 
examination  as  to  American  affairs  has  reason  to 
know  how  thorough  has  been  his  preparation  for 
the  present  work.  He  is  a  man  who  cariies  most 
easily  his  fifty  years — for  he  was  born  in  Belfast 
of  the  strong  and  fine  Scotch-Irish  type  in  1838 
— an^  though  his  face  shows  signs  of  eager  work, 
the  work  itself  seems  to  have  been  a  tonic  rather 
than  a  wear  and  tear.  He  has  the  pleasant  man- 
ner of  the  Scotch-Irish  folk,  and  with  his  spare 
^gure,  grayish  hair,  and  alert  face  gives  one  the 
impression  of  a  man  who  has  won  his  place  and 
fills  it,  not  without  work  but  without  difficulty. 
He  graduated  from  Trinity  College,  Oxford  in 
1862,  at  24,  winning  the  blue  ribbon  of  an  Oriel 
fellowship,  and  two  years  later,  in  1864,  had  pub- 
lished that  no  able  book,"  The  Holy  Roman  Em- 
pire." The  wide  learning,  strong  grasp,  and 
charming  style  uf  that  work  gave  him  at  once  a 
reputation.  Since  then,  his  career,  successful  at 
every  point,  has  been  at  once  that  of  the  writer, 
the  college  professor,  and  the  statesman.  •*  Trans- 
Caucasia  and  Ararat"  was  his  second  work,  but 
his  writings  are  for  the  most  part  scattered  through 
many  magazines  or  in  the  anonymous  columns 
of  the  Saturday  Reviexu,  He  studied  for  the  bar, 
and  in  1872,  when  but  34,  he  wai  made  Regius 
Professor  of  Civil  Law  at  his  University,  where 
he  acted  also  as  public  orator  and  performed 
gracefully  the  pleasant  duty  of  welcoming  in  Latin 
speeches  the  distinguished  men  who  received 
honors  at  the  Oxford  Commemoration.     In  iSSo 


the  Liberal  victory  swept  him  into  Parliament, 
after  more  thm  one  unsuccessful  attempt,  as  a 
representative  of  the  Tower  Hamlets,  a  curious 
corner  of  great  London  with  a  not  very  scholarly 
constituency.  In  1885  he  was  returned  from 
Aberdeen,  a  more  fitting  constituency,  and  still 
sits  in  the  H  ouse  as  a  representative  of  that  Scotch 
town.  He  made  his  mark  politically  as  the  Under 
Secretary  of  State  for  Foreign  Affairs  in  Mr. 
Gladstone's  administration,  a  place  next  to  that 
of  a  Cabinet  Minister  and  peculiarly  suited  to  hb 
experience  and  capacity.  It  is  said  that^  he  was  j 
twice  offered  and  has  twice  refused  one  of  the 
most  important  judicial  positions  in  India. 

For  seventeen  years,  more  or  less,  he  has  been    | 
at  work  upon,  or  making  studies  for,  this  magmis 
opus  of  **  The  American  Commonwealth."      It    j 
was  in  1870  that  he  first  visited  this  country  and 
began  his  acquaintance  with  American  life  and    , 
American  men.     He  brought  home,  as  he  says,    I 
"  the  usual  swarm  of  bold  generalizations  ;  half 
of  them  were  thrown  overboard  after  a  secood 
visit  in  1881,"  and  of  the  rest  some  "  were  dropped 
into  the  Atlantic,"  after  a  third  visit  in  1 883-1884. 
There  is  a  good  story  current  in  England  of  Pro- 
fessor Mahaffy,  one  of  the  most  noted  Irish  wits 
of  the  day.     He  told  a  friend  who  had  come  to 
him  at  Dublin  for  a  first  visit  that  if  he  meant  to 
write  a  book  about  Ireland  he  had  better  do  it   ! 
right  away.    "  For  if  you  wait  till  a  second  time, 
you'll  find  you  were  wrong  in  so  many  things  at 
the  first  that  you  will  have  to  throw  away  half. 
and  if  you  wait  till  you  come  a  third  time,  yon  { 
will  never  write  it  at  all."     Professor  Bryce,  on  ' 
the  contrary,  has  come  to  America  a  third  time  ; 
and  his  book  is  the  surer  for  it.     He  has  thrown  I 
away  the  chaff  and  kept  the  wheat.     These  two  \ 
volumes  of  over  1 500  pages  are  by  all  means  the  ! 
most  Important  book  that  has  been  written  on  this 
country,  outside  of  our  own  citiienry,  for  they  \ 
are  wiser  than  De  Tocqueville's  work  in  the  sense 
of  being  less  glitterin^ly  general  and  are  surer  : 
than  Von  Hoist's  volumes  on  our  "  Constitutioeal 
History."   In  fact,  in  their  kind  they  may  be  com- 
pared with  the  work  of  our  own  great  historians,  i 
Yet  they  are  by  no  means  perfect.     Not  even  aa 
Amer.'can  citizen  could  write  such  a  worlc  as  this  i 
without  making  some  errors,  and  these  necessary 
fallibilities  Professor  Bryce  has  replaced  with  the 
occasional  mistakes  of  an  outside  observer.  Never- 
theless, the  most  valuable  feature  of  his  work  to 
Americans  is  the  comparison  he  makes  between 
the  institutions  of  our  country  and  those  of  the 
mother  country,  a  comparison  always  sympathetic 
in  the  direction  of  freedom  and  never  insolar  ot 
partisan.    The  outline  of  the   work   is   simple. 
After  an  interesting  Introduction,  the  nati<»ial 
government  is  considered  in  Part  i,  and  here  ttte 
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American  reader  will  find  much  that  is  new  and 
informing  in  the  views  of  the  President,  the  Cabi- 
net, the  Senate,  and  the  House,  especially  in  such 
chapters  as  '*  Why  Great  Men  are  not  Chosen 
President "  and  "  The  House  at  Work."  Part  2 
covers  the  State  and  municipal  governments. 
This  portion  includes  a  chapter  by  Hon.  Seth 
Low,  ex-Mayor  of  Brooklyn,  on  Municipal  gov- 
ernment, and  another  by  Mr.  Frank  Goodnow, 
while  throughout  many  other  Americans  have 
been  consulted,  as  the  preface  gracefully  acknowl- 
edges. Part  3,  which  crosses  over  into  the  second 
volume,  is  a  study  of  the  party  system,  in  extra- 
ordinary detail,  and  this  could  scarcely  have  been 
written  except  by  an  outsider  who  could  take  out- 
side views.  In  Part  4  public  opinion  here  is 
analyzed  and  emphasized.  Part  5  consbts  of  il- 
lustrations and  reflections  on  specific  features  of 
our  system,  and  Part  6  takes  up  the  social  inci- 
dents of  the  country  such  as  Railroads,  Wall 
Street,  the  Universities,  the  position  of  Women, 
etc..  as  illustrative  of  our  general  status.  The 
notes  and  appendices  are  very  full  and  very  valua- 
ble, including,  for  instance,  as  a  typical  Sute  con- 
stitution that  of  California  in  full,  and  presenting 
also  other  data  which  an  American  could  not 
easily  put  his  hand  upon  elsewhere.  Perhaps  the 
most  extraordinary  thing  about  the  book,  consid- 
ering the  nature  of  its  subject,  is  the  remarkable 
clearness  and  charm  of  its  style.  It  is  a  book  of 
which  it  noay  be  said  that  "  it  reads  itself."  The 
work  makes  a  new  link  between  the  mother  coun- 
try and  her  biggest  boy  and  will  add,  to  the  a£fec- 
tion  and  respect  with  which  Professor  Bryce  is 
regarded  by  the  many  Americans  who  have  the 
h  iDor  and  pleasure  of  his  acquaintance,  a  strong 
feeling  for  him  on  the  part  of  every  reader  of  his 
book.  The  portions  written  in  by  Americans 
give  the  hooV  a  quasi  copyright  standing,  but  it  is 
an  interesting  illustration  of  the  increasing  ten- 
dency toward  international  copyright  that  so  far 
there  has  been  no  attempt  at  piracy  of  the  book 
or  any  portion  of  it.  It  is  issued  here  by  the 
American  branch  of  the  English  publishers  in 
very  good  shape  in  an  edition  made  expressly  for 
this  country  at  about  half  the  price  of  the  Eng- 
lish one. 

TO  TENNVSOI^. 

Poet  of  love,  thou  hast  the  master-key 
Of  human  hearts,  to  ope  the  secret  cells 
Where  choked  'neath  hate  and  sin  and  shame  there 
dwells 
The  hidden  germ  that  languished  sstc  for  thee— 
As  when  the  sailor,  leaving  the  open  sea. 

Hears  on  the  breeze  that  brings  the  sweet  shore  smells 
The  strange- familiar  sound  o7  Sabbath  bells. 
His  thoughts  shake  off  the  moment's  cares  and  flee 
To  scenes  and  days  of  t>oyhood,  and  he  sighs 
To  think  how  happy  were  those  unprized  ^ears : 
So  these  poor  strugglers  in  the  toils  of  bin. 
Touched  b^  thy  words,  have  welcomed  in  their  eyes 
The  coming  back  of  long-estranged  tears— 
••One  touch  of  Nature  makes  the  whole  world  kin." 
Patiet  Toynbety  in  tkt  London  At kentf urn. 


Our  Recent  Actors. 
It  is  a  common  and  not  unjustified  lament  that 
books  about  the  stage  rarely  have  a  literary  merit 
at  all  equal  to  the  importance  of  the  dramatic 
events  they  narrate  or  criticise,  and  regret  needs 
quite  as  much  to  be  expressed  that,  when  clever 
writers  do  approach  this  subject,  their  work  is 
seldom  either  in  touch  with  the  theatre  or  com- 
pletely trustworthy.  To  take  a  good  instance,  a 
brilliant  and  amusing  life  of  a  great  English  actor, 
written  by  an  adventurous  young  Irishman,  came 
out  the  other  day,  but — whatever  pleasure  it  may 
give  the  general  reader— it  will  scarcely  be  resort- 
ed to  either  for  fact  or  commentary  by  students 
of  the  acted  drama.  Not  so  with  the  work  of  Dr. 
Westland  Marston,  "Our  Recent  Actors,"  which 
appears  in  an  American  edition  from  a  Boston 
house.  Dr.  Marston,  the  father  of  the  blind  poet, 
Philip  Bourke  Marston.  is  not  only  the  author  of 
several  successful  plays,  but  he  has  long  been  rec- 
ognized as  a  man  of  taste,  and,  from  his  first  visit 
to  the  theatre  (which,  he  tells  us,  took  place  in 
1834),  it  has  been  to  him,  on  both  sides  of  the 
footlights,  a  familiar  domain.  Like  the  late 
George  Henry  Lewes,  Dr.  Marston  is  not  only  a 
critic  of  acting,  but  a  friend  of  actors,  and  this 
knowledge  gives  a  personal  value  to  his  book 
which  otherwise  it  would  be  quite  without.  Far 
less  clever  as  a  writer  than  is  Lewes,  the  author 
in  question  has  made  his  task  much  more  com- 
prehensive, acd  for  this  reason  it  is  the  best  con- 
temporary substitute  for  a  stage  history  of  the 
fifty  years  that  have  elapsed  since  the  close  of 
Genest's  annals  of  the  stage.  Dr.  Marston  is  not 
an  indulgent  critic,  but  he  is  a  fair  one,  and  he  has 
said  nothing  unjust  of  the  long  line  of  actors  whom 
he  remembers,  ranging  from  Macready  and  Ellen 
Tree  down  to  those  who  have  but  lately  died. 
Of  these  Miss  Neilson  receives  less  appreciation 
than  was  her  due,  but  this  is  almost  the  only  evi- 
dence of  the  natural  tendency  of  age  to  look  back 
upon  the  performers  of  long  ago  as  artists  whose 
power  and  charm  have  never  since  been  rivalled . 
Dr.  Marston  is  often  a  little  old-fashioned  in  the 
terms  of  his  criticism,  which  is  a  reminiscence  of 
the  time  when  Hazlitt  and  Leigh  Hunt  were  re- 
viewers of  the  theatre  as  well  as  of  books,  but  he 
is  never  flippant  or  Ignorant,  never  without  a 
good  reason,  and,  if  he  has  given  us  no  such  por- 
traits of  actors  and  acting,  as  Addison  and  Field- 
ing made  in  their  different  days,  it  is  nevertheless 
to  l^x,  Marston  that  future  readers  will  be  likely 
to  look  when  they  are  curious  about  the  person- 
ality or  ihe  professional  atulnment  of  Macready, 
Charles  Kean,  and  Farren,  of  Fechter,  Sothem, 
and  the  Keeleys.  The  book  is  an  important  ad- 
dition to  the  steadily  increasing  line  of  stage  re- 
collections always  sure  to  meet  with  appreciation. 
(Roberts.     %i,y-B9st»n  Post, 
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A  GENTLEMAN   OF  PAIRDEN.* 


By  Ella  Loomis  Pratt. 


{Continued,) 


CHAPTER  III. 

ANOTHER  HOUSEHOLD. 

Mrs.  Sprangle  was  the  great  lady  of  Fairden. 
She  was  everything  in  appearance  that  a  woman 
should  be  whose  father  has  been  a  Governor,  once 
upon  a  time,  who  carries  the  best  of  blood  in  her 
veins,  compared  with  other  blood  in  this  land  of 
freedom,  and  who  possesses  a  sizable  pot  of  gold. 

Unlike  her  neighbors  Mrs.  Sprangle  left  Fairden 
at  intervals  and  betook  herself  to  the  metropolis 
or  to  the  summer  resorts;  returning  after  several 
weeks  and  quite  bewildering  the  simple  folk,  of  a 
Sunday,  with  the  rich  fabrics  and  unfamiliar 
shapes  of  her  attire.  They  had  few  opportunities 
of  regarding  her  at  their  leisure  save  on  the  Sab- 
bath, for,  although  she  bowed  to  them  from  her 
carriage,  often  sent  them  tracts  through  the  post- 
office,  and,  when  tliey  were  ill,  isinglass  jelly,  by 
Timothy,  her  servant,  and  taught  their  children  in 
Sunday-school,  they  never  ventured  to  visit  her. 

This  lady  was  hovering  on  the  borders  of  grief 
because  of  Mr.  Sprangle's  decease.  Her  back  was 
towards  the  shadows.  Only  slight  hints  of  his 
departure  appeared  in  her  dress  now,  for  it  had 
been  several  years  since  he  abandoned  the  life  of 
a  Western  speculator,  and  .  left  her  his  fortune. 
It  was  tlien  that  a  fondness  for  her  native  hills, 
long  dormant,  awakened,  and  she  entered  Into 
negotiations  for  the  purchase  of  her  early  home. 
It  had  been  converted  into  a  school  for  boys,  but 
the  master  had  not  found  it  as  profitable  as  he 
could  wish,  and  was  glad  to  be  rid  of  the  Maples. 
So  all  traces  of  the  lads  having  been  obliterated, 
she  took  up  her  abode  in  the  old  home  of  the 
Barlows  and  became  thenceforth  an  object  of  curi- 
osity to  the  villagers. 

The  society  which  she  graced  was  composed  of 
the  aristocracy  of  Oldford,  a  town  adjoining  Fair- 
den, and  the  aristocracy  of  Oldford  was  made  up 
of  two  elements.  One  embraced  descendants 
of  Pilgrim  Fathers,  Revolutionary  heroes,  and 
statesmen  of  renown,  who  found  it  quite  as  effec- 
tive to  deck  themselves  in  the  dead  laurels 
of  their  sires  as  to  earn  fresh  ones,  and  infi- 
nitely easier.  The  other  element  included  such 
as  Mr.  Zachary  Patcbin,  whose  ancestors  had 
done  nothing  for  him  by  way  of  distinction.  Mr. 
Patchin,  however,  owned  the  iron  works  in  Fair- 
den, and  his  income  was  something  surprising. 
If  he  had  no  blue  blood  in  his  veins  he  carried  the 
reddest  kind  in  .his  face,  which  is  the  best  a  ple- 
beian can  do;  and  if  his  own  origin  was  obscure, 
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he  drove  horses  whose  pedigree  was  everything 
desirable.  Besides,  he  infused  into  his  manner 
enough  loftiness  to  furnish  with  that  quality  along 
line  of  grandees.  Thus  Mr.  Patchin  made  such 
amends  for  his  lowly  birth  as  lay  within  his  power, 
and  was  counted  one  of  the  aristocracy. 

Mrs.  Sprangle  frequently  entertained  her  Old- 
ford friends  at  the  Maples.    The  thought  of  ex-    | 
tending  her  hospitality  to  the  villagers  had  never    | 
entered  her  mind  during  all  the  ten  years  of  her 
later    residence  in   Fairden.     But  that  was  no    | 
reason  why  it  should  not  occur  to  her  sometime. 

She  had  been  reading  a  letter,  one  aftemooo, 
rather  an  important  letter,  it  seemed.  She  read 
it  once  and  considered;  again  she  perused  it,  and 
again  pondered,  while  she  tapped  her  cheek  with 
it,  beat  a  tattoo  on  the  arm  of  her  chair  with  it. 
slid  it  about  between  finger  and  thumb.  Portraits 
of  the  ex-Governor,  her  father,  and  of  dlgnluries 
of  her  blood,  civil  and  military,  looked  down  at 
her;  a  gentleman  searching  for  a  particular  news- 
paper among  a  heap  of  newspapers  on  a  table 
kept  watch  of  her;  an  elderly  lady  in  a  wig,  with 
a  worried  look  in  her  eyes,  cast  hasty  g^iances  to- 
wards her  while  counting  the  stitches  in  her  cro- 
chet. And  when  Mrs.  Sprangle  mentioned  pres- 
ently that  she  had  decided  to  bid  some  of  the 
Fairdeners  to  her  party,  on  Friday  next,  althougb 
her  voice  was  sweet  and  low,  the  elder  lady  start- 
ed, and  her  cap-border  trembled. 

But  the  gentleman  in  quest  of  the  newspaper 
cried,  "  Madam,  do  I  hear  aright  ?  "  and  snatched 
off  his  gold  eye-glasses,  as  if  they  had  deceived 
him  and  he  would  search  for  the  truth  vrith  bis 
bleared  and  naked  eyes.  "  Or  are  you  mad  V*  he 
added. 

"  Mr.  Jewell,  I  am  not  aware  that  my  iateatioa 
is  incompatible  with  perfect  sanity.  I  desire  to 
show  our  neighbors  some  little  attention.  Does 
that  savor  of  madness,  Mr.  Jewell?  I  have  a 
sincere  regard  for  these  warm-hearted,  natural 
people.    I  should  like  to  see  a  little  naturalness." 

'*  Mrs.  Sprangle,"  returned  Mr.  Jewell,  "the 
wish  does  you  credit.  I  appreciate  your  feeling. 
I  also  would  like  to  see  a  little  naturalness  *' — be 
smiled  in  a  knowing  way—"  Imt  as  your  adviser— 
since  the  decease  of  your  lamented  husband,  I 
consider  that  I  have  stood  in  that  relation  to  you 
— as  your  adviser  and  brother-in-law,  I  recom- 
mend, nay,  I  strongly  urge,  that  you  abandon  the 
idea." 

Mr.  Jewell  was  a  high-shouldered  gentleman, 
with  a  mass  of  stiff  hair,  bright  red  once,  but 
kindly  toned  down  by  time  to  a  yellow-grayy 
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He  was  very  deliberate  as  to  speech,  very  sono- 
rous as  to  voice,  and  had  a  high  opinion  of  the 
weight  of  his  utterances. 

"  Think  of  the  extra  trouble,  the  extra  cake, 
sister,"  piped  a  quavering  voice  belonging  to  the 
lady  with  a  worried  look  in  her  eyes. 

"  My  wife  puts  it  right,"  said  Mr.  Jewell. 
*'  Think  of  the  extra  trouble,  the  extra  cake,  and 
I  add,  not  of  that  alone  either,  think  of  mixing 
two  a-diametrically  opposite  classes  !  Think  of 
that  ! "  and  Mr.  Jewell  rested  his  weight  alter- 
nately on  his  heels  and  toes,  and  thought  she  must 
be  turned  from  her  foolish  design. 

But  Mrs.  Sprangle  speedily  convinced  him  to 
the  contrary.  *'  We  will  say  no  more  about  it.  I 
am  quite  resolved,"  she  said. 

"  But  as  your  adviser  and  your  brother-in-law, 
I  strongly  recommend  that  you  do  not  lay  your- 
self oi>en  to  so  much  annoyance.     Come,  Mrs. 
Sprangle.  think  a  bit." 
"  Mr.  Jewell!" 

"  Perhaps  I  know  you  eveil  better  than  you 
know  yourself,  and  I  am  sure  you  will  only  be 
vexed." 

•*  Mr.  Jewell,"  said  Mrs.  Sprangle,  "  we  will 
not  discuss  this  matter  further,"  and  she  said  it 
with  a  flash  in  her  eyes  that  caused  Mr.  Jewell  to 
slide  into  an  arm  chair,  screen  himself  with  the 
newspaper,  and  say  no  more  for  several  minutes. 
He  was  far  from  being  satisfied,  not  because  he 
had  failed  in  influencing  her,  but  because  he  had 
not  spoken  last.  He  knew  he  should  feel  discom- 
forted so  long  as  Mrs.  Sprangle's  chilling  "  we 
will  not  discuss  this  matter  further"  was  ringing 
in  his  ears;  and  he  knew  that  she  would  not  allow 
him  the  pleasure  of  the  last  word  so  long  as  he 
remained  in  the  room.  So  he  left  it,  and  then, 
reopening  the  door  far  enough  to  admit  his  face, 
said^  *'  I  don't  approve  your  plan.  I  think  you 
must  abandon  it.  As  your  brother-in-law — "  But 
he  hurriedly  shut  himself  into  the  hall,  fbr  the 
lady  was  about  to  speak. 

As  he  stood  buttoning  bis  coat,  and  pulling  on 
his  gloves  he  confided  to  the  hat-rack,  or  to  the 
spirits  in  the  air,  that  "  if  you  would  retain  her 
respect  and  your  self-respect,  you  must  never  fall 
in  with  her,  a  little  opposition  makes  her  esteem 
you  very  high." 

He  smiled,  shook  his  yellow-gray  head,  as  if  he 
were  a  very  deep  old  fellow  indeed,  put  his  hat 
on  wickedly  over  one  eye,  and  left  the  house  in- 
tent on  some  of  Mrs.  Sprangle's  business,  for  he 
was  steward  to  that  lady  as  well  as  adviser  and 
brother-in-law. 

Mrs.  Sprangle  sat  down  to  a  desk  containing 
a  great  deal  of  looking-glass,  and  began  to 
write. 

Mrs.  Jewell  laid  aside  her  crochet  and  took  up 
some  patchwork.  She  had  been  sewing  on  that 
particular  patchwork  for  years.     She  got  on  very 


slowly,  owing  not  so  much  to  the  great  painstaking 
she  bestowed  upon,  it  as  to  the  long  stories  she 
paused  to  tell  about  those  small  blocks  of  silk  and 
satin,  which  were  pieces  of  her  own  wedding-gown, 
of  her  mother's  ball  dresses,  of  her  father's  party 
waistcoats,  of  the  handkerchiefs  which  Mr.  Jewell 
wound  around  his  throat  when  he  was  a  youthful 
beau.  Besides  these  were  bits  of  finery  worn  by 
Mrs.  Sprangle  while  she  was  such  a  belle  at  Wash- 
ington, when  her  father  was  a  Senator.  And 
there  were  samples  of  her  early  friends'  gowns 
and  bonnets,  which  were  as  good  as  a  portrait 
gallery  to  her,  for  she  saw  the  Sallies  and  the 
Susans  and  recalled  their  histories  as  often  as  she 
looked  at  the  scraps  of  their  apparel.  So  it  was 
not  ordinary  patchwork  to  Mrs.  Jewell.  Those 
hexagonal  blocks  were  little  guide-posts  which 
directed  her  over  pleasant  fields  of  reminiscences. 
When  there  was  no  one  to  whom  she  could  tell 
her  memories,  she  was  apt  to  be  whispering  them 
to  herself,  as  she  was  doing  that  afternoon, 
sewing  and  whispering,  with  almost  a  peaceful 
look. 

•'Rebecca!" 

"  Yes  sister,"  and  Rebecca  was  as  still  as  a 
mouse,  until  Mrs.  Sprangle  having  glided  from 
the  room,  she  both  whispered  and  talked  out  loud. 
But  she  was  not  to  enjoy  her  monologue  very 
long,  for  Mr.  Jewell  came  softly  in,  and  said, 
*'  Rebecca,  come  into  our  sitting-room,  I  want 
to  speak  to  you."  And  Rebecca  gathered  up  her 
patchwork,  and  obediently  trotted  after  Mr. 
Jewell. 

'*  Rebecca,  where  is  she  ?"  that  gentleman  in- 
quired, when  he  had  closed  the  door. 

'*  She  has  gone  to  ride." 

"Sure?" 

"Oh, yes,  I  am  sure." 

"  I  don't  know,  Rebecca,  I've  felt  so  sure  my- 
self sometimes,  and  been  misuken  after  all.  You 
can't  count  on  her  movements,**  whispered  Mr. 
Jewell,  and  he  went  into  the  hall  and  opened 
several  doors,  and  even  went  out  and  examined 
the  prints  of  the  horseshoes  on  the  driveway. 

"You  are  right,  Rebecca,"  he  said,  when  he 
came  back.  "  Went  in  the  little  phxton,  I  see. 
Wouldn't  have  Timothy  to  drive  her,  did  her  own 
driving ;  afraid  he  might  tell  me  something.  Now, 
when  she  goes  in  the  little  phaeton  she's  on  special 
business.  Gone  to  Oldford  to  see  her  doctor, 
bet  a  dollar.  That's  it.  She's  delicate,  but  she 
doesn't  want  me  to  know  it,  though  she  esteems 
me  very  high.  She's  got  a  cough.  Did  you  ob- 
serve that  she  has  a  cough  ?  " 

"Sister  has  taken  a  slight  cold,  I  think,"  Re- 
becca said. 

**  Cold !  Rebecca,  there's  diseases  that  take  hold 
of  people,  and  keep  hold  of  them.  I  think  she 
isn't  long-lived." 

'*  Oh,  poor  sister,  we  hope  she  is." 
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**  Of  course  we  hope,"  conceded  Mr.  Jewell 
cheerfully,  "  but  I  fear  it's  of  no  use,  and  she 
esteems  me  very  high,  mark  my  words." 

Mr.  Jewell  was  one  of  the  people  who  are  ever 
expecting  to  be  remembered  in  somebody's  will. 
He  had  been  disappointed  many  times,  but  did 
not  despair  of  finding  himself  one  day  a  rich 
legatee. 

"  She  esteems  me  very  high,"  he  repeated,  and 
gave  Rebecca  a  look  that  was  meant  to  be  sig- 
nificant. But  Rebecca  was  past  reading  expres- 
sions; it  was  enough  to  understand  people's 
speech,  and  so  Mr.  Jewell's  look  was  wasted. 

He  said,  "  Dear,  dear ! "  drew  a  long  breath,  and 
glanced  away  from  her  out  of  the  window.  He 
seemed  to  be  sorry  for  her  dulness.  Rebecca,  not 
conscious  of  needing  his  pity,  cut  a  block  from  a 
piece  of  Sally  Graham's  blue-and-white  silk,  and 
was  thinking  about  Sally  and  how  she  married  a 
scapegrace,  when  Mr.  Jewell  said : 

"Rebecca!" 

••Yes,  Mr.  Jewell." 

"  I  say,  Rebecca,  did  you  mind  how  I  opposed 
her  a  while  ago  ?  " 

•*Oh,  Mr.  Jewell,  weren't  you  a  little  too 
strong  ?  " 

**  Not  a  bit  of  it.     I've  graduated." 

"Graduated?" 

"  Certainly,  I've  made  her  my  study,  and  I've 
graduated  in  that  study." 

"  What  do  you  mean  ?  "  quavered  Rebecca. 

**  And  I've  learned,"  said  Mr.  Jewell,  not  heed- 
ing her  question,  ' '  that  she  is  not  an  ordinary 
woman.  She'san  extra-ordinary  woman.  Hence, 
a  peculiar  method  of  dealing  with  her  is  necessary. 
Hence,  she  esteems  me  more  when  I  don't  agree 
with  her.  Hence,  I  habitually  shanU  agree  with 
her. 

"  Mr.  Jewell ! "  The  poor  little  woman  looked 
sadly  bewildered. 

"  Say,  Rebecca,  did  you  see  that  letter  she.  was 
reading  ?    Did  she  show  it  you  after  I  left  ?  " 

"  No." 

*•  That  was  from  John.  How  do  I  know  ? 
Looked  over  her  shoulder  and  saw  the  hand. 
And  she  never  gave  you  the  letter  to  read  ?  She 
wants  to  keep  John  all  to  herself.  There's  no- 
body like  John  to  her.  What  wouldn't  she  do  for 
her  dear  brother  ?  For  my  part,  I  think  affection 
should  be  equally  distributed  in  families.  It's 
monstrous!  He's  as  much  your  brother  as  he 
is  hers,  isn't  he  ?  " 

"Oh,  yes;  certain,  Mr.  Jewell." 

'*  Very  well,  then,  why  does  she  go  to  being 
private  about  family  letters  ?  That's  what  I  want 
to  know.  Say,  Rebecca."  As  if  poor  Rebecca 
could  say ! 

"Oh,  Mr.  Jewell,  don't  go  to  stirring  your- 
self up." 

"  It's  a  personal  affront,"  declared  Mr.  Jewell. 


"  I  demand  to  know  why  she  is  secret  about  yov 
own  brother's  letters,  and  my  own  brother-in- 
law's.     Say,  Rebecca." 

"  Oh,  Mr.  Jewell,"  Was  all  Rebecca  could  say. 

"Why  isn't  she  frank?"  he  continued,  pro- 
ceeding to  thoroughly  bewilder  and  distress  Re- 
becca. "Why  doesn't  she  say:  *  Here,  brother 
Jewell,  here,  sister  Jewell,  is  a  letter  from  John. 
Would  you  like  to  read  it  ?' " 

"  I  will  tell  you,"  said  Mr.  Jewell,  as  Rebecca 
made  no  reply.  "  There's  something  in  the  wind, 
mark  my  words — something  in  the  wind.  She 
wants  to  see  a  little  naturalness,  does  she  ?  Has 
a  sincere  regard  for  these  warm-hearted,  natnral 
people.  Since  when,  I  wonder.  Brings  together 
two  diametrically  opposite  classes,  all  for  the 
sake  of  seeing  a  little  naturalness.  Ho!  don't 
you  believe  it.  There's  something  afooL  Only 
wish  I  knew  what." 

Still  Rebecca  said  nothing.     Mr.  Jewell's  sus- 
picions and  vehemence  frightened  her.    This  uo-  ; 
fortunate  lady  was  only    thought    of  as  Mis. 
Sprangle's  sister.    She  might  have  been  thoaght 
of  on  her  own  account,  sometime,  perhaps  be-  < 
fore  she  came  to  reside  with  Mrs.  Sprangle.    But 
whatever   of   self-reliance,  or,  cheerfulness,  or  i 
grace,  or  brightness,  or  other  desirable  qualities 
she  might  have  possessed  once,  she  seemed  to  ■ 
have  made  them  all  over  to  her  sister.    She  re- 
tained none  of  them  herself,  at  all  events. 

Mr.   Jewell  was  aware  of  this.     He  seemed 
specially  alive  to  it  that  day.    He  looked  at  her 
attentively  after  his  last  assertion,  and  as  he  was  I 
on  the  subject  of  grievances,  and  in  the  mood 
when  his  life  seemed  made  up  of  them,  he  bant  1 
out,  "  Why,  Rebecca." 

* '  Oh,  Mr.  Jewell,"  she  cried,  "  what  is  it  ?" 

"  Your  manner,  Rebecca,  where  is  it  ?    Why,  a  ' 
few  years  ago,  you  were  a  lady  of  a  great  deal  of 
presence,  really  were.     I  should  like  to  know 
where  it's  gone  ?  "  inquired  Mr.  Jewell  in  the  tone 
of  a  man  who  has  been  defrauded  of  his  property. 

*  *  Mr.  Jewell,"  Mrs.  Sprangle's  sister  quavered, 
"Time's  a  robber." 

"  Nonsense.    For  my  sake,  you  should  keep 
up  ;  you  should  repair  the  depredations  of  tim'b.* 

"  Why,  what  can  you  mean  ?  " 

"  Rebecca,  look  at  Mrs.  Sprangle,  and  imiute 
Mrs.  Sprangle's  example.  All  you  have  got  to : 
do  is  to  imitate  her,"  and  Mr.  Jewell  nodded  a 
great  many  times.  "  Just  as  good  a  fonndattao 
to  build  upon  as  she  has.  And  there  will  come 
a  time  when  you  will  need  all  your  old  presence. 
I  have  great  faith  that  we  shall  see  most  prosper- '. 
ous  days.  She's  delicate,  and  she  esteems  me 
very  high." 

"  I  don't  understand,"  said  Rebecca,  lookkig 
more  worried  than  ever. 

*'  Why,  I  want  you  to  give  more  thought  to 
adornment  and  repairs.    Our  houses  we  repaiiB 


February^  18S9.] 


THE  LITERARY  NEWS. 


(^Z 


from  time  to  time,  we  have  to  look  oat  for  our 
peraooal  property,  and  just  so  we  tiare  to  look 
oat  for  ourselves,  if  we  would  be  agreeable  to  the 
eye.     You  must  know  this.    Reflect,  Rebecca." 

But  poor  Rebecca  was  like  an  old,  old  looking- 
glass;  her  reflecting  powers  were  feeble.  She 
could  only  pip«,  "  Time's  a  robber,  Mr.  Jewell; 
Time's  a  robber." 

He  gave  up  for  the  present  trying  to  make  her 
see  the  necessity  for  repairs,  and  only  said: 

"  Time  will  come  when  you  will  see  I  am 
right." 

He  took  from  a  desk  a  leather-bound  book, 
and,  having  opened  it  at  a  paper-mark,  directly 
became  absorbed,  to  the  mystification  of  Rebecca. 

"  Mr.  Jewell,"  she  saki.  by  and  by,  *'  what  air 
yon  reading  so  interesting  ?  " 

"  Oh,  a  treatise  on  lung  difficulties  that  I  bor- 
rowed of  the  doctor.  I  want  to  see  about  Mrs. 
Sprangle's  case." 

"Sister  has  a  cold,  that  is  all,"  said  Rebecca. 

But  Mr.  Jewell  wouldn't  have  it  so.  "  More 
serious  than  that,  Rebecca." 

"Sister  has  come  home;  it's  nearly  tea  time," 
said  Rebecca. 

"Hi,"  cried  Mr.  Jewell.  "Come  home,  Re- 
becca?" and  with  trepidation  he  concealed  his 
book,  took  off  his  glasses,  put  on  his  hat,  said 
he  would  take  a  stroll,  and  stepping  over  the  low 
wiodow-sill,  sauntered  away. 

Rebecca  looked  after  him  with  a  glimmer  of 
admiration  in  her  eyes. 

"Mr.  Jewell  was  always  a  fine  man,"  she  mur- 
mured. "  I  am  not  half  so  fine.  Repairs — I 
shouldn't  wonder  if  I  did  need  them.  Time's  a 
robber — sister's  come.     I  wonder — " 

She  crept  across  the  room  and  Ibtened  at  the 
door.  * '  I  wonder  if  there's  time,"  she  whispered. 
*'  She  objects." 

Mrs.  Jewell  lifted  an  edge  of  the  carpet,  took 
up  a  flat  packet,  and  grasped  some  dark-brown 
dust  between  finger  and  thumb,  which  she  snuffed 
with  great  satisfaction. 

And  Mr.  Jewell  promenading  along  a  serpen- 
tine walk,  hummed  wheezily,  by  snatches,  and 
between  the  snatches  he  said : 

' '  J e well,  senior,  but  robust,  vtry  robust .  Spran- 
gle,  junior,  but  delicate,  and  she  esteems  me. 
Hum,  hum,  hum;  hum,  hum;  hum  hum*'* 

CHAPTER  IV. 

BROTHERS. 

At  nine  o'clock  in  the  morning  Colonel 
Peerwell  emerged  from  his  house,  clean-shaven, 
fresh  complexioned,  erect  in  his  carriage, 
elastic  in  his  step,  with  a  blithe  air  most 
refreshing  to  behold  in  a  gentleman  of  fifty- 
three.  He  walked  down  the  road  swinging  his 
cane  of  bamboo  about  and  about,  taking  in  all  the 


pleasant  sights  and  sounds  along  the  way.  He 
noted  the  glittering  webs  in  the  grass,  the  gos- 
samer floating  in  the  air,  the  mosses  on  the  rocks, 
and  the  vines  growing  bright  on  the  walls.  Next 
year's  thistles  parting  from  each  other  with  every 
favorable  breeze,  and  sailing  off  in  their  air-ships, 
he  helped  on  with  a  puff  of  his  breath,  as  they 
floated  near  him,  and  looked  as  if  he  wbhed  them 
a  happy  voyage  and  a  pleasant  settlement.  When 
he  came  to  a  late-blooming  daisy  nodding  bright- 
ly up  at  him,  though  he  perceived  it,  he  passed 
by  without  switching  off  its  head,  unlike  an  ordi- 
nary pedestrian  flourishing  a  cane.  Asters  and 
golden-rod,  growing  in  profusion  on  either  hand, 
he  regarded  with  an  admiration  that  was  eccen- 
tric, for  the  day  had  not  yet  dawned  when  those 
flowers  should  be  lifted  into  general  favor,  being 
'.eft  indeed  at  that  time  almost  wholly  to  poets 
and  Shakers. 

Though  the  Colonel's  sentiments  in  respect  to 
herbs  were  advanced,  he  held  other  notions  rather 
backward  even  for  Fairden,  as  might  be  perceived 
in  a  glance  at  his  garb.  His  trousers, adorned 
with  military  stripes,  were  kept  very  smooth  as 
he  walked,  by  a  strap  under  the  instep.  His 
coat,  set  off  by  a  knot  of  clove-pinks  pinned  to  the 
lapel,  was  buttoned  closely  about  his  waist,  was 
very  open  at  the  breast  where  appeared  a  fine 
cambric  frill,  and  the  ends  of  a  neckerchief  tied  as 
carefully  as  was  ever  Bean  Brummel's  own.  In 
fact,  whatever  had  pleased  the  Colonel's  artistic 
taste  in  the  fashions  of  his  youth,  to  that  he  clung 
pertinaciously.  He  believed  In  his  artistic  taste 
as  he  believed  in  the  Peerwells,  and  he  sorely 
plagued  the  Oldford  tailor  with  obsolete  plates 
and  patterns  at  the  intervals  when  he  employed 
that  functionary's  skill. 

"  Why,  that  fashion  has  gone  by  ages  ago,  sir," 
the  tailor  would  say. 

"  Gone  by  !"  cries  the  Colonel,  "you  will  tell 
me  next  that  the  line  of  beauty  has  gone  by." 

But  what  was  important,  along  with  the  cut  of 
his  garments  he  preserved  the  frankness  of  man- 
ner, the  genial  smile  and  the  kindly  heart  which 
had  been  his  when  the  styles  he  admired  were 
new. 

You  would  hardly  have  thought,  had  you 
chanced  to  meet  the  Colonel  that  September 
morning,  that  the  ordinary  measure  of  wordly 
sorrow  had  been  dealt  out  to  him,  so  cheery 
was  his  face.  But  that  would  have  shown  you 
were  a  stranger,  and  had  never  heard  him  re- 
mark, as  he  was  wont  todo  :  "  Our  griefs  are  too 
sacred,  as  we  think,  to  carry  placarded  ither  in 
our  dress  or  in  our  looks  ;  we  lock  them  here," 
touching  his  breast. 

He  said  "  we  "  and  '*  our  "  as  if  he  had  acquired 
a  matrimonial  habit  of  speaking  for  his  wife  too. 
But  it  was  only  a  way  he  favored  as  savoring  less 
of  egotism  than  another   form    of  expression. 
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There  was  no  Mrs.  Peerwell.  Had  it  been  other^ 
wise  he  might  have  grown  careless  as  to  wearing 
a  nosegay  in  his  buttonhole,  and  the  suppositive 
lady  perhaps  would  not  have  allowed  him  to  go 
about  with  ruffles  in  his  bosom,  when  the  fashion 
had  been  extinct  for  such  a  long  time.  That 
would  have  been  a  pity.  All  his  admirers  would 
have  been  as  sorry  to  see  him  with  a  stiff  plaited 
bosom,  as  if  he  had  appeared  among  them  bereft 
of  his  wavy  dark  locks,  and  wearing  a  wig.  It 
would  have  been  quite  as  bad  as  to  hear  him  ad- 
dressed without  his  title,  as  if  he  had  not  com- 
manded the  militiamen  when  they  used  to  parade 
in  the  village. 

The  Colonel's  walk  extended  for  some  distance 
past  farms  and  scattered  houses  before  he  came  to 
the  centre  of  Fairden,  known  as  the  Corners. 
Here  were  diverging  roads.  Two  climbed  steep 
hills,  and  were  faced  by  square  gray  houses. 
But  looking  down  the  level  roads,  winding  beside 
streams  and  through  woods,  you  could  see  on 
one  only  the  home  of  Nathaniel  Dalrymple,  and 
a  house  called  the  "  Jackson  place."  Along  the 
other  no  Fairdener*s  roof  was  visible,  for  the 
meadows  on  either  hand,  until  the  road  turned  out 
of  sight,  belonged  to  Mrs.  Sprangle.  Behind 
those  trees,  however,  a  mile  distant,  smoke  curl- 
ing up  in  the  morning,  reminded  the  villagers  that 
yonder  grove  hid  the  residence  of  the  old  gover- 
nor's daughter. 

On  one  side  of  the  main  street  were  houses, 
whose  yards  were  adorned  by  a  weeping  willow 
apiece,  and  by  flower-beds  of  diver  shapes ;  on 
the  other  side  the  tavern,  the  town-house,  the 
store,  and  the  blacksmith's  shop  stood  in  a  row. 
Further  along  was  the  church,  surrounded  by 
poplars  and  gray  tomb-stones — with  here  and 
there  a  white  one — its  steeple  crowned  by  a 
brazen  weather-cock,  always  wrong,  and  a  short 
distance  north  of  the  church  was  a  little  cold 
stone  place,  behind  four  shivering  poplars,  which 
might  have  been  taken  for  a  family  tomb,  but  for 
the  sign  above  its  door,  announcing  that  Jeremy 
Peerwell  was  an  attorney  and  counsellor-at-Iaw. 

Over  against  this  tomb-like  structure  was  the 
post-office,  likewise  small,  but  more  cheerful  of 
aspect,  before  which  the  Fairdeners  were  wont  to 
congregate  in  pleasant  weather  for  interchange 
of  sentiments  ;  and  within  which,  in  all  sorts  of 
weather,  was  to  be  found  a  gentleman  who  dis- 
charged the  duties,  now  of  town-clerk,  now  of 
postmaster,  and  in  his  intervals  of  leisure  sat  at 
a  three-legged  stand  and  devoted  himself  to  the 
game  of  draughts. 

He  was  plump,  smooth-faced,  and  ruddy,  with 
black  eyes,  a  little  restless,  an  aquiline  nose,  and 
a  manner  accounted  almost  as  pleasant  as  the 
Colonel's.  Such  hair  as  five  and  fifty  years  had 
left  him  was  parted  at  the  back  of  his  head  and 
brushed  towards  his  temples.     He  wore  a  c«at  of 


blue-black  broadcloth,  gray  trousers,  spotlessly 
white  stockings,  and  during  most  of  his  working 
hours,  a  low-crowned  hat  set  jauntily  a  little  more 
over  one  ear  than  the  other.  The  heavy  gold 
watch-chain  looped  across  his  brocaded  vest  was 
impressive — at  least  in  Fairden  ;  so  was  the  dia- 
mond ring  on  his  little  finger  ;  so  was  his  linen, 
whose  gloss  was  a  marvel,  and  which  was  known 
to  be  sent  away  weekly  by  the  stage  in  order  to 
receive  all  that  polish.  Altogether  he  was  a  man 
to  be  distinguished.  The  Fairdeners  were  so  sen- 
sible of  this  that  for  more  than  twenty-five  years 
they  had  kept  him  in  the  honorable  position  of 
postmaster,  sometimes  he  held  two  honorable 
positions,  as  at  present. 

Colonel  Peerwell  glanced  in  at  the  open  door 
of  the  post-ofiSce.  *'  Ah,  gentlemen,  good  morn- 
ing," he  cried. 

The  postmaster  was  playing  checkers,  seated 
opposite  to  Mr.  Jewell,  who  was  his  favorite  op- 
ponent— why,  would  be  difficult  to  tell,  for  he  was 
nearly  always  beaten  by  the  brother-in-law  and 
adviser  of  Mrs.  Sprangle.  He  slowly  raised  his 
hat  when  he  saw  the  Colonel,  but  made  no  re- 
sponse to  his  greeting,  and  stared  hard  at  him  as 
he  crossed  the  street,  and  entered  the  door  behind 
the  poplars.  Then  he  took  a  field-glass  lying  be- 
side the  draught-board,  and  examined  the  interior 
of  the  Colonel's  office,  murmuring  as  he  did  so, "  A 
nosegay  on  his  desk  as  usual.  Sniff  the  fragrance. 
Take  a  pinch  of  Maccaboy.  There,  sit  down,  yon 
unknown  character,  and  wait  for  business." 

The  Colonel  looking  across  the  way  and  de- 
tecting him  in  this  act  of  inspection,  he  cooUj 
raised  his  hat  again,  and  unabashed,  resumed  his 
game. 

"  A  stranger  would  think  you  were  hardly  ac- 
quainted with  your  brother,"  remarked  Mr.  Jew- 
ell. 

Mr.  Peerwell  crowned  his  opponent's  king,  and 
observed,  "  I  have  heard  a  good  deal  of  my 
brother,  the  Colonel,  ever  since  he  came  into  the 
world;  but  I  never  felt  the  least  acquainted  with 
him." 

*'  Humph  !"  said  Mr.  Jewell,  "  singular!"  and 
he  set  a  trap  for  his  friend. 

*'  I  have  heard,  or  dreamed,  like  enough,"  pur- 
sued the  Colonel's  brother,  "  that  he  has  two 
sides — one  for  show;  tother  for  self.  My  move?" 

Then  did  Mr.  Peerwell,  seeing  the  snare,  pro- 
ceed to  construct  a  counter-snare  for  Mr.  Jewell, 
and  was  directly  seized  himself  to  his  own  great 
astonishment.  "  How  did  you  do  it  ?  I  was  so  sore 
Ihad  you.  Jewell,  what  a  rogue  y.ou  are  !"  be 
cried,  while  the  victor  laughed  ignobly. 

Some  one  touched  him  on  the  shoulder. 

"Eh,  Joel" 

*'  You  said,  Mr.  Peerwell,  that  the  Colonel  was 
two-sided.  He's  the  honestest  soul  alive,"  de- 
clared Joe  Mullein,  who  had  been  seated  on  the 
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door- sill,  and  who  felt  that  it  was  his  duty  to  rise 
and  defend  the  Colonel. 

*•  We  don't  know,  Joseph;  we  don't  know. 
There's  nothing  certain  in  this  world  but  sin  and 
sorrow," 

Here  the  pessimist,  having  set  his  men,  was 
about  to  engage  in  another  game;  but  just  then 
the  doctor  entered  to  register  a  young  Fairdener 
who  had  recently  began  the  world,  and  he  had  to 
get  out  the  records  from  the  cupboard,  where 
they  were  kept  locked  up.  When  the  date  of  the 
little  villager's  birth  had  been  duly  written  down, 
the  records  replaced,  and  the  doctor  gone,  his 
mood  for  draughts  was  dispelled.  He  was  thought- 
ful as  he  resumed  his  seat.  '*  Ah  roe  ! "  he  said, 
lilting  up  his  hat,  and  leaning  back  with  his  bands 
behind  his  head.  *'  Reminds  me  of  the  domestic 
hearth.  It's  not  my  fault  that  I  don't  own  one. 
Jewell.  There's  a  girl  once.  Never'd  been  any 
girls  before,  have  never  been  any  girls  since,  that 
I  ever  saw,  that  could  compare  with  her.  I  wish 
you  could  have  seen  her." 

'*  Um."  said  Mr.  Jewell,  *'  I  might  have  differed 
from  you.  Mrs.  Jewell  was  formerly  a  lady  of 
great  presence." 

"  I  can  see  her  now,"  continued  Mr.  Peerwell, 
dreamily,  looking  through  half-closed  eyes  at 
the  poplars  across  the  road,  shaking  in  the  sun- 
shine. •*  Such  a  rare  creature  !  The  niece  of  our 
minister*s  wife.  She  spent  one  summer  at  the 
parsonage.  She  was  an  orphan  reared  by  an  aunt 
in  Maine." 

"  What  became  of  her  ?  "  inquired  Mr.  Jewell. 

"What  became  of  her?"  repeated  Mr.  Peer- 
well*  a  little  sharply.  "  She  went  back  to  Maine, 
%ir,  and  stayed  there." 

Mr.  Jewell  tossed  up  three  or  four  checkers  in 
rapid  succession,  caught  them  one  after  another 
with  juggler-like  dexterity,  and  asked: 

••  What  made  you  let  her  stay  there  ?  " 

"  I  wasn't  the  one  to  keep  her  here,"  returned 
Mr.  Peerwell.  "The  Colonel  over  there,  the 
Colonel  was  the  man.  He  gained  her  heart,  and 
if  he  had  had  a  spark  of  practicality  about  him, 
she  would  be  here  to-day." 

••  Now,  Mr.  Peerwell,  you  know — " 

'*  Ah,  Joseph  is  roused  again." 

••  You  know,  Mr.  Peerwell,  that  'twant  the  Col- 
onel's fault  at  all." 

*'  1  don't  know  that."  said  Mr.  Peerwell,  short- 

••  Why,  heart  alive  !"  said  Joe,  with  a  flash  in 
bis  eye.  **  the  Colonel  wan't  to  blame  for  the  aunt 
up  north,  there,  sendin'  in  a  hurry  for  the  girl, 
was  he  ?  Come  right  in  the  midst  of  his  courting, 
Mr.  Jewell,  the  messenger  did — wasn't  expected 
to  live,  he  said,  and  that  young  lady  went  right 
off,  feelin'  dreadful.  Course  she  would,  the  aunt 
be  in'  the  same  as  a  mother  to  her.  That  was  the 
fust  of  the  Colonel's  troubles.     The  Colonel's  un- 


lucky, I  will  own,  but  he  wan't  a  mile  to  blame. 
I'm  cerUin's  I  live  o'  that,  the  Colonel  c<mldfCt 
be  t6  blame.  But  they  is  a  mystery  connected 
with  the  breakin'  off  of  that  courtship,  and  I've 
thought  I'd  give  a  good  deal  to  know  what  'twas. 
But  I  s'pose  I  never  shall  in  this  world,"  and  Mr. 
Mullein  heaved  a  resigned  sigh  as  he  looked  over 
at  the  Colonel's  sign. 

"  I  suppose  you  never  will,"  said  the  postmaster 
with  considerable  energy, 

"  But  how  diff'rent  things  would  a  ben,"  contin- 
ued Joe,  '*  ef  the  old  aunt  had  unly  died  accordin' 
to  expectation,  then  'twould  a  ben  all  smooth  and 
lovely.  Then  the  girl,  she'd  a  come  to  live  here 
in  Fairden  with  the  minister  and  his  wife.  Of 
course  she  would,  and  then  they  wouldn't  a  ben  a 
chance  for  no  misunderstand  in'  twixt  him  and 
her.  For  a  misunderstand  in'  they  must  a  ben  to 
break  of  that  courtship,  when  they  thought  the 
world  and  all  of  one  another.  Nine  times  outer 
ten,  they's  trouble  when  a  couple  o'  young  creeturs 
undertakes  to  set  down  their  sentiments  on  paper 
—let  alone  the  letters  going  wrong.  Why,  I'd 
no  sooner  du  my  courtin*  by  letter-writin'  than  I'd 
trust  a  fox  near  my  chicken-coop.  It's  alius  ben 
my  opinion  that  something  was  wrong  about  the 
letters,  though,  o'  course,  /don't  know,  nor  no- 
body don't  know  the  ins  and  outs  on't.  But  ef 
she'd  unly  come  back,  that  is  to  say,  if  the  aunt 
had  unly  died,  then  the  trouble  'ud  all  ben  ex- 
plained away,  and  they'd  ben  one  more  weddin' 
in  the  world,  and  they'd  lived  happy  as  the  day  is 
long  here  in  Fairden." 

"  But  why  didn't  he  seek  her  out,  like  a  reason- 
able, practical  man,  and  have  it  explained  away  ?" 
said  Mr.  Peerwell,  to  whom  Joe's  remarks  seemed 
particularly  irritating. 

"  He  didn't."  said  Joe;  "  that's  all  we  know.  I 
wish  he  had;  but  'twasn't  his  way." 

••  No  natural  way  seems  to  be  his."  cried  Mr. 
Peerwell.  "  Do  you  suppose  I  would  have  let  her 
stay  up  there,  without  ever  seeing  her  again,  sup- 
posing she  had  been  engaged  to  me  instead  of  the 
Colonel?" 

••  I  don't  know,"  said  Joe.  *'  Folks  think 
they'd  du  this  and  that  and  tother  ef  they's  in 
other  folks'  shoes.  But  I  know  from  'speerimen- 
tal  knowledge  that  it's  easier  to  tell  what  you'd 
do  than  to  do  it.  'Tany  rate,  they  never  see  one 
another  agin  from  the  day  she  went  off,  all  tears 
and  a-tremble  in  the  carriage.  How  bad  they  did 
feel  !  I  happened  to  be  by,  not  from  any  o'  this 
low  curosity,"  Joe  explained,  fearing  that  he 
might  be  misapprehended.  '*  And  I  heerd  'em 
a-promisin'  to  write  to  each  other,  and  all  that, 
and  it  seemed  's  ef  the  Colonel  couldn't  never  let 
go  her  hand,  and  he  didn't  make  no  secret  of  put- 
tin'  his  handkerr>4i>/  to  his  eyes,  right  afore  the 
minister  and  his  wife.  They  went  too,"  specially 
addressing  Mr.  Jewell, "  for  you  see  the  r^-nister's 
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wife  was  sister  to  the  sick  woman.  Wa-al,  seems 
the  aunt  didn't  die  after  all,  nor  yit  she  didn't  git 
well;  but  kep'  livin'  along,  livin*  along,  jest  about 
so,  week  after  week.  Minister  wrote  down  and 
resigned  here.  So*t  he  could  stay  and  see  to 
her  property  and  so  forth.  Hadn't  nothin'  to 
come  back  here  for,  no  children,  nor  nothin'. 
And  so*s  I  said  she  lingered  along,  and  the  weeks 
got  to  be  years,  and  they  staid  to  see  to  her  prop- 
erty, until  finally  they  died  there.  But  the  aunt, 
she  continued  to  live  on.  And  she's  alive  to  this 
day,  close  onto  a  hunderd,  contrary  to  all  rule 
fur's  I  know^  and  the  niece,  she's  with  her,  of 
course." 

'*  Maybe  so,  maybe  not  so ;  we  don't  know," 
Mr.  Peerwell  remarked. 

*'  But's  I  said  they's  a  mystery  connected  with 
the  breakin'  off  of  that  courtship,"  continued  Joe, 
still  addressing  Mr.  Jewell,  "Certain  is,  alius 
thought  it  might  a  ben  explained  away  once.  Ye 
see,  the  minister  he  comes  back  to  Fairden  in 
about  six  months,  and  picks  up  his  futnitur'  and 
has  a  vandu.  I  acted  as  auctioneer,  you  remember, 
Mr.  Peerwell.  Very  successful,  I  was.  First  under- 
takin'  in  that  line—might  a  made  rich  ef  I'd 
follered  it.-  Wal.  I  sold  ev'ry  identical  thing  in 
the  house,  'cept  a  couple  o*  kagt~-couldn*tget  red 
o'  them,  someway  er  rather,  though  I  set  'em 
out  well.  So  I's  hand  in'  over  the  money  I'd  took 
in,  and  he's  countin'  on't,  when  all  of  a  sudden  he 
asks  about  the  Colonel,  and  when  I  tell  him  the 
Colonel's  gone  a  jaunt  down  to  Virginny,  he 
thinks  and  thinks,  and  then  he  says  softly  to  him- 
self like, '  P'raps  it's  all  for  the  best,'  and  sighs. 
He's  a  very  meek  man — never  got  riled.  Didn't 
seem  to  ketch  hold  o'  nothing  in  this  world  very 
strong.  Now  then  was  the  time  when  I  done 
wrong.  I  thought  then,  and  I've  thought  sense, 
I'd  give  twenty  fox-skins  to  know  what  was  in 
his  mind  when  he  set  there  on  one  o*  them  kags 
a-smoothin'  out  a  bill  on  his  knee,  smoothin' 
on't  over  and  over,  looking  at  the  pictur  of 
the  Pilgrims  on  the  back  and  a  asking  about 
the  Colonel.  I'd  orter  found  out.  That's  one 
of  the  things  I'd  orter  done.  But  I's  a  bashful 
young  feller  then,  and  I  dasn't  ask.  I've  made 
It  a  rale  sense  to  ask  questions  and  find  out 
things,  and  I  raly  b'lieve  I've  saved  a  lot  o' 
trouble  for  myself  'swelfs  for  other  folks,  by 
having  things  explained.  Lot's  o'  trouble  saved 
by  a  little  explanation,  so,  that's  the  hist'ry  on't 
fur's  anybody  knows,  Mr.  Jewell,  and  I  can't 
abear  to  hear  a  word  o^  blame  cast  on  the  Colonel 
about  that  or  any  other  matter.  I  can't  and  that's 
a  fact.  Say  it  on  the  stand,"  and  Joe  walked  out 
of  the  office. 

The  postmaster  sat  with  his  chin  on  his  hand 
and  his  elbow  on  the  checker-board,  frowning 
and  looking  into  the  street.  "Jewell,"  he  said, 
presently,  "  I  never  want  to  think." 


"  'Tis  troublesome,"  said  Mr.  Jewell. 
•    "Of  the  past, I  mean." 

"  /mean  of  the  past,"  returned  Mr,  Jewell. 

"  One  reason  why  tavern  life  suits  me  is  the 
bustle  of  the  place  tends  to  vanish  retrospection. 
I  never  could  stand  boarding  with  a  family — 
being  the  odd  fellow  by  some  one*s  fireside." 

Mr.  Jewell  nodded.  "Just  so,"  hesakl.  Per- 
haps he  was  not  much  interested  in  his  com- 
panion's remarks,  for  he  added  briskly,  "  But  we 
are  wasting  valuable  time.  Have  another  game. 
Comfort  Peerwell  ?  " 

But  Comfort  Peerwell  was  disinclined  for 
another  game,  and  Mr.  Jewell,  promising  to  beat 
him  again,  by  and  by,  strolled  away. 

In  order  to  keep  his  mind  moored  to  the 
present,  no  doubt,  the  postmaster  took  a  fife  from 
his  pocket  and  began  playing  a  quickstep.  That 
fife  was  an  heirloom,  and  Mr.  Peerwell  was  wont 
to  discourse  on  his  maternal  grandfather,  who 
fifed  in  the  war  of  '76.  But  the  Colonel  recount- 
ed the  exploits  of  his  father's  father,  who  was  ao 
oflScer  of  distinguished  skill  and  great  valor,  sir, 
in  the  Revolution.  So  much  satisfaction  did  the 
quickstep  afford  Mr.  Peerwell,  that  he  played 
it  over  and  over.  That  time  a  barefooted 
little  boy,  rolling  hb  hoop  along  the  walk, 
paused  to  listen  before  the  steps.  When  the  fifing 
had  ceased  and  the  player  stood  in  the  door 
balancing  himself  on  his  toes  and  trolling  out  the 
same  tune,  the  youngster  still  lingered,  charmed 
as  any  Fairdener  big  or  little  would  have  been. 
For  Comfort  Peerwell  was  a  tenor  of  much  sweet- 
ness. How  he  would  melt  the  people  with  senti- 
mental ballads  when  the  minister's  wife  or  the 
doctor's  gave  a  party  !  And  as  he  sang  in  the 
choir  of  which  he  was  the  leader,  people's 
thoughts  were  lifted  to  the  Land  of  the  Leal,  and 
some  there  were  who  believed  the  chorister's  voice 
did  them  more  good  than  the  sermon  itself. 

"  Hallo,  little  Blue  Apron,"  cried  the  singer 
stopping  short,  and  putting  his  hand  in  hb 
pocket,  "  Come  here." 

Blue  Apron  approached,  grasped  the  butter- 
scotch held  out  to  him,  bestowed  it  in  mouth  and 
pocket,  and  trotted  off,  happy. 

Across  the  way,  the  Colonel  wrote  busily  at 
his  desk.  As  might  be  supposed,  his  practice 
was  not  large  among  the  peaceful  Fairdeners.  It 
scarcely  extended,  in  fact,  beyond  explaining 
knotty  points  to  obtuse  old  farmers,  giving  them 
friendly  advice  as  often  as  legal,  and  writing  their 
wills.  But  he  frequently  had  clients  from  the 
neighboring  towns,  where  the  people  were  more  | 
worldly  and  litigious,  and  where  his  reputation, 
as  an  honest  lawyer,  was  well  known. 

Moreover,  in  his  character  of  justice  of  the 
peace  he  united  many  a  John  and  Joan,  who 
considered  the  Colonel  altogether  superior  to 
the  parson,  and  came  to  him  from  miles  away. 
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That  a  little  touch  of  home-likeness  might  be  im- 
parted to  these  nuptials,  he  always  kept  in  his 
iron  safe  a  store  of  plum-cake  and  wine,  with 
which  to  regale  the  bridal  pair. 

Although  the  Colonel  was  an  aristocrat  the 
Fairdeners  hardly  suspected  it.  But  an  aristocrat 
he  was.  tempered  by  a  kindly  heart  and  a  faculty 
for  seeing  the  poetical  side  of  things.  It  was 
owing  to  this  latter  quality,  which  was  con- 
sidered most  undesirable,  that  his  relations  ad- 
vised his  study  of  the  law.  It  would  render  him 
more  practical » they  said.  The  Colonel  thought 
that  perhaps  it  might,  and  sitting  in  his  office  that 
day,  he  verily  believed  such  a  consummation  had 
been  attained.  Notwithstanding,  an  organ- 
grinder  who  appeared  in  the  afternoon,  played 
his  tunes  with  much  profit,  and  marvelled  that  the 
gentleman  should  hum  the  bass  to  Robin  Adair  ; 
and  a  wanderer,  with  a  suffering  family  on  paper, 
as  an  end  for  the  contributions  gathered,  stirred 
his  sympathies  to  some  purpose  ;  and  a  vagabond 
with  no  object  on  paper  or  elsewhere  as  an  excuse 
for  roaming,  blessed  his  honor,  and  wished  his 
like  was  oftener  seen. 

Late  in  the  afternoon  the  Colonel  had  |put  a 
period  to  his  work  by  marrying  a  young  couple 
from  Elshire.  The  fragrance  of  official  cake  and 
wine  yet  lingered  in  the  room  as  he  sat  look- 
ing out  at  the  four  poplars  that  stood  before  his 
door.  His  eyes  often  used  to  rest  on  those  gaunt 
trees  bristling  with  dead  branches,  their  tattered 
bark  swaying  in  the  breeze.  They  seemed  to  him 
like  four  shabby  friends  whom  he  had  known  in 
better  circumstances.  They  were  well  kept  and 
much  esteemed  once  ;  so  were  their  relations  in 
the  churchyard  yonder.  What  shadows  those 
churchyard  poplars  threw  into  the  gallery  of  a 
Sunday  !  and  how  lovely  she  used  to  look  as  they 
fluttered  about  her,  like  the  shadows  of  butterfly 
wings  !  It  was  a  long  time  ago,  but  the  shiver- 
ing trees  in  front  of  his  office  were  ever  sending 
his  thoughts  back  to  that  period.  He  sighed, 
glanced  at  the  clock,  and  rising,  walked  out  be- 
yond the  reminders,  and  looked  down  the  road 
for  the  stage. 

A  camp-meeting  song,  sung  by  a  sweet- voiced 
girl  somewhere  in  an  upper  room,  was  puffed 
through  the  quiet  street,  a  sound  of  katydids  was 
in  the  air,  and  an  occasional  sentence  came  over 
from  the  post-office  steps,  as  one  or  another 
Fairdener  squandered  an  idea  while  awaiting  the 
arrival  of  the  mail. 

There  was  a  brilliant  sunset  which  gilded  the 
trees,  transformed  the  houses,  and  glorified  the 
common  street  to  such  a  degree,  that  it  seemed 
but  fitting  some  glittering  pageant  should  pass 
that  way.  But  what  really  came  along  was  a  little 
phaeton  in  which  was  seated  Mrs.  Sprangle 
driving  a  brisk  little  pony. 

The  group  on  the  post-office  steps    became 


staring  and  mute ;  a  pair  of  robins  skipping 
along  the  fence,  singing  a  strain  all  about  wet 
weather  to-morrow  suspended  their  prophecies 
and  departed  ;  while  the  Colonel,  thinking  her  a 
very  agreeable  vision,  stood  prepared  to  make  a 
courtly  bow  should  she  glance  bis  way.  She  did 
more,  she  stopped  on  the  turf  outside  the  poplars, 
and  addressed  him  in  a  voice  harmonizing  with 
the  golden  light  and  the  glorified  village.  And 
the  Colonel  with  a  wave  of  his  hand  towards  the 
general  effulgence  told  her  that  the  lovely  picture 
was  now  complete. 

'*  You  had  always  a  flattering  tongue.  Colonel 
Peerwell,"  said  Mrs.  Sprangle. 

"  The  truth  is  no  flattery,"  returned  the 
Colonel. 

"  So  you  used  to  say,'*  Mrs.  Sprangle  told  him 
with  a  pleasant  laugh.  '*  I  remember  you  of  old  ; 
you  will  never  reform.  .  But  I  have  another 
reason  for  complaint  than  that ,  Colonel,  you  have 
been  the  cause  of  no  one  can  say  how  much  loss  to 
me  of  late." 

••  I  ?"  The  Colonel  was  mystified. 

"Yes.  you — indirectly" — though  she  added, 
"I  can't  think  how." 

*•  Why,  here  Sunday  after  Sunday  I  have  quite 
lost  our  good  minister's  homilies  all  because  of 
your  bringing  such  a  pretty  girl  to  church  to  dis- 
tract my  thoughts— such  a  sweet- faced  girl ! " 

The  Colonel's  face  flushed  with  pleasure  as  he 
said  : 

'*  Margery  is  a  perfect  type  of  the  beautiful 
women  of  our  family.  You  remember  my 
sister  ?  I  sometimes  forget  she  b  no  longer  with 
us  when  I  look  at  her  namesake,  and  she  bears  a 
close  resemblance  to  the  portrait  of  our  Aunt 
Margery." 

Mrs.  Sprangle  failed  to  relish  such  mention  of 
the  beauties  of  his  line,  the  youngest  represent- 
ative of  whom  she  had  chosen  to  call  merely 
pretty  and  a  sweet-faced  girl,  and  rustled  her 
attire  a  bit  impatiently.     But  she  said  : 

"  I  must  really  become  acquainted  with  her. 
Now  I  am  going  to  propose  that  you  bring  her  to 
the  Maples  next  Friday  evening.  We  have  a  little 
gathering  there-^just  some  of  our  neighbors  and 
a  few  Oldford  friends.  DonU  refuse  ;  that  would 
be  such  a  disappointment." 

But  the  Colonel  had  no  thought  of  refusing. 
He  accepted  the  inviution  with  all  due  ceremony, 
and  looked,  as  he  professed  himself  to  be,  de- 
lighted. 

Then  the  lady  straightened  her  driving  gloves 
at  the  wrists  and  gatherisd  up  the  reins.  "Oh," 
she  said,  as  if  she  had  nearly  forgotten  to  men- 
tion it,  "  you  will  be  glad  to  learn  that  brother 
John  is  coming." 

"  Really  ?  and  is  John  coming  at  last  ?  The 
frankest,  most  genial  fellow  in  the  world  !  We 
have  seen  little  of  each  other  since  the  time  we 
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were  read  ing  law  at  Oldf  ord .  I  am  not  a  good  cor- 
respondent ;  neither,  I  fear,  is  John.  But  how. 
much  he  has  been  in  my  thoughts.  How  well  I. 
remember  his  ways !  .  What  a  magnificen* 
physique  he  had  !    And  so  he  is  coming  at  last." 

Without  doubt  he  would  come.  Mrs.  Sprangle 
could  not  say  when,  definitely.  His  vast  busi- 
ness enterprises  ruled  him,  but  he  would  come 
just  so  soon  as  he  could  make  arrangements  for 
his  absence.  "He  longs  to  breathe  the  air  of 
these  hills,  once  more.  He  is  like  all  of  us — old 
Fairden  has  a  hold  on  his  heart.  Good  evening. 
Colonel."  Mrs.  Sprangle  chirruped  to  the  pony, 
the  Colonel  made  a  bow  that  would  have  charmed 
Beau  Nash,  and  she  drove  away. 

Perhaps  had  he  been  an  ordinary  Colonel,  he 
would  have  wondered  a  little  at  Mrs.  Sprangle, 
for  when  had  she  been  so  urbane  ?  Not  since  she 
was  Hannah  Barlow,  and  not  since  the  old 
governor's  day  had  he  been  asked  to  the  Maples. 
But  the  Colonel  was  not  ordinary,  and  he  just 
thought  how  pleased  Margery  would  be  to  attend 
this  party,  and  how  proud  he  should  be  to  have 
her  admired  by  the  Oldford  gentry. 

The  stage  came  rattling  up  presently.  It  had 
only  one  passenger  sitting  in  a  dusky  corner. 
There  was  plenty  of  luggage  at  the  back,  how- 
ever, enough  for  half  a  dozen  passengers,  con- 
sisting of  old-fashioned  leather  trunks,  decked 
with  brass  nailheads,  that  blinked  like  eyes  at  the 
Fairdeners  and  attracted  them  around  the  rack. 
The  nails  were  arranged  in  stars  and  half  moons 
and  besides  formed  the  letters  P.  F.  on  every 
trunk. 

"P.  F."  said  the  postmaster  looking  at  the 
haggage  as  the  stage  drove  off.  "  Reminds  me 
of  a  girl  there  was  once.  Never  saw  any  girl 
before,  never   have   seen  any  since,  that  could 


compare  with  her,"  and  he  went  on  sorting  the 
noail. 

The  stage  passed  the  Colonel  going  home  to 
supper.    The  passenger  leaned  forward  eagerly. 

"  Did  you  speak,  mom  ?  "  inquired  the  d  river. 

"  No." 

**  Where  was't  you  wanted  to  stop  ?  " 

*'  At  the  Johnson  place,"  was  the  answer. 

"Oh,  I  brought  a  widder  woman — name  was 
Willets  I  b'lieve— and  her  lijttle  girl  up  there  a 
a  fortnit  ago.  She's  hired  it — some  says  for 
another  party.  Dreadful  smart  appearing  woman. 
Connection  of  yourn  ?  " 

"  No." 

"  Ever  ben  to  the  Johnson  place?  " 

"  No — not  for  a  long  time  at  least." 

'*  [t*8  some  run  down.  Mrs.  Sprangle  owns  it. 
Rich ;.  but  she  likes  to  make  a  leetle  more  and  not 
lay  out  nothing.  Jewell,  he's  her  brother-in-law, 
and  he's  ben  on  the  lookout  for  a  tenant  for  quite 
a  spell.  So,  wheii  I  'brought  along  this  widder 
lady,  and  she's  inquiring  of  me  if  they's  any 
house  to  rent,  I  told  her  I  thought  she  coukl  get 
the  old  Johnson  place.  And  sure  enough  Jewell's 
glad  to  let  her  have  it.  Ben  bustling  about, 
cleaning  up,  and  getting  the  furnitur'  to  rights, 
they  say,  to  beat  all.  Smart  as  a  streak  o'  light- 
nin.    So  she's  a  friend  o*  yourn  ?  " 

'♦  She's  my  servant,"  said  the  passenger. 

"  Oh'h-h  !  I  want  to  know.  Oho  I  "  said  the 
driver.     But  he  thought — 

'  •  Servant !  You've  got  a  piece  of  the  upper  crust 
on  the  back  seat,  this  evening,  sir.     Servant  ! " 

He  abandoned  conversational  efforts,  and  ap- 
peared somewhat  awed  until  he  had  landed  that 
bit  of  aristocracy  and  her  belongings  at  the  John- 
son i^lace,  and  was  again  on  his  way  to  Wilston,  the 
end  of  his  route,  ten  miles  farther  north. 


{To  be  continued.) 


A   LINGUISTIC  TRAGEDY;    OR,   WHY   AGAMEMNON    FORGOT   HIS   NATIVE 

LANGUAGE. 


When  Agamemnon  Jones  called  one  evening 
upon  Miss  Clytemnestra  Smith,  he  was  startled 
to  a  pallid-hueness  by  hearing  her  exclaim  : 

"  By  jeementty  crickets  !  yer  waz  ^keered.  Ef 
ycr's  got  anything  to  say,  spit  it  aout.  My 
certis !  here's  a  pretty  chamjarofrey  !  He  gied 
me  a  caird,  but  I  maun  left  it  below.  The  puir, 
shambly,  slanchly  windelshae  o'  a  creature.  An' 
he  ass  me  iss  I  want  to  wuck  fo* " 

Agamemnon  {wildly), — Great  heavens,  Clytem- 
nestra! what  is  the  matter  with  you  ?  Your  iced 
tea  was  tampered  with  !  Your  cream  soda — oh, 
my  darling,  if  you  canU  talk  United  States,  make 
signs ! 

Clytemnestra  {contemptuously), — Agamemnon , 
you  don't  keep  up  with  the  spirit  of  the  age.     I 


was  merely  quoting  from  the  current  literature 
of  the  day. 

Agamemnon  {pathetically), — Browning  ? 

Clytemnestra.— No,  you  ignorant  Agamem- 
non, that  is  not  Browning.  I  was  just  quoting 
from  magazines,  those  educators  of  the  age.  And 
if  you  want  to  keep  pace  with  me,  Agamemnon, 
you  will  have  to  learn  to  converse  in  that  style, 
or  you  will  get  most  "  bodaciously  "  left.  Study 
the  Century,  Harper' s,  any  of  the  best  magazines, 
and  you  will  soon  catch  on. 

Agamemnon  {very  meekly), — I  shall  obey  yoQ* 

And  he  did.  And  in  less  than  a  week  he  was  en- 
tirely unable  to  converse  intelligibly  in  his  native 
language,  and  is  now  earning  fifty  dollars  a  day 
writing  magazine  stories. — Af.^.  Westcott  in  Futk, 
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Sttroeg  of  Current  iCtterature. 

^SrOrder  through  ^our  bookseller, — ^"  There  is  no  worthier  or  surer  pledge  of  the  intelligence 
mnd  th^urU^^m^ommunity  than  their  general  purchase  of  books;  ncr  is  there  any  one  who  does 
wtcre  to  further  the  attainment  and  possession  of  these  qualities  than  a  good  bookseller  "-^'P^OT.  DuNN» 

Magasime  Art  teles  are  from  February  Magazines  unless  otherwise  indicated.    *  designates  illustrated  article. 


ARTISTIOf   MUSICAL,    DRAMATIC 

MA  GA  ZINE  A  R  TICLES, 

Church  Music  and  Cecilian  Music  Compared.  Becker. 
Catkolie  World, 

G^r6me.*    Fanny  P.  Hering.    Century, 

Simone  Memmi.*    W.  J.  Stillman.    Century. 

Portraiu  of  Mary,  Queen  of  Scots.*    Hutton.    Century. 

My  SUg«  Life.    Elsie  Leslie  Lyde.     Cosmopolitan. 

Story  of  My  Career.  (Port.)  Jane  Hading:.  Cosmopoli- 
tan, 

De  Vries*  Portrait  of  Washington.*  J.  H.  Suydam.  Mag. 
Atner.  History. 

Some  Greek  Portraits*    T.  S.  Perry.    Scribner*s. 

French  Traits— Art  Instinct.    W.  C.  Brownell.    Scrib- 

BIOQRAPHY,   OORRK8PONDKNOK,   KTO. 

Hamekton,  Philip  Gilbert.     Portfolio  papers. 

Roberts.     12*^  %2, 

Short  biographies  and  essays  that  appeared  in 
the  London  art  journal  called  the  Portfolio^  of 
which  Mr.  Hamerton  is  editor.  The  biogra- 
.phies  of  artists  are  :  Constable — 1873,  Etty — 
1875,  Chintreuil — 1874,  Adrien  Guignet — 1874. 
Goya — 1879.  Pt.  2,  consists  of  notes  on 
aesthetics.  Pt.  3,  essays  on.  Style — 1881,  Soul 
and  matter  in  the  fine  arts — 1884,  The  nature  of 
the  fine  arts — 1885,  Can  science  help  art  ? — 1870. 
Pt.  4,  Conversations  on  book  illustration — 1888. 
Sharp,  W.  Life  of  Heinrich  Heine.    Whittaker. 

12*  (Great  writers  ser.)  40  c. 

The  life  is  supplemented  by  a  very  full  bibliog- 
raphy of  Heine  by  J.  P.  Anderson,  of  the 
British  Museum. 

Alcott,   a.   Bronson.    Ralph   Waldo   Emerson.   lamo, 

$x Cupples  &*  H. 

Montagus,   F.    C.    Arnold   Toynbee.    (John   Hopkins 

University  studies.)    pap.  see Murray. 

pKiMB,  S.  I.    Autobiography,  ed.  by  his  son,  Wendell 

Prime.    8vo.  $1.75 Randolph. 

PuGH,  Sarah.    Memorial  of  Sarah  Pugh.    lamo,  $x. 

Lippincott. 
MA  GA  ZINE  A  R  TICLES. 
Letters  of  Felix  Mendelssohn.    A  ilantic. 
Tribute   to   Father   Hecker.     A.   F.  Hewit.     Catholic 

World. 
Hawthorne,  Nathaniel.    R.H.Stoddard.    Lippincotfs. 
Stallo,  John  B.    (Port.)    Popular  Science. 

DK80RIPTI0N,   TRAVKL,   KTO. 
Bartholomew,  J.  G.,  ed.    The  pocket  gazetteer 

of  the  world :  a  dictionary  of  general  geog- 
raphy.   Putnam.    24°  $1. 

"  The  idea  aimed  at  in  the  production  of  this 
little  book  has  been  to  give  in  small  compass  a 
concise  and  accurate  geographical  description  of 
every  place  of  importance  in  the  world,  to 
answer  briefly  the  questions,  *  Where  is  it  ?  *  and 
*  What  of  it  ? '  Of  course,  the  importance  of  places 
has  been  judged  from  a  British  point  of  view, 
the  United  Kingdom  and  British  Colonies  being 
treated  in  more  detail  than  other  countries.  The 
number  of  places  mentioned  in  separate  entries 
is  about  35,000." — Preface. 
Hart,  Rev.  Virgil  C.    Western  China;  a  journey 

to  the  Great  Buddhist  centre  of  Mount  Omei. 

Ticknor.     12'  $2. 


The  author  was  sent  to  China  by  the  Missionary 
Society  of  the  Methodist  Church  in  1865.  For 
twenty-three  years  he  has  labored  in  China  and 
acquired  a  thorough  knowledge  of  the  various 
dialects.  The  description  of  his  visit  to  Mount 
Omei,  the  greatest  centre  of  Buddhism  in  the 
world,  is  of  great  value.  He  relates  that  the  en- 
tire precinct  is  full  of  art  treasures,  bronze  images, 
and  stone  carvings  all  relating  to  that  ancient  faith. 
The  account  of  the  temple  worship,  the  magnifi- 
cent scenery,  and  the  swarming  natives  is  written 
with  enthusiasm  and  is  of  much  interest. 

Say,  L£on.  Turgot;  tr.  by  Melville  B.  Ander- 
son. McCIurg.  12*  (The  great  French  writers.  > 
$1. 
■  M.  L6on  Say,  the  eminent  French  statesman 
and  publicist,  has  found  a  fortunate  subject  in- 
this  volume  on  Turgot.  Turgot  has  been  well 
called  the  most  beneficent,  if  not  the  greatest  of 
French  statesmen.  John  Morley,  in  his  essay  on 
Turgot,  places  him  above  Burke.  According  to 
M.  Say,  Turgot  is  the  political  philosopher  of 
the  nineteenth,  rather  than  of  the  eighteenth  cen- 
tury. The  volume  on  Turgot  is,  indeed,  a  study 
of  French  history,  and  deals  with  the  economic 
problems  of  finance,  trade,  and  labor,  in  which 
Americans  are  now  so  deeply  interested. 

Applbton^s  Handbook  of  Amer.  Winter  Resorts,  x888- 

1889.    pap..  50c Appleion 

Davidson,  Ja.  W.    Florida  of  to-day.    xamo,  $1.95. 

Appieton 
Harcourt,  Helen.     Home  life  in  Florida,     xamo,  $1.35. 

/.  P.  Morton^ 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 

Bxiles  at  Irkutsk.'*    Kennan.    Century, 

Madeira.*    S.  G.  W.  Benjamin.    Cosmopolitan, 

G6ta  Canal.*    W.  W.  Thomas,  Jr.    Cosmopolitan. 

Florence.*    J.  Heard.    Cosmopolitan. 

Ethics  of  Cannibalism.  H.  H.  Johnston.  Fort.  Review 
(Ja.). 

H6tel  Drouot.    T.  Child.    Harper's. 

Dakou.*    P.  F.  McClure.    Harper^s. 

Russian  Village.    Verestchagin.    Harper's. 

Norway  and  Its  People,*  I.    BjOrnson.    Harper*s. 

Nepaul.*    Ballantine.    Harper's. 

Mound-Builders  and  North  Amer.  Indians.  J.  H.  Patlon. 
Mag.  A  mer.  History. 

Brahmin  Schoot-Girl.  Mrs.  Kingscote.  Nineteenth  Cen- 
tury (Ja.). 

Yezidees  or  Devil- Worshippers.    Browski.    A/.  Science. 
Picturesque  Quality  of  Holland.*  Geo.  Hitchcock.  Scrii- 

ner*s. 
Old  Vauxhall  Gardens.*    Austin  Dobson.    Scribner^s. 

DOMK8TIO   AND   SOCIAL. 

Owen,  Catharine,  \now  Mrs.  C.  O.  Nitsch.J 

Progressive    housekeeping ;     keeping    house 

without  knowing  how,  and  knowing  how  to 

keep  house  well.     Houghton,  M.     12**    (i. 

A   series  of  articles   for   "women   who  find 

housekeeping    a    severe    and    thankless    task." 

Each  day's  work — washing,  ironing,   mending, 

cleaning     silver,     sweeping,     baking,     etc. — is 

escribed  in  detail,  and  the  best  and  easiest  way 
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of  doing  it  made  known.  There  are  also  chap- 
ters on  servants,  marketing,  household  economy, 
economical  buying,  housecleaning."  etc. 


MA  GA  ZINB  A  R  TICLBS. 
Are  Good  Women  Characterless.    Linton.    Forum. 
Chibs  for  Working;  Girls.    Maude  Stanley.    NingUtnih 
Ctntury  (Ja.). 

KOUOATION. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES, 

How  the' Blind  See.    J.  A.  Mooney.    Catholic  IVorld, 

Unirereity  at  Waahingrtoo.    Andrew  D.  White.    Forum, 

Training  of  Children's  Voices  in  Public  Schools.    E.  C. 

Curtis.    Har/orU. 
Comments  on  "The  Sacrifice  of  Education."    Mullet; 

Freeman;  Harrison.    /V>.  Sefemct. 
Story  of  a  School.    Johonnot.    Hf/.  Seionce. 

FICTION. 

Balzac,  Honore  de.  Louis  Lambert ;  tr.  by 
Katharine  Prescott  Wormeley ;  with  an  intro- 
duction by  G.  F.  Parsons.  Roberts.  12*  hf. 
mor.,$i.50. 

"  In  '  Louis  Lambert '  all  sensual  emotion  is 
banished.  We  have  in  this  book  the  study  of  a 
great  soul  encased  in  a  feeble  body,  wearing  out 
its  vehicle,  destroying  by  its  vehement  manifesta- 
tions the  possibilities  of  an  earthly  career,  and 
finally  exhausting  the  organism  through  which  it 
functions  to  such  an  extent  that  insanity  is  diag- 
nosed. But  it  is  suflSciently  evident  to  those  who 
bear  in  mind  the  scope  and  drift  of  Balzac's 
general  plan,  that  Louis  Lambert  was  not  in- 
tended to  be  accepted  as  a  madman,  save  by  those 
who  find  it  too  much  trouble  to  look  below  the 
surface,  even  for  truths  best  deserving  research. 
Balzac  in  the  '  Com^die  Humaine'  has  studied  in 
turn  all  types;  those  below  the  average  level; 
those  upon  it;  and  lastly,  those  above  it.  Of 
these  latter  Louis  I^mbert  is  the  representative. 
In  him  body  is  subordinated  to  spirit." — New 
York  Daily  Tribune, 

Barrie,  J.  M.  When  a  man's  single  :  a  tale  of 
literary  life.  Harper.  12**  (Harper's  Franklin 
sq.  lib.)  pap. ,  35  c. 

The  career  of  a  young  Scotchman'  "Rob 
Angus,"  is  the  subject  of  this  novel.  He  is  un- 
usually gifted  and  clever,  though  born  among  the 
working  people  of  a  little  Scotch  village.  His 
literary  career  is  interfered  with  for  awhile  from 
his  having  to  assume  the  care  of  his  sister's  little 
child,  but  the  little  thing  meets  with  a  sad  death, 
while  attempting  to  carry  him  the  letter  which 
offers  him  a  position  on  an  English  newspaper. 
The  child's  death  sets  him  free,  and  he  goes  to 
Silchester  and  becomes  a  reporter  on  the  Daily 
Mirror,  His  experience  as  a  reporter  and  re- 
viewer is  quite  amusing,  and  his  love  afifair  is 
full  of  interest. 

Becker,  AtrcusT.     Tempted  of  the  devil :  pas- 
sages in  the  life  of  a  Kabbalist;  a  story  retold 
from    the     German    by    M.    W.    Macdowall. 
Cupples  &  H.     12**  ti.50. 
A  powerfully  written  novel,  dealing  with  ex- 
citing explorations  of  the  unknown  lands  of  mys- 
tical theosophy  into  which  the  German  masters 
so  often  loved  to  penetrate,     There  is  an  intense 
dramatic  element  in  the  book,  which  fascinates 
the  reader  and  draws  him  on  in  spite  of  himself, 
while  the  vivid  and  historically  accurate  manner 
in  which  is  depicted  the  life  of   the  theological 
student  and  country  pastor  are  of  value  as  a  con- 
tribution to  the   history  of   the  North  German 
people  in  the  last  century.    One  meets  occasional 


allusions  to  such  well-known  philosopher!  as 
Spinoza,  giving  such  an  air  of  reality  to  the  work 
that  one  can  scarcely  believe  it  to  be  merely 
fiction. 

Besant,  Walter.  For  faith  and  freedom:  a 
novel.  Harper.  12*  (Harper's  Franklin  sq. 
lib.)  pap.,  50  c. 

The  background  is  the  persecution  of  the  Non- 
conformists in  England  during  the  seventeenth 
century.  A  love-story,  interesting  scenes  from 
the  life  of  the  times,  and  adventures  of  an  exch- 
ing  kind  by  land  and  sea  are  to  be  found  in  this 
bright  novel. 

Daudet,  Ernest.  The  apostate:  a  novel;  from 
the  French  by  Elizabeth  Phipps  Train.  Ap- 
pleton.  1 2'  ( Appleton's  town  and  country  lib.) 
75  c.;  pap..  50  c. 

P6re  Aur6gan,  of  the  Dominican  Order  cff 
Monks,  fe  the ''apostate."  His  brilliant  powers 
as  an  orator  have  made  him  famous  in  the  relig- 
ious world,  and  he  receives  a  call  to  preach  before 
the  French  Emperor  and  Empress.  While  m 
Paris  a  beautiful  woman  of  high  rank  makes  her 
confession  to  him,  detailing  her  connection  with 
a  murder  another  woman  is  then  being  tried  for. 
From  this  moment  Aur6gan  loses  all  self-control, 
continually  dwelling  upon  the  beauty  of  his 
lovely  penitent,  till  all  thoughts  of  his  vows  are 
sunk  in  his  earthly  love.  H  is  downward  course  is 
rapid  and  frightful.  Leaving  his  monastery  he 
gives  himself  up  to  every  excess.  The  two  wo- 
men, the  one  accused  of  the  murder  and  the  one 
who  committed  it,  each  play  a  part  all  through 
his  wild  life.  His  remorse  and  final  restoration 
to  the  priesthood  are  powerfully  depicted. 

Farjeon.  B.  L.  The  peril  of  Richard  Pardon: 
a  novel.  Harper.  12' (Harper's  Franklin  sq. 
lib.)  pap.,  30c. 

Richard  Pardon  has  the  misfortune  of  being  a 
sleep-walker.  It  is  through  this  weakness  that 
his  life  and  good  name  are  imperilled.  A  wicked 
governess  with  an  equally  wicked  accomplice,  and 
a  combination  of  unfortunate  circumstances, 
fasten  upon  him  the  suspicion  of  a  vile  murder. 
His  despair  and  the  final  discovery  of  his  inno- 
cence are  well  told. 

Hayes,  H.,  (pseud,)    Better   times    stories  ;  by 

the  author  of  **  The  story  of  Margaret  Kent," 

Ticknor.     12"  $1.50. 

Gathered  from  the  Atlantic  Monthly^  Good 
Company  Sunday  Afternoon^  Appletons*  Journal, 
and  the  Galaxy, 

"  A  dangerous  experiment,  the  result  of  which 
the  reading  world  has  often  reason  to  regret,  has 
been  tried  with  great  success  by  Mrs.  Kirk.  Ten 
short  stories,  written  before  *  The  story  of  Mar- 
garet Kent '  had  given  its  author  a  wide  and  en- 
viable reputation,  have  been  collected  from  the 
magazines  in  which  they  were  originally  pub- 
lished, under  the  title  of  the  first  story — *  Better 
times.'  This  is  one  of  the  best  of  the  ten,  quiet 
and  strong,  and  written  with  that  sympathetic  in- 
sight which  dignifies  the  commonest  perplexities 
and  sufferings.  In  'A  Bohemian/  is  givce 
another  glimpse  into  that  semi-bohemian  life 
which  the  author  seems  to  know  so  well,  and  whose 
brilliant  Fights  and  deep  shadows  afford  the  con- 
trasts which  artists  love.  There  are  other  stories 
equally  good,  and  almost  equally  free  from  any 
appeal  to  emotions  which  are  in  their  very 
nature  temporary." — Mail  and  Express, 

Heimburg,  W.,  [pseud,   for  Bertha  Behrens.] 
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Her  only  brother;  fr.  the  German  by  Jean  W. 

Wylic.    Crowell.    I2*  $1.25. 

When  "her  only  brother '*  was  fifteen  years 
old,  little  Anne  Marie  was  laid  in  his  arms  by  his 
mother,  and  at  her  death-bed  Klaus  promised 
never  to  leave  his  sister.  He  sternly  put  aside 
love  and  marriage  for  her  sake,  and  when  she  was 
nineteen  she  did  the  same  for  him.  They  lived 
in  an  old  German  castle  with  a  dear  old  maiden 
aunt,  whose  dXixy  furnishes  the  chief  part  of  the 
tale.  Her  only  brother  has  reached  the  ripe  age 
of  thirty* five  when  a  little  fairy  sprite,  selfish, 
pleasure-loving,  in  all  things  the  opposite  of  his 
sister,  dances  and  sings  her  way  into  his  hearr. 
The  story  passes  over  thirty  years,  and  the  life  of 
Anne  Marie's  only  brother  is  read  by  another 
generation  at  the  cradle  of  another  Klaus. 

McLean,  Sally  Pratt.  Lastchance  Junction,  far, 
far  West:  a  novel.  Cupples  &  H.  12'  ti.25. 
The  author  of  *'  Cape  Cod  folks"  has  written  a 
story  which  recalls  many  of  Bret  Harte*s  earlier 
efforts.  **  Lastchance  Junction  "  is  the  refuge  of 
a  number  of  men  and  women,  who  are  fugitives 
from  justice;  but,  in  spite  of  being  forgers  and 
murderers,  they  are  represented  as  possessing  at- 
tractive and  endearing  qualities.  The  hero,  "Gor- 
don Ferris,"  has  fled  to  Lastchance  Junction  on 
account  of  some  desperate  act  committed  in  the 
Eastern  States,  He  is  a  handsome  fellow,  of 
good  family,  and  a  brave,  reckless  rider.  As  the 
star  of  a  sort  of  "  Wild  West "  show,  he  wins  the 
heart  of  Lucie  Dome,  a  beautiful,  educated  woman, 
who  "  runs  away  "  with  him  and  becomes  his  wife. 
Her  life  is  a  miserable  one,  shadowed  by  the 
crimes  and  brutality  of  her  husband. 

MuLHOLLAND,  RosA.  A  fair  emigrant:  a  novel 
Appleton.  12*  (Appleton's  town  and  country 
lib.)  75  c.  ;  pap.,  50  c. 

The  story  of  a  young  girl,  Bawn  Desmond, 
whose  love  for  a  dead  father,  and  her  desire  to 
clear  his  good  name  of  an  unmerited  suspicion, 
leaa  her  into  many  remarkable  experiences. 
Arthur  Desmond  was  an  Irish  gentleman,  who 
settled  in  Minnesota  in  its  early  days,  and  made 
a  fortune,  "  Bawn  "  was  his  only  child,  and  he 
did  not  hide  from  her,  as  she  grew  to  be  a  woman, 
that  there  was  a  blight  upon  his  life.  After  his 
death  his  papers  tell  her  of  a  murder  he  is  accused 
of  and  of  which  he  swears  he  is  innocent.  Under 
an  assumed  name  and  as  a  poor  woman  she  goes 
back  to  Ireland,  and  lives  among  her  father's 
people,  succeeding  finally  in  proving  his  inno- 
cence. 

Richardson,  B.  Ward.  The  son  of  a  star:  a  ro- 
mance of  the  second  century.  Longmans,  G. 
12"  $1.50. 

The  story  opens  during  one  of  the  Emperor 
Hadrian's  visits  to  Western  Britain  in  the  second 
century,  when  that  country  was  a  province  of  the 
Roman  Empire.  The  festivities  of  the  Circus 
Britannicus  serve  to  introduce  many  of  the  char- 
acters, and  to  give  many  pictures  of  contempor- 
ary customs.  Simeon,  *'  the  son  of  a  star,"  a  Jew, 
who  supposes  himself  to  be  of  miraculous  origin 
and  the  Saviour  of  his  people,  escapes  death  in  a 
wonderful  manner,  in  one  of  the  brutal  sports  of  the 
c ircus.  H  is  re markable  ca  ree r,  the  g reat  rebel! ion 
of  the  Jews,  the  events  of  Hadrian's  reign,  and 
those  of  Boadicea,  furnish  a  succession  of  brill- 
iant scenes  from  the  history  of  the  time,  both  in 
Britain  and  in  Rome.  There  is  also  a  strong 
story  full  of  a  human  interest  running  through 
the  book. 


Riddle,  A.  G.  The  Tory's  daughter:  a  romance 

of  the  northwest,   181 2-1 8 13.     Putnam.     12° 

$1.50. 

'*  In  the  War  of  the  Revolution  the  people  who 
clung  to  King  George  and  went  northward  from 
the  territory  of  the  thirteen  colonies  that  they 
might  keep  their  allegiance,  were  called  refugees 
by  the  sturdy  revolutionists  ;  they  called  each 
other  Loyalists,  and  down  in  many  a  graveyard 
on  the  borders  of  Maine  and  Canada — ^and  else- 
where along  the  line — are  the  graves  of  brave 
Loyalist- refugees  who  either  died  in  the  service 
of  England  or  lived  to  be  rewarded  by  her.  Their 
Canadian  descendants,  for  Canadians  they  have 
of  course  become,  are  usually  prosaic  people 
enough,  but  the  thought  must  often  have  occurred 
to  aspiring  writers  that  in  the  adventures  of 
the  refugees  might  be  found  material  for  a  tale  of 
love  and  history.  *The  Tory's  daughter'  is  a 
tolerably  successful  attempt  to  use.  n<it  the  War 
of  the  Revolution,  but  that  of  181 2,  as  foundation 
for  a  novel.  Maritime  Canada  would  in  some 
respects  have  been  a  better  field,  but  in  taking 
the  great  northwest  the  writer  has  been  able  to 
find  wild  life  on  a  large  scale,  and  the  Shawanoe 
chief  does  duty  for  the  inevitable  Indian  element. 
The  story,  which  is  told  from  the  point  of  view 
of  the  refugees,  is  only  mediocre,  but  its  subject 
will  probably  find  It  many  readers." — Boston  Post, 
Tolstoi,   Count  Lyof  N.     Family  happiness:  a 

romance:  from  the  Russian  by  Nathan  Haskell 

Dole.    Authorited  tr,     Crowell.     12*  75  c. 

A  romantic  girl  of  seventeen,  left  with  a  gover- 
ness and  youn^  sister  in  a  dreary,  deserted  Rus- 
^sian  country  house,  sinks  into  unnatural  apathy, 
from  wich  she  is  aroused  bv  her  guardian,  a  man 
of  thirty-six.  He  awakens  in  her  a  wish  to  be  and 
to  do,  ihat  she  may  fulfil  his  ideal  of  girlhood. 
They  marry.  Then  follows  a  study  of  a  strong, 
fully  matured  man's  love  and  the  incoherent,  in- 
definite longings,  emotions,  doubts,  and  disap- 
pointments of  a  young  girl's  first  love,  which 
ranks  with  the  finest  work  Tolstoi  has  done. 
Walford,  Mrs,  L.  B.     A  stiff-necked  generation. 

Holt.     16*  (Leisure  hour  ser.)    $1;  pap.,  50  c. 

The  author  of  *'  Mr.  Smith"  and  *•  The  baby's 
Grandmother"  is  always  interesting.  In  "A 
stiff-necked  generation  "  (he  delineates  a  typical 
family  of  the  nobility — an  earl  and  his  two 
daughters.  One  marries  plain  '*  Mr.  Liscaid  " 
and  raises  a  large  family  of  children.  To  settle 
her  daughters  advantageously  in  life  is  the  chief 
aim  of  Lady  Caroline's  existence.  When  her 
father,  the  earl,  dies  the  title  descends  to  a  dis- 
tant cousin,  who  becomes  Lord  Hartland  of  Hart- 
land  Abbey,  but  without  any  revenues  to  support 
his  position — the  earl's  fortune  having  been  divid- 
ed between  Lady  Caroline  and  her  maiden  sister, 
Lady' Julia.  Lady  Julia  shares  her  income  with 
Hartland, and  a  plan  is  toncocted  to  marry  him  to 
Rosamond,  Lady  Caroline's  eldest  daughter,  so 
as  to  unite  money  and  position.  Rosamond's 
perverse  way  of  acting,  bringing  misery  to  many 
hearts,  shows  her  a  legitimate  descendant  of  "  a 
stiff-necked  generation." 
Woods,  Margaret  L.   A  village  tragedy.   Holt. 

16"  (Leisure  hour  ser.)  $1;  pap.,  25  c. 
Allbn,  Grant.    This  mortal  coil.    x6mo,  pap.  50c. 

Cameron,  Mrs.  H.  L.    This  wicked  world.    i6mo,  pap. 

25c Lippincott 

Galdos,  B.  p.    Court  of  Charles  IV.    Fr.  the  Spanish  by 

Clara  Bell.     i6mo,  pap.  50c Gottsberitr. 

Garrett.  Edward.     John  Winter,  a  story  of  harvests. 

i6mo,  Ir.as Dodd^  M. 

GissiNG,  G.     A  life's  morning.    S.  pap.  9^c..,Ltp/^iKeaU, 
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MAGAZINE  FICTION. 
Winter  Courtship.    Sarah_0.  Jcwett.    AUamiic, 
Gift  of  Fernseed.    Harry  P.  RobiDson.    Atlantic, 
Mademoiselle  Angelique.  J.  J.  it  Becket.  Catholic  World. 
Two  Negatives.    Mary  S.  Tternan.     Century. 
Under  the  Redwood  Tree.    G.  H.  Jessop.    Century. 
Count  Baptiste.    Kath.  B.  Foot.    Cotmopolitan. 
OwlTrapper*8  Christmas.    Ballou.    CosmopQliian. 
To  Whom  This  May  Come.    Edw.  Bellamy.    Harper'^t. 
Transactions  in  Hearts.    Saltus.    Lippincott^ s. 
Emergency  Men.    Geo.  H.  Jessop.    Scribner'^s. 
Family  Tree.    Brander  Matthews.    Scribner"*. 

HISTORY. 

Airy.  Osmund.     The   English    restoration   and 
Louis  XIV.,  from  the  peace  of  Westphalia  to 
the  peace  of  Nimwegen.     Scribner  16  (Epochs 
of  modern  hist.)  map,  (i. 
The  events  described  are  the  struggle  between 
Charles  II.  and  the  Parliament  ;  the  wars  of  the 
English  and  French  with  the  Dutch  ;  the  Parlia- 
mentary and   the   new   Fronde,    and   the  great 
figures  of  the  time,  the  French  King,  Ms^zarin, 
Cardinal  de  Retz,  and  the  Prince  of  Cond6.     The 
work  is  concise  and  graphic,  and  in  many  parts 
brilliant.    This  is  particularly  the  case   in   the 
analysis  of   the  character  and    reign    of  Louis 
XIV. 

Balzani,  Ugo.  The  Popes  and  the  Hohen- 
staufen.  Randolph.  12*  (Epochs  of  church  his- 
tory.)   80c. 

"The  history  of  the  relations  between  the 
Popes  and  the  Hphenstaufen  is  one  which  cannot 
be  easily  kept  within  strict  limits,  but  is  apt  to  ex- 
tend to  that  of  the  whole  of  Europe  and  of  much 
of  the  East.  It  has  been  a  difficult  task  to  con- 
fine it  within  the  small  space  of  these  pages,  nor 
could  this  have  been  done  without  rigorously  ex- 
cluding everything  which  did  not  bear  directly  on 
the  relations  of  the  Papacy  with  the  House  of 
Suabia  and  on  those  historical  events  which 
exerted  such  influence  over  those  regions,  especi- 
ally in  Italy,  where  the  great  drama  was  chiefly 
wcltd"— Preface. 

Hunt,  W.  The  English  church  in  the  Middle 
Ages.  Randolph.  12*  (Epochs  of  church  hist.) 
80C. 

This  book  is  intended  to  illustrate  the  relations 
of  the  English  church  with  the  papacy  and  with 
the  Engflish  state  down  to  the  revolt  of  Wyclif 
against  the  abuses  which  had  gathered  round  the 
ecclesiastical  system  of  the  Middle  Ages,  and  the 
great  schism  in  the  papacy,  which  materially 
affected  the  ideas' of  western  Christendom. 

MoMMSEN,  Theodore.    The  history  of  the  Ro- 
man Republic ;  abridged  from  the  history  of 
Prof.  Mommsen,  by  C.  Bryans  and  F.  J.  R. 
Hendy.     Scribner.  12*    $1.75 
This  abridgement  of  Mommsen's  popular  work 
presents  the  salient  points  of  the  original   in  a 
form  suitable  for  use  in  schools  and  colleges  and 
for  the  convenience  of  the  general  reader  who  is 
pressed  for  time. 

Thomson,  Maurice.  History  of  Louisiana,  il.  by  L.  J. 
Bridgman.     8vo  (Story  of  the  states  ser.)  %\.ijo.Lcthrop 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 
Under  Which  King?    Harriet  W.  Preston.    Atlantic. 
Brianda  dc  Bardaxi.     H.  C.  Lea.    Atlantic. 
Stones  (The)  Shall  Cry  Out.    A.  F.  Marshal!.    Catholic 

World. 
Fairies  and  Druids  of  Ireland.    C.  de  Kay.    Century. 

Washington  as  President,  1789-90.  M.  J.  Lanab.  Mag. 
Amer.  History. 

Oit;.ii  of  Holidays.     Harlow  Gale. 


HUMOR  AND  SATIRE. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 
In  the  Year  2889.    Verne.    Forum. 

HYQIINIO. 

MA  GA  ZINE  A  R  TICLES. 
Physical  Training  of  Young  Children.    Lagrange.    A/. 


Science. 


INDUSTRIAL. 


MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 
New  Talking  Machines.    P.  G.  Hubert,  Jr.    Atlantic. 
Slow  Burning  Conttruclion.    Atkinson.    Century. 
Revival  of  Hand-Spinning  and  Weaving  in  Westmore- 
land.*   Albert  Fleming.    Century. 

LITKRATURI,   INOLUDINQ   OOLLIOTKD 
WORKS. 

Saunders,  F.  Stray  leaves  of  Hteraturc,  Whit- 
taker,  12**  ti.25. 

Thirteen  essays  by  the  author  of  "Salad  for 
the  soliury  "  entitled  :  Old  book  notes  ;  Ballad 
and  song  literature  ;  Human  sympathy ;  The 
seasons  and  their  change  ;  Physiognomy  ;  The 
mystery  of  music  ;  The  survival  of  books  ;  Life's 
little  day  ;  Our  social  salutations  ;  The  symbol- 
ism of  flowers ;  Head,  heart,  and  hand  ;  Smiles 
and  tears  ;  Day  and  night. 

Whittikr,  J.  Greenleaf.  The  writings  of  J. 
G.  Whittier.  In  7  v.  V.  5-7.  Prose  Works. 
JVew  Riverside  ed.     Houghton,  M.      13**  $i.$o. 

MA  GA  ZINE  A  R  TICLES. 
Plea  for  Humor.    Agnes  Repplier.    Atlantic. 
Estimate  of  Zola.    Emily  Crawford.   Cont.  Reviero  (Ja.t. 
Pen,  Pencil,  and  Poison.    Oscar  Wilde.    Fort.  Review. 
Elizabethan  and  Victorian  Poetry.  J.  A.  Symonds.  Fort. 

Review. 
Worlc  of  John  Ruskin.    C.  Waldslein.    Harper^s. 
The  Days  When  I  Went  Journaling.    LippincotCs. 
Mr.  Bryce*8  "Amer.  Commonwealth.*'  Frederic  Harritoo 

Nineteenth  Century. 
Walter  Scott  at  Work.*    E.  H.  WoodruiT.    Scri^ner^s. 

NATURK  AND   SOIKNCK. 

Greely,  a.  W.  American  weather:  a  popular 
exposition  of  the  phenomena  of  the  weather. 
Dodd,  M.     8*  $2.50. 

The  object  of  this  work  is  to  give  clearly  and 
simply,  without  the  use  of  mathematics,  an  idea 
of  meteorology  in  general,  supplemented  by  cli- 
matic data  regarding  temperature,  rainfall,  wind, 
and  storms,  especially  of  our  own  country. 
There  are  chapters  on  cyclones  and  hurricanes, 
cold  waves  and  blizzards,  tornadoes,  hail,  thun- 
der, and  dust  storms,  and  other  interesting  phe- 
nomena of  American  weather.  The  book  is  il- 
lustrated with  thirty-two  engravings  and  twenty- 
four  charts.  Gen.  Greely  is  Chief  Signal  Officer 
of  the  Army  Signal  Office  at  Washington. 

Lubbock,  Sir  J.  On  the  senses,  instincts,  and  in- 
telligence of  animals;  with  special  reference  to 
insects.  Appleton.  12**  (International  scientific 
ser.)  $1.75. 

**  In  the  present  volume  I  have  collected  to- 
gether some  of  my  recent  observations  on  the 
senses  and  intelligence  of  animals,  and  especially 
of  insects.  While  attempting  to  understand  the 
manners  and  customs,  habits  and  behavior  of  ani- 
mals, as  well  as  for  the  purpose  of  devising  test 
experiments,  I  have  found  it  necessary  to  make 
myself  acquainted,  as  far  as  possible,  wit)y  the 
mechanism  of  the  senses  and  the  organs  by  means 
of  which  the  sensations  are  transmitted.  With 
this  object  I  had  to  look  up  a  great  number  of 
memoirs,  in  various  languages  and  scattered 
through  many  different  periodicals,  and  it  seemed 
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to  me  that  it  might  be  interesting  and  save  others 
some  of  the  labor  I  had  to  undergo  myself  if  I 
were  to  bring  together  the  notes  I  had  made  and 
give  a  list  of  the  principal  memoirs  consulted.  I 
have,  accordingly,  attempted  to  give  very  briefly 
some  of  the  organs  of  sense,  commencing  in  each 
case  with  those  of  man  himself." — Prtface, 
SsRViss,  Garrxtt  p.  Astronomy  with  an  opera- 
glass:  a  popular  introduction  to  the  study  oif 
the  starry  heavens  with  the  simplest  of  optical 
instruments.  Appleton.  maps,  S'*  $i.5a 
The  greater  part  of  the  matter  composing  this 
volume  appeared  originally  in  a  series  of  articles 
contributed  by  the  author  to  The  Popular  Science 
Monthly^  in  1887-88.  The  reception  that  these 
articles  met  with  encouraged  Mr.  Serviss  to  re- 
vise and  enlarge  them  for  publication  in  the  more 
permanent  form  of  a  book.  The  aim  of  the  au- 
thor has  been  to  encourage  the  study  of  the 
heavenly  bodies  by  pointing  outsome  of  the  in* 
teresting  and  marvellous  phenomena  of  the  uni- 
verse that  are  visible  with  little  or  no  assistance 
from  optical  instruments,  and  indicating  means 
of  becoming  acquainted  with  the  constellations 
and  the  planets.  There  are  maps  with  direc- 
tions to  facilitate  the  recognition  of  the  con- 
stellations and  the  principal  stars  visible  to  the 
naked  eye. 

MA  GA  ZINE  A  R  TICL  ES, 
Bucterflicfl  in  Disguise.    Scudder.    Atlantic. 
Psych ometry.    Edw.  Dwight.    Cotmopclitan. 
Bulb  Gardens  Indoors.*    John  Habberton.    Harp€r*s, 
Giant  Reptiles  of  a  Past  Age.    Meyer.    /V>.  Scietue. 
On  the  Causes  of  Variation.    C.  V.  Riley.    A/-  Sciemc*. 
Underground  Waters  in  Rock  Transformations.    Dau- 
br^.    /l^.  ScuHC0. 

POITRY   AND  THK   DRAMA. 

Pushkin,  Alex.  Poems ;  from  the  Russian 
with  introduction  and  notes  by  Ivan  Panin. 
Cupples  ft  H.     16^  %2. 

Ivan  Panin  says,  in  his  preface:  '*  I  have  trans- 
lated Pushkin  (b.  1799,  ^'  1^37)  literally  word  for 
word,  line  for  line.  I  do  not  believe  there  are 
as  many  as  five  examples  of  deviation  from  the 
Uteralne  ss  of  the  text.  .  .  .  My  object  was 
to  noake  Pushkin  himself,  without  a  prompter. 
speak  to  English  readers.  ...  I  wished  to 
present,  not  what  Pushkin  would  have  said,  or 
should  have  said ,  if  he  had  written  in  English,^ 
but  what  he  does  say  in  Russian.  That,  stripped 
from  all  ornament  of  his  wonderful  melody  and 
grace  of  form,  as  he  is  in  a  translation,  he  still, 
even  in  the  hard  English  tongue,  soothes  and 
stirs,  is  in  itself  a  sign  that  through  the  individual 
soul  of  Pushkin  sings  that  universal  soul  whose 
strains  appeal  forever  tom  an,  in  whatever  clime, 
under  whatever  sky."  The  volume  is  bound  in 
yellow  satin  and  white  vellum,  with  an  appropri- 
ate design,  and  gtlt  top. 
Blanden,  C.  G.    Tancred^s  daughter,  and  other  poems. 

16000,  75c ' Putnam. 

Bbrangbr.  J.  P.  de.  Songs  from  B^ranger;  tr.  by  Cra- 
ven L.  BetU.    x6mo.  hf.  cf.  $i Stokes, 

HaBsroRB,  Elizabeth  J.    Rebel  rhymes,  and  other  poems. 

X3IDO,  fi ^ Putnam. 

MA  GA  ZINE  POE  TR  \\ 
Address  to  Assembly  at  Opening  of  the  Players*  Club. 

T.  W.  Parsons.     Atlantic. 
The  All-Kind  Mother.    Jas.  W.  Riley.    Century. 
Ode  to  Time.    Ella  W.  Wilcox.    Cosmopolitan  (Ja.). 
My  Castle.     Louise  C.  Moulton.    Cosmopolitan  (Ja.). 
Scotch  Songs.    Am^lie  Rives.    Harper**. 
Singing  Flame.    Coates  Kinney.     Harper* s. 
To  Sleep.    Helen  G.  Cone.    Lippincoft's.  ' 
The  Key  Note.    Mary  Bradley.    Lippincoft's. 
A  Lyric  cf  Lyrics.    R.  H.  Stoddard.    Scribner*s. 


POLITICAL   AND   SOCIAL. 

Maine,  H.  Sumner.    International  law :  a  series 
of  lectures  delivered  before  the  University  of 
Cambridge.    1887.     Holt.      8*^2.75. 
Contents :   International  law  ;  Its   origin   and 
sources  ;  Its  authority  and  sanction  ;  State  sov- 
ereignty ;    Territorial     rights    of    sovereignty  ; 
Naval  or  maritime  belligerency  ;  The  declaration 
of  Paris  ;  The  mitigation  of  war ;  The  modern 
laws  of  war  ;  Rules  as  to  prisoners  and  quarter  ; 
Relations  of  belligerents  on  land  ;  Rights  of  cap- 
ture by  land  ;  Proposals  to  abate  war. 

Platt,  J  a.  Business.  Authoriud  Amer.  ed,,  re 
printed  from  the  75th  Eng.  ed.  Putnam.  16* 
75  c. 

The  author  has  for  years  been  advocating  the 
teaching  of  "  business "  at  school  to  English 
youths,  and  the  necessity  for  technical  education. 
This  book  is  full  of  practical  wisdom  on  the  sub- 
ject and  has  found  many  readers  in  England. 
Its  purpose  is  to  stimulate  and  encourage  a  more 
honorable  and  truthful  commercial  life.  There 
are  chapters  on  business,  business  qualities,  health, 
education,  and  observation,  industry,  persever- 
ance, arrangement,  punctuality,  calculation,  pru- 
dence, tact,  truthfulness,  integrity,  money,  and  a 
few  hints  what  to  do  with  it,  bank  shares,  free 
trade  and  reciprocity,  civil  service  stores,  and 
cooperative  trading. 

Brycb,  James.    American  commonwealth.    2  v..  8vo.  |6. 

Macmillmn 
MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 
Spirit  of   Amer.  Politics  as  Shown  in    Late   Blection. 

Chas.  W.  CUrk.    Atlantic. 
Indian  Problem  and  the  Cath.  Church.   M.  Marty.  Cath- 
olic IVorld. 
The  Irish  Leader  (Parnell).    Katharine  Tynan.    Catholic 

World. 
Safeguards  of  the  Suffrage.    Washington  Gladden.  Cen- 
tury, 
New  York  Clearing  House.  A.  L.  Kinkead.  Cosmopolitan, 
War.    Gen.  Wolseley.    Fort.  Review, 
Reforms  that  Do  not  Reform.    Edw.  Atkinson.    Forum. 
Obstacles  to  Annexation.    Marquis  of  Lome.    Forum. 
My  Experience asa  Government  Clerk.  Frances  E.  Wad- 

leigh.    LippincotVs. 
Canadian- American  Liaison.      Watson    Griffin.      Mag. 

Amer.  History. 
The  British  Fleet  and  the  Sute  of  Europe.    Lord  Beres- 

ford.     Nineteenth  Century. 
A  Thousand  More  Mouths  Every  Day.    Earl  of  Meath. 

Nineteenth  Century. 
Daniel  O'Connell.    W.  E.  Gladstone,  M.P.    Nineteenth 
Century. 

SPORT. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 

Japanese  at  Play.*    F.  G.  Carpenter.    Cosmopolitan  (Ja.). 

THKOLOQY,   RKLIQION,   8PKCULATION. 
Taylor,  J.   The  thumb  Bible.   Randolph,  2  in.X 
2  in.,  bds.,  50  c. 

An  edition  of  John  Taylor's  *'  Verbum  Sempi- 
ternum,"  an  epitome  of  the  Bible  in  rhyme, 
termed  from  its  size.  "The  thumb  Bible.'* 
John  Taylor  was  born  1580,  and  died  1654.  He 
was  commonly  known  as  the  Water-Poet.  He 
first  published  "Verbum  Sempitermim"  (epi- 
tome of  the  Old  Tesument)  dedicated  to  Charles 
I.,  and  then  "Salvator  Mundi  "  (epitome  of  New 
Testament).  In  1693  these  two  appeared  in  one 
volume  dedicated  to  the  Duke  of  Gloucester. 
This  volume  was  reprinted  in  1849  ^X  Longman 
&  Co.,  London,  and  during  the  present  year  by 
Houghton  k  Stoughton. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 
Future  of  Agnosticism.    Frederic  Harrison.    Fort.  Re- 

view. 
Church  and  the  Workingman.    C.  M.  Morse.    Forum. 
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MY  BOOKS. 

Prom  Andrew  Lang**  prefatory    verses  in  the  Book- 
worm. 

And  which  are  my  books  ?    Why,  His  much  as  you  please, 
For  given  His  a  book,  it  can  hardly  be  wrong, 

And  Bradshaw  himself  I  can  study  with  ease, 
Though  for  choice  I  might  call  for  a  Sermon  or  Soni? ; 

And  Locker  on  London,  and  Sala  on  Cooks, 

And  '*  Tom  Brown  **  and  Plotinus,  theyVe  all  of  them 
Books. 

There*s  Fielding  to  lap  one  in  currents  of  mirth ; 

There's  Herrick  to  smj^  of  a  Flower  or  a  Fay ; 
Or  good  Mattre  Franfois  to  bring  one  to  eartn, 

If  Shelley  or  Coleridge  have  snatched  one  away ; 
There*s  Muller  on  Speech,  there  is  Gurney  on  Spooks, 
There  is  Tylor  on  Totems,  there's  all  sorts  of  Books. 

There^s  Ruskin  to  keep  one  exclaiming,  **  What  next  ?  ** 
There*s  Browning  to  puzzle,  and  Gilbert  to  chaff, 

And  **  Marcus  Aurelius^*  to  soothe  one  if  vexed, 
And  good  Marcus  Tuainus  to  lend  you  a  laugh  ; 

And  there's  capital  tomes  that  are  filled  with  ny-hooks, 

And  I've  frequently  found  them  the  best  kind  of  Books. 

*'  Rider  Haggard  is  by  no  means,"  says  the 
Philadelphia  Telegraphy  "  a  toiler  in  a  garret. 
The  sixth  son  of  'Squire  William  Haggard,  of 
Bradenham — a  place  which  has  been  in  the  fam- 
ily for  four  generations — ^he  married  a  Norfolk 
heiress  and  so  became  possessed,  in  the  right  of 
his  wife,  of  the  manor  of  Ditchingham,  on  the  edge 
of  the  Bath  )iills.  Here  he  writes  in  a  pleasant 
corner-room  of  the  charming  old  house,  which  is 
overrun  with  Banksia  roses,  clematis,  and  jas- 
min ;  and  here,  at  its  door,  he  may  be  seen  in 
jacket  and  knickerbockers  of  brown  tweed,  soft 
felt  hat,  thick  knitted  stockings,  and  serviceable 
boots  ;  and  between  his  lips  a  blackened  briar-* 
wood  pipe.  His  home  is  full  of  beautiful  and 
curious  things." 

A  Browning  Story.— *•  The  following  story 
is  told,"  says  the  Boston  Traveller,  "regarding 
the  ready  conprehension  which  some  people  pro- 
fess for  everything  that  Browning  has  written. 
One  lady  was  talking  about  the  matter  with  an- 
other, a  profound  Browningite.  *  I  am  sure,' 
said  the  latter, '  that  I  understood  without  diffi- 
culty everything  that  Browning  wrote.'  'And 
upon  the  first  reading  ? '  asked  the  other.  '  Cer- 
tainly.' The  first  lady  took  down  her  *  Browning,' 
turned  gravely  to  one  of  the  most  mystical 
of  the  poems,  and  began  to  read  it  wrong  end 
first — that  is  to  say,  she  read  the  last  line  first,  and 
then  the  next  to  the  last  line,  and  kept  on  till  she 
had  read  the  whole,  finishing  in  an  animated  de- 
livery with  the  first  line  of  the  poem.  She  lept 
to  the  rhyme,  more  or  less  dubious,  of  the  poet 
the  music,  quite  undeniable,  of  her  voice  ;  and 
the  new  disciple  of  Browning  drank  it  all  in  with 
eager  ears.  *  There  ! '  the  reader  said,  when  she 
had  finished,  'do  you  mean  to  say  that  you  un- 
derstood that?'  'Perfectly,'  said  the  other; 
'  nothing  could  be  more  luminous  than  those 
glorious  lines,  which  march  from  their  introduc- 
tory statement  to  their  irresistible  conclusion 
like  the  gleaming  advance  of  a  splendid  army.'  " 

"JuLiEN  ViaudC  Pierre  Loti ')  is  a  French  naval 
officer,  most  of  whose  life  since  early  boyhood," 
says  the  Critic,  "  has  been  spent  upon  the  water. 
His  earliest  books — *  Aziyad6,'  'Le  Manage  de 
Loti,'  '  Le  Roman  d'un  Spahi,'  etc.— are  said  to 


have  been  published,  almost  without  change,  from 
his  letters  and  journals,  written  from  day  to  day. 
This  accounts  to  some  extent  for  their  freshness 
of  impression  and  vividness  of  style.  During  the 
Franco-Chinese  war,  he  was  suspended  and  sent 
back  to  France  for  a  time,  for  publishing  in  Figaro 
a  too  realistic  description  of  one  of  the  inglorious 
battles  in  which  the  well-armed  invaders  butch- 
ered the  miserably  equipped  native  troops.  .In 
1884-5  he  published,  in  the  Revue  des  Deux 
Mondes,  a  striking  series  of  articles  in  which  he 
recorded  the  impressions  made  upon  him  by  the 
strange  civilization  and  people  of  the  tropical  and 
sub-tropical  regions  to  which  duty  had  called  him. 
'Mon  Fr6re  Yves'  belongs  to  this  period.  In 
the  spring  of  1886,  M.  Viaud  was  appointed  to  an 
important  naval  position  at  Rochefort,  his  native 
place ;  and  at  his  home  near  the  town  he  wrote 
'PScheur  d'Islande.'  'From  Lands  of  Exile' 
and  '  Mme.  Chrysanthdme '  are  later  works." 

The  Psalm  of  Life. — Wc  are  told  in  the 
"  Life  of  Longfellow,"  written  by  his  brother, 
that  the  "  Psalm  of  Life  "  was  written  one  bright 
summer  morning,  hastily,  upon  the  blank  portions 
of  a  note  of  invitation,  and  was  dated  July  26, 1838. 
The  original  draft,  given  in  this  volume,  shows 
many  erasures  and  interlineations.  The  poet  en- 
ters the  fact  of  writing  it,  with  no  further  re- 
mark concerning  it.  in  his  diary,  but  some  time 
after  wrote  to  a  friend  :  "  I  kept  it  some  time  in 
manuscript,  unwilling  to  show  it  to  any  one,  it 
being  a  voice  from  my  innermost  heart  at  a  time 
wh^n  I  was  rallying  from  depression."  Then, 
as  if  to  try  it,  at  the  close  of  a  lecture  on  Goethe. 
Mr.  Longfellow  read  the  poem  to  his  pupils.  It 
was  published  in  October,  1838,  in  the  Knicker- 
bocker Magauine,  and  at  once  attracted  attention. 
It  was  copied  far  and  wide,  and  many  were  the 
grateful  letters  sent  to  the  poet  by  those  who  had 
been  inspired  to  renewed  and  better  lives  by  his 
noble  words.  It  is  said  now  that  the  ideas  of 
the  poem  are  commonplace  ;  but  to  this  it  has 
been  well  replied  that  it  is  this  poem  which  has 
made  them  so  familiar  to  all. 

Michael  Angelo. — W.  W.  Story,  in  his  pleas- 
ant paper  on  Michael  Angelo  in  Blackwood's  Mag- 
azine, declares  that  the  great  Italian  would  not 
have  been  so  great  in  any  one  of  his  arts  as  sculp- 
tor, painter,  architect,  poet,  and  engineer  had  be 
not  trained  his  mind  to  all.  **  For  all  the  arts," 
says  the  American  poet-sculptor,  "are  but  the 
various  articulations  of  the  self-same  power,  as 
the  fingers  are  of  the  hand,  and  each  lends  aid  to 
the  other.  Only  by  having  all  can  the  mind  have 
its  full  grasp  of  art.  It  is  too  often  insisted  in 
our  days  that  a  man  to  be  great  in  one  art  must 
devote  himself  exclusively  to  that;  or  if  he  be 
solicited  by  any  other,  he  must  merely  toy  with 
it.  Such  was  not  the  doctrine  of  the  artists  of 
old,  either  in  ancient  days  of  Greece  or  at  the 
epoch  of  the  Renaissance.  Phidias  was  a  painter 
and  architect  as  well  as  a  sculptor,  and  so  were 
nearly  all  the  men  of  his  time.  Giotto,  Leonardo, 
Ghiberti,  Michael  Angelo.  Verrocchio,  Cellini. 
Rafifaelle — in  a  word,  all  the  great  men  of  the 
glorious  age  in  Italy— were  accomplished  in  many 
arts.  They  more  or  less  trained  themselves  in 
all.  It  might  be  said  that  not  a  single  great  man 
was  not  versed  in  more  than  one  art.  Thence  it 
was  that  they  derived  their  power.  It  docs  not 
suffice  that  the  arm  alone  is  strong ;  the  whole 
body  strikes  with  every  blow," 
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fre0l)e0t  Neios. 


Cassell  &  Company  will  publish  at  once  a  vol- 
ume of  short  stories,  entitled  *'  A  Latin-Quarter 
Courtship,"  by  Sidney  Luska. 

Macmillan  &  Co.  will  shortly  publish  an 
American  novel  on  the  subject  of  divorce,  en- 
titled "  Faithful  and  Unfaithful,"  by  Miss  Mar- 
garet Lee. — Academy, 

D.  LoTHROP  Company  will  publish  shortly  a 
story  by  a  New  York  lady  which  is  said  to  be  a 
refutation  of  much  of  "  Robert  Elsmere;"  and  a 
volume  of  stories  by  H.  H.  Boyesen,  called 
••  Vagabond  Tales." 

Messrs.  Frederick  Warns  &  Co.  announce 
that  the  next  volume  in  their  Cavendish  Library 
will  be  "  Leigh  Hunt  as  Poet  and  Essayist," 
being  the  choicest  passages  from  his  worlcs, 
selected  and  edited  with  a  biographical  introduc- 
tion by  Charles  Kent. 

J.  B.  LiPPiNCOTT  Company  have  published 
a  new  work  by  Frances  Courtenay  Baylor,  en- 
titled "A  Shocking  Example,  and  other  sketches." 
The  book  contains  no  less  than  fifteen  complete 
stories,  and  which  are  marked  by  the  same  brill- 
iancy of  style,  the  same  charm  of  novelty  and 
originality  which  distinguished  Miss  Baylor's 
previous  works,  "  On  Both  Sides  "  and  "  Behind 
the  Blue  Ridge." 

Longmans,  Green  &  Co.  are  about  to  publish 
in  New  York  two  books  of  fiction.  One  is  *'  A 
Nine  Men's  Morrice,  stories  collected  and  recol- 
lected," most  of  which  have  a  tinge  of  the  super- 
natural, by  Mr.  Walter  Herries  Pollock,  the  edi- 
tor of  the  Saturday  Review,  l^he  other  is  "  A 
Dangerous  Catspaw,"  by  D.  Christie  Murray  and 
his  brother,  Mr.  Henry  Murray,  a  story  of  in- 
genuity and  mystery,  with  the  robust  humanity 
common  to  Mr.  Murray's  novels. 

T.  Y.  Crowell  &  Co.  have  in  preparation  for 
the  use  of  schools  an  abridged  translation  of 
Duruy's  admirable  "  Histoire  de  France,"  under 
the  charge  of  Professor  J.  F.  Jameson,  of  Brown 
University.  They  announce  for  early  pub- 
lication Bourrienne's  '*  Memoirs  of  Napoleon 
Bonaparte"  in  four  volumes.  They  will  be 
handsomely  illustrated,  and  will  contain  all  the 
critical  and  biographical  and  historical  notes 
which  add  so  much  to  the  value  of  the  latest 
English  edition. 

D.  Appleton  &  Co.  have  just  ready,  "Nature 
and  Man,"  a  series  of  essays,  scientific  and 
philosophical,  by  the  late  William  Benjamin 
Carpenter,  with  an  introductory  memoir  by  J. 
Estlin  Carpenter,  and  a  portrait  of  the  writer  of 
the  essays.  The  volume  also  includes  a  few  pas- 
sages from  Dr.  Carpenter's  earlier  writings,  pre- 
fixed to  illustrate  the  prior  stages  of  his  great 
labors  for  physiological  psychology.  Two  new 
novels  will  also  be  ready,  *'  Raleigh  Westgate,  or, 
Epimenides  in  Maine,"  by  Helen  Kendrick  John- 
son, in  the  Town  and  Country  Library  y  and  "My 
Cousin,  Miss  Cinderella,"  from  the  French  of 
**  L6on  de  Tinseau,"  in  the  Gainsborough  series. 

Mr.  John  Mackintosh,  author  of  "  The  H  istory 
of  Civilization  in  Scotland ,"  who  will  write  the 
volume  •*  Scotland  "  in  the  Story  of  the  Nations 
series,  is  in  many  respects  a  remarkable  man. 


He  was  sent  to  work  on  a  farm  in  his  native 
county  of  Banfif  at  ten  years  of  age,  and  was  sub- 
sequently apprenticed  to  shoemaklng,  at  which 
trade  he  worked  in  various  parts  of  Scotland  for 
fourteen  years.  In  1869  he  opened  a  small  sU- 
tionery  shop  in  Aberdeen,  "  and  there,  on  the 
shop  counter,"  he  once  wrote,  "  amid  all  the  noise 
and  bustle  of  a  stirring  thoroughfare,  the  three 
volumes  of  my  history  were  written  and  the  proof- 
sheets  corrected  and  revised,  ^1  being  done  while 
customers  were  coming  in  and  out  and  constantly 
interrupting  me." 

Houghton,  Mifflin  &  Co.  will  publish  early 
next  month  an  important  economic  work,  "  Profit 
Sharing  Between  Employer  and  Employ6  :  a 
study  in  the  evolution  of  the  wages  system," 
by  Nicholas  P.  Oilman,  editor  of  the  Literary 
World,  It  is  the  first  comprehensive  work  on 
industrial  partnerships  in  our  language.  Written 
in  a  popular  style,  Mr.  Oilman's  work  is  com- 
mended as  "  valuable  from  both  the  scientific  and 
the  practical  points  of  view  "  by  President  F.  A. 
Walker,  Carroli  D.  Wright.  R.  T.  Ely,  and  other 
high  authorities.  It  will  undoubtedly  awaken 
wide  interest  as  an  instructive  and  candid  discus- 
sion of  one  promising  method  for  the  solution  of 
''labor  difficulties."  Miss  Blanche  Willb  How- 
ard's new  story,  *'  The  Open  Door,"  may  be  ex- 
pected at  once. 

Henry  Holt  &  Co.  will  publish  shortly  a 
boo.k  on  the  American  Revolution,  which  will 
furnish  not  only  novel  but  highly  curious  matter. 
In  his  researches  among  the  French  archives  Mr. 
John  Durand,  the  translator  of  M.  Taine's  "  French 
Revolution,"  found  many  documents  relating  to 
the  United  States  which  were  of  the  greatest  in- 
terest. These  papers  have  been  translated  by 
Mr.  Durand  for  the  first  time,  and  are  edited  bv 
him.  The  work  will  throw  light  on  various  epi- 
sodes of  the  American  Revolution  as  well  as  on 
the  characters  of  the  men  who  took  part  in  it. 
The  peculiar  rdle  played  by  Beaumarchais, 
the  cabal  against  Washington  and  Franklin, 
the  secret  sessions  of  the  Continental  Congress, 
of  which  no  detailed  account  has  come  down  to 
us,  together  with  the  social  aspects  of  the  country 
while  the  Revolution  was  in  progress,  will  all  be 
presented. 

Harper  &  Bros,  have  just  published  a  volume 
on  "  The  Government  of  the  United  States,"  by 
W.  J.  Cocker,  A.M.,  primarily  intended  as  a 
text-book  for  public  schools,  but  also  calculated 
to  serve  as  a  clear  and  concise  reference  manual 
upon  the  Constitution.  The  author  presents  the 
influences  and  conditions  whkh  rendered  the  Con- 
stitution a  necessity,  and  describes  the  powers 
and  limitations  of  our  form  of  government.  The 
numerous  references  to  more  extensive  works  on 
the  subject  make  the  book  a  valuable  guide  in 
prosecuting  further  a  study  of  our  institutions. 
Three  other  books  also  just  ready  are:  "Modem 
Science  in  Bible  Lands,"  by  Sir  J.  W.  Dawson, 
which  presents  a  study  of  such  points  of  the  geology 
and  physical  features  of  Italy,  Egypt,  and  Syria  as 
may  throw  light  on  their  ancient  history,  and 
especially  upon  the  history  of  the  Sacred  Script- 
ures; •'  Our  English,"  by  Prof.  Adam  S.  Hill, 
which  contains  novel  and  sensible  suggestions  for 
the  proper  teaching  of  the  language  in  schools 
and  colleges,  and  reviews  **  Newspaper  English," 
"  English  in  the  Novel,"  "  Pulpit  English,"  and 
"Colloquial  English  ;"  also  an  edition  in  book- 
form  of  Charles  Reade's  "  Bible  Characters." 
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•  Garden  Sau  Car.'' 


In  these  luinirious  days  nearly  all  the  requisites 
for  comfortable  living  can  be  found  on  wheels. 
We  have  boudoir  cars,  bufifet  cars,  parlor  cars, 
drawing-room  cars,  smoking  cars,  and  sleeping 
cars.    A  man  can  board  a  train  on  the  Atlantic 


The  Lyceum  Car, 

coast,  and  not  have  occasion  to  get  off  until  he 
has  reached  the  Pacific. 

But  with  all  our  present  advantages,  further 
improvements  are  contemplated  ;  and  the  pro- 
posed new  overland  train — to  be  called  the 
'*  World-on- Wheels  Special " — will  be  another 
step  toward  the  comfort  of  travellers. 

First  there  will  be  the  Garden-sass  Car,  under 
the  charge  of  gardeners  from  the  hotbeds  of 
Europe.  This  car  will  be  kept  in  a  high  state  of 
cultivation,  insuring  to  passengers  fresh  vege- 
tables at  each  meal,  including  com  in  the  ear, 
com  on  the  cob,  and  mushrooms  raised  while  the 
car  is  in  the  tunnels. 

Running  directly  behind  this,  and  supplied  in 
all  seasons  with  necessary  adjuncts  for  its  proper 
use  by  travellers,  will  be  found  the  Lyceum  Car, 
which  will  be  used  for  lectures,  stereopticons, 
theatricals,  ratification  meetings,  raffles,  dog- 
fights, fairs,  roller-skating,  and  the  many  other 
modes  of  evening  amusement. 

Following  these  will  be  coupled  the  Laundry 
Car,  conducted  by  Un  Hung,  or  some  other 
Yangste  Yankee.  Each  passenger  can,  if  he 
chooses,  chaoge  his  linen  every  half  hour  (tunnels 


•  Extract  from  Wallace  Peck's   "  Golden  Age  of  Pa-     ^ 
tents."    {Stokes.    50  c.) 


THE  MULTUM  IN  PARVO  TRAIN. 

'*  As  we  journey  through  life,  let  us  live  by  the  way." 

^Gin  Mill  Idyl. 

excepted),  and  have  his  washing  dried  in  the 
^A^-rious  climate  of  Califor'ny !  A  coupon 
laundry-book  will  accompany  each  railroad  ticket, 
allowing  four  shirts  between  New  York  and 
Hoboken,  and  one  between  Chicago  and  San 
Francisco. 

The  Lawn-Tennis  Car  will  enable  the  youogto 
while  away  the  hours,  and  get  the  benefit  of  out- 
door exercise  among  the  Sierras.  Rate,  per 
game,  $15.18.  Games  played  while  passing 
through  tunnels,  75c.  each.  Snow-storm  games, 
13c. 

The  Bathing  Car  will  afford  a  chance  to  re- 
move the  soot  and  cinders  that  have  sifted 
through  to  the  bones.  A  clean  skin  will  make 
the  passenger  feel  so  frisky  that  he  will  be  per- 
mitted to  jump  off  and  on  the  rushing  train  to 
exercise  his  renewed  vitality. 

A  telephone  will   connect  with   the  engineer. 


The  Laundry  Car. 

thus  enabling  timid  dames  to  frequently  ask  if  a 
cow  can  be  seen  on  the  track  this  side  of  the 
Pacific  coast. 

Unkind  reader,  what  does  all  this  mean  ? 

It  means  that,  if  you  are  alive  at  the  close  of 
the  next  century,  you  will  have  witnessed  strange 
things ! 

It  means  that  the  future  may  see  many  home 
circles  on  wheels. 

Why  not  live  en  route  ? 

A  thousand  die  in  houses  to  one  who  meets 
death  by  railroad  accident.  Which  mode  of  liv- 
ing is  safer  ? 
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Henry  Holt  &  Go. 

HAVE  JUST  READY 

Maine's  International  Lai. 

By  Sir  HENRY  SUMNER  MAINE. 
8vo,  #a.75* 

B  y  THE  SAME  A  UTHOR  : 

ANCIENT  LAW.  Its  Connections  with  the 
Early  History  of  Society,  and  its  Relation  to 
Modem  Ideas.     8vo,  fs.sa 

LECTURES  ON  THE  EARLY  HISTORY 
OF  INSTITUTIONS.     8vo,  $3.50. 

VILLAGE  COMMUNITIES  IN  THE  EAST 
AND  WEST,  to  which  are  added  other  Lec- 
tures, Addresses,  and  Essays.    8vo,  $3.50. 

DISSERTATIONS  ON  EARLY  LAW  AND 
.CUSTOM.     Bvo.  $3.50, 

POPULAR  GOVERNMENT.     Bvo,  $2.75. 


A  Stitf-Neclsed  Generation. 

By  L.  B.  WALFORD, 

Author  of  "Mr.  Smith."    Cloth,  fi.oo;   paper,  30  cents. 


Yonng  Folks'  Gyclopsdias. 

I.  COMMON  THINGS.    $2.50. 
IL  PERSONS  AND  PLACES.     $2.50. 
Illustrated,     Sold  separately, 

**  Bveiy  child  in  America  should  have  them.*'— Ar«rw 
Eng^nd  Journal  of  Education, 

**  The  '  Younflr  Folks*  Cyclopedia*  should  be  in  every 
juvenile  library.**— /V^m  a  Report  0/  tht  Connecticut 
Bsard  of  Education, 


Tonng  Folios' History  of 
tlie  War  fertile  Union. 

By  JOHN  D.  CHAMPLIN, 

Editor  of  '»  Th*  Young Folkt'  Cfclo/adias,'' 

8vo,  #9.50. 

**  It  is  a  book  that  can  be  heartily  recommended,  as 
designed  to  meet  a  real  want,  and  meeting  it  well.*'— r^ft^ 
Nation, 

**  It  is  written  in  an  entertaining  style,  calculated  to 
hold  the  attention  of  youn^  readers,  its  narratives  of 
campaigns  and  battles  and  its  sketches  of  the  principal 
characters  engaged  in  the  struggle  are  compact,  vivid 
and  accurate,  and  its  numerous  illustrations  add  greatly 
to  its  value  and  interest.**— A^.  Y.  Tribuno, 


FOR  SALE  BY    YOUR  BOOKSELLER, 


HENRY  HOLT  &  CO., 


NEW  YORK. 


G.    P.    Putnam's    Sons, 

27  &  29  WEST  23d  ST.,  NEW  YORK. 

80RIPTURB8    FOR   YOUNG   RKADER9. 

Arranged  and  edited,  with  introduction  and  explana- 
tory supplements,  by  Rev.  Edward  T.  Baktlbtt,  A.M., 
Dean  ot  the  ProtesUnt  Episcopal  Divinity  School  in 
Philadelphia,  and  Rev.  John  P.  Pbters,  Ph.D.,  Pro- 
fessor of^  the  Old  Testament  Languages  and  Literature 
in  the  P.  E.  Divinity  School  in  Philadelphia.  To  be 
complete  in  three  volumes,  of  which  two  will  be  given 
to  the  Old  and  one  to  the  New  Testament. 
Part  I.    Rebrew^  St orjr  ftrom  fbe  Creation 

to  fbe  Bxile.  xamo,  red  edges,  pp.  546,  f  1.50. 
Part  II.  Rebrew  Ijeslslatlon,  Poetry, 
and  Propbecy.  xamo,  red  edges,  pp.  564,  $t.so. 
**  I  congratulate  you  on  the  issue  of  a  work  which  I 
am  sure  will  find  a  wide  welcome,  and  the  excellent 
features  of  which  malce  it  of  permanent  value.**— Rt. 
Rev.  Hbnrv  C.  Potter,  Asst.  Bishop  of  New  York. 

**  Should  prove  a  valuable  adjunct  of  Bible  instruc- 
tion.*'—Rt.  Rev.  W.  E.  Stbvsns,  Bishop  of  Penn- 
sylvania. 

"  I  feel  great  confidence  in  the  real  value  of  the 
method  proposed.**— Rt.  Rev.  W.  C.  Doanb,  Bishop 
of  Albany. 
GREAT  CITIES  OF  THE  RBPITRIilC. 
II.  Tbe  Story  of  l¥aebln|l^on.  By  Charles 
Burr  Todd,  author  of  "  The  Story  of  the  City  of 
New  York  **  and  **  Life  and  Letters  of  Joel  Barlow.** 
8vo,  cloth,  with  many  illustrations  and  maps,  $1.75. 

KNICKKRROCKKR  NVGCSBTS.  A  Selection 
of  some  of  the  World's  Classics,  uniquely  and  tastefully 
printed  by  the  Knickerbocker  Press,  and  offered  as 
specimens,  as  well  of  artistic  typography  as  of  the 
best  literature,    samo,  cloih  extra,  gilt  tops. 

XV.  TbouKbta  of  tbe  Emperor  Mareua 
Aurelloe  Antoninoa.  Translated  by  Gborgb 
Long,    ft .00. 

XVI.  JEaop's  Fables.  Rendered  chiefly  from 
original  sources.  By  Rev.  Thomas  Jambs,  M.A. 
With  100  illustrations  by  John  Tbnnibu    $z.oo. 

XVII.  Ancient  Spanisb  Rallade.  Histori- 
cal  and  Romantic.  Translated  %iiib  notes  by  J.  G. 
Lockhart.    Profusely  illustrated,  Ix.so. 

XVIII.  Tbe  Wit  and  Wisdom  of  Syd- 
ney Smltb.  A  Seleaion  of  the  Most  Memorable 
Passages  in  His  Writings  and  Conversation,    a  vols. 

*'  Little  gems  of  book-making.'*— CiffrfWMa//  Com- 
moreial  Gaaotte, 

IN    THE    STORIB8    OF    TRB    NATIONS 
SERIES: 

XXIII.  Tbe  Story  of  IHexlco.  By  Susan 
Halb.    xamo,  fully  illustrated,  $1.50. 

XXIV.  Tbe  Story  of  Pboenlcla.  By  Prof. 
Gbo.  Rawlinson. 

FOR  EARL  Y  ISSUE  : 

Tbe  Story  of  tbe  Crusades.    By  T.  A.  Ar- 

CHBR,  Oxford. 
Tbe  Story  of  Early  Rrltaln.    By  Prof.  Alfrbd 

Church. 
Tbe  Story  of  tbe  Ranse  Toivna.    By  Hblbn 

ZlMMBKN. 

*' Clear,  rapid,  and  entertaining  accounts  of  the 
principal  nations  of  the  ancient  and  modern  world.** 
—N.  K  Tribun*. 

"  No  series  of  the  dav  deserves  more  praise  than  the 
*Story  of  the  Nations. '**—C»«ii»/*r«W  Gattt*^  Cin- 
cinnati. 

TRE  POCKET  GAZETTEER  OF  THE 
l¥ORI<D.  "Edited  byJ.G.  Bartholomew,  F.R.S.B., 
F.R.G.S.,  etc.  With  maps,  samo,  cloth  extra,  pp. 
540,  $x.oo;  full  leather,  turlcey,  gilt  edge,  $1.50. 

The  idea  aimed  at  in  the  production  of  this  little 
book  has  been  to  give,  in  small  compass,  a  concise 
and  accurate  description  of  every  place  of  impor- 
tance in  the  world— to  answer  briefly  the  questions : 
"  Where  is  it  ?  *'  and  "  What  of  it  ?  **    " 

The  nuMber  of  places  mentioned  in  separate  entries 
is  about  35,ooo.  and  in  the  compilation  of  these  arti- 
cles, great  care  has  been  taken  to  insure  accuracy, 
and  to  give  tne  most  recent  information  as  regards 
statistics,  political  divisions,  new  discoveries,  and 
other  geographical  changes. 

Although  small,  the  '* Pocket  Gazetteer**  is  very 
complete,  and  as  a  Geographical  Reference-Book, 
for  ready  use  in  reading,  business,  or  education, 
ought  to  satisfy  all  the  requirements  of  the  general 
public. 

FOR  SALE  BY  YOUR  BOOKSELLER, 
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I 


N  PREPARATION 


THE  CLEYEAND  ALBUM. 


A  Memorial  of  Four  Years'  Democratic  Administration. 


This  is  a  handsome  portfolio,  containing  separate  portraits,  quarto  size  (12  by 
9  inches),  photo-engraved  from  the  best  likenesses  in  the  highest  style  of  the  art,  and 
beautifully  printed  separately  on  plate  paper,  of  President  Cleveland  and  his  house- 
hold, the  members  of  his  Cabinet,  past  and  present,  and  the  Democratic  leaden 
in  the  Ways  and  Means  Committee  who  have  supported  his  noble  efforts  for  tarifi 
reform.      Among  the  portraits  are  : 


PRESIDENT  CLEVELAND, 
MRS.  CLEVELAND, 
PRIVATE  SEC»Y  LAMONT, 
CHIEF-JUSTICE  FULLER. 
JUSTICE  LAMAR, 


VICE-PRES.  HENDRICKS, 
SECRETARY  MANNING, 
SECRETARY  FAIRCHILD, 
SECRETARY  BAYARD, 
SECRETARY  WHITNEY, 


SECRETARY  VILAS, 
SPEAKER  CARLISLE, 
EX-CHAIRMAN  MORRISON. 
CHAIRMAN  MILLS, 
REPR.  BRECKBNRIDGE, 


■AND  OTHERS. 


PRICE.    ONE    DOLLAR. 


To  he  had  through  any  booh-store. 


Pnblished  from  The  EcoDomist  Press,  330  Pearl  St.,  N.  T. 
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TWENTY-FIFTH    THOUSAND. 

JOHN  WARD,  Preacher. 

By  Margaret  Deland,  author  of  "The  Old  Garden."     i2mo,  ♦i.so. 


•'  The  interesting  and  remarkable  story  of  'John  Ward,  Preacher^*  .  .  .  full  of  grace,  sug- 
gestive of  many  serious  thoughts  .  .  .  Behind  the  story  lie  some  of  the  deepest  problems 
which  beset  our  life" — Ven.  Archdeacon  Farrar. 

'*  It  is  a  story  of  strong  and  absorbing  interest,  finely  conceived  and  written  throughout  with 
uncommon  ability." — New  York  Tribune, 

'*  No  story  has  been  published  for  a  long  time  which  stands  out  so  prominently  above  the  average 
of  novels  as  this" — The  Congregationalist. 

"  A  remarkable  book    ...    of  much  more  than  common  power." — The  Spectator,  London, 

"  The  character  drawing  is  wonderfully  done,  the  conversations  are  managed  with  consummate 

tact" — Quebec  Chronicle. 
"It  is  refreshing  to  meet  with  a  novel  which  shows  such  real  ability  as  '  John  Ward, 

Preacher/  and  one  written  with  such  workmanlike  care  and  precision  throughout." 

—  The  A  thencBum ,  London . 
•*  *  John  Ward,  Preacher,*  exhibits  so  much  earnestness  of  purpose  on  its  able  writer's  part, 

and  is  a  book  of  such  serious,  not  to  say  solemn,  emotion  and  religious  weight,  that  it  can' 

not  fail  to  be  singled  out  in  the  minds  of  its  readers  as  a  novel  of  exceptional  interest  and 

power," — The  Independent,  New  York. 
'*  There  is  a  silvery  delicacy  in  such  pictures  as  that  of  the  little  bachelor's  tardy  romance, 

which  moves  one  like  music." — Boston  Advertiser, 
**  One  of  the  strongest  and  best'sustained  American  novels  of  the  year," r-'^osion  Transcript. 

"  The  writer  of  this  charming  book  exhibits  a  sense  of  humor  rare  among  lady  novelists 
together  with  that  delicacy  of  taste  and  facility  of  domestic  description,  which  few  men, 
if  any,  can  hope  to  equal." — The  Inquirer,  London, 

**For  close  analysis,  for  tender  effectiveness,  for  delicacy  in  handling  this  subject,  we  have 
rarely  read  anything  more  effective  than  \fohn  Ward,  Preacher*  " — New  York  Times, 

"  This  book  is  full  of  ability,  and  should  be  widely  read.  *  John  Ward,  Preacher/  is  distinct- 
ly a  novel  of  power." — Aberdeen  Journal,  Scotland. 

"  The  figures  of  John  Ward  and  his  wife  are  among  the  most  nobly  imagined  and  most  power- 
fully drawn  figures  in  modern  fiction" — Arlo  Bates,  in  the  Providence  Journal. 

'*  A  story  so  clever,  so  reasonable,  and  so  thoroughly  well  done,  that  we  have  nothing  but 
praise  to  give  it." — Portland  Transcript, 

"The  story  is  full  of  delicate  and  discriminating  comment,  criticism,  and  suggestion," 
— Christian  Union,  New  York. 

"Mrs.  Deland's  powerful  and  charming  volume." — Christian  Register,  Boston, 

*'  A  most  effective  and  beautiful  story," — The  Star,  London. 

"  An  uncommonly  interesting  story." — N,  Y,  Commercial  Advertiser, 

**  A  noble  and  powerful  story," — Boston  Courier. 

"  Very  charmingly  written." — Chicago  Times. 

Mr.  Gladstone  was  asked  to  write  an  article  on  **  John  Ward,  Preacher,"  He  declined,  saying, 
'  *  /  never  write  about  religion  unless  I  have  a  special  object.  My  reasons  for  writing 
about  '  Robert  Elsmere '  were  to  show  that  the  arguments  brought  forward  against 
Christianity  in  it  were  fallacious.  No  such  excuse  would  justify  an  article  on  *john 
Ward,  Preacher*  in  which  no  attack  on  Christianity  is  contained.** 

FOR    SALE   BY    YOUR    BOOKSELLER. 
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Th€  only  book  on  the  subject  ever  published.      Thor- 
ough in  detail ;  a  true  and  honest  friend  and 
assistant  to  the  new  ^nd  intending  settler. 


HOME  LIFE  IN  FLORIDA. 

By  Helen  Harcourt. 

This  work  is  full  of  brightness  and  interest  to  the  general 
reader  as  well  as  to  those  especially  interested  in  Florida 
homes. 

The  author *s  name  has  been  aptly  termed  "  a  household 
word,"  and  a  continuous  residence  of  eleven  years  in 
Florida  amply  qualifies  her  to  **  S|>eak  as  one  havine  au- 
thority "  to  enter  fully  upon  the  ins  and  outs  of  Home 
Life  in  Florida,  as  it  will  be  found  by  the  settler,  with  all 
Its  bles6ing[s  and  its  drawbacks. 

This  work  will  prove  of  practical  value  to  all  interested 
in  a  home  in  the  Land  of  Flowers. 

Table  of  Contbnts.— What  Florida  Offers.  A  Back- 
ward Glance.  Climate.  Health.  Temperature— Winter^ 
Summer.  Pine  Lands  and  Hammocks.  '*  Where  Shall  I 
Settle?"  **What  Will  it  Cost?"  Making  the  Home. 
Home  Surroundings.  **  What  Shall  I  Need  ?  "  ''  What 
Shall  I  Eat  ?  "  Home  Supplies.  **  Out  of  the  Depths." 
Dairy  Oucstion— Old  Style— Coming  Style.  Pasturage. 
Florida  Poultry.  Poultry  PatienU.  Firing  the  Woods. 
All  About  Fences.  Household  Help.  Trials  and  Tribu- 
lations. Making  the  Best  of  It.  Helpful  Hints,  xamo, 
cloth,  handsomely  bound,  $1.35. 

Florida  Fruits  and  Hbw  to  Raise  Them.    By  Helen 
Harcourt.    lamo,  cloth,  $1.35. 


FILSON  CLUB   PUBLICATIONS. 

THE  FILSON  CLUB  is  composed  of  prominent 
citizens  of  Kentucky  who  are  interested  in  the  preserva- 
tion of  the  early  History  and  Pioneer  Traditions  of  their 
State. 

No.  I.  The  Life  and  Writings  of  John  Fllson, 
the  First  Historian  of  Kentucky.  By  Reuben  T. 
DuRRBTT,Presidcnl  of  the  Filson  Club.  This  is  a  finely 
told  story  of  the  checkered  life  and  melancholy  death  of 
him  who  first  attempted  the  history  of  Kentucky,  and 
consists  of  original  matter  from  sources  deemed  non- 
existent until  the  author  ^brought  them  forth  in  this 
charming  work.  It  contains  a  facsimiU  of  Filson *s 
map  of  Kentucky,  the  first  map  ever  made  of  this  region, 
and  the  most  valuable  to  the  student  of  history.  ^.50. 
(Now  scarce.) 

No.  2.  The:  Wilderness  Road.  By  Thos.  Speed. 
This  interesting  book  is  a  description  of  the  routes  by 
which  the  pioneers  came  from  other  States  to  Kentucky. 
It  contains  original  journals,  itineraries,  and  accounts 
of  dangers  and  hardships  along  these  routes  of  travel. 
$1.50. 

No.  3.  Th^  Pioneer  Press  of  Kentucky.  By  William 
H.  Perrin.  This  instructive  work  gives  the  history,  of 
the  newspapers  of  Kentucky  from  die  first  number  of 
the  Kentucky  Gazette,  printed  at  Lexington,  August 
zi,  1787,  to  the  establishment  of  the  Daily  Press  in 
Louisville  in  1830.    Illustrated.    $a.oo. 

No.  4.  The  Life  and  Times  of  Hon.  Caleb  Wal- 
lace. By  Rev.  Wm.  H.  Whitsitt.  Mr.  Wallace  was 
for  years  one  of  the  judges  of  the  Kentucky  Court  of 
Appeals,  and  prominently  connected  with  the  important 
events  of  pioneer  history.  He  was  an  important  factor 
in  the  movement  for  relisrious  liberty  in  Virginia,  and  for 
the  establishment  of  colleges  and  schools  in  Kentucky, 
and  his  connection  with  these  great  questions  of  religion 
and  education  imparts  a  charm  to  his  biography  that  all 
will  appreciate,    fa.oo. 

A  few  copies  0/  the  following  : 

Oolllns'   History  of  Kentucky,    x  vol.,  cloth,  $5.00; 

sheep,  I6.00.    (Postage,  30c.) 
Oolllns'  History  of  Kentucky.    Unabridged.    2  vols., 

sheep,  $xa.oo.    (Postage,  50c.) 


For  Sale  by   Your  Bookseller, 

JOHN  P.  MORTON  &  COMPANY, 


NEW  BOOKS. 


Field  and  Hedgerow.  Being  the  Last  Essays  of 
Richard  Jefferies.    Crown  8vo,  $1.75.         \.Jnst  ready  J 

*'  Jefferies*  power  la^  in  describing  natural  scenery 
and  rural  life  with  a  faithfulness  and  a  brilliancy  almost 
unrivalled.*' — Nation. 

The  Mulogy  of  diehard  Jefferies,  author  of 
"  The  (Hmekeeper  at  Home."  A  memoir  by  Waltkk 
Bksant.  With  photographic  portrait.  Crown  Ivo, 
f2.oo.  {  fust  published.] 

**  The  oddest  and  most  eloquent  bit  of  biography  we 
have  ever  rt^A.*''— Philadelphia  IVess. 

'*As  interesting  as  Mr.  Besant's  most  interesting 
novels."— Z7«//y  News. 

The  Son  of  a  Star.  A  Romance  of  the  Second 
Century.  By  Dr.  B.  W.  Richardson.  lamo,  cloth,  $1.50. 

"  Dr.  Richardson  has  written  a  most  entertaining 
and  at  the  same  time  instructive  historical  romance.**— 
Hartford  Cour ant. 

**  Dr.  Richardson  imparts  much  of  the  local  color,  both 
of  Britain  and  Palestine,  to  his  story,  and  all  will  read 
his  tale  with  delight."— /Vfcf/a</^//Aia  Tifnes, 

*' An  admirably  written  romance  of  the  second  century, 
with  a  good  deal  of  the  charm  in  narrative  and  descrip- 
tion which  has  made  *  Ben-Hur*  so  popular."— i>r/rn/ 
P'ree  Press. 

Notes   of  Conversations  with  the  Duke  of 

Wellington,  1831-1851.    By  Philip  Hbnkv,  Fifth  Earl 
Stanhope.    Crown  8vo,  cloth,  $2.50. 

**  .  .  .  Full  of  interesting  gossip.  .  .  .  Bristles 
with  facts  and  anecdotes  that  are  good  to  tell  and  good  to 
hear."— /»«//  Mall  Budget. 

Elementary  Biology.  By  R.  J.  Harvey  Gib- 
son, M.A.  Illustrated  with  192  engravings.  Cloth, 
lamo,  $1.75. 

Spochs  of  Modem  History.    (New  volume.) 

The   Bnglieh  Jiestoratiou    and   Louie   XIV, 

Z648-1678.    By  Osmund  Airy.    Foolscap  8vo,  maps, 
$1.00. 
*4i*  Full  list  of  this  series  on  application. 

Grass  of  Parnassus.  A  volume  of  selected 
verses.  By  Andrsw  Lang.  Foolscap  8vo,  printed  on 
hand-made  paper  and  bound  in  cloth,  gilt  top,  $1.75. 

A  Dangerous  Oatspaw.  By  David  Christie 
Murray  and  Henry  Murray.    Crown  8vo,  cloth,  fi.00. 

A  story  of  ingenuity  and  mystery,  suggesting  Gabo- 
riau  and  Wilkie  Collins.  Picturing  a  character  at  once 
true  and  interesting,  and  of  much  psychological  8ab> 
tlety. 

A  Nine  Men's  Morrice.  Stories  Collected  and 
Re-collected.  By  Waltkr  Hrrrirs  Pollock.  Crown 
8vo,  cloth,  $1.25. 

Nearly  al  these  tales  of  the  well-known  editor  of  the 
Saturday  Review  turn  on  a  skilful  use  of  the  weird 
and  supernatural. 


FOR  SALE  BV  YOUR  BOOKSELLER, 

L0N6HANS,6R££N&G0., 

15  East  imh  St.,  New  Ywk, 


SAMUEL   L.    CLEMENS   ("MARK    TWAIN"). 

From  the  original  fortrait  in  oils. 

Copyright,  1889.  by  Dora  Wheeler. 
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TOM   ON   THE    FOREYARD   OF  THE   "SUNBEAM." 
From  ''  The  Last  I'oyage  oy  Lady  Brassey.''^    {Longmans^  G.) 

THE  SUNBEAM'S   LAST  CRUISE. 


The  simple  frankness  of  Lady  Brassey's  yacht- 
ing journals  has  given  her  books  of  travel  a  popu- 
larity that  is  not  difficult  to  account  for.  She 
takes  her  readers  with  her  and  allows  them  to 
participate  in  her  obvious  pleasure.  She  presents 
them  with  the  best  she  has  and  hides  nothing  that 
could  give  them  entertainment.  Few  even  in 
these  impetuous  days  have  travelled  so  widely  or 
seen  so  much.  The  Mediterranean  and  the  West 
Indies,  Bermuda  and  the  Azores  were  familiar  to 
her.  some  of  them  through  repeated  visits.  She 
had  followed  in  the  track  of  Magellan  across  the 
South  Atlantic,  along  the  east  coast  of  South 
America,  through  the  great  explorer's  straits  and 
over  the  v^st  expanse  of  the  Pacific.  The  records 
of  nearly  a  hundred  thousand  miles  of  Sundeam 
cruises  are  lying  before  us  in  her  published  works. 
In  her  last  journey  she  had  traversed  the  Indian 
Ocean,  pierced  the  Straits  of  Macassar,  and  had  just 
circumnavigated  Australia  when  she  succumbed 
to  malarial  fever  and  was  buried  at  sea  Septem- 
ber 14,  1887.  The  chronicle  of  *'  The  Last  Voy- 
age to  India  and  Australia  in  the  Sunbeam" 
issued  with  that  title  in  sumptuous  form  by  Long- 
mans, Green  &  Co.,  would  attract  wide  attention 
even  if  it  were  not  invested  with  a  special  interest 
by  the  peculiarly  melancholy  circumstances  of  its 


completion  and  publication.  It  h.  s  the  same  in- 
■genuousness  that  gave  charm  to  its  predecessors; 
it  shows  the  added  skill  of  experience  in  a  certain 
freedom  from  technicalities  and  in  greater  ease  of 
expression,  and  it  reveals  more  uistinctly  the  in- 
domitable pluck  of  the  brave  spirit  that  planned 
and  executed  such  arduous  enterprises.  Nothing 
but  the  highest  courage  could  induce  a  woman  to 
undertake  such  long  voyages  who,  even  after 
months  at  sea,  suffered  agonies  from  seasickness. 
In  the  final  journey  specific  weakness,  combined 
with  constitutional  debility,  could  not  restrain 
her  ardor. 

The  passion  for  travel  seemed  to  be  in  no 
small  degree  a  fondness  for  motion.  There  is  a 
rush  and  vigor  of  movement  in  the  journal  reflect- 
ing the  rapidity  of  her  flight.  One  feels  that  she 
saw  everything  worth  seeing  in  a  place,  that  could 
fall  under  the  observation  of  a  hurried  traveller 
who  is  eager  to  learn,  determined  to  be  pleased, 
and  is  equal  to  any  exertion  in  the  attempt. 
There  is  no  end  of  early  rising  for  purposes  of 
sight-seeing,  one  morning  of  that  vigorous  exer- 
cise intervening  between  a  breakfast  soon  after  6 
and  a  well-earned  lunch  after  3.  The  traveller 
takes  you  down  a  famous  gold  mine  and  digs  in  a 
new  vein;  you  follow  her  to  the  bird's-nest  cave 


84 


THE  LITERARY  NEWS. 


[March,  1889 


of  Borneo,  crawling  in  dark,  slimy  spots  at  the 
risk  of  your  life;  with  her  you  interview  the 
superintendent  of  every  botanical  garden,  and 
remember  if  you  can  all  the  names  of  plants  and 
things  he  gives  you.  and  if  you  are  charitably 
disposed  you  witness  with  joy  the  zeal  with 
which  the  documents  of  the  St.  John  Ambulance 
Association  are  distributed  over  the  British  col- 
onies. One  cannot  fail  to  receive  from  such  a 
work  an  impression  of  the  vastness  of  the  British 
Empire.  In  the  37,000  miles  of  the  cruise  the 
Sunbeam  rarely  put  into  a  port  that  was  not 
owned  or  controlled  by  Great  Britain.  Coal, 
water,  supplies  were  usually  got  from  British 
traders,  and  a  succession  of  British  government 
houses  offered  the  hospitality  and  entertainment 
that  is  indispensable  to  the  stranger  in  a  strange 
land.  In  such  a  work,  too,  conceived  in  a  genial, 
friendly  spirit  and  written  with  charm,  there  is, 
not  consciously  expressed,  a  sense  of  the  unity 
that  binds  men  together  in  common  interests  and 
aspirations,  an  idea  which,  however  remotely, 
tends  to  the  promotion  of  amity  and  good  feeling. 
In  its  way  the  Sunbeam  was  a  missionary  of  kind- 


ly sentiment,  and  there  is  no  doubt  that  its  ad- 
vent in  a  port  caused  as  much  pleasure  to  others 
as  to  its  own  company. 

These  long  periods  at  sea  gave  ample  leisure 
for  writing  up  journals,  but  that  toilsome  task 
could  never  have  been  accomplished  without 
abundant  notes  hastily  taken  on  the  spot  at  a 
time  when  every  hour  was  already  profitably  en- 
gaged. Moreover,  the  life  on  board  any  vessel 
is  not  particularly  conducive  to  intellectual  labor. 
This  consideration  increases  the  respect  inspired 
by  the  energy  and  persistency  uf  the  author. 

The  writer  of  the  journal  joined  the  Sunbeam 
at  Bombay,  where,  by  close  calculation  and  good 
luck  the  P.  and  O.  steamer  on  which  she  went  out 
at  rived  on  the  same  day  with  the  yacht.   Then  fol- 
lowed a  series  of  excursions  inland,  most  of  which 
are  briefly  dismissed  with  notes  jotted  in  a  diary. 
At  Hyderabad  the  fuller  narrative  begins.    The 
course  lay  along  the  Hindoostan  peninsula,  the 
party  stopping  at  Portuguese  Goa,  thence  pro- 
ceeding to  Columbo  and  Trincomalee  in  Ceylon. 
and  from  there  tn  Rangoon  and  Singapore.    The 
rest   of   I  he   book   is    given    to    Borneo,    Cele- 
bes, and  Australia, 
the  latter  being  ap- 
proached   on    the 
west      coast.       It 
were    a    pleasure, 
did  space   permit, 
to     reproduce    at 
some    length    the 
i  mpressions   made 
upon     an      active 
mind  by  such  a  be- 
wildering    succes- 
sion  of  novel  and 
interesting  sights. 
The  plain,  straight- 
forward ,    and   un- 
adorned    style   is 
well     adapted    to 
descriptions  of  this 
nature.        We  see 
the  elephants  in  a 
limber  yard  lifting, 
rolling,  and  posh- 
ing timber,  piling 
it  up  or  carrying 
it    from    place  to 
place ;     or    witch 
them  bathing  un- 
der the  supervision 
of    their   keepers. 
There  are  pathetic 
pictures    of    Lab- 
uan,  a  deseried  post  in  Borneo  where  a  single  man  hotds  most  of  the  offices, 
graphic  descriplions   of    Dyak   dances  and  arms,  and  an  account  of  how 
sago  is  pressed  out  by  nude  and  native-born   Borneo  feet  in  a  way  not 


^'tttfft 
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READY    FOR  A  STORM. 
From  •*  Last  Voyage  of  Lady  Brassey,^*    {LongmaHS,  G.) 


calculated  to  increase  the  palatableness  of  that 
food. 

It  is  a  great  pleasure  to  go  a-travelling  wiih 
company  both  bright  and  observing,  and  possessed 
of  the  capacity  to  see  and  to  tell  what  they  see. 
It  is  not  often  that  one  has  a  guide  who  can  com- 
pare the  landscape  of  Sumatra  with  that  of  Bra- 
zil, or  scenes  in  Shanghai  with  similar  ones  in 
Algiers  or  Patagonia,  and  it  is  a  pleasure  to  find 
such  intelligence  modestly  and  unpretendingly 
employed.  One  is  rather  surprised  at  the  absence 
of  historical  allusion  in  the  book.  Some  of  the 
places  visited  forcibly  recall  the  voyages  of  the 
earliest  explorers,  and  the  thieving  propensities 
noticed  in  certain  islanders,  for  example,  were 
commented  on  three  hundred  and  seventy  years 
ago.  But  it  is  quite  in  keeping  with  the  simple 
and  unpretentious  character  of  the  book  that  it 
should  be  rather  strictly  confined  to  the  impres- 
sions and  experiences  of  the  traveller.  It  is  a 
^ood,  sturdy,  and  well-conducted  English  house- 
hold under  way.  Colonial  politics  and  *'  British 
interests"  receive  attention,  the  services  of  the 
Anglican  Church  are  regularly  maintained  and  at- 
tended, naval  volunteers  are  inspected  and  re- 
viewed, and  any  number  of  governmental  func- 
tions are  attended   with  dignity  and  decorum. 


The  social  aspects  of  life  are  by  no  means  neg- 
lected, and  the  entfrtainments  given  and  re- 
ceived are  detailed  with  infinite  gusto.  The  con- 
clusion of  the  cruise  and  some  sad  details  of  Lady 
Brasscy's  illness  and  death  are  from  another  pen. 
The  illustrations  are  numerous  and  attractive — a 
vast  improvement  over  those  in  the  voyage  round 
the  world,  and  the  general  appearance  of  the  vol- 
ume could  hardly  be  improved  on.— (Longmans, 
G.     $6.) — N.    y.  Commercial  Advertiser, 


A    BALLAD  OF  OLDE  BOOKES. 
Edward  Heron  AiUn,  in  Lies. 
They  sing  of  the  shadow  lands  far  away, 

The  meads  and  the  valleys  of  Arcadie: 
Of  haunts  where  the  satyr  and  wood-nymph  play. 

And  of  Pillars  and  Gates  of  Ivorie ; 

But  none  of  these  pleasaunces  seems  to  me 
A  haven  of  joy,  for  I'm  growing  old, 

And  crave  of  Dame  Fortune  tTiat  1  may  be 
Where  the  second-hand  books  are  bought  and  sold. 

My  pulses  beat  high  and  my  heart  is  gay 

At  finding  a  dale  that  begins  MD 

On  a  sweet  old  i2mo  whose  leaves  are  gray 

With  booky  paiina  of  ancicnirie ; 

And  I  kneel  to  the  sage  come  o'er  the  sea 
That  vandals  may  sell  him  for  Yankee  gold. 

And  gladly  I  part  with  rav  hard-earned  V. 
Where  the  second-hand  books  are  bought  and  sold. 


Ah,  Princess !  these  glories  shall  live  when  we 
Are  dead,  and  our  lit'eblood  has  long  run  cold; 

For  they  -are  immortal,  as  y-.u  may  see 
Where  the  second-hand  books  are  bought  and  sold. 
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TO   CARMEN  SYLVA. 

FrotH  "  /Wwf  oy  Etnma  Lazarus."    {Houghton^  A/.) 


Oh,  that  the  fjrolden  lyre  divine 

Whence  David  smote  fiame-tones  were  mine ! 

Oh,  that  the  silent  harp  which  hung 

Untuned,  unstrung. 
Upon  the  willows  by  the  river, 
Would  throb  beneath  my  touch  and  quiver 
With  the  old  song-enchanted  spell 

Of  Israel. 

2. 
Oh,  that  the  large  prophetic  voice 
Would  make  my  reed-piped  throat  its  choice  ! 
All  ears  should  prick,  all  hearts  should  spring, 

To  hear  me  sing 
The  burden  of  the  isles,  the  word 
Assyria  knew,  Damascus  heard, 
When,  like  the  wind,  like  cedars*  shake, 

Isaiah  spake. 


She  who  beside  an  infantas  bier 
Long  since  resigned  all  hope  to  hear 
The  sacred  name  "  Mother  "  bless 

Her  childlessness. 
Now  from  a  people's  sole  acclaim 
Receives  the  heart-vibraiing  name. 
And  '» Mother,  Mother,  Mother ! "  fills 

The  echoing  hills. 

6. 
Yet,  who  is  he  who  pines  apart. 
Estranged  from  that  maternal  heart, 
Ungraced,  unfriended,  and  forlorn, 

The  butt  of  scorn  ? 
An  alien  in  his  land  of  birth. 
An  outcast  from  his  brethren's  earth, 
Albeit  with  theirs  his  blood  mixed  well 

When  Plevna  fell  ? 


For  I  would  frame  a  sung  to-day 
Winged  like  a  bird  to  cleave  its  way 
O'er  land  and  sea  that  spread  between, 

To  wh:jre  a  Queen 
Sits  with  a  triple  coronet. 
Genius  and  Sorrow  both  have  seti 
The  diadems  above  the  gold— 

A  Queen  three-fold  ! 


When  all  Roumanians  chains  were  riven. 
When  unto  all  his  sons  was  given 
The  hero's  glorious  reward. 

Reaped  by  the  sword- 
Wherefore  was  this  poor  thrall,  whose  chains 
Hung  heaviest,  within  whose  veins. 
The  oldest  blood  of  freedom  streamed. 

Still  unredeemed  ? 


To  her  the  forest  lent  its  lyre, 

Hers  are  the  sylvan  dews,  the  fire 

Of  Orient  suns,  the  mist- wreathed  gleams 

Of  mounuin  streams. 
She,  the  imperial  Rhine's  own  child. 
Takes  to  her  heart  the  wood-nymph  child,. 
The  gypsy  Pelech,  and  the  wiifle, 

White  Danube's  tide. 


O  Mother,  Poet,  Queen  in  one ! 
Pity  and  save— he  is  thy  son. 
For  poet  David's  sake,  the  King 

Of  all  who  sing ; 
For  thine  own  people's  sake  who  share 
His  law,  bis  truth,  his  praise,  his  prayer ; 
For  his  sake  who  was  sacrificed-^ 

His  brother— Christ ! 


THE  LADIES   OF^^HE  WHITE  HOUSE. 


Within  a  few  years  two  very  interesting  books 
have  been  devoted  to  the  ladies  who  have  reigned 
at  Washington  during  the  first  century  of  Amer- 
ican independence.  Laura  C.  Holloway  told 
their  stories  gracefully  in  **  Ladles  of  the  White 
House,"  and  Lydia  L.  Gordon  with  sparkle  and 
truth  in  **  From  Lady  Washington  to  Mrs.  Cleve- 
land." Both  books  are  naturally  little  United 
States  histories  as  well  as  miniature  biographies 
of  American  queens.  Twenty-three  ladies  have 
ruled  the  White  House.  Since  Lady  Washing- 
ton no  President's  wife  has  been  so  prominently 
brought  to  notice  as  the  wife  of  Grover  Cleve- 
land. It  was  the  first  time  that  a  President  bad 
been  married  in  the  White  House.  Although 
nothing  could  have  been  done  with  less  stir  or 
ostentation  it  was  naturally  of  great  interest  to 
the  land,  and  as  very  little  authentic  had  been 
said  about  it,  Rumor  was  naturally  thoroughly 
posted.  People  asked  from  the  Atlantic  to  the 
Pacific,  "Who  is  she?"  and  answered  in  the 
same  breath  with  details  enough  to  fill  the  Uvea 
of  all  the  women  who  have  ever  been  made 
wives  of  Presidents. 


The  quiet  truth  we  quote  from  Mrs,  Gordon : 
* '  In  the  years  gone  by,  when  the  President  had 
been  only  a  city  lawyer,  he  had  had  a  partner 
who  was  a  genial,  generous,  whole-souled,  com- 
panionable fellow,  and  his  handsome  wife  had 
charming  manners.  There  was  a  blue-eyed,  viva- 
cious little  daughter  who  often  climbed  upon  his 
knee  and  called  him  Uncle  Cleve ;  to-day  she 
calls  him  Mr.  President.  At  a  time  whet) 
mother  and  child  were  away  on  a  visit,  Mr. 
Folsom  met  with  a  fatal  accident.  The  tender 
and  sympathetic  nature  of  the  President  made 
him  assiduous  in  bis  attentions  to  lighten  the 
affliction  and  attend  to  their  interests.  The  girl 
had  been  taught  in  Madame  Bracker's  kinder- 
garten, the  Central  School,  Buffalo,  and  after- 
wards went  to  the  High  School  at  Medina,  near 
Rochester,  N.  Y.  She  entered  the  Sophomore 
class  of  Wells  College  upon  the  merits  of  her  school 
certificates.  The  interest  and  foodness  of  Mr. 
Cleveland  for  the  beautiful  Miss  Folsom  wts 
well  known.  Every  week  came  a  haniKr  of 
flowers  from  the  gubernatorial  mansion  at  Al- 
bany, and  upon  her  graduation,  from  the  conser- 
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ropjricrht.  1886,  by  C.  M.  B*fll. 
From 


MRS.    GROVER    CLEVELAND. 
The  CUveland  Albutn,^'*    {Economist  Press.) 


^vatories  of  the  White  House.  The  first  rumor 
of  the  real  state  of  things  was  by  a  telegram  sent 
from  Washington  the  evening  before 'Miss  Fol- 
-som  sailed  for  Europe.  The  story  got  into  the 
newspapers  and  caused  a  ripple  of  excitement. 
Now  and  then  a  rumor  came  from  Paris  that 
there  was  a  beautiful  trousseau  preparing  for  Miss 
Folsom  and  that  it  was  to  be  worn  in  the  White 
House.  In  May  she  sailed  for  America.  While 
she  was  crossing  the  Atlantic  her  grandfather, 
who  was  to  give  her  away,  died.  With  the  un- 
conventional ideas  of  a  young  girl  she  decided 
to  plight  her  troth  in  the  White  House,  which 
has  added  to  the  mansion,  so  crowded  with  his- 
toric interest,  its  most  brilliant  annal,  made  brilliant 
by  the  young,  beautiful  woman  who  there  became 
a  bride.     Only  the  families  of  Mr.  Cleveland  and 


Miss  Folsom  and  the  Cabinet  members,  with 
their  wives,  were  present." 

Mrs.  Cleveland's  pictures  are  everywhere,  but 
not  one  does  her  justice.  In  repose  you  say  she 
is  very  pretty  ;  if  she  smile,  you  say  she  is  beau- 
tiful ;  if  she  take  you  by  the  hand  and  give  you 
her  cordial  greeting,  you  feel  for  the  moment 
she  has  given  you  a  piece  of  her  heart,  and  you 
are  very  sure  she  has  won  your  own. 

It  is  a  comparatively  easy  thing  for  a  beautiful 
woman  to  captivate  meif,  but  to  please  women  is 
quite  another  thing,  and  requires  a  different  sort 
of  talent,  something  in  which  a  beautiful  face  is 
not  the  chief  factor.  The  women  admire  her 
grace  and  beatiiy,  but  it  is  her  sincerity,  natural- 
ness, and  cordiality  that  have  won  their  hearts. 
And  these  Mrs,  Cleveland  retains  even  in  yielding 
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her  position  as  first  lady  of  the  land  to  Mrs. 
Harrison,  wife  of  the  twenty-third  President  of 
the  United  States. 

Mrs.  Harrison  is  Western  by  birth  and  educa- 
tion. She  was  a  Miss  Caroline  Scott.  She 
married  before  she  was  twenty-one,  and  started 
housekeeping  in  a  wee  nest  of  a  home. 

While  their  children  were  growing,  the  father, 


1 881  he  had  rooms  at  a  hotel,  then  at  a  boarding- 
house,  and  finally  in  an  apartment-bouse.  Mrs. 
Harrison  had  her  receptions  and  was  in  society, 
but  not  as  a  leader  nor  as  a  devotee  of  fashion. 
She  is  a  home-lover,  and  her  life  in  Indianapoli» 
was  far  more  enjoyable  than  the  years  at  the 
capital. 

Since  the  weddings  of  the  children  the  Genera) 


MRS.     BENJAMIN    HARRISON. 
From  *'  The  Harrison  AlbufM.^'*    (Economist  Press.) 


busy  with  law  cases  and  battles  and  politics, 
and  then  with  law  cases  again,  increased  his  earn- 
ings, but  never  got  them  far  beyond  his  constant- 
ly growing  expenses.  So  it  happened  that  though 
he  became  a  United  States  Senator  he  had  no 
fortune  and  no  means  of  maintaining  a  big  house 
in  great  style.     When  he  went  to  Washington  in 


and  Mrs.  Harrison  have  done  little  to  entertain 
guests,  except  by  small  dinners  for  ten  or  twelve 
intimate  friends — dinners  of  few  courses  and  with- 
out wine  Mrs.  Harrison  delights  in  needle- 
work and  music,  but  her  special  pleasure  is  to 
paint.  She  was  gifted  with  some  talent,  and  by 
study   has  made  herself  something  of  an  artist. 
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She  likes  to  use  ber  brush  on  china,  and  the  house 
is  adorned  with  many  specimens  of  her  skill. 
She  is  a  student  of  literature,  and  is  a  moving 
spirit  in  a  club  that  meets  for  literary  discussion 
once  a  fortnight.  Mrs.  Harrison  is  a  woman  of 
fifty-four. 

Mrs.  Morton,  wife  of  the  Vice-President,  is  very 
well  known  in  Washington  society,  says  Har- 
per's  Weekly^  where  for  two  winters  not  many 
years  ago  she  shone  as  a  leader.     The  old  Hooper 


She  was  bom  in  Poughkeepsie,  of  this  State,  and 
comes  from  a  thoroughly  good  New  York  family, 
the  Streets.  Her  uncle  was  for  many  years  well 
and  favorably  known.  He  was  Alfred  B.  Street, 
a  poet  of  some  repute,  and  the  State  Librarian  at 
Albany.  Most  of  her  girlhood  was  passed  in 
this  city,  and  it  was  here  she  met  Mr.  Morton, 
who  was  then  a  widower.  She  is  naturally  a 
leader.  She  has  a  quick  mind,  excellent  powers 
of  conversation,  and  has  industriously  and  effec- 


MRS.    ANNA    L.    MORTON. 
From  ''''The  Harrison  Album,'''*    {Economist  Press.) 


house,  which  Mr.  Morton  bought,  became  one  of 
the  most  delightful  places  at  the  capital.  Its 
affairs  were  administered  with  all  the  grace  and 
tact  for  which  its  mistress  is  famous,  and  there  is 
no  doubt  that  the  splendors  of  the  Morton  hos- 
pitality during  the  coming  Administration  will  be 
as  nauch  greater  than  that  of  eight  years  ago  as 
the  office  of  Vice-President  is  more  dignified  than 
a  seat  in  the  House  of  Representatives.  Mrs. 
Morton  is  a  handsome  woman  of  the  blond  type. 


tively  made  the  most  of  her  talents.  All  her  life 
she  has  had  the  disposition,  the  leisure,  and  the 
opportunities  to  cultivate  herself,  and  she  has 
been  equal  to  the  rather  exacting  demands  which 
Mr.  Morton's  position  has  made  upon  her.  She 
is  a  woman  of  society,  but  there  is  a  strong  and 
very  beautiful  domestic  side  to  her  character. 
She  is  the  very  intelligent  and  affectionate  mother 
of  five  daughters,  and  superintends  their  educa- 
tion and  training  as  thoroughly  and  wisely  as  if 
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she  had  no  thought  of  ihe  social  duties  which  are 
imposed  upon  her.  and  in  which  she  undoubtedly 
finds  a  good  deal  of  pleasure. 

The  portraits  we  show  are  taken  from  the 
*•  Cleveland  Album  "  and  the  •*  Harrison  Album." 
Each  of  these  albums  contains  twenty  portraits. 
They  are  put  up  in  handsome  portfolios  with 
appropriate   cover    designs.     The  portraits  are 


printed  on  excellent  paper, 
ribbon  tied. 


The  portfolios  are 


Holloway,  Laura  C.    Ladies  of  the  White  House.    Brad- 

Uy,    $4;«6. 
Gordon,  Lydia  L.    From    Lady    Washington    to   Mrs. 

Cleveland.     Lee  &*  Shefard.    fi.so. 
Cleveland  Album.    Economist  Press.    %\. 
Harrison  Album.    Economist  Press.    $1. 


THE  INDUSTRIES  OF  JAPAN. 


For  three  decades.  Japan,  more  than  any 
ether  Asiatic  country,  has  been  attracting  to  an 
ever-increasing  extent  the  attention  and  the  most 
widely  varied  interest  of  the  Western  world. 
Numberless  newspaper  articles,  treatises,  and 
books,  as  different  in  contents  and  value  as  in 
the  preparation,  fitness,  and  inclination  of  their 
authors,  bear  witness  to  this  fact.  Merchants, 
artists,  and  seholars  feel  attracted  in  the  highest 
degree  by  the  fair  Island-kingdom,  Nippon,  the 
"  Land  of  the  Rising  Sun"  in  the  eastern  part 
of  the  Old  World,  and  by  the  civilization  of  its 


With  the  restoration  of  the  Mikado  to  power 
in  1868,  the  whole  feudal  system  went  to  pieces. 
The  Daimios.  partly  of  their  own  accord,  and 
partly  because  compelled  by  the  new  Govern- 
ment, deserted  their  strongholds,  many  of  which, 
in  this  transition  period,  fell  a  prey  to  destiuc- 
tion,  so  that  their  ruins,  like  many  with  us, 
stand  gazing  out  upon  the  world,  the  speechless 
memorials  of  a  differently  constituted  age.  A 
similar  fate  threatens  the  Buddhist  temples  and 
cloisters.  For  with  the  reorganized  administration 
there  entered  a  new  spirit,  a  breath  of  that  Chris- 


inhabitants  and    their  many  interesting  produc-^   tian  civilization,  whose  results  have  already  been 


tions,  both  natural  and  artificial.  But  even  more 
effective  in  winning  and  keeping  such  sympathies, 
since  the  notable  occurrence  in  which  the  Perry 
expedition,  in  1854,  fi^^ve  the  first  impulse  has 
been  and  is  the  relation  of  the  government  and 
people  of  Japan  to  the  advances  of  Christian  civil- 
ization. In  order  to  become  acquainted  with  the 
results  of  this  civilization,  and  to  turn  them  to 
account,  the  Japanese  Govert^ment  invited  into 
the  country,  from  the  greatest  and  foremost  lands' 
of  Christian  culture,  educated    men  as  teachers 


hinted  at.  The  religious  freedom  recently  pro- 
claimed is  one  more  natural  stride  in  this  direc- 
tion in  which  that  Asiatic  land  and  people,  far- 
thest from  us  in  space,  have  drawn  nearer  to 
us  in  spirit  than  any  other  has  ever  been. 

Old  Japan  found  its  ideal  in  China,  in  Chinese 
contributions  to  political,  industrial,  and  intellec- 
tual affairs  ;  new  Japan  seeks  its  ideal  in  the 
Christian  countries  of  the  West.  It  has  been 
shown,  or  at  least  indicated,  in  the  first  volume 
of  this  work,    that  the  Japanese  are  a  peculiar 


and  organizers  ;  while,  on  the  other  hand,  it  seift    branch  of  the  great  Mongolian  family,  in  physical 


forth  ambitious  and  talented  young  men  into  the 
West  to  complete  their  education  for  the  good 
of  their  fatherland. 

Officials  in  high  positions,  moreover,  have  're- 
peatedly appeared  among  us,  with  the  same  in- 
tent, and  have  made  it  their  business  to  master 
our  principal  systems  of  administration,  popular 
education,  and  industrial  activity.  And  we  have 
further  proofs  of  the  talent  and  zeal  of  this  sur- 
prisingly progressive  nation,  when  we  read  how 
here  a  Japanese  won  with  honor  a  university  de- 
gree, and  how  there  another  succeeded  in  chaining 
the  attention  of  our  German  savants  by  a  scien- 
tific discourse  ;  how  Japan  has  distinguished  her- 
self by  noteworthy  contributions  to  the  different 
national  exhibitions  of  modern  times,  while 
opening  at  home  her  first  railway,  in  the  plan- 
ning and  building  of  which  no  foreign  engineer 
participated.  But  Government  and  people  have 
won  a  still  greater  victory  in  matters  of  religion. 
They  have  at  last  exchanged  their  old  prejudices 
and  hatreds,  and  the  severe  ban  against  Chris- 
tianity, for  full  religious  liberty,  which  cannot 
fail  to  exert  a  favorable  influence  upon  the 
spread  of  Christian  teaching. 


appearance,  language,  and  characteristic  traits  of 
mind  ;  and  that  they  belonged  to  the  Chinese 
system  of  civilization,  and  received  the  im- 
pulses to  all  their  social,  agricultural,  and  in- 
dustrial development  from  China,  principally  by 
way  of  Corea. 

The  introduction  of  Buddhism  and  of  Chinese 
philosophy,  particularly  the  teachings  of  Con- 
fucius, were  therein  also  considered,  as  mediums 
of  this  peculiar  civilization.  While  this  philos- 
ophy fostered  caste-spirit,  feudalism,  and  ances- 
tor-worship, Buddhism  especially  influenced  the 
industrial  population,  exerted  a  softening  effect 
upon  manners,  and  trained  up  peaceable,  quiet 
laborers  in  field  and  workshop.  The  noteworthy 
performances  of  the  Japanese  in  these  two  de- 
partments of  labor,  and  the  increasing  influence 
of  their  productions  upon  our  own  affairs,  will 
be  fully  brought  to  view  in  the  following  chap- 
ters. For  the  history  and  ethnography  of  the 
Japanese  people,  as  well  as  for  the  natural 
history  of  the.  land,,  and.  xt&.  gpggraphical  rela- 
tions, the  reader  is  again  referred  to  the  first 
volume  of  this  work. — Introdintion.    (Armstrong. 
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THE   STORY  OF  MEXICO. 


The  literature  with  regard  to  Mexico  is  vo- 
luminous and  scattered  through  several  languages. 
Accounts  of  travel  and  observation  in  that  coun- 
try abound,  and  compendiums  of  its  history 
are  not  wanting,  though  none  of  these  hitherto 
could  be  depended  on  as  comprehensive  and 
wholly  trustworthy.  There  was  a  serious  de- 
mand, then,  for  a  readable  digest  of  the  facts  so 
abundantly  accumulated  since  the  time  of  Hum- 
boldt, and  this  demand  has  been  adequately  met  by 
Miss  Susan  Hale  in  *'  The  Story  of  Mexico,"  which 
forms  the  twenty  second  volume  in  the  eminent- 
ly useful  Stoty  of  the  Nations  series.  Miss 
Hale  not  only  has  been  a  careful  and  intelligent 


Diaz.  It  is  a  story  filled  with  romance,  and  Miss 
Hale  in  the  brief  space  at  her  command  has  made 
the  most  of  it  without  ever  deviating  from  the 
rigid  line  of  historical  truth.  She  laments  the 
phantasmal  conceits  of  the  Conquistadores : 

*'  Empires  and  palaces,  luxury  and  splendor  fill 
the  accounts  of  the  Spaniards,  and  imagination 
loves  to  adorn  the  halls  of  the  Montezuroas  with 
the  glories  of  an  Oriental  tale.  Later  explorers, 
with  the  fatal  penetration  of  our  time,  destroy 
the  splendid  vision,  reducing  the  emperor  to  a 
chieftain,  the  glittering  retinue  to  a  horde  of  sav- 
ages, the  magnificent  capital  of  palaces  to  a 
pueblo  of  adobe.  The  discouraged  enthusiast 
sees  his  magnificent  civilization  devoted  to  art. 


AQUEDUCT    IN    THE    CITY    OF    MEXICO. 
From  Miss  Halt**  "  Mexico^    {Putnam.) 


Student  of  Mexican  history — she  has  seen  the 
country,  she  knows  the  people,  and  she  is  able  to 
interpret  the  events  of  the  past  in  the  light  of  the 
present.  We  have  here  no  dry  compilation  made 
in  a  library,  but  a  series  of  life-like,  vivid  pictures 
of  the  successive  stages  in  Mexican  civilization 
from  the  days  of  the  shadowy  tribes,  through  the 
dynasties  of  Toltecs,  Mayas,  and  Aztecs,  to  the 
Spanish  invasion,  the  overthrow  of  Montezuma, 
the  period  of  viceroys,  the  achievement  of  inde- 
pendence under  Hidalgo  and  Morelos,  the  impe- 
rial rule  of  Yturbide,  the  triumph  of  Santa  Anna, 
the  war  with  the  United  States,  the  ill-fated  em- 
pire of  Maximilian,  the  esublishment  of  the 
republic,  and  the  beneficent  if  autocratic  rule  of 


literature,  and  luxury  reduced  to  a  few  handfuls 
of  pitiful  Indians,  quarrelling  with  one  another 
for  supremacy,  and  sighs  to  think  his  sympathies 
may  have  been  wasted  on  the  sufferings  of  an 
Aztec  sovereign  dethroned  by  the  invading  Span- 
iard." 

But  when  the  iconoclast  has  done  his  worst 
much  remains  with  regard  to  the  early  Mexican 
races  to  stimulate  the  imagination  and  captivate 
the  fancy.  Their  monuments  will  always  be  ob- 
jects of  serious  investigation,  and  the  very  cloud 
of  tradition  that  hangs  about  their  origin  adds 
to  the  interest  the  student  must  inevitably  feel 
on  contemplating  the  records  of  a  vanished  race. 
Miss  Hale's  account  of  the  war  between  the 
United  States  and  Mexico  is  impartial  and  con- 
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cise.  She  is  bold  enough  to  say  that  the  admis- 
sion of  Texas  was  **  an  act  scarcely  to  be  justified 
according  to  the  laws  of  honor  and  international 
good  faith,"  but  on  the  other  hand  she  sees  that 
the  war  was  the  result  of  folly  on  the  part  of  the 
Mexicans,  and  was  in  the  end  beneficial  to  the 
defeated.  They  might  have  gone  on  issuing 
pronunciamentos  and  killing  each  other  for  an 
indefinite  period  but  for  the  sharp  lesson  taught 
them  by  the  cruel  exigencies  of  a  foreign  war. 

' '  That  some  lesson  should  come  was  perhaps 
inevitable,  like  a  quick,  sharp  box  on  the  ears,  to 
bring  such  naughty  children  to  their  senses,  and 
stop  their  foolish  trifling  with  life  and  reputation. 
But  it  was  hard  that  the  blow  should  come  from 
the  hand  of  a  nation  which  ought  to  have  taken 
the  place  of  an  elder  brother  to  these  foolish  and 
heedless  children — ^a  hand  which  should  have 
gently  led  them  to  peace  and  reconciliation  in- 
stead of  promoting  discord." 

Miss  Hale  does  not  neglect  to  give  chapters 
on  Mexican  society  and  on  the  physical  advan- 
tages of  the  country.     She  has  something  to  say 


of  the  native  Indian  race,  so  patient  under  cen- 
turies of  oppression,  and  is  hopeful  of  its  ulti- 
mate intellectual  and  industrial  emancipation. 
She  devotes  a  page  to  a  description  of  the  Eng- 
lish cotton  factory  near  the  city  of  Mexico,  which 
is  an  interesting  and  successful  experiment  in  co- 
operation. More  than  two  hundred  workmen 
are  employed  in  this  establishment,  all  natives  of 
Mexico,  and  most  of  them,  including  the  super- 
intendents, of  Indian  blood.  Every  means  is 
taken  to  improve  the  condition  of  these  people, 
to  educate  them  and  to  provide  them  with  suit- 
able recreation.  They  *'  lead  happy,  intelligent 
lives,  encouraged  by  the  favor  of  their  employers 
to  do  their  best  for  the  success  of  the  mill  and 
the  mutual  well-being  of  all."  We  arc  apt  to 
think  that  Mexico  will  owe  her  future  prosperity 
to  her  vast  mineral  wealth,  but  Miss  Hale  Is  uri- 
doubtedly  justified  in  the  belief  that  the  true  success 
of  the  country  depends  upon  the  influence  of  en- 
terprises like  this  cooperative  cotton  mill.  (Put- 
nam.    $1.50.) — Boston  Beacon. 


BRET   HARTE'S  STORY  OF   **CRESSY.* 


To  have  written  more  than  twenty  volumes  of 
stories,  long  aad  short,  with  a  handful  of  similar 
characters  for  the  figure-pieces,  and  the  Pacific 
slope  and  the  Sierras  for  a  background,  is  the 
creditable  achievement  of  Bret  Harte.  The  un- 
usual phase  of  it  is  that  the  last  of  the  series, 
"Cressy,"  has  almost  the  charm  of  novelty  fcr. 
the  reader  who  has  been  long  familiar  with  the 
author's  mannei;.  You  sit  down  to  it  knowing  bv 
heart  the  tricks  of  dialect,  description,  and  cbar- 


BRET    HARTE. 
By  cjuriesy  o/  Houghton,  Mifflin  &*  Co. 


acter  which  will  fill  the  pages ;  perhaps  you  are 
conscious  of  them  for  a  chapter,  and  a  little 
weary,  but  you  turn  a  page  or  two,  and  the  spell 
is  woven. 

The  Filgee  boys  amuse  you— Rupert,  hand- 
some and  impatient  of  his  girl-admirers,  and 
the  inquisitive  Johnny.  And  when  Cressy  en- 
ters, with  "a  flutter  of  skirts  like  the  sound  of 
alighting  birds,"  you  are  already  an  inhabitant 
of  Tuolumne  County,  California,  and  for  two  or 
three  hours  the  world  for  you  centres  around  In- 
dian Spring  school,  on  the  edge  of  the  piqe 
woods,  and  the  schoolmaster's  romance. 

That  is  the  test  of  success  for  a  teller  of  stories; 
there  are  other  tests  which  the  critics  apply,  but 
around  the  fireside  they  don't  count.  The  critic 
might  say  that  Cressy  was  an  ignorant  and  silly 
rustic  beauty,  and  that  Ford  was  a  weak  man  of 
sentiment;  but  the  fireside  group  would  laugh 
him  out  of  court: 

"You  horrid  critic!  Don't  you  know  that 
Cressy  was  beautiful  and  true,  and  deeply  in  love 
with  Ford;  that  she  was  so  full  of  delicate  feeling 
that  she  would  not  marry  him  because  she  koew 
that  he  would  find  her  a  burden  upon  his  ambi- 
tion ?  Cannot  you  admire  the  great  sacrifice  she 
made  when  she  married  another  man  to  save 
Ford?" 

It  will  probably  take  another  generation  to  rid 
women  of  the  idea  that  seh'-denial  is  a  supreme 
virtue,  to  be  practised  indiscriminately.  Mean- 
lime,  if  the  novelist  would  please  them,  he  must 
allow  his  heroines  to  wade  through  rivers  of  need- 
less sacrifice.— (Hf)iighion,  M.     $1.25.) — £i/e. 
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From 


ALPHONSE    DAUDET. 
'  The  Immortal:''    {Randy  McN.) 


DAUDETS   L'IMMORTEL. 


••  L'Immortel"  attracts  much  curiosity  ;  it  is 
a  satire  on  the  famous  company  of  the  *'  Im- 
mortals," the  French  Academy,  and  everybody 
is  trying  to  place  the  real  names  under  the 
names  of  the  persons  who  appear  in  the  novel. 
It  is  hardly  necessary  to  say  that  Alphonse 
Daudet  is  a  marvellous  photographer,  that  his 
memory  is  very  retentive,  that  his  powers  of 
description  are  extraordinary.  He  can  bring 
life  into  any  subject,  he  is  never  dull.  His  he- 
rocs  and  heroines  seem  really  to  move  before 
our  eyes,  they  have  life,  and  they  carry  us  with 
them  into  the  turmoil  of  their  agitated  exist- 
ence. In  the  case  of  this  new  book  I  must, 
however,  make  immediately  a  remark :  Daudet 
has  deprived  himself  (and  he  has  done  so  volun- 
tarily) of  one  of  the  greatest  elements  of  suc- 


cess in  an  artistic  work.  Afraid  of  being  libel- 
lous, he  borrowed  traits  from  various  charac- 
ters and  combined  them  in  one.  Every  one  of 
his  Academical  heroes  is  really  a  collection  of 
several  characters,  and  for  this  very  reason 
they  are  wanting  in  unity,  and  therefore  are 
not  real  creatures.  Daudet  himself  said  to  a 
journalist  who  interviewed  him,  and  asked  if 
he  was  right  in  recognizing  in  Desmini^res 
M.  Camille  Doucet,  the  present  perpetual  Sec- 
retary of  the  Academy  :  *'  No,  you  can  say 
that  there  is  only  one  man  whom  I  have  remem- 
bered completely  in  painting  V^drine  (the  artist 
who  despises  all  conventionalities,  all  the  Aca- 
demic coteries,  who  is  thoroughly  independent, 
and  lives  only  for  his  art  and  for  his  family), 
and  that  is  the  sculptor,  Zacharie  Astruc." 
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.  .  .  Strangely  enough,  the  real  hero,  if 
there  is  one,  of  '*  L'Immortel,"  in  which  you 
might  have  expected  an  Academician  to  be  the 
central  figure,  is  not  an  "  Immortal."  He  is,  to 
be  sure,  the  son  of  one  ;  a  man  who  has  the 
most  utter  contempt  for  all  the  'canities  of  the 
Academical  worfd,  a  young  architect,  called 
Paul  Astier,  who  believes  in  nothing  but  money 
and  all  that  money  can  give.  Paul  Astier  is  not  a 
bad  type.  Daudet  calls  him  amusingly  a  "  strug- 
gle-for  lifer,"  in  one  word  ;  he  intends  under 
this  name  a  new  race  of  ferocious  young  men, 
for  whom  the  Darwinian  invention  of  the  strug- 
gle for  existence  becomes  a  sort  of  a  scientific 
excuse  for  all  sorts  of  infamies,  great  and  small. 
Daudet  says  that  their  name  has  become  legion. 
These  precocious  monsters  have  completely 
abolished  all  the  old  notions  of  duty  ;  they  con- 
sider that  they  have  duties  only  towards  them- 
selves, and  enter  on  life  like  young  gladii^tors, 
believing  that  they  have  a  right  to  cut  iheir  way 
across  our  civilization  as  they  would  across 
armed  legions. 

.  .  .  Nice  manners,  nice  people  I  Young 
Astier,  who  calls  his  mother  "  gaffeuse "  (a 
mother  who  has  just  taken  autographs  from  her 
husband's  collection  and  sold  them  secretly  to 
pay  one  of  her  son's  bills),  is  not  a  man  to  sub- 
mit at  once  to  the  decision  of  the  wicked  Colette. 
He  will  struggle  first.  He  picks  a  quarrel  with 
the  Prince  of  Athis,  with  the  full  determina- 
tion to  kill  him  if  he  can.  The  scene  of  the 
duel  is  among  the  best  in  the  book.  The  Pi  ince 
ought  to  be  killed.  Paul  is  a  good  swordsman, 
and  he  feels  that  he  owes  it  to  himself  to  gel 
rid  of  his  enemy  ;  but  fate  will  not  have  it  so  — 
he  is  badly  wounded  himself.  For  a  moment 
he  gives  up  the   struggle,  and  then  rem-mbers 


the  Duchess  Padovani,  whom  the  Prince  has 
left  with  great  tfclat,  and  from  his  bed  be  sends 
her  a  card,  tellirrg  her  that  he  has  fought  the 
duel  in  order  to  avenge  her.  The  Duchess,  who 
is  thought  to  be  inconsolable  for  the  loss  of  the 
Prince,  is  in  her  country-house.  As  UMial,  she  ex- 
tends her  hospitality  to  many  Academical  celebri- 
ties. They  all  come,  and  we  hear  their  conversa- 
tions, and  are  let  into  the  secret  of  their  intrigues. 
.  .  .  The  incident  of  the  spurious  auto- 
graphs was  taken  by  Daudet  from  the  life  of  the 
famous  Chasles,  the  mathematician,  who  never 
belonged  to  the  French  Academy.  He  has  also 
borrowed  another  of  his  heroes  from  the  Acad- 
emy of  Sciences.  If  Leonard  Astier-R6hu  is 
really  M.  Chasles,  who  has  acquired  a  high  re- 
nown by  his  "  Higher  Geometry,"  R6hu,  the  cen- 
tenarian, the  grandfather  of  Mme.  Astier,  is  no 
other  than  our  Chevreul,  who  celebrated  two 
years  ago  his  centenary,  and  who  is  now  102 
years  old.  Chevreul  is  not  an  '*  Immortal  ;"  he 
is  only  the  oldest  member  of  the  Academy 
of  Sciences.  It  seems  as  if  Daudet  had  been 
afraid  to  enter  the  holy  precincts  of  the  forty 
"  Immortals  ; "  and  though  he  desired  to  describe 
the  vanities  and  follies  of  the  literary  Olympus, 
he  takes  us  constantly  out  of  it.  Daudet  has 
only  alluded  in  the  most  distant  manner  to  the 
great  majority  of  the  present  members  of  the 
French  Academy.  Some  of  ihsm  arc  even  in- 
tentionally ignored.  The  **  Dukes"  are  only 
mentioned  once  or  twice  ;  in  short,**  L'lmmortel" 
has  only  the  Academy  as  a  sort  of  cadre;  and 
the  reader  who  expects  to  be  taken  into  all  the 
mysteries  of  Academical  life  will  be  somewhat 
disappointed. — Extract  from  A'.  K.  Naliotty  writ- 
ten from  Paris,  July  12,  18S8.  (Rand,  McNally. 
|i  ;  pap.,  50c.) 


A   PATH   THROUGH   THE  WOODS. 


I  STARTED  therefore  alone,  on  fool,  and  with 
slow  steps  to  climb  tie  mountains.  I  was  in  a 
delightful  wood,  a  real  Cor- 
sican  thicket,  a  fairy  tale 
wood  composed  of  flower- 
ing creepers,  aromatic 
plants  with  powerful  scents, 
and  huge  magnificent  trees. 
The  granite  fragments  in 
the  track  sparkled  as  they 
rolled  beneath  my  steps,  and 
in  the  openings  between  the 
branches  I  saw  sudden  peeps 
of  wide,  gloomy  valleys  full 
of  verdure,  winding  length- 
ily away  to  the  distance. 

I  was  warm,  the  quick  blood  flowed  within  my 
flesh,  I  felt  it  coursing  through  my  veins,  burning, 
rapid,  alert,  rhyihmicdl,  and  alluring  as  a   song; 


the  vast  song,  brutish  and  gay,  of  life  in  move- 
ment under  the  sun.  I  was  happy,  I  was  strong, 
I  quickened  my  pace,  climbed  the  rocks,  ran, 
jumped,  and  discovered  every  minute  a  larger 
view,  a  more  gigantic  network  of  desert  valleys, 
from  whence  not  one  single  chimney  sent  up  a 
wreath  of  smoke. 

Then  I  reached  the  top,  dominated  by  other 
heights,  and  after  making  some  circuit,  perceived 
on  the  slope  of  the  mountain  before  me  a  bleak 
ruin,  a  heap  of  dark  stones,  and  of  ancient  build- 
ings supported  by  lofty  arcades.  To  reach  it,  it 
was  necessary  to  go  round  a  large  ravine,  and  to 
cross  a  chestnut  grove.  The  trees,  oU  as  the 
abbey  itself,  enormous,  mutilated,  and  dying,  had 
survived  the  building.  Some  have  fallen,  no 
longer  able  to  sustain  the  weight  of  years;  others, 
beheaded,  have  now  only  a  hollow  trunk  in  which 
ten  men  could  conceal  themselves.  And  they  look 
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like  a  formidable  army  of  giants  who,  in  spite  of 
age  and  thunderbolts,  are  ready  still  to  attempt 
the  assault  of  the  skies.  In  this  fantastic  wood 
one  feels  the  mouldy  touch  of  centuries,  the  old, 
old  life  of  the  rotting  roots,  amidst  which,  at  the 
feet  of  these  colossal  stumps,  nothing  can  grow. 
For  amongst  the  gray  trunks  the  ground  is  of 
hard  stones  and  a  blade  of  grass  is  rare. 

Here  are  two  fenced  springs,  or  fountains,  kept 
as  drinking-places  for  the  cows. 

I  approach  the  abbey,  and  find  myself  face  to 
face  with  the  old  buildings,  the  most  ancient  of 
which  dale  back  to  the  I2ih  century,  while  the 
more  recent  are  inhabited  by  a  family  of  shep- 
herds. 

In  the  fit  St  court,  one  sees  by  the  traces  of 
animals  that  a  remnant  of  life  still  haunts  the 
spot:  then  after  traversing  crumbling  and  tum- 
bling halls,  like  those  of  all  ruins,  one  reaches  the 
cloister,  a  long  and  low  walk  still  under  cover, 
surrounding  a  tangled  square  of  brambles  and 
tall  grasses.  In  no  spot  in  the  world,  have  I  felt 
such  a  weight  of  melancholy  press  upon  my  heait 
as  ill  this  ancient  and  siniister  cloister,  true  pacing 
court  of  monks.  Certainly,  the  form  of  the  ar- 
cades and  the  proportions  of  the  place  contribute 
to  my  emotion,  to  my  heartache,  and  sadden  my 
soul  by  their  action  on  my  eyes,  exactly  as  the 
happy  curve  of  some  cheering  bit  of  architecture 
would  rejoice  them.  The  man  who  built  this  re- 
treat must  have  been  possessed  with  a  despairing 
heart,  to  have  an  inspiration  so  desolate  and 
dreary.  One  would  fain  weep  and  groan  within 
these  walls,  one  longs  to  suffer,  to  reopen  all  the 
wounds  of  one's  heart,  to  enlarge  and  make  the 
very  utmost  of  all  the  sorrows  compressed  within 
it. 

I  climbed  upon  a  breach  in  the  wall  to  see  the 
view  outside,  and  I  understood  my  emotior. 
Nothing  living  around,  nothing  anywhere  but 
death.  Behind  the  abbey,  a  mountain  ascending 
up  to  the  sky,  around  the  ruins  the  chestnut  grove, 
in  front  a  valley,  and  beyond  that,  more  valleys — 
pines,  pines,  an  ocean  of  pines,  and  on  the  far 
horizon,  pines  still  on  the  mountain-tops. 
(Routledge.  pap.,  $1.50.) — From  Maupassant's 
''Afloat:' 


From  MaupassanCs  *"*■  AJloat.^''    {RoutUdgt.) 


I'ATII   TIlROL'Gll    THE   UOODS. 
Front  Maupassant' s    *  Afloat.'''^    {Rcutled^c.) 

WHAT  CHILDREN  READ. 

From  "  Books  and  Men^''  by  Miss  Agnes  Repflier. 

It  is  a  part  of  the  irony  of  life  that  our  discrim- 
inating taste  for  books  should  be  built  up  on  ihe 
ashes  of  an  extinct  enjoyment.  We  spend  a 
great  deal  of  our  time  in  learning  what  literature 
is  good,  and  a  great  deal  more  in  attuning  cur 
minds  to  its  reception,  rightly  convinced  that,  by 
the  training  of  our  intellectual  faculties,  we  are 
unlocking  one  of  the  doors  through  which  sweet- 
ness and  light  may  enter.  We  are  fond  of  read- 
ing, too,  and  have  always  maintained  with 
Macaulay  that  we  would  rather  be  a  poor  man 
with  books  than  a  great  king  without,  though, 
luckily  for  our  resolution,  and  perhaps  for  his, 
such  a  choice  has  never  yet  been  ofifered.  Books, 
we  say,  are  our  dearest  friends,  and  so,  with  true 
friendly  acuteness,  we  are  prompt  to  discover 
their  faults,  and  take  great  credit  in  their  inge- 
nuity. But  all  this  time,  somewhere  about  the 
house,  curled  up,  maybe,  in  a  nursery  window, 
or  hidden  in  a  freezing  attic,  a  child  is  poring  over 
"  The  Three  Musketeers."  lost  to  any  conscious- 
ness of  his  surroundings,  incapable  of  analyzing 
his  emotions,  breathless  with  mingled  fear  and 
exultation  over  heroes'  varying  fortunes,  and 
drinking  in  a  host  of  vivid  impressions  that  are 
absolutely  ineffaceable  from  his  mind.  We  can- 
not read  in  that  fashion  any  longer,  but  we  only 
wish  we  could.  Thackeray  used  to  sigh  in  mid- 
dle age  over  the  lost  delights  of  five  shillings' 
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worth  of  pastry:  bui  what  was  the  pleasure  of 
eating  tarts  to  the  glamour  cast  over  us  by  our 
first  romance,  to  the  enchanted  hours  we  spent 
with  Siniram  by  the  sea-shore,  or  with  Nydia 
in  the  darkened  streets  of  Pompeii,  or  perhaps — 
if  we  were  not  too  carefully  watched — with  Em- 
ily in  those  dreadful  vaults  beneath  Udolpho's 
walls ! 

Nor  is  it  fiction  only  that  strongly  excites  the 
imagination  of  a  child.  History  is  not  to  him 
what  it  is  to  us,  a  tangle  of  disputed  facts,  doubtful 
theories,  and  conflicting  evidence.  He  grasps  its 
salient  points  with  simple  directness,  absorbs 
them  into  his  mind  with  tolerable  accuracy,  and 
passes  judgment  on  them  with  tolerable  ease. 
To  him,  historical  characters  are  at  least  as  real 


*  SUCH    LIBERTIES,   SIR,   ARE    NOT   ALLOWED  I 
STOP  —  KISSING  -—  YOUR   GREAT-GRANDMOTHER  I  "      Pa^e  l8. 


FrotM  Nason's  *•  JTAiV/  SatUy    {Lotkro/:) 


as  those  of  romance,  which  they  arc  very  far 
from  being  to  us,  and  be  enters  into  their  im- 
pressions and  motives  with  a  facile  sympathy 
which  we  rarely  feel.  Not  only  does  he  firmly  be- 
lieve that  Marcus  Curtius  leaped  into  the  gulf,  but 
he  has  not  yet  learned  to  question  the  expediency 
of  the  act;  ard,  having  never  been  enlightened 
by  Mr.  Grote,  the  black  broth  of  Lycurgus  is  as 
much  a  matter  of  fact  to  him  as  the  bread  and 
butter  upon  his  own  breakfast- table.  Sir  Walter 
Scott  tells  us  that  even  the  dinner-bell— most  wel- 
come sound  to  boyish  ears — failed  to  win  him 
from  his  rapt  perusal  of  Percy's  "Reliqucsof 
Ancient  Poetry; "  but  Gibbon,  as  a  lad,  found  the 
passage  of  the  Goths  over  the  Danube  just  as  en- 
grossing, and,  stifling  the  pangs  of  hunger,  pre- 
ferred to  linger  fasting  in 
their  company .  The  great 
historian's  early  love  for 
history  has  furnished  Mr. 
Bagehot  with  one  more 
proof  of  the  fascination  of 
such  records  for  the  youth- 
ful mind,  and  he  bids  us  at 
the  same  time  consider 
from  what  a  firm  and  tan- 
gible standpoint  it  regards 
them.  "  Youth,"  he  writes, 
"has  a  principle  of  con- 
solidation. In  history,  the 
whole  comes  in  boyhood  ; 
the  details  later,  and  in 
manhood.  The  wonderful 
series  going  far  back  to  the 
times  of  old  patriarchs  with 
their  flocks  and  herds,  the 
keen-eyed  Greek,  the  state- 
ly Roman,  the  watchful 
Jew,  the  uncouth  Goth,  the 
horrid  Hun,  the  settled 
picture  of  the  unchanging 
East,  the  restless  shifting 
of  the  rapid  West,  the  rise 
of  the  cold  and  classical 
civilization,  its  fall,  the 
rough,  impetuous  Middle 
Ages,  the  vague,  warm 
picture  of  ourselves  and 
home,  when  did  we  learn 
these  ?  N<it  yesterday,  nor 
to-day.  but  long  ago,  in  the 
first  dawn  of  reason,  in 
the  original  flow  of  fancy. 
What  we  learn  afterwards 
are  but  the  accurate  little- 
nesses of  the  great  topic, 
the  dates  and  tedious  facts. 
Those  who  begin  late  learn 
only  these  ;  but  the  happy 
first  feel  the  mystic  associ- 
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ations  and  the  progress  of  the  whole."  If  this 
be  true,  and  the  child's  mind  be  not  only  sin- 
gularly alive  to  new  impressions,  but  quick 
to  concentrate  its  knowledge  into  a  consistent 
whole,  the  value  and  importance  of  his  early 
reading  can  hardly  be  overestimated.  That 
much  anxiety  has  been  felt  upon  the  subject  is 
proven  by  the  cry  of  self-congratulation  that 
rises  on  every  side  of  us  to-day.  We  are  on  the 
right  track  at  last,  the,  press  and  the  publishers 
assure  us;  and  with  tons  of  healthy  juvenile  lit- 
erature  flooding  the  markets  every    year,  our 


American  boys  and  girls  stand  fully  equipped  for 
the  intellectual  battles  of  life.  But  if  we  will 
consider  the  matter  in  a  dispassionate  and  less 
boastful  light,  we  shall  see  that  the  good  accom- 
plished is  mainly  of  a  negative  character.  By  pro- 
viding cheap  and  wholesome  reading  for  the 
young,  we  have  partly  succeeded  in  driving  from 
the  field  that  which  was  positively  bad;  yet  noth- 
ing is  easier  than  to  overdo  a  reformation,  and 
through  the  characteristic  indulgence  of  American 
parents,  children  are  drugged  with  a  literature 
whose  chief  merit  is  its  harmlessness. 


READING   "OUR   MUTUAL   FRIEND. 


I  THINK  my  chambers  were  among  the  tiniest 
in  town.  If  there  are  less  spacious  apartments 
they  are  inhabited  by  people  smaller  of  stature 
than  the  average  Briton,  or  not  inhabited  at  all. 
The  bedroom  was  about  the  size  of  a  Saratoga 
trunk,  and  the  sitting-room  was  only  a  trifle  lar- 
ger. I  was  very  happy  'there  and  very  full  of 
dreams  and  ambition,  and  I  spent  my  days  in 
pursuits  more  or  less  literary.  I  was  not  quite 
certain  in  what  direction  I  was  to  blossom,  but  I 
had  a  modest  certainty  that  I  should  flower  out  in 
one  way  or  another,  and  become  rich  and  fa- 
mous— a  delusion  which  I  have  found  to  be  com-. 
mon  among  bookish  young  men  of  three  and 
four  and  twenty.  I  had  written  a  three-act  com- 
edy, which  no  manager  would  so  much  as  look 
at,  and  a  five-canto  poem,  which  no  publisher 
would  venture  to  introduce  to  an  uninterested 
world ;  and  in  the  course  of  a  score  or  so  of  chap- 
ters I  had  got  the  characters  of,an  intended  novel 
into  so  unearthly  a  muddle  of  cross-purposes 
that  I  had  thrown  aside  the  whole  thing  in  dis- 
gust, and  for  the  time  abandoned  it.  None  of 
these  things  destroyed  or  abated  the  modest  con- 
fidence already  mentioned. 

I  was  sitting  in  my.  own  room  an  hour  or  .two 
after  the  despatch  of  my  answer  to  Mr.  Dela- 
mere's  invitation  to  dinner,  when  I  heard  a  noise 
of  hammering  overhead,  and  after  responding  to 
it  by  a  vigorous  employment  of  the  poker  on  the 
brickwork  of  my  fireplace,  I  threw  open  my 
outer  door  and  awaited  the  arrival  of  the  person- 
afi^e  whose  presence  had  been  signalled.  Above 
me  dwelt  a  young  man  of  seven  and  twenty — 
four  years  my  senior — Walter  Pole,  by  name. 
He  had  no  occupation,  and  seemed  in  want  of 
none;  but  he  had  a  prodigious  circle  of  acquaint- 
ances. He  read  a  great  deal,  though  how  he  found 
time  to  do  it  was  something  of  a  wonder,  and 
be  lounged  through  time  with  a  solemn  insauci- 
anc€  which  some  people  found  irritating  and 
others  charming.  He  was  a  good  deal,  of  an  ath- 
lete, and  chose  to  disguise  his  activity  by  a  pre- 
tence of  idleness,  propping  himself  up  lazily 
against  wall  and  doors,  with  bis  head  rolling  idly, 


as  if  in  quest  of  a  restful  corner,  and  his  hands  in 
his  pockets.  He  and  I  were  great  chums,  but 
he  feigned  to  be  too  idle  to  walk  down-stairs  to 
knock  at  my  door  like  an  ordinary  Christian,  and 
always  demanded  an  answer  to  that  noisy  signal 
of  bis  before  he  would  take  the  trouble  to 
descend. 

On  this  occasion  there  was  a  pause  between 
the  signal  and  the  sound  pf  his  steps  upon  the 
stair,  and  so,  leaving  the  door  open,  I  resumed 
my  book,  ^nd  went  on  reading.  In  those  happy 
days — it  was  the  spring  of  the  year  1865 — 
Charles  Dickens  was  alive  and  at  work,  and  the 
whole  English-reading  world  was  engaged  with 
Mr.  Silas  Wegg  and  Mr.  Nicodemus.  Boffin.  I 
am  aware  now — on  the  authority  of  an  American 
gentleman  who  ought  to  know — that  since  the 
great,  master's  death  fiction  has  grown  to  be  a 
finer  art  than  it  was  in  his  day,  but  somehow — 
jpchether  with  advancing  years  one's  faculty  for 
enjoyment  grows  duller,  or  whether  the  gilt  has 
been  rubbed  off  the  fictional  gingerbread  by  the 
defacing  hand  of  Time^  as  it  has  be^n  rubbed  off 
gingerbread  of  so  many  other  kinds — there  comes 
nobody  who  delights  me  in  his  way.  I  would 
fain  have  the  finer  sorts  of  art  which  have  grown 
up  in  the  last  score  of  years  abolished,  and  the 
dead  master  back  again;  or-r— and  the  second  wish 
seems  likelier  of  fulfilment — ^.would  fain  see  some 
new  man  rising  who  would  make  me  laugh  and 
cry  as  he  did,  and  as  he  still  does  whenever  I  look 
into  his  noble  and  delightful  pages. 

A  new  book  from  Dickens.  Let  elderly  and 
middle-aged  people  remember  what  it  meant,  and 
let  me  enjoy  myself  for  a  minute  as  I  recall  that 
afternoon. 

I  forgot  the  signal  and  the  open  door,  and  I 
read  on  until  the  last  page  of  the  number  was 
finished.  .  Then  I  became  aware  that  the  fire  was 
out,  and  the  door  was  still  open,  that  the  dusk  of 
the  spring  evening  was  falling  fast,  and  that  I 
was.  stiff  and  cokl.  I  rang  .the  bell  to  have  the 
fire  remade,  and  then  walked  up-stairs  to  the  first 
landing. —  (Harpen  %\.) — Christie  Mv^rrays 
''Weaker  Vesseir 
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THROUGH  THB  HEART  OF  ASIA. 


In  the  years  1880-1882  Messrs.  Bonvalot  and 
Capus  travelled  extensively  in  Central  Asia. 
The  narrative  of  these  travels  was  subsequently 
published  in  two  volumes,  and  the  public  showed 
so  much  interest  in  the  work  that  the  travellers, 
incited  doubtless  by  their  own  inclinations  like- 
wise, determined  to  make  another  expedition,  in 
which  the  region  south  of  the  Oxus  should  be 
explored.  Their  original  purpose  was  to  cross 
Afghanistan  into  India,  but  in  this  they  reck- 
oned without  the  Afghans,  who  took  it  upon 
themselves  to  alter  the  itinerary. 

An  attempt  to  enter  Afghanistan  encountered 
a  check  on  the  threshold.  They  were  stopped  at 
once  and  detained  until  orders  could  be  obuined 
from  Ishak  Khan,  the  chief  who  subsequently  re- 
volted against  Abdur-Rahman  Khan.  After  a 
tedious  detention,  which  the  Frenchmen  endeav- 
ored to  lighten  in  all  possible  ways,  orders  arrived 
for  the  expulsion  of  the  party.  This  was  done 
courteously,  but  peremptorily,  and  then,  after 
considerable  discussion  with  their  Russian  friends, 
the  travellers  determined  to  attempt  the  crossing 
of  the  Pamir,  though  many  persons  declared  the 
journey  impracticable  on  account  of  the  snow. 
They  were  not  to  be  deterred,  however,  and  hav- 
ing obtained  guides  who  were  familiar  with  the 
great  plateau  and  the  difficult  approaches  to  it, 
and  provided  an  amount  of  warm  clothing,  pro- 
visions, etc.,  sufficient  apparently  for  an  Arctic 
voyage,  they  proceeded  to  the  further  end  of 
Ferghana,  and  made  the  small  foot-hill  town  of 
Osch  their  point  of  departure.  Thenceforward 
difficulties  accumulated.  The  crossing  of  the 
Alai  Mountains  and  the  Alai  plateau  was  enough 
to  have  taken  the  heart  out  of  less  resolute  ad- 
venturers. They  had  to  struggle  day  after  day 
through  snow  often  more  than  six  feet  deep  in 
the  shallowest  places ;  where  horses  and  men 
were  continually  plunging  into  fathomless  drifts, 
from  which  they  had  to  be  hauled  or  dug  out ; 
where  the  cold  was  so  intense  that  more  than 
once  the  mercury  froze  ;  where,  because  of  the 
low  temperature,  it  was  hard  to  get  food  cooked 
properly,  and  where  the  least  exposure  of  cheeks, 
nose,  lips,  or  hands  to  the  air  was  followed  by 
frostbite  or  blisters  or  peeling  away  of  the  skin. 

The  cold  was  bitter.  Through  the  narrow, 
rocky  passes  up  which  they  were  struggling  the 
wind  rushed  as  with  a  conscious  hostile  purpose, 
and  when  the  snow  fell,  too,  the  situation  was  as 
exasperating  and  almost  as  disheartening  as  can 
oe  imagined.  But  though  the  Kirghiz  formed  a 
plot  to  abandon  the  expedition,  and  but  for  a  fort- 
unate espionage  might  have  carried  it  out,  the 
explorers  refused  to  hear  of  stopping,  and  the 
strong  European  wills,  backed  by  repeating  rifles 
and  revolvers,  inevitably  carried  the  day.     The 


Pamir  was  at  last  reached,  and  while  this  was 
really  only  the  beginning  of  the  journey,  it  was 
regarded  as  assuring  success  to  the  expedition. 
Of  course  there  was  the  usual  trouble  with  guides 
and  natives  of  all  sorts.  The  Pamir  is  a  desolate 
region  generally,  but  it  is  doubtful  whether  its 
loneliest  parts  are  not  preferable  to  those  which  I 
are  inhabited  ;  for,  according  to  M.  Bonvalot,  it 
is  a  kind  of  Asiatic  Alsatia,  or  No-Man*s  Land, 
where  all  the  desperadoes  and  fugitive  criminals 
from  Afghanistan,  Bokhara,  Kashgaria,  China, 
the  Taldik,  and  elsewhere,  are  in  the  habit  of  re- 
sorting, as  to  a  country  where  no  sheriff's  writ  or  \ 
king's  or  emir's  mandate  runs.  These  tou^h 
characters  have  a  regular  scale  of  treatment  for 
travellers.  If  the  latter  are  weak,  they  are  mur- 
dered. If  they  are  strong,  they  are  (if  possible) 
blackmailed.  The  suple  recourse  is  to  pretend 
that  some  neighboring  ruler  puts  a  veto  upon  the 
advance  of  the  travellers  ;  or  that  they  must  halt 
until  instructions  are  received  from  the  said  ruler. 
M.  Bonvalot  usually  adopted  the  practical  course 
of  paying  as  little  attention  as  possible  to  their 
demands. 

An  attempt  was  made  to  stop  and  turn  back 
the  expedition  by  some  Chinese,  who,  as  usual,  pre- 
tended orders  from  their  authorities,  but  M.  Bon- 
valot and  his  companions  had  learned  by  this  time 
that  their  only  hope  of  success  lay  in  pushing 
forward,  and  despite  several  involuntary  halts, 
they  finally  got  across  the  Pamir  and  began  to 
descend  on  the  side  of  India.    The  extreme  diffi- 
culties of  the  travel  had  so  exhausted  both  men 
and  animals,  and  the  time  consumed  had  so  ex- 
ceeded all  estimates,  that  on  approaching  the 
British   possessions  the  travellers   found  them- 
selves not  far  from  destitution.    This  temporary 
poverty  was  against  them   in  their  intercourse 
with  the  people,  moreover,  for  these  latter  ap- 
peared to  gauge  the  importance  of  all  '*  Ferio- 
ghes  "  by  the  supply  of  rupees  they  could  muster. 
Fortunately  a  letter  sent  on  by  M.  Bonvalot  to 
the  Governor-General   received  a  prompt  and 
cordial  response,  and  with  the  answer  to  it  came 
a  timely  bag  of  rupees,  which  removed  the  most 
serious  difficulties.    Once  in  India,  hardship  was 
at  an  end,  and  generous  hospitality  smoothed  the 
path  of  the  tired  voyagers  down  to  the  sea, 
where  they  took  passage  for  home,  well  satisfied, 
as  indeed  they  had  reason  to  be,  with  their  bold  and 
successful  adventure.    The  volumes  are  illustrated 
profusely,  and  a  considerable  proportion  of  the 
engravings  are  spirited  and  carefully  executed. 
The  translation  appears  to  be  faithful,  and  is  cer- 
tainly in  good  English.     An  index  adds  to  the 
permanent  value  of  the  work,  and  it  is  also  fur- 
nished with  a  good  route-map.    (Armstrong.    2 
v.,  fiasa)— A^  K.  Tribune, 
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LAURBNCB  OLIPHANT'S  LAST  WORK. 


For  the  numerous  friends  of  the  late  Laurence 
OHpbant  the  American  edition  of  his  "Scientific 
Religion  "  will  possess  a  sad  interest.  The  bring- 
ing out  of  the  book  in  this  country  was  the  prin- 
cipal object  of  the  brief  visit  which  the  author 
paid  us  last  summer,  and  it  would  seem  that  he 
returned  without  having  accomplished  it.  At  all 
events,  the  publication  had  not  been  completed 
when  he  was  stricken  by  his  fatal  illness,  since 
an  additional  preface,  written  by  his  wife,  a 
daughter  of  the  late  Robert  Dale  Owen,  whom 
he  married  on  his  arrival  home  in  July,  bears 
date  Nov.  16.  The  English  edition  had  been 
published  early  in  the  year. 

A  postscript  to  the  author's  own  preface  in- 
forms us  that  much  of  the  work  was  the  result 
of  impressions  from  the  spirit  world.  He  found 
that  he  could  write  out  his  ideas  only  in  a  sum- 
mer-house which  he  had  built  in  a  remote  part  of 
Mount  Carmel,  and  in  the  room  from  which  the 
spirit  of  his  first  wife  had  passed  away.  Here 
the  thoughts  expressed  in  the  book  were  pro- 
jected into  his  mind  with  the  greatest  rapidity, 
irrespective  of  any  mental  effort  on  his  part, 
and  often  overcoming  his  own  preconceptions. 
The  ideas  as  they  presented  themselves  seemed 
to  be  his  own,  mingled  with  others  projected 
from  an  unseen  source,  or  new  ones  overpower- 
ing those  he  had  previously  formed. 

Mr.  Oliphant  was  so  genial  and  so  true  a  man, 
arid  so  thoroughly  a  gentleman  in  every  sense  of 
the  word,  that  of  the  design  and  character  of  his 
latest  literary  production  we  have  not  the  heart 
to  speak  analytically.  To  criticise  it  now  would 
be  like  discussing  the  peculiarities  of  an  absent 
friend.  We  can  only  tell  our  readers  briefly  what 
it  is  about  and  what  appears  to  be  its  purpose. 

The  title  of  the  book  was  given  to  it,  as  Mrs. 
Oliphant  explains  in  her  preface,  not  because 
the  author  explained  the  discovery  and  formula- 
tion of  a  new  science,  but  because  he  conceived 
he  had  sufficient  data  upon  which  a  religion 
might  be  founded  by  persons  willing  to  undergo 
the  spiritual  development  which  he  pointed  out, 
and  to  reduce  it  to  law.  This  spiritual  devel- 
opment, we  learn  subsequently,  consists  in  the 
restoration  to  man  of  his  primitive  bi-sexualism, 
which  will  be  effected  by  the  perfect  union,  spir- 
itual and  personal,  of  pairs  of  males  and  fe- 
noales,  each  affording  a  new  channel  for  the  de- 
scent of  divine  power  upon  earth.  Like  all  re- 
formers, Mr.  Oliphant  believes  that  the  world  at 
present  is  utterly  depraved,  and  that  its  ruin  can 
be  averted  only  by  the  adoption  of  the  remedy  he 
discloses.  All  churches,  all  religions,  all  civili- 
zations, in  short,  have  hitherto  failed  to  redeem 
the  human  race  or  to  arrest  its  downward  course 
toward  perdition. 


By  way  of  preliminary  argument  for  the  effi- 
cacy of  this  new  power,  we  have  a  discussion  of 
the  atomic  constitution  of  the  universe  and  an 
attempt  at  an  extension  of  the  atomic  theory  to 
the  realm  of  spirit.  If  we  apprehend  the  author's 
meaning  rightly,  he  would  have  us  think  of  spirit 
only  as  an  extremely  attenuated  substance,  simi- 
lar to  matter  but  more  ethereal.  The  unseen 
world,  he  says,  is  closely  interlocked  and  inter- 
woven with  the  world  we  see,  and  the  spirits  of 
the  dead  are  our  intimate  companions.  At  pres- 
ent most  of  them,  he  says,  are  agencies  for  evil, 
and  he  describes  them  as  forming,  by  their  num- 
ber and  character,  a  cloud  of  varying  density, 
visible  to  the  spiritual  sight,  over  the  fair  face  of 
the  earth.  To  disperse  this  cloud  and  to  reopen 
the  way  for  the  light  of  heaven  to  shine  upon  the 
race  is  the  task  he  presents  to  those  who  are  able 
and  willing  to  undertake  it.  The  means  they 
must  use  are  self-devotion,  self-denial,  and  self- 
purification — in  a  word,  the  practice  of  the  vir- 
tues of  which  religion  teaches  the  theory.  The 
author  has  no  sympathy  with  that  form  of 
religion  which  aims  chiefly,  if  not  solely,  at 
one's  own  personal  salvation.  This  he  calls  the 
religion  of  selfishness,  and  to  its  predominance 
among  Christians  he  attributes  the  ruin  of  the 
Church  and  the  necessity  of  a  new  effort  for  the 
regeneration  of  the  race.  Indeed,  the  book  is 
pervaded  with  a  most  charming  spirit  of  earnest 
self-abnegation  and  altruistic  love. 

Scattered  here  and  there  are  various  digres- 
sions upon  cognate  topics,  and  much  personal 
experience  modestly  and  unobtrusively  told. 
Several  chapters  are  devoted  to  expositions  of 
the  Scriptures,  not  unlike  those  which  are  found 
in  the  writings  of  Swedenborg  and  his  imitators. 
There  is  also  a  chapter  of  extracts  from  the  Cab- 
bala, and  a  most  ingenious  theory  of  the  bi-sex- 
ualityofGod.    (Wcnborne.   $2.50.)— A'.  K.  5««. 


AFTER  MANY  DAYS, 
**  I  really  am  obliged  to  you  for  bringing  back  my  book, 
It  moves  me  much  to  look  whereon  I  thought  no  more  to 

look; 
It  minds  me  of  the  early  time  wherein  *twas  lent  to  you. 
When  life  was  young  and  hope  was  fair,  and  this  old 

book  was  new. 

"  How  well  does  memory  recall  the  gilt  this  volume  wore, 

The  day  it  first  attracted  me-^t *s  store ; 

And  vividly  I  recollect  you  called  around  that  day. 
Admired  it,  and  borrowed  it,  and  carried  it  away. 

"  And  now  it  comes  to  me  again  across  the  lapse  of  time, 
Wearing  the  somewhat  battered  look  of  those  beyond 

their  prime. 
Old  book,  you  need  a  rest— -but  ere  you're  laid  upon  the 

ahelf. 
Just  try  and  hang  together  till  I  read  you  through  myself," 
-"Ckri^iam  AdvocaU. 
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SAMUEL  LANGHORNE  CLEMENS  (''MARK  TWAIN  "). 


The  leading  feature  of  American  literature  is 
its  humor.  Prof.  Bryce  says  in  his  "  American 
Commonwealths  ":  **  Americans  are  as  conspicu- 
ously purveyors  of  humor  to  the  nineteenth  cen- 
tury as  the  French  were  purveyors  of  wit  to  the 
eighteenth."  Humor  is  a  word  of  many  meanings. 
Webster  gives  six  distinct  definitions,  of  which 
the  fifth  reads  :  "  That  quality  of  the  imagina- 
tion which  gives  to  ideas  a  wild  or  fantastic  turn, 
and  tends  to  excite  laughter  or  mirth  by  ludicrous 
images  or  representations."  The  imagination  of 
Samuel  L.  Clemens  possesses  such  quality  in 
rare  degree.  Though  purely  and  wholly  Ameri- 
can, Mark  Twain's  humor  has  excited  laughter 
and  mirth  on  every  soil.  Its  prevailing  spirit  is 
good-natured  self-satire,  and  readers  of  every 
land  see  their  own  absurdities  reflected  and  feel 
**  the  touch  of  nature  that  makes  the  whole  world 
kin." 

In  one  form  or  another  *'  Mark  Twain"  has 
told  the  story  of  his  life  in  his  books.  He  was 
born  on  the  30th  of  November,  1835,  in  Florida, 
Missouri.  Shortly  after  his  parents  moved  to 
Hannibal, and  readers.of  *'  Tom  Sawyer"  have  a 
distinct  picture  of  this  "loafing,  out-at-elbows, 
down-at-the-heels,  slaveholding  Mississippi  River 
town  of  thirty  years  ago,"  where  most  of  the 
humorist's  boyhood  was  spent.  His  father  died 
bankrupt .  when  the  son  was  twelve  years  old. 
After  that  the  boy  learned  but  little  at  school. 
He  soon  drifted  into  the  local  printing  office,  and 
when  fifteen  finally  left  home  and  wandered  for 
several  years  from  town  to  town  and  city  to  city 
following  his  trade  of  journeyman-printer.  In 
1855  ^e  became  a  pilot  on  the  Mississippi  ^iver 
and  for  six  years  travelled  between  St.  Louis  and 
Kew  Orleans.  To  this  phase  of  his  life  his 
pseudonym  is  owing.  He  borrowed  it  from 
the  vernacular  of  the  river,  where  the  man  heav- 
ing the  lead  calls  out  **  Mark  twain  !"  instead  of 
"  Mark  two,"  meaning  *'  In  two  fathoms."  "  The 
Mississippi  Pilot "  covers  this  period  of  his  rest- 
less life.  The  papers  first  appeared  in  the 
AUantu  Manihfy  hi  1875,  In  1861  his  elder 
brother  was  appointed  Lieutenant-Governor  oi 

>  Nevada  Territory,  and  the  young  pilot  deserted 
the  Mississippi  to  become  his  private  secretary. 
Alter  a  few  months  the  wild  mining  life  appealed 

•  to  his  restless  energies  and  he  became  interested 
in  California  and  Nevada  mines.  He  was  an  un- 
successful miner.  He  at  one  time  owned  the 
since  famous  Comstock  lode,  but  sold  it  before 
finding  out  that  it  was  worth  millions.  From 
1862  to  1866  Mark  Twain  was  a  journalist  and 
gained  considerable  notoriety,  especially  on  the 
Pacific  coast.     His  squibs  were  widely  copied, 


and  Americans  owed  *' Mark  Twain"  many  a 
hearty  laugh  during  the  dark  days  of  civil  war. 

Iri  1865  *•  Mark  Twain"  was  sent  to  the  Sand- 
wich Islands  to  write  up  the  sugiar  plantations. 
His  letters  were  reliable,  but  his  facts  were  told 
in  an  inimitable  way  that  made  quite  a  reputation 
for  the  Sacramento  Union^  in  which'they  appeared. 
Upon  his  return  from  Hawaii  he  lectured  for  a 
time,  and  in  1867  came  to  New  York.  Here  he 
published  his  first  book,"  The  Jumping  Frog  of 
Calaveras,  and  Other  Sketches,"  most  of  which 
had  been  previously  published  in  the  Cs^ifomia 
papers. 

In  1867  Mr.  Clemens  formed  a  party  who  sailed 
in  the  steamship  Quaker  City  for  Europe  and  after- 
wards travelled  through  the  Holy  Land.  On  thb 
trip  he  wrote  interesting  letters  to  the  California 
papers,  which  upon  his  return  he  worked  up  into 
his  best-known  bobk, "  Innocents  Abroad ;  or.  The 
New  Pilgrim's  Progress."  The  manuscript  of  this 
book  was  sent  to  the  leading  publishers  of  New 
York,  Boston,  and  Philadelphia,  but  refused  by 
all.  The  American  Publishing  Co.  of  Hartford, 
Connecticut,  finally  issued  it,  and  are  reported  to 
have  cleared  $75,000  by  the  venture.  It  has  been 
translated  itito  French  and  German,  and  has  been 
quoted  by  all  travellers  the  world  over.  In  1869 
Mr.  Clemens  tried  journalism  in  Bufifalo.  There 
he  fell  in  love  with  the  sister  of  *'  Dan,^'  one  of 
the  "  Innocents,"  but  her  father,  ai  gentleman  of 
wealth  and  position,  looked  unfavorably  upon  his 
daughter's  marriage  with  a  literary  man  of  Bohe- 
mian character. 

**  Mark  Twain,  if  he  is  in  the  mood,"  says  the 
Philadelphia /"r^jj,  *'  will  tell  the  story  of  his  own 
courtship  in  a  manner  worthy  of  the  greatest  of 
living  humorists.  When  he  first  met  the  lady 
who  afterwards  became  his  wife  he  was  not  so  dis- 
tinguished as  now,  his  origin  was  humble,  and  for 
some  years  of  his  life  he  had  been  a  pilot  on  the 
Mississippi  River.  The  future  Mrs..  Clemens 
was  a  woman  of  position  and  fortune;  her  father 
was  a  judge,  and  doubtless  expected  *  family  * 
and  social  importance  in  his  son-in-law.  Clemens, 
however,  became  interested  in  his  daughter,  and 
after  a  while  proposed,  but  was  rejected. 

**  'Well,'  he  said  to  the  lady,  *  I  didn't  much 
believe  you'd  have  me.  but  I  thought  Td  try.* 

"  After  a  while  he  '  tried '  again  with  the  same 
result,  and  then  remarked  with  his  celebrated 
drawl,  *  I  ihink  a  great  deal  more  of  you  than  if 
you'd  said  '*  Yes,"  but  it's  hard  to  bear.'  A  third 
time  he  met  better  fortune,  and  then  came  to  the 
most  difficult  part  of  his  task,  to  address  the  old 
gtintleman. 

"*.  Judge,'  he  said  to  the  dignified  millionaire, 
'  have  you  seen  anything  going  on  between  Miss 
Lizzie  and  me  ?' 

'*  •  What  ?  What  ? '  exclaimed  the  Judipe,  rather 
sharply,  apparently  not- understanding  the  situa- 
tioQ,  yet  doubtless  getting  a  glimpse  of  it  fronk 
the  inquiry. 
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*'*Haveyoa  seen  anything  going  on  between 
Miss  Lizzie  and  me  ? ' 

" '  No,  no,  irtdeed  1 '  replied  tlie  magnate,  stern- 
ly.   *  No  sir,  I  have  not.* 

**  *  Well !  Look  sharp  and  you  will/  said  the  au- 
thor of  'Innocents  Abroad,'  and  that's  the  way 
he  asked  the  judicial  luminary  for  his  daughter's 


Not  long  after .  his  marriage  Mr.  Clemens 
came  to  Hartford,  where  he  invested  capital  in 
insurance  companies,  and  where  he  still  lives 
in  one  of  the  prettiest  houses  of  that  pretty 
New  England  capital.  "  Roughing  It"  appeared 
in  1 8 71,  and  upon  his  return  from  a  second  for- 
eign trip,  he  wrote  "  The  Gilded  Age"  in  part- 
nership  with  Charles  Dudley  Warner.  This  was 
dramatized,  and  the  character  of  "Colonel  Sellers" 
as  **  created  "  by  John  T.  Raymond  has  been  seen 
throughout  the  English-speaking  world.  A  third 
trip  to  Europe  gave  material  for  "A  Tramp 
Abroad,"  with  its  inimitable  descriptions  of 
German  character,  German  life,  and  the  German 
language.  In  1881  "The  Prince  and  the  Pau- 
per "  appeared  as  a  Christmas  book  for  young 
people.  Its  fun  lies  in  the  fancy  that  Edward 
VI.,  in  a  freak  just  before  he  ascended  the 
throne,  changed  clothes  with  a  romantic  beg- 
gar boy  who  resembled  him  closely.  The  beggar 
boy  is  found  in  the  palace,  and  the  courtiers  can- 
not be  persuaded  that  he  is  not  the  prince  ;  only 
the  prince,  alas  !  changed — gone  mad  !  Mean- 
while, the  prince,  once  in  the  beggar's  clothes, 
cannot  convince  any  one  outside  the  palace  that 
he  is  really  the  king  in  disguise.  So  the  freak 
ends  in  a  prolonged  struggle  on  both  sides,  the 
prince  trying  to  get  back  to  the  palace,  the  beg- 
gar at  first  trying  to  get  out  of  the  palace,  then 
whimsically  resigning  himself,  up  to  the  moment 
of  coronation,  when  the  d/fumement,  of  course,  is 
managed,  as  intellectual  readers  will  find  set 
down  in  quaint  English  in  this  same  showy  pict- 
ure-book. "The  Adventures  of  Huckleberry 
Finn  "  appeared  in  1885.  Of  this  Joel  Chandler 
Harris  wrote  :  "  There  is  not  in  our  Active  litera- 
ture a  more  wholesome  book  than  '  Huckleberry 
Finn.'  It  is  history,  it  is  romance,  it  is  life. 
Here  we  behold  human  character  stripped  of  all 
tiresome  details  ;  we  see  people  growing  and  liv- 
ing ;  we  laugh  at  their  humor,  share  their  griefs  ; 
and,  in  the  midst  of  it  all,  behold  we  are  taught 
the  lesson  of  honesty,  justice,  and  mercy." 

Frank  R.  Stockton  wrote  to  Mr.  Clemens  on 
the  anniversary  of  his  fiftieth  birthday:  '*  In  your 
first  half  century  you  have  made  the  world  laugh 
more  than  any  other  man.  May  you  repeat  the 
whole  performance  and  '  mark  twain  T" 

Mr.  Clemens  is  a  happy  public  speaker  and  has 
done  good  service  on  the  stump  for  the  Republi- 
can party.  This  talented  manjsalsoan  expert 
billiard  player  and  his  billiard-table  occupies  con- 


siderable dpace  in  his  work-room.  He  entertains 
many  friends,  and  his  hospitable  house,  seldom 
without  a  gtiest,  is  one  of  the  literary  centres  of 
Hartford.  Charles  Dudley  Warner  and  Mrs. 
Harriet  Beecher  Stowe  are  his  nearest  neighbors. 
Four  months  of  the  year  Mr.  Clemens  spends  in 
Elmira,  and  there  does  his  steadiest  work.  This 
is  done  in  a  summer-house,  built  almost  entirely 
of  glass,  and  modelled  exactly  on  the  plan  of  a 
Mississippi  steamboat's  pilot-house.  He  goes  to 
it  every  morning  about  half-past  eight  and  stays 
there  until  five  o'clock,  when  a  horn  calls  him  to 
dinner.  He  takes  no  lunch  or  noon  meal  of  any 
sort,  and  is  never  disturbed  during  these  working 
hours.  He  is  an  inveterate  smoker,  consuming 
from  fifteen  to  twenty  cigars  a  day. 

The  Critic  of  January  17,  1885,  gave  a  sketch 
of  Mark  Twain,  written  by  Charles  H.  Clark, 
which  has  now  been  embodied  in  a  volume  just 
issued,  under  the  title  of  "Authors  at  Home,"  by 
Cassell  &  Co.  For  November  28, 1885,  the  Critic 
printed  communications  from  Oliver  Wendell 
Holmes,  Frank  R.  Stockton,  Charles  Dudley 
Warner,  and  Joel  Chandler  Harris,  on  the  occa- 
sion of  the  author's  fiftieth  birthday. 

Wm.  D.  Howells  wrote  an  excellent  essay  upon 
his  colleague  in  the  Century  magazine  for  Sep- 
tember, 1882.  Mark  Twain  is  one  of  the  "  Fa- 
mous Funny  Fellows"  sketched  by  Will  M.  Clem- 
ens, published  in  LauelVs  Library  ;  and  of  course 
holds  his  place  among  "  American  Humorists," 
written  up  by  the  critical,  musical,  and  very  Eng- 
lish H.  R.  Haweis,  and  published  by  Funk  &  Wag- 
nails.  In  reply  to  a  letter  sent  to  Mr.  Clemens 
asking  permission  to  "  write  him  up  "  for  this 
paper  and  begging  for  a  few  facts  he  has  written: 
'*  I  can't  find  a  scrap  here  of  any  sort;  and  I  can't 
write  anything,  partly  because  I  can't  praise  my- 
self high  enough  without  seeming  immodest,  and 
partly  because  I  can't  find  time  to  do  half  the 
work  required  of  me  these  days." 

Mark  Twain  is  now  interested  in  the  publish- 
ing firm  of  Charles  L.  Webster  &  Co.,  of  New 
York,  which  publishes  his  later  works. 

The  innumerable  characters  sketched  by  Mark 
Twain  are  interpreted  with  a  force  and  truth 
which  will  make  their  humor  lasting  even  when 
the  conditions  which  produced  these  real  types 
shall  have  passed  away.  However  the  fashions 
of  fun  may  change,  human  nature  has  remained 
pretty  unchangeable  since  it  first  began  to  act 
independently  in  the  Garden  of  Eden.  The 
secret  of  Mark  Twain's  universal  popularity  is 
that  he  has  always  made  exquisitely  appreciative 
and  sympathetic  studies  of  this  universal  nature, 
and  his  characters,  however  caricatured,  show  the 
sure  touch  of  the  artist  as  well  as  the  tricksy  im- 
agination of  the  humorist.  He  has  never  ridi- 
culed a  good  or  holy  thing.  His  fun  is  pure 
fun,  restful,  refreshing,  and  always  moral. 
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A  GENTLEMAN   OP  FAIIU>EN.* 


By  Ella  Loomis  Pratt. 


{Ct»ttinued,) 


CHAPTER  V. 

LOVERS. 

The  Coloners  aunt  was  quite  different  from 
the  regulation  old  lady.  This  was  partly  owing 
to  her  original  way  of  looking  at  things,  partly 
to  her  strong  mind  and  sharp  eyes.  She  flouted 
caps  and  rocking-chairs,  she  read  the  newspapers 
without  the  aid  of  glasses,  and  discerned  church- 
spires  so  far  down  the  valley  that  people  shook 
their  heads.  She  was  not  given  to  reminiscences. 
She  was  interested  in  all  that  pertained  to  the 
present,  and  she  was  especially  fond  of  social 
gatherings.  Yet  Mrs.  Sprangle  had  not  included 
this  distinct  and  lively  old  lady  in  her  invitation . 

But  that  made  no  difference,  as  the  Colonel 
speedily  became  aware  when  he  had  acquainted 
her  with  the  fact  that  he  and  Margery  were  bid- 
den to  the  Maples.  They  were  at  supper  when 
he  made  the  announcement.  Miss  Brackett,  very 
upright,  with  her  bonnet  tilted  carelessly  over 
her  eyes,  was  sitting  behind  the  fat  silver  tea- 
service,  on  whose  bright  sides  appeared  many 
Miss  Bracketts,  hideously  distorted.  She  re- 
garded these  caricatures  complacently,  as  she 
thought  of  the  news,  and  sipped  her  tea. 

"  Why,  yes  !  certain  I  will  go,"  she  remarked 
presently.  **  Say  so  to  madam,  with  my  compli- 
ments, if  you  happen  to  see  her  anywhere  on  the 
road  between  now  and  Friday." 

*'  But  my  dear  aunt,*'  began  the  Colonel. 

*'  Droll  ideas  of  what  constitutes  true  polite- 
ness, she  has,"  continued  Miss  Brackett.  "  Hail 
a  feller  and  invite  him  and  his  family  to  a  party ; 
couldn't  she  afford  a  billet,  I  should  like  to  know  ? 
Don't  I  send  billets  when  I  invite  my  intimate 
friends  even?  Think  on't.  But  I  will  go,  not- 
withstanding." 

"  But  my  dear  aunt,"  said  the  Colonel  again, 
"  do  you  think  it  would  be  quite  prudent,  every- 
thing considered  ?  " 

**  Everything!  What's  everything,  Colonel  Jer- 
emy of  the  town  milishy  ?  " 

"Oh  —  why  —  the  lateness  of  the  hour,  the  pos- 
sible inclemency  of  the  weather,  the  state  of  your 
health,  the—" 

'•Don't  fret  thyself,"  interrupted  Miss  Brack- 
ett. *'  State  of  my  health !  Never  knew  afore  that 
anything  ailed  my  health.  I  never  did.  What ! 
Oh,  Jeremy  I "  and  she  laughed. 

And  Jeremy  laughed,  too,  though  he  had  some 
misgivings  as  to  the  effect  an  uninvited  guest 
might  have  on  Mrs.  Sprangle.     But  he  thought 

*  Copyright,  1889,  by  Ella  Loomis  Pratt. 


it  would  all  come  out  right  somehow,  and  let  it 
pass.  There  was  another  matter,  however,  de- 
manding his  attention,  one  by  no  means  to  be 
left  to  come  out  right  by  itself ;  there  was  Mar- 
gery saying,  "Oh.  Uncle  Jeremy,  I  have  nothing 
to  wear  to  the  party,"  quite  like  any  young  lady 
in  the  habit  of  going  into  society,  and  not  as  if 
she  had  been  reared  on  the  borders  of  civilization, 
and  had  never  been  to  a  party  in  her  life. 

"  Why,  I  declare,  my  dear,  I  don't  believe  you 
have,"  said  the  Colonel.  "  We  must  attend  to 
that.  Fortunately  you  have  an  uncle  with  an 
artistic  eye,  and  an  artistic  eye  is  worth  more 
than  bales  of  silk  and  satin." 

That  very  evening  he  began  to  employ  his  ar- 
tistic eye  in  selecting  a  costume  appropriate  for 
his  niece  ;  and  for  that  purpose  betook  himself 
to  the  upper  regions  directly  after  supper. 

"  Think  of  sending  you  among  strangers.  Posy," 
said  Miss  Brackett,  when  he  had  gone,  "  with  no 
one  but  Jeremy,  the  oddest  of  all,  to  take  care  of 
you!  He's  only  a  boy,  and  an  odd  one,  too. 
Never  will  get  over  being  a  boy;  never  will. 
What!  I  have  got  to  go  along  and  take  care  of 
you.  Sarlin.  Hear  that!"  she  exclaimed,  as  a 
great  bang  sounded  from  the  garret  and  shook 
the  house.  '*  What  can  he  be  up  to  ?  Some  oddity, 
you  may  be  sure." 

Had  she  followed  him  to  the  garret  she  would 
have  found  him  much  be  webbed  and  bedusted, 
standing  beside  a  chest  marked  M.  Peerwell,  which 
he  had  dragged  into  the  middle  of  the  floor,  and 
which  might  have  been  a  sarcophagus,  so  sad 
was  his  face,  and  so  deeply  did  he  sigh,  as  he 
looked  at  the  name  and  said,  "  My  dear  sister." 
He  turned  the  key  in  the  lock,  lifted  the  cover 
and  took  out.and  scattered  around,  not  the  ashes, 
but  the  apparel  of  M.  Peerwell.  Over  spinning- 
wheels  and  swifts,  on  sequestered  tables  and 
banished  chairs  he  spread  it  —  gowns,  scarfs, 
mantles,  ribbons,  laces.  Then  he  began  to  try 
this  lace  frill  and  that,  now  on  a  mtdre  antique, 
now  on  a  brocade.  He  held  the  lamp  aloft,  and 
his  head  on  one  side,  and  inspected  a  dress  near, 
then  looked  at  it  farther  off,  approached.  re> 
arranged  the  folds,  and  again  stepped  away  to  get 
the  full  effect  on  his  artistic  eye,  a  spectacle  for 
the  rats  and  spiders,  and  one  with  which  they 
grew  familiar  in  the  three  or  four  following  days. 
For  the  Colonel,  what  with  his  notions  of  taste, 
and  feeling  that  he  had  a  reputation  to  sustain,  and 
what  with  being  plagued  with  memories  and 
disposed  to  fall  into  reveries,  found  this  choos- 
ing a  costume  from  garments  long  in  retirement 
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a  business  both  perplexing  and  sorrowful,  and 
one  not  to  be  accomplished  in  haste. 

Miss  Brackett  was  also  employed.  She  was 
retrimming  a  gown  after  "a  fashion  pleasing  to 
herself,  and  crisply  repelled  all  tasteful  hints  of- 
fered by  her  distressed  nephew. 

"  Oh.  fix  thyself  artistic,  Beau  Tibbs."  she 
said.  *'  Every  one  knows  that  /understand  phi- 
losophy, and  it  makes  little  difference  what  a 
philosophical  person  wears." 

Margery,  reposing  all  faith  in  Uncle  Jeremy, 
troubled  herself  not  a  whit  about  her  attire,  and 
she  would  have  been  sensible  of  no  needful  prep- 
arations on  her  part  for  Mrs.  Sprangle's  enter- 
tainment, had  Joe  Mullein  not  convinced  her  to 
ibe  contrary. 

When  Mr.  Mullein  stooped  to  toil  outside  of 
his  own  garden,  he  did  so  for  the  Colonel. 
Whether  he  could  ever  have  brought  himself  to 
work  for  any  one  else,  had  not  the  Colonel  culti- 
vated a  few  ancestral  acres,  was  a  mooted  point. 
But  certain  it  is  that  no  other  person  could  buy 
his  help.  It  had  been  so  before  he  went  to  Ne- 
braska, it  was  just  the  same  when  he  returned. 
Even  when  he  worked  for  Jeremy  Peerwell,  his 
constitutional  tendency  would  often  assert  its 
supremacy,  and  'Liz'beth,  who  was  as  honest  as 
the  day  is  long,  was  wont  to  lend  her  assistance, 
that  she  might  inspire  him  with  an  industrial 
spirit;  or,  failing  to  do  that,  make  up  with  her 
own  labor  for  his  shirking.  The  little  Mulleins 
also  often  worked  to  the  same  end. 

So  they  were  husking  the  Colonel's  com,  seat- 
ed among  the  sheaves,  stacked  along  the  barn 
floor.  The  whole  family  were  assembled,  even 
Fox  and  Brown  were  there — ^asleep  with  their 
noses  on  the  threshold  of  the  east  door — ^and 
Master  Jack,  wonderfully  busy  in  a  misdirected 
fashion.  The  sunlight  coming  through  chinks 
and  crevices  slanted  to  the  floor  in  bars  of  dusty 
gold,  brightening  the  little  Mulleins'  heads,  Eliza- 
beth's darker  locks,  and  the  setter's  bronze  coat. 
The  doorway  framed  a  pretty  view  of  the  valley, 
across  which  countless  yellow  butterflies,  with  an 
occasional  white  one,  were  fluttering  in  com- 
panies. The  cicadas  were  singing  their  song  all  on 
one  note  with  a  swell  in  the  middle,  and  the  air 
was  full  of  the  clickety-click-click  of  the  brown- 
jacketed  grasshoppers  as  they  took  their  short 
flights,  all  unconscious  of  the  quietus  in  store 
for  them. 

Joe  had  been  doing  very  well,  considering  he 
was  Joe.  He  had  husked  almost  as  much  corn 
as  the  little  girls,  but  he  was  growing  tired  of  it ; 
and  now  he  paused  to  look  at  the  prospect,  now 
to  count  the  swallow's  nests  against  the  rafters. 
His  wandering  eye  descried  a  bat  suspended  in  a 
dusky  corner,  and  he  proceeded  to  discuss  its 
upside-down  position.  *'  Which  shows,  'Liz'beth," 
he  said,  *'  that  creeturs  ain't  made  alike.    Now 


rats  and  mice,  though  they  look  like  near  re- 
lations of  that  animill's,  couldn't  sleep  hung  up 
by  their  heels.  What  is  good  for  one  ain't  good 
for  another.  Same  way  with  folks;  what  one 
can  do,  another  can't.  Now,  some  will  be  all  stir 
and  work,  whewtn'  about  hither  and  yon ; 
whereas  other  follcs  er  quiet  and  stiddy,  and  com- 
fortable to  have  round,  and  can't  stand  it  to 
work." 

With  which  roundabout  comparison,  Joe  leaned 
back  among  the  sheaves,  and  it  is  not  probable 
that  he  would  have  roused  himself  to  activity 
very  soon  had  it  not  been  for  a  little  circum- 
stance. 

This  was  Margery  looking  in  at  the  door,  whom 
the  Mulleins,  big  and  little,  hailed  with  delight. 

"And  so  you  are  a-goin*  to  a  ball,  I  hear" 
said  Joe.  "  Now,  I've  ben  a-thinkln'  you  doo't 
know  how  to  dance  at  all — do  you  ?" 

* '  But  will  they  dance  ?    It's  a  party,  you  know." 

*'  Don't  make  no  diffrence,  alius  darce  in  Fair- 
den,"  declared  Joe.  "  They's  a  big  ball-room  to 
the  Maples.  Dance  ?  Wa-al,  I  guess  so.  I  hear 
they's  a  harper  and  fiddlers  coming  from  Old- 
ford." 

*'  Well,"  said  Margery,  her  face  clouding,  *'  I 
don't  know  how  to  dance;  perhaps  I  can't  go." 

"  Sho  !  don't  say  that ! "  exclaimed  Joe.  "  Go! 
why,  sartain  you  must  go.  Dance  ?  I'll  show  you 
how — taint  nothing  s'long  's  you  can  keep  time. 
That'll  make  it  easy  to  learn.  An'  I'm  a-goin'  to 
learn  you  a  dance.  The  grea-a-test  dance  in  the 
country.  Clear  the  floor! "  cried  Mr.  Mullein, 
hustling  his  family  into  comers,  and  tossing  the 
corn  aside. 

He  separated  some  sheaves  and  bound  them  to- 
gether in  smaller  bundles,  which  he  set  out  on 
the  floor  in  two  rows. 

"Thar,"  he  said  with  satisfaction,  "them's 
pardners— the  littlest  ladies,  the  thickest  t'other 
sect.  Now  for  Money  Musk.  Ef  you  know 
Money  Musk,  you're  all  fixed  in  this  part  of  the 
world  for  a  party."  averred  Joe. 

Margery  thought  he  must  know,  and  gave  him 
her  whole  attention  as  he  fell  a-whistling  and 
dancing  with  the  sheaves. 

"  That,"  said  Joe,  as  he  finished  the  dance  with 
a  flourish,  and  walked  away  from  his  last  partner,  a 
good  deal  out  of  breath,  having  successively  rep- 
resented all  the  cornstalk  ladies  and  gentlemen, 
"  that  is  Money  Musk,,  the  greatest  dance  ever 
made.  Now,  you  try  it — wish  I  had  my  fiddle 
here." 

Accordingly  Margery  began,  and  being  set 
right  twice  or  thrice  did  great  credit  to  her  teach- 
er. Mr.  Mullein  was  enthusiastic.  "Go  over  it 
once  more,"  he  cried,  "  to  make  sure." 

The  little  Mulleins  laughed  and  capered,  'Liz- 
'beth  caught  the  happy  spirit,  and  they  all  desert- 
ed their  husking  and  followed  Margery,  dancing 
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down  the  floor  in  and  out  of  the  dusty  sunbeams, 
while  the  two  dogs  and  Jack  frisked  about  in  a 
Money  Musk  with  variations,  and  Joe  sat  in  the 
door,  furnishing  music  and  Terpsichorean  instruc- 
tion. 

*'  Bring  you  luck,  Money  Musk  will,"  said  Joe, 
as  Margery  was  leaving  the  buskers.  "  Remem- 
ber what  I  say,"  and  thus  Mr.  Mullein  had  a  band 
in  the  preparation  for  the  party. 

The  Colonel's  preparations  had  lasted  into  Fri- 
day evening.  He  had  been  so  long  hesitating  be- 
tween a  watered  silk  and  a  changeable  one,  that 
it  was  eight  o'clock,  and  late  for  Fairden,  while 
he  yet  lingered  at  home  beaming  approval  of  his 
niece  and  his  own  fine  taste. 

•  *  A  little  more  to  the  right.  There,  turn  slowly 
my  dear.  Quite  artistic  in  every  respect,  quite,  and 
that  is  what  few  toilets  will  be  to-night.  Yes," 
said  the  Colonel,  turning  her  round  as  if  she  were 
a  lay-figure,  "quite  perfect — though — let  me  see. 
Walk  a  little.  Ah,  yes!  "  and  then  would  he  re- 
arrange a  fold  here  and  a  loop  there,  and  fall  back 
to  survey  the  improvement. 

"  Jeremy,  we  are  late,"  Miss  Brackett  told  hirtt. 

"  Pa-atience.  Wait.  Plenty  of  time,  my  dear 
aunt,"  the  Colonel  would  say.  •*  Now,  Margery, 
my  love,  walk  a  little  more."  -  And  Margery,  as 
beautiful  as  her  Aunt  Margery  when  she  wore  the 
same  gown  many  years  ago,  and  as  delighted  as 
only  a  young  creature,  ignorant  of  the  manners 
and  fashions  of  this  world,  could  be,  walked  about 
while  her  Uncle  Jeremy  watched  the  effect,  or 
stood  still  that  he  might  make  his  trifling  altera- 
tions. 

But  at  last  he  was  sure  no  further  improve- 
ment of  her  dress  was  possible,  and  they  set  out 
in  the  carryall,  which  Joe  Mullein  was  to  drive, 
and  in  which  he  bad  been  waiting  an  hour  at  the 
door. 

When  Margery  appeared  among  Mrs.  Sprangle's 
guests  a  hush  fell  on  the  company,  followed  by  a 
stir  and  a  murmur.  Young  men  stared,  women 
smiledv  when  they  did  not  laugh  outright,  and 
only  the  gentlemen  of  years  admired  her.  One 
wiiispered,  '*  She  makes  me  think  of  Maria  before 
we  were  married; "  and  another  said,  "  That's  the 
first  girl  I've  seen  to  remind  me  of  Sarah  when 
she  was  young;"  and  anotiier.  "  There,  you  can 
see  what  Mrs.  Smith  was  like  once."  They  men- 
•  tioned  the  same  to  Maria  and  Sarah  and  Mrs. 
Smith  as  compliments,  and  those  ladies  heard 
them  with  the  deepest  scorn. 

"  /  ever  look  like  that  old-fashioned  little 
thing!"  they  cried,  and  bridled  and  looked  con- 
tempt of  Margery  in  her  out-of-date  gown. 

Young  eyes,  blue,  brown,  black,  green,  gray, 
and  hazel  expressed  a  kindred  sentiment,  and 
young  noses,  Roman,  Grecian,  Yankee,  and  npn- 
descript,  seconded  the  eyes. 


But  those  gentlemen  of  years,  who  bad  grown 
tired  of  the  many  varieties  of  husks  in  this  life, 
looked  at  her  kindly  enough  almost  to  atone  for 
the  disdain-  of  the  others.  They  treated  her  with 
much  fusty  gallantry,  and  pronounced  her  charm- 
ing. They  inquired  after  her  very  good  health, 
mum,  and  were  all  her  servants  when  the  Colonel 
presented  them  to  "  my  niece  "  with  a  great  deal 
of  pride. 

When  her  Aunt  Margery  was  a  belle  and  went 
to  balls  in  the  very  gown  which  her  namesake 
was  wearing,  these  gentlemen  had  been  Oldford 
beaux.  And  now  as  they  stood  chatting,  taking 
snufif  and  backward  flights,  they  continually  lost 
her  identity  in  that  of  the  other  Margery  whom 
she  so  much  resembled.  Why ,  it  was  like  comingr 
across  a  rosebud .  which  they  had  put  away  senti 
mentally  for  a  withered  rosebud,  and  finding  it 
long  afterward  bright  and  fresh.  They  felt  as  if 
they  had  taken  a  draught  from  the  fountain  Ponce 
de  Leon  never  found,  while  Margery  was  per- 
plexed by  names  and  events  of  which  she  knew 
nothing.  Mrs.  Sprangle  flitted  up  to  her  with 
this  young  friend  and  that,  but  on  the  whole  she 
got  on  better  with  the  old  friends  and  their  be- 
wildering reminiscences.  Indeed,  she  failed  to  get 
on  at  all  with  the  others,  and  they  soon  strolled 
away. 

While  Margery  thus  found  favor  in  the  eyes  of 
another  generation,  she  could  see  her  aunt  in  the 
next  room,  apparently  In  high  spirits.  The  Old- 
ford  ladies  surrounded  her  and  hung  upon  her 
utterances.  They  declared  her  unique,  a  charm- 
ing original,  inspected  her  with  eager  delight  and 
curiosity,  and  secretly  regretted  that  it  was  not 
lawful  to  secure  such  specimens  for  the  little 
museum  which  they  had  just  established  in  their 
town  by  means  of  amateur  concerts  and  theatricals. 

The  Colonel  was  another  interesting  object  to 
these  ladies.  They  had  never  seen  his  like.  He 
seemed  so  perfectly  happy,  it  did  one  good  to 
look  at  him.  He  glided  about,  beaming  on  every 
one,  and  bowing  with  inimitable  grace,  while  his 
mellow  voice  lent  an  uncommon  charm  to  his 
sentences. 

The  opinions  of  the  few  Fairdeners  present,  in 
regard  10  the  Colonel  were  expressed  by  one  native 
female  to  another:  *'  Somehow  he  does  round 
up  his  talk  so  putty— don't  leave  nothing  more  to 
be  desired,"  said  one. 

*'  Pre-cisely,"  agreed  the  other.  •*  Wondrous 
satisfact'ry,  he  is.  both  to  see  and  to  hear." 

**  I  believe  you,"  said  the  first.  "  I  don't  know 
what  'lis  nor  where  'tis,  but  'tis." 

"  No  more  don't  I,"  said  the  Colonel's  other 
admirer,  **  it 's  so  gen'ral.     But  as  you  say,  'tis." 

And  it  was.  Not  a  soul  present  would  have  dis- 
agreed with  them  except  Miss  Brackett. 

The  Colonel's  enviable  state  of  mind  was 
owin^.  as  usual,  a  good  deal  to  his  lively  imagi- 
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nation,  which  hid  a  multitude  of  defects.  Among 
other  advantages,  it  enabled  him  to  discern,  on 
the  dust-heaps  of  society,  most  pleasing  objects, 
tossed  aside  by  more  prosaic  souls.  He  had  just 
discovered  one  of  these.  For  full  three  minutes 
he  had  been  regarding,  not  to  say  staring  at,  a 
diminutive  woman  in  a  green  gown  and  the  dain- 
tiest slippers  ever  seen.  She  wore  a  high  comb 
in  her  brown  French  twist,  and  her  front  locks 
were  brushed  back,  terminating  in  wheels  behind 
each  ear,  and  held  in  place  by  side-combs.  There 
was  a  color  in  her  cheek  like  the  bloom  of  the 
sweet-briar.  She  had  lively  gray  eyes,  and  a 
mouth,  patient  and  kind,  and  quite  free  from  the 
pathetic  droop  at  the  comers— token  of  sorrow.  If 
the  small  woman  had  had  trouble,  she  was  like 
the  Colonel,  insomuch  that  she  kept  it  out  of  her 
face.  She  carried  a  fan  which  was  furled  when 
the  Colonel  first  saw  her,  but  which,  when  she 
unfolded  it  presently  and  began  fanning  herself, 
looked  as  if  it  might  blow  her  over,  and  every 
other  moment  hid  the  little  lady,  from  her  bit  of  a 
waist-ribbon  to  the  tip  of  her  nose. 

*'  Rare  aftd  artistic,"  thought  the  Colonel. 
Makes  me  think  of  daisies  and  buttercups.  Makes 
me  think  of  my  youth — ^why,  bless  my  heart !" 

Like  a  flash  the  memory  came  to  him  of  a 
summer  afternoon  in  church  five  and  twenty  years 
ago.  The  voice  of  the  parson  sounded  drowsily 
from  the  pulpit  fastened  high  against  the  wall; 
the  drone  of  the  bees  in  the  clover  came  through 
the  open  windows  along  with  sweet  scents ;  the 
poplars  in  the  churchyard  turned  their  white- 
backed  leaves  to  the  sun,  and  threw  restless 
shadows  into  the  church,  into  the  gallery,  and 
across  a  little  lady  with  a  fresh  face  and  brown 
hair.     So  long  ago  !  but — 

When  he  reached  this  point  in  his  retrospection 
he  approached  the  wearer  of  the  green  gown. 
With  a  falter  in  his  voice,  and  a  dimness  in  his 
blue  eyes,  he  said  * 

' '  Can  it  be  real  ?  I  fear  it  is  either  a  dream  or 
a  vision." 

"Why,  why  lam  Patience  Farrell,"  said  she. 

"Exactly.  The  same  Patience  of  auld  lang 
syne.  While  I,  /  am  a  mere  hint  as  it  were  of 
what  I  was." 

"And  the  hint  is  so  slight,"  murmured  the 
lady,  looking  at  him  doubtfully. 

' '  Ah,  Patience  Farrell !  Does  it  seem  quite  fair 
that  you  should  be  so  much  the  same  and  that 
Jeremy  Peerwell  should  be  so  changed  that  he 
has  to  introduce  himself  ?  " 

"Jeremy  Peerwell!" 

"  The  sight  of  you  sent  me  back  to  the  church, 
a  moment  ago.  I  heard  your  respected  uncle,  saw 
the  old  singers,  Betsy,  Rhoda,  Sam  Jackson,  and 
the  rest,  you  remember  ?  —  and  yourself,  just  as 
you  are.  It  is  right.  Time  could  not  but  touch 
you  lightly !" 


"  Colonel,"  said  she,  laughing,  and  releasing 
her  hand,  which  the  Colonel  had  been  shaking 
intermittingly ;  "  you  were  always  giving  to 
dreaming  with  your  eyes  open." 

"  But  who  wouldn't  fall  a-dreaming  to  have  a 
pleasant  bit  of  his  early  life  set  down  by  his  side, 
so  to  speak.  You  are  responsible.  I  feel  like  a 
victim  of  enchantment,  and  I  am  so  changed,"  he 
added  sadly.  "Confess,  Miss  Farrell,  that  you 
knew  me.     Don't  be  so  hard  on  an  old  friend." 

"Well,"  said  Miss  Farrell,  "I  knew  your 
voice." 

"Oh,  oh!"  said  the  Colonel.  "Alas,  alas!  Only 
my  voice  left !  But  then  that  is  something,  if  you 
remembered  it." 

"Then,"  said  Miss  Farrell,  "  perhaps  I  knew 
your  face,  too." 

"  Ah,  better  and  better." 

"  But,"  continued  Miss  Farrell,  "I  had  every 
reason  to  think  ^^tm  were  a  vision." 

"I?" 

"  Yes,  you.  Colonel  Peerwell." 

* •  Why,  my  dear  lady  ?  " .  cried  the  Colonel, "  tell 
me,  I  beg,  Patience." 

Said  Patience,  as  if  repeating  the  remark  of  an- 
other, "  A  Peerwell  was  never  known  to  break  his 
word;" 

"  Never." 

"  Then  you  must  have  died,  this  is  Jeremy 
Peerweirs  spirit,  after  all," 

"Patience!" 

"  You  were  to  write  me — how  often  every  week 
was  it  ?  And  you  were  to  come  to  me  after  a 
while,  too." 

"  And  did  I  not  write  you  almost  daily?" 

"  Not  to  my  knowledge,  Colonel  Peerwell." 

"  Patience,  do  you  mean  to  say  you  never  re- 
ceived my  letters  ?  " 

"  I  never  received  one,"  said  Patience. 

"  Hum,"  said  a  new  voice  just  then. 

"  Dear  me  !"  cried  the  lady,  startled. 

"  Hum,"  said  the  new  voice  again.  "  Have 
you  come  back  to  make  restitution,  ma'am  ?  " 

She  looked  at  the  speaker,  a  plump  gentleman 
with  a  roll  of  music  under  his  arm,  and  repeated, 
"  Restitution  ! " 

"  Give,  oh,  give  me  back  my  heart,"  he  sang 
softly,  and  backed  away,  staring,  with  his  hand 
on  the  left  side  of  his  waistcoat. 

"  Who  is  it  ?"  whispered  Miss  FarrelL 

"  Comfort,"  said  the  Colonel. 

"Mr.  Comfort  Peerwell?  Possible  I  Dear, 
dear  ! " 

"  I  am  afraid  you  have  been  the  cause  of  much 
sorrow  to  my  brother,"  said  the  Colonel. 

"  I  never  meant  to  be,  Colonel,"  she  returned  ; 
and  then  she  filliped  the  bows  of  velvet  ribbon 
about  her  wrists,  and  began  telling  him,  with  a 
s'gh,  that  the  aunt  whom  she  was  called  home  to 
care  for  had  died  at  the  ripe  age  of  ninety-nine  ; 
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that  she  had  inherited  her  fortune  ;  that  she  was 
always  fonder  of  Fairden  than  of  any  other  place, 
and  she  had  come  to  spend  her  days  there.  *'  To 
resume  that  peaceful,  happy  life  so  suddenly  in- 
terrupted, long  ago." 

*•  In  everything,  Patience  ?"  inquired  the  Colo- 
nel, in  a  voice  like  a  big  bass  viol. 

A  shadow  came  into  the  gray  eyes,  she  tapped 
the  floor  with  her  slipper  and  her  lips  with  her 
fan.  "It's  a  great  gap  across  which  to  join 
every  thread,"  quoth  she,  "  and  some  of  the  bob- 
bins are  lost." 

Then  she  made  a  little  courtesy  and  moved 
away  from  the  admiring  Peerwell. 

He  followed  her  as  she  flitted  about  among 
the  company  and  finally  wandered  up-stairs  to 
the  ball-room  door,  where  she  stood  looking  in 
at  some  Oldford  youths  and  damsels. 

They  were  trying  to  dance  a  minuet  under  the 
guidance  of  a  young  gentleman  who  declared  he 
had  learned  the  dance  from  his  mother,  who  was 
noted  for  her  steps.  She  could  not  have  been 
proud  of  her  son,  had  she  seen  him,  for  he  was 
giving  very  blundering  instruction.  Miss  Farrell 
said  "Oh!  Oh!"  impatiently.  She  had  been 
noted  for  her  steps,  too. 

Suddenly  a  small  figure  in  green  moved  for- 
ward, as  gracefully  as  thistle  down  sailing  before 
the  gentlest  breeze,  courtesying  low,  and  saying 
"With  your  leave,  ladies  and  gentlemen,"  she 
began  a  minuet.  How  her  eyes  sparkled  !  What 
a  smile  lit  up  her  face  as  she  proceeded,  bowing 
here,  bowing  there,  executing  the  coupee — taking 
the  high  step,  all  with  wondrous  grace  and  precis- 
ion. The  fiddlers  and  harper  stopped  in  amaze, 
uncertain  if  she  were  real  or  a  sprite.  No  matter. 
The  tune  was  in  her  head,  and  she  hummed  it 
softly  while  she  went  on  dancing  with  a  company 
she  alone  could  see. 

'*  That,  my  young  friends."  she  said  at  last,  '*  is 
the  way  to  dance  a  minuet,"  and  taking  the  Colo- 
nel's proffered  arm,  she  disappeared  from  the  gaze 
of  the  astonished  assembly. 

Down-stairs  Margery  was  quite  lonesome  and 
homesick.  Even  Aunt  Margery's  admirers  had 
moved  away  to  talk  with  other  guests,  and  there 
was  nobody  to  intervene  between  her  and  the 
cold  feminine  glances.  How  different  her  dress 
looked  now  compared  with  the  fluffy  gowns  worn 
by  the  other  young  girls.  Her  faith  in  Uncle 
Jeremy's  taste  wavered.  Oh,  if  she  were  only  at 
home!  She  never,  never  again  would  go  to  a 
party.  The  tears  came  to  her  eyes,  and  she  hid 
her  face  behind  her  fan. 

"  This  gentleman  wantsa  partner  in  the  dance," 
said  some  one.  "Allow  me  to  introduce  Mr. 
Benjamin  Dalrymple,  Miss  Peerwell." 

But  Margery  was  miserable.  She  moved  im- 
patiently, and  never  looked  up,  not  caring  what 
might  be  thought  of  her.     Below  her  fan  she 


could  see  two  pairs  of  feet — one  pair  flat  and 
broad  and  very  knobby,  in  boots;  the  other 
symmetrical,  in  pumps  and  silk  stockings.  Pres- 
ently the  boots  creaked  away,  but  the  pumps 
remained. 

*'  May  I  have  the  pleasure  of  dancing  Money 
Musk  with  you?"  inquired  the  owner  of  the 
pumps,  in  a  very  agreeable  voice. 

She  shook  her  head,  and  the  tears  splashed 
down,  making  Aunt  Margery's  watered-silk  more 
of  a  watered-silk  than  ever. 

"  Seems  to  me  I  wouldn't  do  that,"  said  the 
agreeable  voice. 

Margery  lowered  her  fan  then,  and  saw  a  youn^ 
man,  anything  but  a  plain  young  man,  who  wore 
a  modest  bouquet  of  forget-me-nots  and  migno- 
nette in  his  buttonhole,  and  who  looked  so 
wondrous  kind  that  she  felt  as  much  at  ease  with 
him  as  with  the  elder  gentlemen. 

*'  You  would,"  said  she,  '*  if  you  had  come  to 
the  party  in  your  Aunt  Margery's  pink  silk." 

"Oh,"  said  the  young  man,  "is  that  it?" 

**  And  they  all  look  at  me  so." 

"  They  are  not  to  blame.  I  should  think  they 
would  look,"  with  a  little  bow. 

But  she  was  distressed,  not  being  used  to 
compliments. 

•'  Yes,  because  I  seem  so  different  and  queer," 
she  told  him. 

"  Oh,  I  didn't  mean  that,"  he  hastened  to  say» 
*'  I  assure  you,  I  meant  something  quite  differ- 
ent," and  he  looked  really  shocked. 

**  I  don't  know  what  you  meant,  but  that  is 
why  they  look,"  said  Margery  positively,  **  and 
I  wish  I  had  not  come." 

"  Oh,  don't  say  that.  Please  come  and  dance 
Money  Musk." 

"  I  am  afraid  I  can't,"  said  she.  ' '  I  never 
danced  it  with  people." 

"Why,  what  have  you  danced  it  with  ?  "  cried 
Mr.  Dalrymple,  astonished. 

**  Only  with  the  corn-sheaves — Joe  Mullein 
taught  me." 

He  laughed,  showing  the  whitest  of  teeth. 

"  Well,  that  is  like  Joe  Mullein.  But  please 
come.  I  am  sure  you  can  dance  it."  And  as  he 
led  her  away,  the  young  ladies  on  whose  noses 
contempt  had  been  sitting  looked  after  them. 

"  That  handsome  young  Dalrymple! "  they  said. 
"  And  he's  rich  too,  but  what  taste  he  shows!** 

The  ball-room  had  been  vacated  by  the  Oldford 
dancers,  and  the  Money  Muskers  being  all  natives 
of  Fairden  who  had  unbounded  respect  for  the 
Colonel  and  his  belongings,  Margery  was  not 
put  out  of  countenance  by  more  scornful  glances, 
and  Joe's  method  of  instruction  proved  quite 
adequate  to  bring  her  through  the  dance  with 
credit. 

Mr.  Dalrymple  was  delighted.  "You  did 
beautifully,"    he  said.    "  But   you  cotildn't  do 
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otherwise.  Now,  wasn't  that  better  than  dancing 
with  the  sheaves  ?  " 

"  Yes,  I  think  it  was." 

"  Money  Musk  will  never  be  the  same  to  me 
again.'*  said  he;  "  and  don*t  you  imow  some  other 
dance  ?  " 

No,  she  told  him.  "  Why,  Joe  said  that  was 
enough  to  know  in  Fairden,  and  he  said  it  would 
bring  me  luck." 

*'  Did  he  ?  Well,  I  don't  know  about  the  luck, 
but  it  has  brought  you — " 

He  paused,  looking  down  into  her  eyes. 

"What?" 

She  had  never  read  a  novel,  never  had  any  girl 
friends  of  her  own  age,  so  Mr.  Dairy mple's  elo- 
quent blue  eyes  failed  to  answer  her. 

"  It  has  brought  me  luck  at  any  rate,"  he  said, 
**  I  might  not  have  seen  you  to-night  had  I  not 
wanted  a  partner  to  dance  it." 

"  I  never  saw  you  before,"  said  Margery. 

"  I  have  been  absent  from  Fairden." 

"  And  you  live  in  Fairden  ?" 

"  Yes,  npt  far  from  the  village." 

"  Oh,  perhaps  you  are  Mr.  Nathaniel  Dairy m- 
ple'sson?" 

"Yes,"  said  the  young  man,  "but  I  truly  hope  you 
will  not  allow  that  to  make  any  difference  with — " 

"Massy  passy,"  cried  Miss  Brackett,  who  ap- 
peared at  this  juncture.  "  Come  away  this  min- 
ute. I  came  on  purpose  to  take  care  of  you.  I 
don't  approve  of  your  chatting  with  these  very 
young  men,  for  they  don't  understand  philoso- 
phy," and  she  led  her  niece  away,  and  kept  guard 
over  her  in  a  corner. 

When  the  unphilosophical  youth  approached 
she  waved  him  off  with  her  crutch,  and  he,  a  good 
deal  disappointed,  could  only  regard  Margery 
from  a  distance. 

But  he  looked  quite  as  friendly  as  ever,  and 
Margery  thought  he  must  have  a  very  amiable 
disposition.  He  seemed  good  company,  too, 
even  across  the  room,  and  when  she  went  to  sup- 
per with  one  of  Aunt  Margery's  beaux,  and  sat 
facing  the  most  contemptuous  young  lady  of  all, 
she  did  not  mind  it  very  much,  for  Mr.  Dairy m- 
ple  was  quite  near.  She  decided  that  he  was  as 
handsome  and  as  kind  as  Uncle  Jeremy.  What 
better  opinion  could  she  have  ?  She  hoped  Aunt 
Dorothy  had  not  hurt  his  feelings.  It  was  only 
her  way.  She  thought  she  should  like  to  tell 
him  so.  But  she  had  no  opportunity  for  when  he 
came  to  bkl  her  good-night,  thereby  incurring  Miss 
Brackett's  displeasure,  she  could  only  say,  "  It 
has  been  a  real  party,  after  all,  and  I  hope  you 
will  not  think  Aunt  Doro — " 

"  Go  away,  young  man,"  cried  Miss  Brackett, 
snddenly  turning  round.  And  he  went.  And  all 
the  way  home  he  smiled,  and  walked  into  ditches 
and  through  brambles,  so  great  was  his  pre- 
occupation. 


The  Colonel's  carryall  passed  him,  and  the 
Colonel  took  his  head  out  of  the  clouds  long 
enough  to  say,  "Nathaniel  Dairy mple's  son.  I 
am  glad  you  noticed  him,  Margery.  It  was  very 
kind  of  you.  Poor  fellow!  he  is  unfortunate  in 
his  parentage." 

"  Jess  so,"  said  Mr.  Mullein,  **  but  he*8  the 
finest  feller  alive,  for  all  that.  Nobody  ever 
heerd  a  word  aginst  Ben  Dairy m pie." 

"He's  Nathaniel  Dairy  mple's  son,'*  repeated 
the  Colonel,  and  resumed  his  dream. 


CHAPTER  VI. 

JOB  BECOMES  INTERESTED. 

"  Ain't  it  refreshin'  to  see  'em,  'Liz'beth  ?  " 

"Who?" 

"Why,  Margery  and  Benjamin,  of  course. 
Don't  s*p*o8e  I'm  interested  in  anybody  else's 
love  affairs,  'Liz'beth  ?  It's  the  puttiest  sight  to 
see  'em  together.  Sech  han'some  young  creeturs 
as  they  both  be!  Why,  to  my  knowledge  they 
ain't  ben  a  love  affair  in  the  Peerwell  family  for 
a  consid'able  number  of  years,  and  it  is  pleasant. 
I'm  as  interested  as  if  'twas  a  love  affair  of  my 
own." 

"  Love  affair!  How  do  you  know  'tis,  Mr. 
Joseph  Mullein?" 

"  Know! "  cried  Joseph  in  amaze.  Why,  'Zis- 
*bethl  What  a  question!  How  do  I  know  a 
northeast  storm,  and  how  do  I  know  which  way 
a  fox  has  run,  and  how  do  I  know  a  bee-tree,  and 
how  do  I  know  when  you've  lost  your  temper?" 

"  Any  fool  can  tell  that,"  said  'Liz'beth,  crossly. 

"Wa-al.  course;  but  how?**  persisted  Mr. 
Mullein. 

"Oh,  by  the  signs,  I  s'p'ose." 

"  Eggzactly.  Kerrect.  Same  way  I  know  a 
love  affair ;  same  way,"  and  Joe,  who  had  a 
broad  dash  of  sentimeht  in  his  nature,  fell  to 
whistling  softly,  sitting  in  the  door,  while  he 
mused  on  the  discovery  he  had  made  through  his 
knowledge  of  signs. 

"  I  don't  know  "  said  'Liz'beth.  "  If  I's  a 
young  girl,  I  b'lieve  I'd  hate  to  marry  Ben,  as 
fine  a  young  fellow  as  he  is,  for  fear  he  might 
turn  out  like  Nathan'l  Dairy mple,  after  all — 
stingy  old  soul !  " 

"  But  he  couldn't,"  cried  Joe  ;  "  impossible. 
Ben's  like  his  mother,  complete.  Boys  alius  take 
after  their  mothers,  and  that's  why  I  wish  Josie 
and  Lizzie  was  both  little  boys,  'Liz'beth,"  with 
a  captivating  smile.  "  Ye-es,  Benjamin's  like  his 
mother,"  he  repeated  ;  "  an'  she  was  a  lady,  now, 
wasn't  she  ?  " 

'Liz'beth  murmured  some  sort  of  assent,  and 
went  on  with  her  work.  She  was  busy  spinning. 
Indeed,  she  was  always  busy  ;  while  Joe,  lounging 
and  smoking,  hunting  and  fishing,  but  seldom 
engaging  in  aught  that  he  regarded  as  toil,  never 
suffered  a  twinge  of  conscience. 


xo8 


THE  LITERARY  NEWS. 


[March^  1889. 


**  She  likes  it,"  he  would  say.  "  She  says  she  is 
glad  to  work,  and  I  never  want  to  do  anything  to 
take  away  from  folks'  pleasure." 

••'Member  ever  seein*  hb  mother?"  Joe  In- 
quired, '•  though  you  must  a  ben  quite  small  when 
she  died." 

*•  Ye-es,  I  remember '  seein'  her  once  when  I 
came  to  Fairden  with  father,"  returned  'Liz'beth, 
joining  the  beginning  of  one  roll  to  the  end  of  an* 
other,  and  drawing  it  out  to  a  slender  thread.  "  A 
tall  woman,  she  was,  with  kinder  sorrowful  eyes." 

"  Eggzactly.  Kerrect.  Tall  and  slim,  an'  as 
han'some  as  a  picter.  Yeller  liair  she  had,  the 
color  of  the  willers  in  the  spring-time,  an'  the 
puttiest  eyes !  Sing'lar  eyes,  changin'  eyes 
they  was.  Sometimes  you'd  swear  they's  black, 
an'  agin  they'd  be  the  color  of  a  lamb's.  A 
lamb's  eye,  ef  you've  ever  noticed,  is  a  mighty 
putiy  eye  ;  sing'lar  colored.  You  read  of  doves' 
eyes  as  if  they's  something  eztray.  I  wonder 
why  they  ain't  ben  mention  made  of  lamb's 
eyes." 

"  Oh,  do  be  still  with  your  eyes  and  nonsense," 
cried  'Liz'beth.    "  I  ain't  no  time  to  notice  sech." 

•*  Don't  take  no  time,"  drawled  Joe,  "unly  the 
knack  to  see." 

He  leaned  back  against  the  door-post  and  lis- 
tened, with  his  eyes  half  closed,  to  the  drone 
of  'Liz'beth's  spinning-wheel,  which  was  only 
less  soothing  than  the  regular  motion  of  'Liz'beth 
herself — three  steps  back,  three  steps  forward, 
back  and  forth  across  the  square  of  sunshine  on 
the  floor.  Jack  came  scrambling  out  from  some 
comer  where  he  had  been  asleep,  and  climbing 
up  Joe's  back,  sat  down  on  his  shoulder  and 
patted  his  head. 

"'Twasthe  strangest  thing,"  said  Joe,  pres- 
ently, in  a  musing  tone,  as  he  reciprocated  Jack's 
pats.  **  Most  a  sing'lar  case  of  the  curiousness 
of  the  female  mind,  'Liz'beth." 

*•  Um,"  said  'Lizbeth,  scarcely  seeming  In- 
terested. 

"  It  was.  Why,  I  useter  to  look  at  her  in 
meetin',  an'  it  didn't  seem's  ef  I  could  have  it  so, 
no  way." 

"  I  should  like  to  know  what  you're  at  ?"  cried 
'Liz'beth,  then. 

**  She  useter  come  inter  meetin'  so  easy,"  con- 
tinued Joe,  '*an'sosorrerful  like,  too,  an'  I  useter 
think  she  had  orter  bin  put  in  some  verses,  or  a 
hymn  or  somethin'.  When  she  sung  the  Doz- 
ology,  now,  she  did  look  like  sech  a  good  young 
creetur,  with  them  putty  eyes  o'  her'n  lookin'  up 
just  a  mite." 

'•  Joe  Mullein,"  cried  'Liz'beth,  "  do  you  know 
what  you're  sayin'?  You  think  this  becomin' 
conversation  for  your  wife  to  hear?  Ain't  ye 
'shamed,  a  married  man,  a  talkin'  like  that  about 
another  woman  ?  " 

Joe  smiled  a  one-sided  smile. 


"  She  'minded  me  of  the  grain-fields  after  the 
rain  and  the  wind,  an'  when  the  sun's  shinin*  on 
'em  agin.     The  storm's  over,  they  look  bright    \ 
and  fresh,  but  you  know  the  storm's  been  there,    ! 
'Liz'beth." 

*•  Joe,  I  never  heerd  sech  talk,  never.  I  b'licTe 
you've  gone  clean  out  of  your  wits.  Grain- fields 
an'  han'some  women,  an'  lamb's  eye&,  an*  hymns ! 
What  you  mean  by  it,  anyway  ?" 

"  Ye  see,  'Liz'beth,"  said  Joe,  quite  unmoved 
"  she  did  it  becuz  she  didn't  care  for  nothin*." 

"Did  what?" 

"  Married  him." 

"Who?" 

"Why.  Nathan'l  Dalrymple.  I'm  tryin*  to 
give  ye  the  histry  of  Nathan'l  Dalrymple's  sec- 
ond wife,  Benjamin's  mother." 

"  Oh,  wa'al,  say  so,  then." 

"  You  see,  she's  goin'  to  be  married  to  a 
lawyer,  over  the  mountain,  there.  Why,  'twas 
nobody  more  nor  less  than  Gov'nor  Barton's 
son.  You  never  see  him,  I  guess.  When  he 
was  a  young  man,  after  the  gov'nor  died »  and  the 
property  here  was  sold,  he  practiced  law  for 
several  years  in  the  town  where  she  lived.  Wall 
when  he  found  that  he  could  marry  a  wonao 
with  a  heap  of  money  he  left  her  he's  already 
engaged  to,  and  took  the  other,  a  Spaniajd,  I 
heard  she  was,  with  the  wickedest  temper  in  the 
world,  and  that's  some  comfort  to  think  on.  and 
this  other  young  thing,  with  unly  a  guardeen  to 
look  after  her— 11a  she  wanted  was  to  git  away 
from  that  region  where  she  had  bin  so  slighted, 
and  she  jest  up  and  married  Nathan'l  Dalrymple. 
He  useter  go  over  that  way  considerable,  a  bnyin* 
up  wool,  and  he  drove  a  fine  span  of  horses,  and 
he's  called  han'some,  too,  by  some,  though  I 
never  could  see  no  beauty  in  him.  Ye-cs,  she 
married  him,  and  I  never  could  feel  reconciled  to 
it.  So  she  came  here  to  live,  and  set  everybody 
to  wonder  in'.  But  she  hadn't  long  to  live,  poor 
creetur.  And  that's  Ben's  mother,  and  Ben's 
like  her,  eggzactly.  Miss  Mullein.     Yis,  sir  I" 

"  Wa-al.  wa-al,"  said  'Liz'beth,  impatiently; 
"  I  don't  care  who  folks  er  like,  nor  what  they 
do,  s'long's  they  let  me  be  in  peace,"  and  she 
spun  on  and  on.  She  had  half  filled  the  spindle 
when  Joe  again  spoke. 

"Say, 'Liz'beth." 

"  Ye-es." 

"Ain't  it  queer?" 

'•What?" 

"  Why,  about  widderwers." 

"  Oh,  dear,  Joe  ;  what  now  ?  " 

"  Ye  see,  'Liz'beth,  Nathan'l  Dalrymple  was  a 
widderwer  afore  he  married  Benjamin's  mother.** 

"  Wal,  that's  nothing  strange,  Joe." 
**  No.     But  did  you  ever  think  on't,  'Liz'beth  ? 
Widderwers  air  the  most  ventursome  cieetnrs 
alive.     Now,  ef  he  hadn't  bin  a  widderwer  he'd 
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never  a  durst  to  thought  o'  marryin'  Benja- 
nin's  mother.  Come  of  a  high  family,  she  did — 
minister's  daughter." 

•*  Oh,  I  d'n'know,  Joe's,  it  made  any  difPrence." 

"  He  didn't  even  have  his  money  for  a  recom- 
mend, then,  not  much  on*t,  that  is.  Tell  you 
they're  ventursome,  and,  besides,  they're  mighty 
curious,  mighty.  Oh,  nothin'  nor  nobody's  too 
good  for  them  t  Think  they  can  take  their  pick 
o'  the  best  in  the  land.  Why,  'Liz'beth,  ef  you 
should  leave  me  a  widderwer,  I  don't  doubt  I 
should  make  up  to  Mrs.  Sptangle  herself." 

"There,  there,  Joe,"  said  'Liz'beth,  "I 
wouldn't  talk  any  more  if  I's  you.  Silly,  I  call 
sechtalkas  that." 

"  It's  true,  ev'ry  word,"  declared  Mr.  Mullein. 
"Why,  'Liz'beth,  Nathan'l  Dalrymple  even 
thought  he  could  marry  the  Colonel's  sister 
Margery,  once  ;  widderwer,  ye-  know.  Actually 
asked  her — that's  afore  he  ever  see  his  second 
wife.  John  Rogers  !  think  on't !  She  was  more 
spirited  than  any  Pcerwell  I  ever  see,  and  she 
was  so  indignant,  and  answered  him  so  scornful, 
that  he  never  got  over  it,  and  that  is  what  makes 
him  hate  the  Peerwells  so  to  this  day — reg'lar 
lojun  disposition.  Won't  even  have  his  mail 
come  to  Fairden  'cuz  a  Peerwell  would  have  the 
handlin'  on't.  All  comes  to  the  post-oflfice  up  t' 
the  Bowl.  Oh,  hum  !  and  so  it  is— world's  all  re- 
venge and  hate  with  a  leetle  sprinklin'  of  love." 

For  five  minutes  Joe  was  silent,  revolving  this 
lamentable  mundane  condition,  and  then  he  again 
burst  out  with : 

"Say. 'Liz'beth!" 

"  Well,  well,  what  now?  " 

"  Thcy's  one  thing  I  can't  make  out." 

"Good  many  things  I  can't  make  out,"  'Liz- 
'beth told  him. 

••  You  !  Of 'course,  you!  "  said  Joe.  provok- 
ingly.  '*  But  /can't  make  out^m/thiiig  ;  and  that 
is,  why  it  is  Miss  Sprangle  should  all  of  a  sudden 
take  so  to  the  little  girl.  She  ain't  apt  to  take 
to  any  but  the  Oldford  folks— not  to  be  so  thick  ; 
and  why  it  is,  I  don't  make  out.  But  she  has 
turned  herself  into  a  reg'lar  fairy  godmother  to 
Margie.  That  party  was  the  beginnin'  on't,  and 
sense  then,  the  rid  in'  and  the  invites  to  spend  the 
afternoon,  an'  all  that.     I  don't  understand  it." 

"  Ain't  no  call  to.  as  I  know  on,"  said 'Liz'beth, 
beginning  to  reel  off  the  thread  from  the  spindle. 

••  Ef  I's  like  you,"  said  Joe,  "  I  shouldn't  know 
nothin'  at  all.  Never  ask  no  questions.  Never 
find  out  what's  goin'  on.  Why,  I  should  get  to 
be  a  complete  fool."  and  he  began  throwing  up 
hl^  jack-knife  in  such  a  way  as  to  cause  it  to  per- 
form a  sort  of  boomerang  revolution  before  its 
blad^  stuck  in  the  floor.  He  paused  in  this  soli- 
tary game  of  "  mumbk  the  peg  "  to  yawn,  stretch 
his  long  arms  and  long  legs,  and  rouse  the  setter 
asleep  on  th'e  flobr. 


' '  Want  to  go  on  a  hunt,  boy  ?  Tree  a  pa'tridge  ? 
Thr-r-r-r-r  ! "  and  Joe  .  mimicked  the  whir  of 
wings  and  made  the  setter  nearly  distracted. 
"  Guess  Brown  and  I  will  go  and  bring  home  a 
pa'tridge  or  two  for  supper,  'Liz'beth." 

"  Don't  go,  Joe  ;  there's  the  cow  to  milk;  and 
wood  to  chop,  and  I  want  to  finish  this  lot  of 
rolls." 

"  Oh,  we'll  be  back  in  time — goin'  over  to  the 
alders.  You  can't  go  to-day,  Fox — only  Brown 
and  me  this  time,"  and  taking  his  gun  from  its 
hooks,  Joe  started  in  quest  of  game.  • 

He  sprang  over  the  fence,  and  took  a  path 
leading  across  a  brown  pasture,  interspersed  with 
rocks  and  spiked  with  dead  mulleins.  Having 
crossed  this  dreary  stretch,  he  came  to  a  hedge 
of  disappointed  beeches,  that  never  could  get  a 
chance  to  rise  in  the  world,  being  kept  down  by 
browsing  cattle.  On  the  other  side  of  the  beeches 
was  an  old  road,  grass-grown,  and  washed  by  the 
torrents  that  swept  over  it  in  rainy  weather  and 
the  spring-time.  It  had  once,  a  long  while  ago, 
been  a  part  of  the  country  road,  but  because  of 
its  hills  and  rocks  and  deep  chasms,  another  high- 
way, less  picturesque,  but  more  convenient,  had 
been  constructed  ;  and  now  the  old  one,  barred 
and  gated,  was  left  entirely  to  pedestrians. 

Joe  was  making  his  way  through  the  beech- 
hedge  to  the  ex-highway,  when  he  heard  a  familiar 
voice.  Directly  he  paused,  restrained  the  setter 
with  one  hand,  held  back  the  branches  with  the 
other,  and  took  a  peep. 

"  Why,  it's  Margery  and  Benjamin  ! "  whis- 
pered Joe,  his  raccoon  eye  shining  with  pleasure. 
and  without  the  least  hesitation  he  Ibtened  and 
looked. 

Young  Mr.  Dalrymple  was  talking  with  great 
earnestness,  and  looking  adoringly  under  the 
hat  that  shaded  the  most  charming  face  he  had 
ever  seen. 

"  From  the  time  I  asked  you  to  dance  Money 
Musk."  was  the  part  of  a  sentence  that  Joseph 
first  heard. 

What  was  Margery^s  answer  the  eavesdropper 
could  not  tell,  so  faint  was  her  tone,  but  he  drew 
Its  import  from  Benjamin,  who  rapturously  cried  : 

'*  And  do  you  care  ?    My  dear  Margee  ! " 

He  bent  his  head,  and  then  ensued  a  little  pan- 
tomime which  Mr.  Mullein  highly  approved. 

"'Minds  me  of  the  time  when  I's  courting 
'Liz'beth.  What  a  putty  young  thing  'Liz'beth 
was,"  murmured  Joe,  watching  the  pair  out  of 
sight. 

"  'Minds  me  of  the  time,"  he  said  again,  with 
a  sigh.  "  I  ain't  ben  as-  good  to  'Liz'beth  as  I 
orter  be.  Acted's  ef  I  believed  her  when  she 
said  she  liked  to  work,  and  let  her  work.  I 
must  begin  to  think  about  work,  myself  ;  I  raly 
must."  and  Joe.  emerging  from  his  lurking-place, 
strolled  forward,  while  the  setter,  disgusted  with 
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his  master's  dawdling,  started  away  on  a  hunt  by    Mullein.    The  feller's  use  to  writin'  coasid*able. 


himself. 

Presently  Joe  came  to  where  a  lane  led  Into 
the  road.  It  was  a  lane  skirting  the  foot  of  the 
kitchen-garden  of  the  Maples.  The  domestics 
had  made  it  a  repository  for  broken  dishes,  bat- 
tered tins,  an  ash  heap,  abandoned  shoes,  old 
hoopskirts,  and  the  like.  But  it  was  grassy  and 
sheltered  and  full  of  golden  light  from  the  bright 
leaves  of  the  beeches  on  cither  side.  It  looked 
pleasant  to  Joe.  Perhaps  he  thought  it  a  fine 
place  in  which  to  think  about  going  to  work.  At 
all  events,  he  turned  into  the  lane,  and  sat  down 
in  the  neighborhood  of  the  ash  heap.  He  leaned 
against  the  wall,  pulled  his  cap  over  his  eyes,  and 
whether  lost  in  slumber  or  only  in  thinking 
about  helping  'Liz'beth,  he  became  motionless. 
He  was  quiet  so  long  that  the  chipmunks,  taking 
him  for  a  kind  of  stump,  emerged  from  their 
strongholds  and  resumed  the  gathering  of  beech- 
nuts which  he  had  interrupted.  There  was  no 
sound  save  their  sharp  little  chirps  as  they  flirted 
here  and  there,  and  the  tap,  tap,  up,  of  nuts  fall- 
ing on  the  leaves.  Nothing  to  disturb  Joe,  and 
it  is  uncertain  how  long  he  might  have  remained 
propped  by  the  wall,  had  not  the  setter  came 
tearing  along,  and  forthwith  set  up  a  furious 
barking  at  a  hole  in  the  wall  into  which  the  chip- 
munks had  frisked. 

"  Hello,  boy  !  Don't  look  much  like  pa'tridges, 
eh?  We  must  be  on  the  move,"  and  Joe  was 
reaching  for  his  gun,  which  he  had  leaned  against 
the  wall,  when  his  eye  lighted  on  a  paper — ^a 
half-burned  paper  protruding  from  the  ash  heap. 
So  he  laid  hold  of  that  instead  of  the  gun, 
spread  it  out  on  his  knee,  and  stared  at  what  re- 
mained of  a  letter. 

'*  Unly  the  middle  left,"  he  commented. 
"  Top  and  bottom  burnt  off.  Le's  see,  le's  see  ; 
this  is  something  you're  interested   in.  Square 


I've  observed  the  more  a  man  writes  the  more 
paios  he  takes  to  make  his  writin'  look  like  angle- 
worm's tracks  after  a  shower.  Now  le's  see.  '  I,' 
that's  the  way  he  makes  his  I's,  I  swan  !  wa-al, 
wa-al  !  '  I ' — humph  ?  I'll  jest  set  her  down  as 
I  make  her  out.  Couldn't  do  it  twice,  no  how," 
and  Joe,  finding  a  piece  of  birch-bark  in  hb 
pocket,  together  with  a  bit  of  red  chalk,  proceeded 
to  decipher  the  chirography  with  as  much  interest 
as  if  he  were  a  Rawlinson,  and  it  cuneiform  in- 
scriptions. 

"  I  am  tired  of  spirit  and  pride  and  vanity 
and  all  the  rest  of  it,"  Joe  made  out  laboriously, 
and  set  down  on  his  bark. 

"  I  wish  I  might  find  my  kleal — some  sweet- 
tempered  girl,  gentle,  lovely,  unschooled  in  the 
ways  of  the  world." 

"  Oho  !  wants  the  best  in  the  land,"  cried  Joe, 
when  he  had  got  thus  far.  "  Bet  a  fox-skin  he's 
a  widderwer  after  a  wife.  Wa-al,  le's  see  what 
more  you  want,  you  greedy  critter." 

*'  But  where  to  find  her.  Certainly  not  among 
the  society  women  one  meets.  If  you  think  jon 
know  of  such  a  one,  pray,  for  my  sake,  cultivate 
her  acquainunce,  study  her  character,  and 
write—" 

Owing  to  the  fire,  Joe's  labors  were  brought 
to  a  close.  "  I  should  like  to  see  the  rest  on't.  I 
raly  should,"  he  said,  turning  the  paper  over,  and 
looking  at  it  regretfully.  "  A  widderwer,  that's 
what  he  is.     I'd  say  it  on  the  stand." 

He  poked  a  little  in  the  ash-heap  and  anaong 
the  leaves,  but  there  was  nothing  more  to  feed 
his  curiosity.  With  a  sigh,  he  rolled  up  the 
birch-bark  and  put  it  in  his  pocket.  The  sun 
was  down.  Partridges  were  out  of  the  question 
for  that  day,  and  so  with  an  empty  game-bag:  and 
a  headful  of  queries  he  and  the  setter  went  home 
to  'Liz'beth. 


(To  be  continued,) 
'THE   ENGLISH   RESTORATION   AND  LOUIS  XIV.< 


Few  histories  of  a  period  or  epoch  which  have 
been  recently  published  are  more  thoroughly  in- 
teresting than  *'The  English  Restoration  and 
Louis  XIV. ,"  by  Osmund  Airy,  M. A. ,  which  has 
just  appeared  in  the  Epochs  of  Modem  History 
series.  The  period  which  it  covers  is  from  the 
peace  of  Westphalia  to  the  peace  of  Nimuegen,  a 
period  which  the  author  very  properly  charac- 
terizes as  one  of  Restorations.  They  were,  how- 
ever. Restorations  assuming  widely  different 
forms  in  correspondence  with  the  varying  cir- 
cumstances of  the  countries  in  which  they  take 
place.  In  England  three  great  institutions — ^the 
Monarchy,  the  Parliament,  and  the  Church— had 
been  overthrown  by  revolution.  All  three  were 
restored  under  the  old  forms;  first  the  Parlia- 
ment, then  the  Monarchy  and  the  Church.  Mr. 
Airy  shows  how  overthrow  and  restoration 
stfMigthened  the  first  and  the  last,  what  they 


gained  b^ing  lost  to  the  crown.  The  two  former 
dicuted  to  the  king,  which  led  to  a  subservience 
to  Louis  XIV.,  which  in  turn  led  to  still  another 
revolution  and  restoration  under  William  of 
Orange.  In  France  the  scene  differs  from  that 
in  England.  "  After  a  period  of  fierce  internal 
strife,  during  which  all  antagonistic  influences 
exhaust  themselves  in  a  vain  struggle  with  the 
tenacious  purpose  of  Mazarin,  and  sink  into  help- 
lessness, the  triumphant  monarchy  emerges  as  a 
despotism  of  an  almost  oriental  type.  That  des- 
potism is  conferred  upon  a  prince  of  great  capaci- 
ty and  of  boundless  ambition  with  all  the  in- 
struments of  ambition  ready  at  hand."  The 
interest  and  Imporunce  of  such  a  period  is  at 
once  seen,  and  it  is  treated  by  Mr.  Airy  in  a  style 
which  for  literary  finish  and  brilliancy  leaves  lit- 
tle to  be  desired.  (Scribner.  (i.)— Aj/m»  Trmv 
eller. 
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dttroes  of  Current  Ctteratare. 

ISrOrdir  tkreugk  yamr  bookselUr.^**  There  is  ne  vwrtkier  or  surer  ple^e  ef  the  inteUigence 

and  fheJurt^^i^nl^Smmumi^Gn  their  general  purchase  ef  boohs;  nor  is  there  any  one  who  does 

morr  to  further  the  attainment  and  possession  of  these  qualities  than  a  good  boohselier" — P&OF.  Dunn. 

Magatiiu  AriicUs  are  from  Ftkmary  MiiguMtnet  unit**  otktrwiu  indicaUd,    *  dttignat**  illnttraUd  artUlt, 


ARTISTIOi   MUSIOAL,   DRAMATIO. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES, 
Palestrina  Myth.    Alfred  Young.    Catk,  World. 
GaddoandTaddeoGaddi.*    W.J.    Stillman.    Century, 
Dutch  Painters  at  Home.*    Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harry  Chase. 

Ctntury, 
Amateur  Theatricals.*    Gustav  KobM.    Century. 
Ring  of  the  Nibelung.*    J.  P.  Jackson.    Cotm^pclitan. 
I>efinition  of  the  Fine  ArU.    Chas.  E.  Norton.    Forum. 
William  M.  Chase,  Painter.*   Kcnyon  Cox.    Harper^*. 
Some  of  Wagner's  Heroes  and  Heroines.^    Wm.  F.  Ap- 

thorp.    Scribfur"*, 

BIOORAPHYt  OORIIKSPONDKNOKt   KTO. 

Authors  at  home.  Personal  and  biographical 
sketches  of  well-known  American  writers.  Ed- 
ited by  J.  L.  and  J.  B.  Gilder.  Cassell.  12*"  91.5a 
'*  A  delightful  book,  which  will  be  read  with 
avidity  by  those  who  are  curious  to  know  how 
men  of  genius  are  housed.  Edited  by  J.  L.  and 
J.  B.  Gilder,  these  brief  biographies  are  contrib- 
uted by  various  writers  of  greater  or  less  repute, 
whose  personal  opportunities  liave  enabled  them 
to  open  to  us  many  charming  interiors.  The 
list  is  too  long  for  quoting,  but  among  the  noUble 
homes  may  be  mentioned  those  of  Mrs.  Stowe 
and  Mrs.  Howe,  of  Dr.  Holmes  and  Mr.  Whittier 
and  Mr.  Lowell,  of  R.  H.  Stoddard  and  E.  C. 
Stedman,  of  Howells  and  Aldrich  and  Cable  and 
Burrows  and  S.  L.  Clemens  (Mark  Twain).  In 
reading  these  graphic  sketches  one  will  discover 
that  there  are  divers  ways  of  living  among  great 
intellects,  as  well  as  among  commoner  mortals. 
There  are  stately  mansions,  and  there  are  modest 
homesteads;  but  each  has  Its  individual  grace, 
aod  the  reader  enjoys  a  pleasant  sense  of  inti* 
macy,  which  is  not  spoiled  by  any  sense  of  in- 
trusion, inasmuch  as  the  papers  have  been  written 
under  approval  of  the  persons  most  nearly  con- 
cerned. The  book  is  published  in  three  editions, 
one  of  which,  in  large  paper  for  interleaving,  is 
Hmited  to  one  hundred  copies,  and  will  furnish 
opportunity  for  individual  illustration  that  will 
greatly  enhance  its  attraction." — Mail  and  Ex- 
press. 

Courtney.  W.  L.  Life  of  John  Stuart  Mill. 
Whittaker.  la*  (Great  writers  ser.)  40  c. 
Largely  baaed  upon  Mill's  "Autobiography" 
and  Dr.  Bain's  two  works,  "James  Mill,  a  bi- 
ography," and  "J.  S.  Mill,  a  criticism."  Con- 
tains a  valuable  bibliography  by  J.  P.  Anderson. 
Dodge,  T.  A.  Great  captains.  Ticknor.  8*92. 
"  It  is  a  pleasure  to  have  Colonel  Dodge's  recent 
Lowell  Institute  lectures  on  '  Great  captains ' 
in  book-form.  Colonel  Dodge  studies  the  strat- 
egical and  tactical  inventions  of  Alexander.  Han- 
nibal, Casar,  Gustavus,  Frederick,  and  Napoleon, 
and  studies  the  personality,  the  successes,  and  the 
failures  of  each  of  these  commanders  by  the 
comparative  method,  which  In  his  hands  proves 
to  be  a  fruitful  method  indeed.  It  is  perhaps 
needless  to  say  that  Colonel  Dodge  does  not 
believe  in  the  Tolstolan  theory  that  great  generals 
are  the  products  of  circumstances,  the  figure- 


heads borne  upon  the  prow  of  the  ship  of  state 
as  it  drives  onward  whither  winds  and  currents 
take  it.  Colonel  Dodge  holds  rather  to  the  old 
doctrine  of  genius,  and  he  will  have  it  that  a 
leader  is  essential  to  a  battle,  and  that  war  is 
idways  to  be  a  trial  of  wits,  a  sort  of  chess  game 
on  a  large  scale,  in  which  the  victory  goes  to  the 
cleverest  player.  Whether  we  agree  with  this 
view  or  not,  we  can  read  and  enjoy  Colonel 
Dodge's  admirable  presentation  of  facts,  and  re- 
joice in  his  freedom  from  petty  whims  and 
crotchets.  The  mastery  of  these  lectures  offers 
an  intellectual  recreation  as  beneficial  as  it  is 
agreeable." — Boston  Beacon, 

Hassall,  Arthur.  Life  of  Viscount  Boling- 
broke.  Phil.,  J.  B.  Lippincott  Co.  12*  (In- 
ternational sutesmen  ser.)  75  c. 
•*  The  new  volume  of  the  International  States- 
men series  is  '  Life  of  Viscount  Bolingbroke,' 
by  Arthur  Hassall.  Bolingbroke  was  a  politician, 
a  scholar,  and  a  writer  on  religious,  philosophical, 
and  political  themes,  and  ranked  among  the 
great  men  of  the  remarkable  period  of  Marl- 
borough, Walpole,  Swift,  and  Pope.  His  states- 
manship was  questioned  by  his  party,  the  Tory, 
as  well  as  by  the  Whig^,  particularly  in  the  Peace 
of  Utrecht,  but  it  is  now  admitted  as  a  whole, 
and,  in  the  matter  of  the  extension  of  England's 
colonial  power  and  commercial  interests,  it  is 
granted  to  have  been  in  advance  of  his  time.  '  In 
his  power  of  grasping  opportunities,  in  hissplen- 
dkl  abilities,  in  his  marvellous  oratory,  in  his 
endeavor  to  elevate  and  expand  the  views  of  man, 
he  was  superior  to  any  of  his  contemporaries.' 
He  is  so  identified  with  the  thought  and  action 
of  the  first  half  of  the  eighteenth  century  that 
his  life  and  character  need  to  be  known  to  de- 
termine their  equality  and  influence.  As  he  ap- 
pears in  this  biography,  which  is  written  from 
the  vantage-ground  of  a  judicial  review  of  all  the 
testimony  to  ascertain  and  balance  qualities,  his 
portraiture  Is  distinct  and  expressive  in  all  of  its 
features,  and  will  make  him  better  understood 
and  estimated.  The  treatment  secures  as  fine  an 
example  as  could  be  desired  of  the  value  of  the 
volumes  of  the  series  to  political  students  and 
readers  of  history." — Boston  Globe, 

HoLST,  Hkrmann  von.  John  Brown;  ed.  by 
Frank  Preston  Stearns.  Cupples  &  H.  12* 
por.  $1.50. 

A  sympathetic  essay  on  the  life  and  death  of 
John  Brown,  of  Harper's  Ferry  fame.  Mr. 
Stearns  contributes  an  introduction,  which  con- 
skiers  the  social  and  ethical  problem  John  Brown 
attempted  to  solve,  and  depicts  the  mental  atti- 
tude of  Prof.  Von  Hoist  toward  him  through 
some  account  of  his  "  Political  and  constitutional 
history  of  the  U.  S."  An  appendix  contains  re- 
marks on  the  John  Brown  bust  by  Brackett.  of 
which  a  photograph  is  given;  remarks  on  the 
John  Brown  medal;  an  account  of  a  visit  to  the 
grave  of  John  Brown,  and  a  criticism  upon  un- 
friendly criticism  of  John  Biown. 
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MAGAZINE  ARTICLES, 

Personal  Reminiscences  of  William  H.  Seward.    SamM 

J.  Barrows  and  Isabel  C.  Baurows.   Atiantic 
Edward  Everett  Hale.    Whitmin.    CdstHopolhan, 
Poe*8  Mary.    Portrait.    Van  Cleef.    Harper's, 
Reminiscences  of  Edgar  A.  Poe.    John  Sartain.   Lippin- 

eott's. 
Col.   Henry  B.  Livingston.      Delafield.     Mag,    Amer, 

History. 
Sketch  of  Pierre  Belon.    Portrait.    Fop.  Scionce. 

DKSORIPTION,  TRAVKL,  KTO. 
Blou£t,  Paul,  ["Max  O'RcIl."  pseud,]  and 
Allyn,  Jack.  Jonathan  and  his  continent, 
(rambles  through  American  society);  tr.  by 
Madame  Paul  Blount.  Cassell  12"  fi;  pap., 
50.  c. 

Treatment  similar  to  that  awarded  to  the 
French,  English,  and  Scotch  by  Mr.  "  Max 
0*Rell"  is  here  meted  out  to  the  American. 
His  impressions  of  our  people,  our  manners,  our 
literature,  newspapers,  laws,  institutions,  etc., 
gained  in  a  six  months*  visit  to  the  United  States, 
are  embraced  in  this  volume.  He  is  severely 
satirical  and  often  witty,  showing  our  weaknesses 
up  mercilessly  and  with,  at  times,  a  great  deal  of 
exaggeration.  Nevertheless,  he  is  amusing  read- 
ing— ^a  genuine  compliment  now  and  then  making 
up  for  many  pages  of  sarcasm. 

Jeffbries,  R.     Field  and  hedgerow;  being  the 

last  essays  of  R.  Jefferies;  coll.  by  his  widow. 

Longmans,  G.     12**  $1.75. 
LuNT,  Horace.    Across  lots    Lothrop.  16*  $1. 

*'  A  most  delightful  book  is  Mr.  Horace  Lunt's 
little  volume, '  Across  lots,'  which  is  full  of  the 
spirit  of  outdoors,  and  of  tender  sympathy  with 
nature.  The  papers  of  which  it  is  made  up  deal 
with  the  characteristics  of  the  various  seasons, 
particularly  with  the  bird  and  insect  life  peculiar 
to  each.  Like  Thoreau  and  Burroughs,  Mr.  Lunt 
is  a  persistent  haunter  of  the  woods  and  fields  at 
all  times  of  the  year.  He  has  eyes  and  ears  for 
all  the  sights  and  sounds  of  animate  and  inani- 
mate nature.  But  it  is  in  the  former  that  he  takes 
most  delight.  He  watches  the  birds,  thesquirrels, 
the  swarms  of  insects  which  fill  the  air  or  cover 
the  ground,  the  fish  in  the  streams,  and  he 
describes  and  speculates  upon  their  habits  and 
ways  with  an  accuracy  and  particularity  which 
shows  how  thoroughly  he  is  in  sympathy  with 
his  subject.  The  chapter  entitled  *  The  return 
of  the  natives,'  in  which  is  described  the  spring 
arrival  of  the  singing  birds,  will  be  enjoyed  by 
every  bird-lover,  and  hardly  less  interesting  are 
the  two  which  follow,  '  Wood  notes  and  nest 
hunting,'  and  '  Winged  robbers  and  nest  build- 
ers.' There  are  some  notably  striking  pictures 
of  winter  and  spring  landscape  in  '  A  March 
ramble,'  'Leaves  from  an  April  journal,'  and 
*  Crosscut  views  of  winter.'  We  heartily  com- 
mend the  volume  to  all  lovers  of  out-door  life, 
who  will  find  its  pages  a  source  of  thorough, 
enjoyment.*' — Boston  Transcript, 
Stead.  W.  T.     Truth  about  Russia.    Cassell.    8* 

$2.50. 

Much  of  the  matter  of  this  volume  has  appeared 
in  the  Pall  Mall  Gazette  (London),  of  which  Mr. 
stead  is  editor.  The  work  arose  from  the  wide- 
spread uneasiness  that  existed  in  London  in  the 
spring  of  1888,  as  to  the  possible  outbreak  of  war 
in  Europe.  Nfr.  Stead  made  a  journey  to  the 
continent  to  collect  opinions  from  .authentic 
sources  on  the  subject.  Before,  leaving  London, 
he  interviewed  Mr.  Gladstone,  Lord  Randolph 
Churchill,  Mr.  Balfour,  and  other  prominent  men 


on  the  situation.  In  Paris  he  saw  Boulanger, 
and  in  Berlin  Bismarck.  In  Russia  he  was 
equally  succeissful  in  reaching  first  sources  in  col- 
lecting his  information.  The  result  is  a  work  of 
unusual  freshness,  and  nnconventionality  on  the 
Eluropean  question^  of  the  hour.  The  personality 
of  the  Tzar,  the  real  condition  of  Russia — its 
connection  with  the  Bulgarian  question  and  other 
questions,  "  the  shadow  on  the  throne  " — Tolstoi, 
and  other  things  Russian  are  graphically  discussed. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 

True  Site  of  the  Holy  Sepulchre.  A.  M.  Clark.  Caik. 
World, 

Grand  Lama  of  the  Trans-Baikal.*    Kennan.    Centurf. 

York  Cathedral.*    M.  G.  van  Rensselaer.    Century. 

Christian  Ireland.    Chas.  de  Kay.    Century. 

Winter  Days  in  Montreal.    Ingersoll.    Cotmopolitun. 

Some  Washington  Homes.*  Lizzie  A.  Tompkins.  Cos- 
mopolitan. 

From  the  Sea  to  the  Desert.*    Ker.    Cosmopolitan. 

City  of  Sea  Shells.*  (St.  Augustine.)  Forman.  Cosmo- 
politan. 

Institute  of  France.*    Child.    Harpor^s.  . 

New  Vienna.*    Curt  von  Zelau.    Harper's, 

Novway  and  its  People.  IL   BjSrnson.    Harper's. 

America.    Barrows.    Mag.  Amer.  History. 

German  Family  and  Social  Life.  Gen.  A.  E.  Lee. 
Mag.  Amer,  History. 

Among  the  Fiji  Islands.    Trotter.    Fop.  Scienee. 

German  Rome.*    W.  B.  Scott.    Scri6ner*s. 

DOMKSTIO   AND  SOOIAL. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 
Characteristics  of  Bnglisbwomen.     I.     Ltntoo.     F'(ori. 
Review.     (F.) 

KDUOATION. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 

Does  the  HiRh  Tariff  Affect  our  Educational  System? 

Scharf.    Bel/ord's. 
Advanced    Education    for    Women.      Kate  Stephens. 

Forum. 
Bible  in  the  Public  Schools.    Cardinal  Manning;.   Forum. 
Sacrifice  of  Education  to  Examination.   Auberon  Herbert 

and  others.     Nine.  Century.    (F.) 
Natural  Science  in  Elementary  Schools.    J.  M.  Arms. 

Flop.  Sciente. 

FICTION. 

Austin,  Janb  G.  The  Desmond  hundred.  5/il 
ed.  Ticknor.  16**  (Ticknor's  pap.  ser.)  pap., 
50  c. 

Bayix)r,  Frances  Courtknay.  A  shocking  ex- 
ample, and  other  sketches.  Lippincott.  12* 
I1.25. 

Some  fourteen  sketches  and  short  stories  by 
the  author  of  "  On  both  sides  "  and  "  Behind  the 
Blue  Ridge."  **  A  shocking  example/'  "  Crad- 
dock's  heldest,"  "Our  organist,"  *'An  incident 
of  English  railway  travel,"  *'  Aunt  Sukey/*  and 
"  The  drum-major"  are  the  names  of  several  of 
the  most  interesting. 

CooKE,  Rose  Terry.  Steadfast :  the  story  of  a 
saint  and  a  sinner.  Ticknor.  12*  $i.5a 
The  action  of  the  story  takes  place  in  Trumbull, 
supposed  to  be  a  country  village  on  the  ocean 
shore  of  Counectioit.  The  events  narrated  took 
place  nearly  one  hundred  years  ago,  when  ques> 
tions  of  religion  and  church  discipline  were  mat- 
ters of  iife  and  death  in  that  region.  **.  Steadfast " 
is  the  baptismal  name  given  the  infant  son  of 
Philemon  Hall,  the  pastor  of  a  Congregational 
church,  who  incurred  the  displeasure  of  the 
"  Consociation,"  and  .steadfastly  suffered  for  his 
convictions.  .  Two  sad  heart-histories  form  the 
connecting  link  in  a  picture  oi  life,  founded  on 
strictly  historical  facts. 
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"  '  Steadfast '  is  a  decidedly  clever  and  strong 
story,  characterized  by  elevation  of  tone,  keen 
insight,  and  rare  appreciation  of  and  faculty  for 
reproducing  the  best  type  of  New  England 
humor.'* — N.  Y.  Tribune. 
Farjeon,  B.  L.     Toilers  of  Babylon :  a  novel. 

Harper.     12*"  (Harper's  Franklin  sq.  lib.)  pap., 

40  c. 

Among  the  poor  and  lowly  of  London  this 
story  takes  place.  The  pretty  heroine,  "  Nansie," 
marries  a  man  far  above  her  in  station,  much  to 
the  displeasure  of  her  own  father  and  her  hus- 
band's father.  Her  husband,  Kingsley  Manners, 
is  disowned  by  his  father,  an  extremely  wealthy, 
self-made  man — on  his  refusal  to  desert  '*  Nan- 
sie."  Then  comes  their  troubles — fought  out 
amidst  the  poorest  of  the  London  poor.  Kings- 
ley  loses  his  memory  through  an  accident,  and  is 
never  able  to  help  care  for  his  wife  and 
child.  The  child  grows  to  womanhood  before 
any  change  comes  in  their  condition,  when  Mr. 
Manners  is  reconciled  to  his  son,  and  the  schemes 
of  his  nephew,  who  had  hoped  to  be  his  heir,  are 
laid  bare. 
Fknn.  G.  Manville.    Commodore  Junk.     Cas- 

sell.     12**  (Cassell's  sunshine  ser.)  cl.,  $1 ;  pap., 

50  c. 

A  stormy  scene  enacted  in  Devon  fixes  the  in- 
terest and  introduces  the  heroine,  whose  spirited 
dialogue  with  Captain  Armstrong  forecasts  the 
motive  of  the  story.  The  cast  is  made  up  of 
wreckers,  a  bold  fisher  lass,  a  society  lady,  two 
captains  in  H.  M.  S.,and  a  band  of  pirates  com- 
manded by  ''Commodore  Junk."  The  incidents 
run  the  entire  gamut  of  sensation  and  crime,  and 
occur  chiefly  in  the  West  India  Islands,  where 
Mary  Dell  succeeds  in  establishing  her  identity 
to  Humphrey  Armstrong.  A  novel  by  the  au- 
thor of  *'  Poverty  Corners." 
Flktchkr,  Julia.     [•*  George  Fleming," /j^wrf.] 

Truth  about  Clement  Ker.  Roberts.  S.  75  c. 
G.,  C.  J.     In  palace  and   Faubourg  :  a  story  of 

the  French  revolution.     Nelson.     8"  $1.50. 

The  terrors  of  the  French  Revolution  are  vivid- 
ly pictured  in  the  alternate  journals  of  Mamon 
Beaupr6,  one  of  the  people,  and  Marguerite  de 
Clairac,  an  aristocrat.  Fact  and  fiction  are  clever- 
ly combined,  and  the  result  is  a  book  in  which  the 
actors  are  Comte  d'Artois,  Louis  XVI.,  Marie 
Antoinette,  Danton,  Marat,  Charlotte  Corday, 
and  other  famous  characters  in  French  history. 
The  historical  features  of  the  story  appeal  espe- 
cially to  the  reader,  and  the  recital  of  Marguerite 
de  Clairac's  escape  from  La  Force  and  Henri 
Beaupr6's  martyrdom  add  interest  to  a  very  stir- 
ring story. 
Hayes,    H.     [pseud, ^     A    Daughter    of    Eve. 

[Anan^     Boston.,  Ticknor  &  Co.,   1889.     c. 

6-447  p.  12"  cl.,  $1.50. 

David  Litchfield  is  old,  deaf,  and  a  millionaire. 
Olive  Barrymore  gives  up  the  man  she  loves  and 
marries  him.  because  her  mother  wants  his  money 
to  save  the  family  honor.  Olive  is  not  without  a 
conscience,  and  is  deeply  humiliated  at  the  way 
in  which  her  family  **  bleed  "  the  old  man,  who 
is  a  good  husband  to  her.  She  resigns  her  right 
of  dower  in  his  estate,  and  begs  him  to  use  his 
money  to  carry  out  his  own  desires.  He  dies 
suddenly,  and  it  is  found  the  bulk  of  his  money 
is  given  to  a  humanitarian  scheme,  though  Olive 
is  abundantly  provided  for.  The  man  she  had 
once  loved  returns  to  her,  and  tries  to  sustain  her 
resolution  to  carry  out  her  husband's  wishes. 
But  carried  away  by  the  importunities  of  her  im- 


pecunious familv  she  at  last  agrees  to  break  the 
will.  James  Merion,  her  former  lover,  tries  to 
prevent  this,  and  makes  it  the  test  of  her  love  for 
him.  The  scene  is  laid  in  New  York.  Olive's 
family  are  all  cleverly  drawn  and  real. 

Johnson,    Mrs,  Helen    Kendrick.      Raleigh 

Westgate;  or.  Epimenides  in  Maine:  a  romance. 

Appleton.     12*  (Appleton's  town  and  country 

lib.)  cl.,  75  c. 

Epimenides,  the  Greek  poet  who,  600  years 
B.C.,  fell  asleep  in  a  cave,  and  fifty  years  after 
awoke,  out  of  perspective  with  his  surroundings, 
but  with  much  increased  wisdom  and  inspiration, 
is  the  prototype  of  the  hero.  He  is  a  dreamy, 
poetic  nature,  although  descended  from  a  long 
line  of  rough,  common-sense  sailors.  He  lives  in 
an  old  castle,  full  of  traditions,  and  his  first  love 
is  for  a  portrait  of  a  beautiful  girl.  Poverty  turns 
him  into  a  book-agent.  On  his  trips  as  canvasser 
he  meets  his  fate.  The  civil  war  finally  awakens 
the  strength  of  his  character.  As  physician  in 
the  army  he  comes  upon  the  secret  of  his  family. 

Lee,  Mary  Catherine.    A  Quaker  Girl  of  Nan- 
tucket.    Bost.,  Houghton,  Mifflin  &  Co.,  1889. 

c.     4  +  320  p.  12'  cl. ,  I1.25. 

The  little  "  Quaker  girl "  is  a  new  figure  in  fic- 
tion. He  quaint  speech  and  quaint  ways  are  very 
charming.  Her  early  life  is  a  picture  of  Nantucket 
in  days  gone  by,  evidently  taken  from  a  real  ex- . 
perience.  The  plot  turns  upon  the  identity  of 
two  baby  boys  saved  from  a  wreck.  The  "  Quaker 
girl  "  plays  a  large  part  in  the  lives  of  each.  The 
story  is  unusually  fresh  and  readable. 
Murray,  D.   Christie  and  H.     A  dangerous 

cat*s-paw.     Longmans,  G.     12"  $1. 
Murray,  D.  Christie.    The  weaker  vessel:  a 

novel.     Harper.     12"  (Harper's  Franklin  sq. 

lib.)  pap.,  50  c. 

*'  We  have  some  familiar  old  characters  in  Mr. 
Christie  Murray's  story  of  '  The  weaker  vessel ' — 
which  seems  to  be  the  author's  equivalent  for 
'  womankind.'  The  characters  referred  to  are  not 
copies  from  previous  writers,  but  types  with 
which  most  of  us  are  familiar,  in  the  world  as 
well  as  in  the  past-masters  of  fiction.  The  set- 
ting is  in  a  house-boat,  between  the  banks  of  the 
Thames,  and  in  London  town  and  Paris.  Alto- 
gether Mr.  Christie  Murray  has  told  a  pleasant 
story  as  well  as  a  clever  one." — London  Athe^ 
naum. 
Pollock,  Walter  Herries.    A  nine  men's  mor- 

rice  ;  stories  collected  and  re-collected  by  W. 

H.  Pollock.     Longmans,  G.     la*  I1.25. 
Rives,  Am^lie.    [now  Mrs.  J.  Armstrong  Chan- 

ler.}   The  quick  or  the  dead.     Lippincott.    12* 

$1. 
Roy,  Gordon.    For  her  sake:  a  tale  of  life  in 

Ireland.    Nelson.     8*  $1.50. 

Val  Stamford,  a  young  Englishman,  married  a 
Scotch  girl  and  took  her  to  Carideen  to  live. 
Her  first  impressions  of  Ireland  were  unfavorable, 
but  she  rapidly  gained  the  love  which  the  sur- 
rounding tenantry  withheld  from  her  husband, 
because  of  his  English  birth  and  one  of  the  num- 
ber, thinking  to  serve  her,  commits  a  terrible 
crime,  which  implicates  Captain  Stamford,  until 
the  same  motive  that  led  Mick  O'Brien  to  do  the 
deed  induces  him  to  make  a  confession  before  his 
death.  He  tells  that  he  did  both  '*  For  her  sake." 
The  plot  involves  a  serious  misunderstanding,  a 
murder,  and  two  love  affairs.  The  story  portrays 
some  of  the  characteristics  and  the  present  con- 
dition of  the  Irish  peasantry. 
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TiNSEAU,  Leon  de.    My  cousin,  Miss  Cinderella 
(Ma  cousine  Pot-aufeu);  from  the  French  by 
;    E.  W.  Naylor.     Appleton.     12*  (The  Gains- 
borough ser.)  pap.,  25  c. 

A  simple  little  love-tale  of  France.  The  old 
chateau  of  Vaudelnay,  with  its  aged  aristocratic 
inhabitants,  is  well  described.  Here  the  hero 
grows  up,  the  only  young  person  in  the  whole 
place,  till  his  little  cousin  Rosamonde  is  brought 
there  a  mere  baby  from  Italy,  where  her  mother 
and  father  had  died.  As  Rosamonde  is  a  Protes- 
tant and  poor,  she  is  neglected  and  treated  some- 
times coldly.  Hence  the  name  of  '•  Miss  Cinder- 
ella," whi  ch  Gaston  bestows  upon  her.  But  the 
neglected  Cinderella  blossoms  into  a  beautiful, 
gifted  woman,  who  finally  wins  her  cousin's  love. 

^MA  GA  ZINE  FIC  TION, 
Harte,  Bret.    Crcssy.    Houghton^  Af.    $1.25. 
Hannah  CaUine*s  Jim.    I.    Eliz.  W.  Bellamy.     Atlantic. 
A  Young  Girrs  Ideal.    Julia  Magruder.    Bel/onPs. 
Couple  of  Vagabonds.    Steele.    Bel/ord*s. 
Night  of  the  French  Ball.    Wentforth.    Bel/oreTs. 
Covenant  with  Death.   Bel/oreTs. 
Rival  Souls.    Edwards.    Century, 
Last  Assembly  Ball.    Mary  Hallock  Foote.    Century. 
Correspondence  of  Mr.  Miles  Grogan.    Jessop.   Century. 
History  of  Alix  de  Morainville.    Cable.    Century. 
In  the  Headsman's  Room.  Octave  Thanet.  Cosmopolitan. 
Slowtopp's  Confession.*    John  Lillie.    Harpers. 
New  Arabian  Night.    E.  E.  Hale.    Harper's. 
One  Story  is  Good  till  Another  is  Told.      Matthews  and 

Jessop.    Harper^s. 
Bella-Demonia.   Selina  Dolaro.   LippincotTs. 
An  Eye  for  an  Eye.    Grant.    Scrib  ers. 
Extenuating  Circumstances.   Bangs.    Scri6ner*s, 

HISTORY. 

MAG  A  ZINE  A  R  TICLES. 

Hale,  Susan.  Story  of  Mexico.  Putnam.  (Story  of  the 
nations  ser.)    $1.50. 

Airy,  Osmund.  En&^lish  restoration  and  Louis  XIV., 
from  the  peace  of  Westphalia  to  the  peace  of  Nimwegen. 
Seribmr.    (Epochs  of  modern  history.)   $1. 

The  Keiths.    Hope  Notnor.    Atlantic. 

Some  Colonial  Lawyers  and  their  Work.  Cook.  At- 
lantic. 

Ticonderoga,  Bennington,  and  Oriskany.  Fiske.  At- 
lantic. 

Historic  Homes  and  Landmarks.  \l.  Mrs.  M.  J.  Lamb. 
Mag.  Amer.  History. 

The  Aryans  m  Science  and  History.  Horatio  Hale.  Pop. 
Science. 

HUMOR  AND  8ATIRI. 
MAGA ZINE  A  R  TICLES, 

An  Animated  Conversation.    James.    Scribner^s. 
i  INDUSTRIAL. 
MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 

Glass-Making.*   I.    Henderson.    Pop.  Science. 

LITIRARY  HISTORY  AND  MISCILLANY. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 

Howe,  Julia  Ward.  Julia  Ward  Howe  birthday-book. 
Selected  and  arranged  by  her  daughter,  Laura  E. 
Richards.    Lee  &*  S.    |i. 

LansT,  Andrew.  Letters  on  literature.  Longmans^  G. 
xa*.     fa. 

McWilliam.  R.  Longman^s  handbook  of  English  litera- 
ture. Pt.  I,  From  the  earliest  times  to  Chaucer.  Long- 
mans^  G.    12°.     30c. 

Ross,  J.  D.  Scottish  poets  in  America.  Sketches  con- 
tributed to  the  Home  Journal.  Longmans^  G.  la*. 
72c. 

Simplicity.    Warner.    Atlantic. 

Novelists  on  Novels.    Steuart.    Bel/onTs. 

FuU-Length  Portrait  of  the  United  States.  Eggleston. 
Century, 


Hopes  and  Fears  for  Literature.  Dowden.  Fori,  Re- 
view (F.) 

Trade  of  Author.    Fort.  Review  (F.). 

Dreams  as  Related  to  Literature.    Sully.    Forum. 

Reviewers  and  their  Ways.    Lang.    Forum. 

Motley's  Letters.    Curtis.    Harper's, 

How  I  Succeeded  in  Literature.  Charlotte  Adams.  Lip- 
pincott'^s. 

Noticeable  Books.  Harrison  and  others.  Nine.  Century 
(F.) 

South  Slavic  Moon-M3rth8.    Krauss.    Pop.  Science. 

Mexican  Superstitions  and  Folk-Lore.  Janvier.  Scri^ 
ner*s. 

MINTAL   AND   MORAL   PHILOSOPHY. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 
Economy  in  Intellectual  Work.    Burnham.    Seribner't. 

NATURE   AND   SCIINCI. 
Carpenter,  W.    B.     Nature   and  man:    essays 
scientific  and  philosophical ;  with  an  introduc- 
tory memoir  by  J.  Estlin  Carpenter.     Apple- 
ton.     12*"  $2.25. 

These  essays  of  the  late  famous  English  physi- 
ologist display  both  his  versatile  powers  and  his 
great  scientific  knowledge.  They  are  fifteen  in  num- 
ber, and  have  appeared  in  various  periodical  publi- 
cations. The  more  notable  ones  are  *  *  Psychology 
of  belief,"  "  The  fallacies  of  testimony  in  relation 
to  the  supernatural,"  **  The  doctrine  of  human 
automatism,"  "  The  deep  sea  and  its  contents," 
"The  force  behind  nature,"  "  Nature  and  law/' 
'*  The  doctrine  of  evolution  in  its  relations  to  the- 
ism," "The  argument  from  design  in  the  organic 
world."  The  memorial  is  exhaustive  and  ex- 
tremely interesting.  A  bibliography  of  his  works 
covering  seventeen  pages  testifies  to  his  indefati- 
gable industry.  Dr.  Carpenter  was  b.  at  Exeter, 
England,  181 3,  d.  1885.  His  larger  works  are 
"  Mesmerism,  spiritualism,  historically  and  scien- 
tifically considered,"  and  "  Principles  of  mental 
physiology." 

Dawson,  Sir  J.  W.    Modern  science   In  Bible 

lands.     Harper.     12°  $2. 

'*  The  motive  of  this  work  is,"  we  learn  from 
the  preface,  "  the  desire  of  the  author  to  share 
with  others  the  pleasure  and  profit  of  a  tour  in 
Italy,  Egypt,  and  Syria,  in  which  it  was  his  special 
aim  to  study  such  points  in  the  geology  and 
physical  features  of  those  countries  as  might 
throw  light  on  their  ancient  history,  and  especial- 
ly on  the  history  of  the  sacred  Scriptures." 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 
Something  Electricity  is  Doing.    Barnard.    Century. 
Birds.*  I.    "  Ouida."    Cosmopolitan. 
Use  of  Oil  to  Still  the  Waves.    Beehler.     Ce$aury. 
Darwin*8  Brilliant  Fallacy.    Mivart.    Forum, 
Origin  of  Celestial  Species.*    Lockyer.    Harper^s. 
Chemistry  of  To-Day.    Remsen.    P^p.  Science. 
Foundation-Stones  of  the  Earth.    Bonney.    Pap.  Science. 

POITRY. 

Meredith,  G.    A  reading  of  earth.     Macmillan. 

12'  fi.50. 

*'  Another  new  and  interesting  volume  of  poems 
that  has  lately  appeared  is  George  Meredith's  *  A 
reading  of  earth.'  One  uses  the  term  interesting 
advisedly,  for  the  reader  will  find  not  only  some- 
thing of  abandon  to  the  poet's  mood,  something 
of  the  enjoyment  that  comes  of  itself,  but  also 
problems  of  thought  and  life,  treated  from  the 
point  of  the  philosopher  as  well  as  of  the  poet. 
His  early  German  education  makes  itself  felt  in 
these  poems.  .  .  .  '  The  appeasement  of  De- 
meter '  is  a  long  poem,  which,  perhaps  more  than 
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any  other,  reveals  Meredith  in  his  rugged  strength, 
his  splendor  of  intellect,  and  the  truth  to  which 
tune,  if  need  be.  is  sacrificed.  But  vital,  vigorous 
thought  in  modern  poetry  is  not  so  common  that 
we  can  a£ford  to  undervalue  it,  and  'The  reading 
of  earth  '  is  a  collection  of  poetic  thought  to  be 
studied  and  prized." — Boston  Traveller, 

MAGAZINE  POETRY. 
Christmas  of  z888.    Whittier.    Ai/aniic] 
Queen*8  BpiUph.    Sarah  M.  B.  Piatt.    Bel/or (Tt. 
March  4th,  1839.    Peters.    BelfortTs. 
Down  to  the  Capital.    Riley.    Ctntmry. 
Love*8  Unrest.    L.  M.  S.    Century. 
A  Catch.     Stoddard.     Cosmopolitan. 
Brother  Jonathan's  Ditty.    Benton.    Cosmopolitan. 
Resignation.    Welsh.    Lippincoif^s. 
Retrospect.    Fawcett.    Lippincotfs. 
Vestis  Angelica.    Hiflfginsoa.    Seribnsr'*s. 

POLITICAL   AND   800IAL. 

Cocker,  W.  J.    The  government  of  the  United 

States.     Harper.     12'  73  c. 

Presents  in  a  clear,  concise  way,the  influences  and 
conditions  that  rendered  our  present  constitution 
a  necessity,  and  describes,  as  fully  as  the  limited 
character  of  a  text-book  of  this  kind  will  permit, 
the  powers  and  limitations  of  our  form  of  govern- 
ment. After  briefly  referring  to  the  principles 
of  government,  the  relations  of  the  early  colonies 
to  the  mother  country  and  to  each  other  are  de- 
scribed, and  the  causes  which  led  to  occasional 
leagues  for  defence,  and  afterwards  to  a  union  of 
all  the  colonies  in  the  War  of  Independence. 
The  defects  of  the  Confederation  are  pointed  out 
and  the  causes  which  necessitated  a  firmer  union 
of  the  states,  together  with  the  difliculties  en- 
countered in  forming  a  constitution  that  would  be 
acceptable  to  the  several  states.  The  adoption 
of  the  constitution  naturally  follows.  The  pro- 
visions of  the  constitution  are  then  commented 
apon. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLED, 

Thompson,  Dan.  Greenleaf.    Social  pro^^ress:  an  essay. 

Longmans^  G.    8".    $3. 
Isthmus  Canal  and  our  Government.    Weld.    Atlantic. 
Wealth  and  its  Consequences.    Parker.    BelfortTs. 
Antisemitic   Movement   in   Europe.     A.   de   Ghequier. 

Cath.  World. 

Divorce  Question.    Searle.    Cath.  World, 

En&rland  and  Germany  in  East  Africa.    Archdeacon  of 

Macfila.    Fort.  Review  (F.) 
Our  True  Policy  in  India.    Fort.  Review  (F.) 
Manifest  Destiny  of  Canada.    Schurman.    Forum, 
How  Society  Reforms  Itself.    Atkinson.    Foaum. 
Future  of  the  Negro.    Scarborou^irh.    Forum, 
Bribery  in  Railway  Elections.     Rice.    Forum. 
Next  Postal  Reform.     Bacon.    Forum. 
Comments  on  Canada.    Warner.    Harper* s. 
Future  of  Toryism.    Earl  of  Dunraven.    Nine.  Centura 

(F.) 
FluctuatinfT  Frontier  of  Russia  in  Asia.    Curzon.     Nins. 

Century  JF.) 
Competition  and  the  Trusts.    lies.    Pop.  Science, 
I^w  as  a  Disturber  of  Social  Order.  Reece.  J^p.  Science. 
Railway  Mail  Service.    James.    Scribner*s. 

THIOLOOY*   RILIQION,   8PIOULATION. 

BiBLK.  Scriptures  Hebrew  and  Christian;  ar- 
ranged and  ed.  as  an  introduction  to  the  study 
of  the  Bible,  by  E.  T.  Bartlett,  D.D..  and  J.  P. 
Peters.  V.  2,  Hebrew  literature.  Putnam. 
8"  f  1.50. 
The  first  volume  of  this  useful  compilation  was 

Issued  in  1886.     It  told  in  the  words  of  the  Old 


Testament  the  Hebrew  story  from  the  creation 
to  the  exile.  The  story  is  Uken  up  here  and 
carried  to  and  through  the  time  of  Ezra.  This 
occupies  Pt.  I  of  the  present  volume,  and  is  a 
welding  together  of  various  parts  of  the  books  of 
the  Old  Testament,  so  that  a  continuous  story  is 
obtained  without  repetitions  and  also  without 
much  unnecessary  matter  not  needful  to  put  be- 
fore young  students,  for  whom  the  series  Is  pre- 
pared. The  other  parts  of  this  volume,  arranged 
in  the  same  way,  are  devoted  to  the  following 
subjects:  Hebrew  legislature;  Hebrew  tales- 
comprising  the  stories  of  Ruth,  Elijah,  Jonah, 
Daniel,  and  Esther;  Hebrew  prophecy;  Hebrew 
poetry;  and  Hebrew  wisdom. 

BuRGE,  Lorenzo.  Aryas,  Semites  and  Tews, 
Jehovah  and  the  Christ.  Lee  &  S.  12**  f  1.50. 
A  companion  volume  to  "  Preglacial  man  and 
the  Aryan  race,"  by  the  same  author.  His  sub- 
title describes  the  work  as  *'  a  record  of  spiritual 
advance  from  the  household  or  personal  god  of 
the  Semite  Abram,  and  from  Jehovah,  the  tute- 
lary or  national  god  of  the  Israelites,  to  the  uni- 
versal father  revealed  by  Jesus  the  Christ;  with 
the  contracts  made  between  the  household  god 
and  Abram;  the  tutelary  God,  Jehovah,  and  the 
Israelites;  and  between  our  father  in  heaven  and 
all  mankind ;  .  .  .  also  the  circumstances,  in- 
cidents, and  events  attending  the  preparation  for 
and  the  promulgation  of  the  second  revelation. 

Crosby,  Rev,  Howard.  The  Bible  view  of  the 
Jewish  church,  in  thirteen  lectures,  delivered 
during  Jan.-April,  i888,  in  the  Fourth  Avenue 
Presbyterian  Church,  N.  Y.  Funk  &  W.  12' 
li. 

The  learned  author  has  collated  many  interest- 
ing facts — new  to  many  and  important  to  all — re- 
lating to  the  Old  Testament  Church,  so  strangely 
started,  so  miraculously  preserved,  and  so  full  of 
commingled  romance  and  practical  life.  The 
book  closes  with  two  significant  sentences:  "The 
Christian  Church  has  no  more  guarantee  of  se- 
curity than  had  the  Jewish  Church.  Worldliness, 
if  cherished,  will  be  its  destruction,  and  in  godlir 
ness  only  is  its  pledge  of  life." 

Reade,   Charles.     Bible    characters.    Harper. 

12''  75  c. 

Realistic  studies  of  Nehemiah,  Jonah,  David, 
and  St.  Paul. 

Vallings,  J.  F.    Jesus  Christ,  the  divine  man: 

his  life  and  times.    Randolph.    (Men  of  the 

Bible  ser.)    12'  cl.,  75  c. 

"  While  the  moral  and  spiritual  aspects  of  the 

life  have  been  placed  in  the  foreground,  every 

effort  has  been  made  to  present  the  physical  and 

social  environment  briefly,  yet  accurately,  in  the 

light  of  modern  research.     In  this  connection  the 

archaeological    and  geographical  labors  of  the 

Palestine  Exploration  Society  have  been  largely 

drawn  upon,  and  the  most  recent  records  of  travel, 

especially  those  of  Captain  Conder,  Mr.  Laurence 

Oliphant,  and  Dr.  Selah  Merrill. "^/'rz/b^/. 

MA  GA  ZINE  A  R  TICLES. 

Oliphant,    Laurence.      Scientific    religion;   or,   higher 

possibilities  of  life  and  practice  through  the  operation 

of  natural  forces.    Autkoriaed  Amer,  ed,    C.A.Wen- 

burne.    O.    $9.50. 

Moral  Theology  and  Monopolies.    Oliver.    Cath.  World, 

Wanted  :  Sensational  Preaching.    E^der.     Cath.  World, 

Agnosticism.    Huxley.    Nine,  Century  (P.) 
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TJl/OL£T. 
"  How  to  be  happy  iho'  married  " — 

That  was  the  name  of  my  book ! 
Which  into  the  garden  I  carried— 
**  How  to  be  happy  tho*  married,^' 
She  had  one  too,  so  I  tarried — 

Saw  its  name— while  a  sweet  kiss  I  took, 
"  How  to  be  happy  tho*  married  ! " 

That  was  the  name  of  A/r  book. 

Glebson  Wmitb  in  Bookmart. 

Darwin's  Favorite  Books. — "  A  correspond- 
ent of  a  London  newspaperwho  has  been  reading 
the  life  of  Darwin,"  says  the  N.  Y.  Evening  Post^ 
**  has  made  a  list  of  the  books  which  the  great 
naturalist  mentions  as  having  given  him  the 
greatest  pleasure.  The  list  is  as  follows  :  1  horn- 
son's  'Seasons/  Byron,  Scott,  Shakspere,  'The 
Wonders  of  the  World,'  White's  'Selbome,' 
Reynolds'  '  Discourses,'  Humboldt's  '  Personal 
Narrative,'  Herschel's'  Introduction  to  the  Study 
of  Natural  Philosophy,'  Wordsworth,  Coleridge, 
Milton's  *  Paradise  Lost,'  Gray,  Shelley,  Scott's 
novels.  Miss  Austen,  Mrs.  Gaskell,  George  Eliot's 
'  Silas  Marner,'  and  Tennyson's  '  Enoch  Ar- 
dcn.'  " 

Lamb  and  Cowper  Monument.— "A  com- 
bined mural  monument  to  Charles  Lamb  and 
Cowper,  the  poet,  has  been  erected  in  Lower  Ed- 
monton Church,  near  London.  The  principal 
features  of  the  monument."  says  the  N.  Y. 
Evening  Post^  "are  medallion  portraits  in  marble 
of  Lamb  and  Cowper.  The  inscriptions  are  as 
follows:  'In  memory  of  Charles  Lamb,  "The 
Gentle  El ia,"  and  author  of  "Tales  from  Shak- 
spere,"  etc.  Born  in  the  Inner  Temple,  1775. 
Educated  at  Christ's  Hospital.  Died  at  Bay  Cot- 
tage, Edmonton,  1834,  and  buried  beside  his 
sister  Mary  in  the  adjoining  churchyard.'  '  In 
memory  of  William  Cowper.  the  poet.  Born  at 
Berkhampstead.  1731.  Died  and  buried  at  East 
Dereham,  1800.  He  was  the  author  of  the  divert- 
ing history  of  *  John  Gilpin.'  This  is  followed  by 
the  first  three  verses  of  that  poem." 

.  George  Meredith  at  Home.— George  Mere- 
dith's cottage  stands  in  a  pretty  garden,  upon  the 
sule  of  a  hill.  On  a  higher  level  within  the  gar- 
den he  has  built  himself  a  little  chSllet;  this  con- 
tains only  two  rooms,  a  bedroom  and  a  study, 
for  his  own  private  use,  and  stands  under  hang- 
ing woods  on  a  terrace  which  commands  a 
beautiful  and  far-reaching  view  of  the  neighboring 
hills.  Here,  surrounded  by  his  books,  he  spends 
his  days,  going  down  to  the  cottage  about  eleven 
o'clock,  for  what  takes  the  place  of  a  midday 
meal;  and  again  between  four  and  five  o'clock,  in 
the  afternoon,  for  a  walk,  which  brings  him 
home  to  dinner.  He  then  remains  with  his  fam- 
ily for  an  hour  or  two,  returning  to  his  solitude 
before  ten  o'clock,  to  read  until  midnight.  When 
guests  stay  at  the  cottage,  as  they  often  do, 
nothing  in  the  usual  routine  is  altered.  When 
the  guests  are  men,  the  evenings  are  finished 
upon  the  terrace  of  the  study  in  fine  weather,  in 
the  study  itself  in  winter.  Some  especial  literary 
work  takes  Mr.  Meredith  to  London  once  a  week. 
Then  at  the  Garrick  Club  the  talking  parties  are 
renewed.  There  the  brilliant  novelist  is  easily 
recognized  as  one  of  the  best  talkers  of  the  day. 
—J/.  R.  F*  Gilman  in  "  Pil^m's  Serif** 


Authors  and  Press  Reviews. — ••Whether 
our  famous  authors  who  write  a  great  deal  read 
what  is  said  of  their  books  by  the  papers,"  says 
the  Boston  Journal t  "  is  a  question  often  asked 
by  people  out  of  the  literary  swim.  As  a  rule, 
most  of  them  do;  although  some  seem  indiffer- 
ent. Robert  Louis  Stevenson,  for  example,  very 
rarely  evinces  any  desire  to  read  what  is  said  of 
his  books.  Mr.  Howells,  on  the  other  hand,  has 
the  notices  of  his  books  sent  him  for  careful 
reading.  Dr.  Holmes,  years  ago,  gave  up  the 
practice.  Whittier  enjoys  only  an  occasional 
one,  while  Lowell  shows  no  concern  whatever 
for  the  most  flattering  review.  Brander  Mat- 
thews keeps  a  scrap-book  of  all  his  notices,  prop- 
erly indexed.  George  W.  Cable  seldom  reads 
any  critiques,  except  when  they  are  sent  to  him 
direct  by  friends.  Henry  James  used  to  spend 
hours  over  bis  notices  when  he  was  in  America. 
E.  P.  Roe  considered  it  his  duty  to  read  what  the 
critics  said  of  his  novels,  and  few  authors  were 
more  influenced  by  the  tone  of  the  notices  than 
was  he.  Donald  G.  Mitchell  was  an  industrious 
reader  of  his  notices  before  his  retirement  while 
Mark  Twain  never  '  hankered  *  after  them,  as  he 
expresses  it.  Julian  Hawthorne  is  very  sensitive 
to  newspaper  criticism,  while  Edgar  Fawcett  will 
answer  those  which  attack  his  works.  With 
young  rising  authors  the  desire  to  read  the  press 
comments  on  their  books  is  very  general  and 
many  of  them  exercise  the  greatest  care  in  their 
preservation  where  their  publishers  allow  them 
to  carry  them  off." 

Mrs.  Gather  wood. — '*  Mrs.  Mary  Hart  well 
Catherwood,  whose  serial,  'The  Romance  of 
Dollard,'  began  in  the  November  Crniufy,  and  is 
attracting  so  much  attention,"  says  the  Boston 
Traveller y  "  is  an  American  woman,  residing  in 
Hoopeston  III.  Several  years  ago  she  paid  a 
long  visit  to  the  family  of  an  American  consul  in 
Canada,  and  became  familiar  with  the  rural  life 
of  the  Dominion,  and  at  that  time  beard  the  story 
which  is  the  foundation  of  her  novel.  She  did 
nothing  with  it  at  first,  but  after  her  return  she 
gradually  wove,  from  very  slender  materials, 
*  The  Romance  of  Dollard.'  After  the  book  was 
written — ^and  it  required  an  immense  amount  of 
study  of  the  early  history  of  Canada,  and  of 
a  formidable  mass  of  details,  as  well  as  a  care- 
ful revision  of  the  manuscript,  comparing  it  with 
written  accounts  of  the  scenes  and  doings  of  that 
day — she  brought  it  to  New  York.  She  had 
absolute  faith  in  the  merit  of  her  book,  and, 
though  she  was  quite  unknown  to  literary  people 
there,  and  had  no  backing,  she  managed  to  se- 
cure an  interview  with  the  editor  of  the  Century, 
who  was  busy  and  little  inclined  to  pay  any  seri- 
ous attention  to  a  woman  with  the  manuscript  of 
a  novel  and  of  whom  he  had  never  before  heard. 
Still,  the  fact  that  she  was  a  woman  induced  him 
to  suggest  civilly  that  she  should  leave  the  man- 
uscript and  he  would  examine  it  at  his  first  leis- 
ure moment.  As  a  rule,  the  verdict  of  an  editor 
is  only  had  at  the  end  of  several  months,  but 
Mrs.  Catherwood,  despite  the  warnings  of  her 
friends,  settled  down  in  New  York  to  wait  until 
she  did  hear.  In  one  week  the  answer  came,  and 
it  was  a  favorable  one,  and,  even  better,  it  was 
decided  to  print  the  story  at  once.  The  editors 
are  now  all  triumphantly  advancing  this  as  a  ref- 
utation of  the  charges  of  disappointed  authors 
that  the  magazines  are  run  by  a  clique  or  that  in* 
lluence  is  necessary  for  success." 
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Henry  Holt  &  Go. 

JS'A  VE  LA  TEL  Y  PUBLISHED 

Haiie's  International  Law. 

By  Sir  HENRY  SUMNER  MAINE. 

JB  Y  THE  SAME  A  UTHOR  : 

ANCIENT  LAW.  Its  Connections  with  the 
Early  History  of  Society,  and  its  Relation  to 
Modern  Ideas.     8vo,  $3.50. 

LECTURES  ON  THE  EARLY  HISTORY 
OF  INSTITUTIONS.     8vo,  $3.5a 

VILLAGE  COMMUNITIES  IN  THE  EAST 
AND  WEST,  to  which  are  added  other  Lect- 
ures, Addresses,  and  Essays.    8vo,  $3.50. 

DISSERTATIONS  ON  EARLY  LAW  AND 
CUSTOM.     8vo.  $3.50. 

POPULAR  GOVERNMENT.     8vo,  $2,75. 


A  Stiff-Necked  Generation. 

By  L.  B.  WALFORD, 

Author  of  "Mr.  Smith."    Cloth,  li.oo;  paper,  30  cents. 


Tonng  Folks'  Cyclopaedias. 

I.  COMMON  THINGS.    $2.50. 
II.  PERSONS  AND  PLACES.     $2. 5a 

Illustrated,     Sold  separately, 

"  Bvery  child  in  America  should  have  them." — New 
England  Journal  of  Education. 

*«The  '  Younff  Folks*  Cyclopaedia*  should  be  in  every 
juvenile  Mhxtsy.—From  a  Report  0/  the  Connecticut 
Board  0/  Education. 


Young  Folks' History  of 
tbe  War  for  tlie  Union. 

By  JOHN  D.  CHAMPLIN, 

Editor  0/ ^^  The  Young  Folks'  Cyclopadias:'' 
8to,  #s.5o« 

**ItiB  a  book  that  can  be  heartily  recommended,  as 
designed  to  meet  a  real  want,  and  meeting  it  well.** — The 
Nation. 

*'  It  i«  written  in  an  entertaining^  style,  calculated  to 
hold  the  attention  of  youn^  readers,  its  narratives  of 
campaigns  and  battles  and  its  sketches  of  the  principal 
characters  engaged  in  the  strug^gle  are  compact,  vivid 
and  accurate,  and  its  numerous  illustrations  add  greatly 
to  its  value  and  interest.**— A'.  Y.  Tribune. 


FOR  SALE  BY    YOUR  BOOKSELLER, 


HENRY  HOLT^&  CO., 

NEW  YORK. 


TWO  WORKS  OF  NATIONAL 
IMPORTANCE, 

COMMEMORATIVEoFWASHmeTON 

AND   OF 

The  Early  Histonf  of  the  RepuMic, 

ARE  NOW  IN  COURSE  OF  PUBUCATION 
WITH 

Messrs.  G.  P.  Putnam's  Sons. 


I.  THE  WRITINGS  OF  WASHINGTON,  com- 
prising  his  Diaries  and  his  Public  and  Private  Cor- 
respondence, including  many  Letters  and  Docu- 
ments never  before  in  print,  are  being  issued  under 
the  editorial  supervision  of  Washington  C.  Ford. 

A  limited  edition  of  750  copies  will  be  printed 
from  type,  which  will  be  distributed  as  printed 
from. 

A  large  part  of  this  edition  is  already  subscribed 
for,  and  those  desiring  copies  should  enter  their 
names  at  once. 

Many  of  the  orders  for  the  previously  issued 
sets  of  Hamilton  and  Franklin  the  Publishers 
were  unable  to  fill,  and  copies  of  those  have  very 
materially  appreciated  in  value. 

The  Writings  of  Washington  will  be  com- 
pleted in  fourteen  royal  octavo  volumes,  uniform 
with  the  **  Hamilton  "  and  **  Franklin,"  and  will 
be  sold  at  $5.00  per  volume. 

The  first  volume  is  now  ready  and  the  others 
will  follow  at  intervals  of  about  two  months. 

Descriptive  prospectus  mailed  on  publication. 

II.  THE  LIFE  OF   GEORGE  WASHINGTON, 

by  Washington  Irving,  Centennial  Edition^ 
limited  to  300  (three  hundred)  copies,  printed 
from  new  type,  in  five  quarto  volumes,  large 
paper,  uncut,  tastefully  bound  in  cloth  extra,  with 
200  illustrations,  comprising  130  steel-plates,  and 
70  wood-cuts,  printed  on  India  paper. 

Price  for  the  set,  $50,  payable  as  the  volumes 
are  delivered. 

The  first  volume  is  now  ready  for  delivery  and 
the  others  will  follow  at  intervals  of  about  one 
month. 

The  illustrations  comprise  many  noteworthy 
portraits,  not  easily  obtainable  elsewhere,  of  the 
heroes  of  the  American  Revolution. 

"For  Irving's  'Life  of  Washington/"  wrote 
Bryant,  "  I  predict  a  deathless  renown." 

No  more  fitting  commemoration  could  be  pre- 
served of  the  centenary  celebration  of  Washing- 
ton's Inauguration  than  a  copy  of  this  unique 
edition  of  Irving's  *'  Life  of  Washington." 


Prospectus  sent  on  application, 

G.  P.  PUTNAM'S  SONS, 

;?7  and  29  West  23d  St., 
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Harper  $t  Brothers'  New  Books. 


BY  WILLIAM  DEAN  HOWELL8 :  Annl«  Kllburn. 
A  Novel.  lamo.  clotb,  fi.oo.  April  Hop«s.  A 
Novel.    lamo,  cloth,  f  x.50. 

II. 

A  LATIN  DICTIONARY  FOR  80HOOL8.  By 
Chaklton  T.  Lbwib,  Ph.D.  Larve  8vo,  cloth,  $5.50; 
Bheep,  $6.00. 

III. 

MODERN  80IEN0E  IN  BIBLE  LANDB^  By  Sir 
J.  William  Dawson,  C.M.G.,  LL.D.,  P.R.S.,  P.G.S., 
etc.    With  maps  and  illustrations.    xamOf  cloth,  9»>oo* 

IV. 

OUR  ENGLISH.  Bv  Adams  Shbkm an  Hill,  Bojlston 
Professor  of  Rhetoric  and  Oratory  in  Harvard  Univer- 
sity.   i6ino,  cloth,  Sx.00. 

V. 

THE  GOVERNMENT  OF  THE  UNITED  STATES. 
By  W.  J.  CocKBR,  A.M.    xamo,  doth,  7s  cents. 


BIBLE  OHARAOTER8. 

cloth,  75  cents. 


VL 
By  Charlbs  Rbaob.    xamo, 

VII. 

ENGLISH  MEN  OF  LETTERS.  PeopU's  Edition. 
Bngliah  Men  of  Letters.  Bdited  by  John  Morlbv. 
x6mo,  cloth,  Sx.00  each.  Twelve  volumes,  each  con- 
taining three  bioffraphles,  as  follows :  Vol.  I.  Milton, 
Gibbon,  Shelley.— Vol.  II.  Southey,  Byron,  Defoe.— 
Vol.  III.  Dryden,  Pope,  Sydney.— Vol.  IV.  Bentley. 
Cowper,  Landor.— Vol.  V.  Burke,  Macaulay.  Fielding, 
—Vol.  VI.  Bunyan,  Johnson,  Bacon.— Vol.  Vll.  Scott, 
Dickens,  Spenser.— Vol.  VIII.  Sterne,  Swift,  Hume.— 
Vol.  IX.  Chaucer,  Lamb,  De  Quincey.  Vol.  X.  Cole- 
ridge, Bums,  Wordsworth.— Vol.  XI.  Locke,  Goldsmith, 
Gray.— VoL  XII.  Thackeray,  Addison,  Sheridan. 

VIII. 

'  WALTER  BESANT'S  NOVELS.  Illustrated  Library 
Edition.  For  Faith  and  Froedom.  xamo,  cloth, 
fx.ac.  All  Sorts  and  Conditions  of  Men.  ramo, 
doth,  li.as.  The  World  Wont  Very  Well  Thon. 
xamo,  cloth,  f  X.35. 

IX. 

HARPER'S  YOUNG  PEOPLE  SERIES,  NO.  31. 
Ohrystal,  Jack  &  Oo.,  and  Dolta  Blxby.  Two 
Stories  by  Kirk  Munrob.  Illustrated.  i6mo,  cloth, 
fx.oo. 

X. 

THE  BOYHOOD  OF  OHRIST.  By  Law  Wallacb, 
author  of  "  Ben-Hur."  14  full-page  engravings  on 
plate  paper.  4to.  ornamental  leather  covers,  gilt  edges, 
v3«5o>    (/"  '  l>ox^   New  edition  in  press. 

XL 

HARPER'S  YOUNG  PEOPLE  FOR  1888.  Vol. 
IX.,  with  frontispiece  in  colors,  756  other  illustrations, 
and  9a8  pages.    4to,  cloth,  ornamental,  $3.50. 

XII. 

BY  AMELIE  RIVES:  A  Brothor  to  Dragons,  and 
Other  Old-Time  Tales.  Post  8vo,  cloth  extra,  f  1.00. 
Virginia  of  Virginia.  With  illustrations.  Post  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  f  1.00. 


xm. 

THE  RUSSIAN  PEASANTRY.  Their  Agrarian  Con- 
dition.  Social  Life,  and  Religion.  By  Stbpniak.  x6mo, 
cloth,  fx.as. 

XIV. 

OLD  SONGS.  Illustratod  byAbboyand  Parsons. 
Old  Songs.  With  drawings  by  Edwin  A.  Abbby  and 
Alfrbd  Parsons.  4to,  ornamental  leather  cover,  gilt 
e<lfi:es,  #7.50.    (In  a  h^x.) 

XV. 

THE  EARTH  IN  PAST  AGES.  By  Sophib  Blbdsob 
Hbrrick.     Illustrated.     Square  x6mo,  cloth,  60  cents. 

XVI. 

H.  RIDER  HAGGARD'S  WORKS.  Library  Edi- 
tion. x6mo,  half  cloth,  75  cents  a  volume.  Oolonol 
Suarltch,  V.O.  Illustrated.  —  Malwa's  Rsvsng:*. 
lustrated.— Mr.  Mosson's  Will.— Allan  Quatar- 
main.  Illustrated. — She.  Illustrated.— Klnsr  Solo- 
mon's Mines. —Jess. —  Dawn. —The  Witch's 
Hsad.    Each  in  X  vol. 

xvn. 

O.  O.  OOFFIN'S  NEW  BOOK.  Marching  to  Victory. 
The  Second  Period  of  the  War  of  the  Rebellion,  includ- 
ing the  Year  X863.  By  Charlbs  Carlbton  Coppin, 
Profusely  illustrated.  Square  8vo,  cloth,  ornamental, 
•3.00. 

xvin. 

SHOSHONE.  AND  OTHER  WESTERN  WONDERS. 

By  Edwards  Robbrts.    Preface  by  Charlbs  Frakcis 

Adams.     Illustrated.    Post  8vo,  cloth,  fx.oo;  paper,  75 

cenU. 

XIX. 
A  WAR-TIME  WOOING.   A  Story.   By  Capt.  Chaklbs 

King,  U.S.A.      Illustrated  by  R.  F.  Zogbaum.      Post 

8vo,  cloth  extra,  St. 00. 

XX. 

OOLONEL  KNOX'S  BOY  TRAVELLERS  IN  AU. 
STRALASIA.  The  Boy  Travellers  in  Australasia.  Ad 
ventures  of  two  Youths  in  a  Journey  to  the  Sandwich, 
Marquesas,  Society,  Samoan,  and  reejee  Islands,  and 
through  the  Colonies  of  New  Zealand,  New  South 
Wales,  Queensland,  Victoria,  Tasmania,  and  South 
Australia.  By  Thomas  W.  Knox.  With  maps  and 
436  lllustnitions,  including  colored  frontispiece.  Square 
Bvo,  cloth,  ornamental,  $3.00. 

XXI. 

THE  CAPITALS  OF  SPANISH  AMERIOA.  By 
WiLUAM  Elbroy  Curtis.  Maps  and  illustrations. 
Post  8vo,  cloth  ornamental,  $3.50. 

XXII. 

HARPER'S  FRANKLIN  SQUARE  LIBRARY.  (Ntw 
luutt.  8vo,  paper  covers.)  French  Janet.  By  Saram 
Tytlbr.  30  cents. — A  Strange  Manuscript  found 
in  a  Copper  Cylinder.  Illustrated.  50  cents.—Tollers 
of  Babyioii.  By  B.  L.  Farjron.  40  cents.  — The 
Weaker  Vessel.  By  D.  Christib  Murray.  Illustrated. 
50  cenu.— When  a  Man*s  Single.  By  J.  M.  Barrib.  35 
cents.— The  Peril  of  Richard  Pardon.  By  B.  L.  Far- 
jBOM.  Illustrated.  30  cents. — For  Faith  and  Freedom. 
By  Waltbr  Bbsant.  Illustrated.  50  cents. —The  Count- 
ess Eve.  By  J.  H.  Shorthousb.  25  cents.— The  Christ- 
mas Rose.  By  R.  E.  Francillon.  30  cents.- The  Inner 
House.  By  Waltbr  Bbsant.  30  cenu.— In  Far  Loch- 
aber.  By  William  Bi.ack.  40  cents.— The  Mediation 
of  Ralph  Hardelot.  By  William  Minto.  30  cents.— 
The  Rebel  Rose.    40  cents. 
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HOUGHTON,  MIfTLIN  &  COMPANY, 

4  Park  Street,  Boston;  II  East  17th  Street,  New  York. 


WHITTIER'S  PROSE  WORKS. 
J\^ew  Riverside  Edition,  from  eniirely  new 
plates.  With  Notes  by  Mr.  Whittier, 
and  Portraits.  3  vols.,  crown  8vo,  uniform 
with  Whittier's  Poetical  Works.  The 
set,  cloth,  $4*50;  half  calf,  $8.25;  half 
levant,  $12.00. 

This  edition  of  Mr.  Whittier's  Proee  WritiogB 
includes,  in  addition  to  those  heretofore  collect- 
ed, a  number  of  essays,  sketches,  prefaces,  and 
letters. 

CRESSY. 
A  Story  by  Brst  Harte.    i6mo,  I1.25. 

"  He  interests  us,he  delighu  us,and  he  captures 
us,  from  first  to  last."— R.  H.  Stoddard. 

PROGRESSIVE  HOUSEKEEPING  ; 
Or,  Keeping  House  Without  Knowing 
How,  and  Knowing  How  to  Keep  House 
Well.  By  Cathsrink  Owen,  author  of 
•*  Ten  Dollars  Enough,"  "  Gentle  Bread- 
winners," and  "  Molly  Bishop's  Family." 
i6mo,  9 1. 00. 

This  time  Mrs.  Owen  tells  no  story,  but  gives 
a  series  of  admirable  chapters  on  the  art  and 
method  of  keeping  house  well,  full  of  practical 
sense  tested  by  experience. 

ISTORY  OF  WOODSTOCK.  VERMONT. 

By    Henry   S.    Dana.      With  several 

Portraits.     8vo,  I4.00. 

The  history  of  a  typical  New  England  town 
from  its  settlement,  through  the  development  of 
its  self-governinjg^  town-meeting,  its  social,  edu- 
cational, and  religious  institutions ;  its  patriotic 
response  to  the  odl  for  men  in  the  Revolution, 
the  War  of  x8ia,and  especially  in  the  War  for  the 
Union. 

^HE  McVEYS. 

By  Joseph  Kirkland,  author  of  "  Zury." 

i6mo,  $1.25. 

ZuRY.    i2mo,  91.50. 

Two  remarkable  stories  of  Pioneer  Life  in  Illi- 
nois. 

^HE  DESPOT  OF  BROOMSEDGE  COVE. 
By  "  Charles  Egbert  Craddock." 
author  of  "  In  the  Tennessee  Mountains," 
*'  The  Prophet  of  the  Great  Smoky 
Mountains,"  and  "  In  the  Clouds."  Each 
i6mo,  $1.25. 

^HE  CRITICAL  PERIOD  OF  AMERICAN 
History,   1783-1798.     By  John    Fiske. 
Crown  8vo,  $2.00. 
"  An  admirable  book."— JV^w  Y^k  Timts, 


H 


A      QUAKER  GIRL  OF  NANTUCKET. 

^        By     Mary    Catherine    Lee.     i6mo, 

tastefully  bound,  $1.25. 

An  engaging  story  of  an  island  which  possess- 
es remarkable  nistorical  and  local  interest. 

A  NCIENT  ROME  IN  THE  LIGHT  OF  RE- 
^        cent  Discoveries.     By  Rodolfo  Lanci- 
ANi,   Professor  of    Archaeology    in    the 
University  of  Rome.    With  100  illustra- 
tions.    8vo,  tastefully  bound,  96.oo. 

yHE  AMERICAN  BOOK  OF  CHURCH  SER- 
^  vices.     With  Selections  for  Responsive 

Reading,  and  full  Orders  of  Service  for 
the  Celebration  of  Matrimony,  and  for 
Funerals  and  Other  Occasional  Ministra- 
tions ;  also  an  ample  list  of  Selections  of 
Sacred  Music,  with  References  for  the 
Guidance  of  Pastors  and  Choristers.  Ar- 
ranged by  Rev.  Edward  Hungerford. 
i6mo,  f  1.25. 


MARCH    ATLANTIC 

CONTAINS: 


A  poem.     By  John 


BELLES  LETTRE8. 
The  Christmas  of  z888. 
G.  Whittier. 

Simplicity.  An  essay.  By  Charles  Dudley 
Warner. 

SERIAL  AND  SHORT  STORIES. 
Mr.  James'  Tragic  Muse. 
Mr.  Hardy's  Passe  Rose. 
Hannah  Calline's  Jim.     Part  I. 
By  Euzabeth  W.  Bellamy. 

BIOGRAPHICAL,  HISTORICAL,  POLIT- 
ICAL. 

The  Isthmus  Canal  and  Our  Government. 
By  Stuart  F.  Weld. 

Ticonderoga,  Bennington,  and  Oriskany. 
By  John  Fiske. 

Personal  Recollections  of  William  H.  Sew- 
ard. By  Samuel  J.  Barrows  and  Isabel 
C.  Barrows. 

Some  Colonial  Lawyers  and  Their  Work. 
By  Frank  Gaylord  Cook. 

With  Reviews,  Contributors'  Club,  etc. 
$4t,00  a  yearf  3S  cents  a  number* 


FOR  SALE  BY  YOUR  BOOKSELLER. 
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NOW   READY. 


AUTHORIZED  AMERICAN  EDITION 


LAURENCE  OLIPHANTS 

Last  and  Greatest  Work  : 

Scientific  Religion, 


Higher  Possibilities  of  Life  and 

Practice  through  the  Operation 

of  Natural  Forces, 

With  an  Appendix,  and  an  Introduction 
by  Rosamond  Owen  Oliphant. 


8YO9  pages  490,  Extra  Cloth,  $8.50. 


ORDER  THROUGH  YOUR  BOOKSELLER. 

GHAS.  A.  WENBORNE,  Pablisber, 

BUFFALO,  If.  T. 

The  Adjustable  Book  Covers 

Are  made  of  strong  manilla  paper ;  self-sealing  and  ad- 
justable to  the  usual  sizes  of  School  text-books  and  Library 
books.  .  . 


^ar  sale  hy  Sekool-Book  Jobbers  generally.        pg^ 
SiZB  A*    Is  for  general  use.    Fits  za,  i6,  or  i8mo. .  $  1 

Sizs  B.    For  Law,  Medical,  and  8to  books 1 

Sub  €•     FiU  the  Larij^est  Geographies % 


lOO. 

25 
75 
60 


Longmans,  Green  &  Go.'s 

NEW  BOOKS. 


Lradj   Bra««ey*8    I^ast    Journals. 

The  Last  Voyage, 

To   India   and    AustraZia, 

tn  the  *^  SuhbeamJ* 

By  the  late  Lady  Brassey.  With  charts  and 
maps,  and  40  illustrations  in  monotone  (20  full- 
page),  and  nearly  200  illustrations  in  the  text 
from  drawings  by  R.  T.  Pritchett.  Royal  8vo, 
doth,  $6.00. 

Field  and  Hedgerow; 

Being  the  Last  Essays  of  Richard  Jefferies. 
Collected  by  his  Widow.    Crown  8vo.  $i.75- 
\*  A  few  copies  have  been  printed  on  large  paper, 

with  an  etched  portrait  of  Richard  Jefferies.  Price  through 

all  booksellers. 
"Jefferies' power  lay  in  describing  natural  scenery  and 

rural  life  with  a  faithfulness  and  a  brilliancy  almost  un- 

ri  vailed.  "—A/tf //<?«. 

Letters  on  Literature. 

By  Andrew  Lang.    Foolscap  8vo,  $2.00. 

**♦  This  volume  consists  mainly  of  reprints  of  Letters 
contributed  to  the  New  York  IndepencUnt. 

Social  Progress: 

An  Essay.  By  Daniel  Greenleaf  Thompson, 
author  of  **A  System  of  Psychologry,"  etc. 
8vo,  $2.00. 

Masks  or  Faces? 

A  Study  in  the  Psychology  of  Acting.  By  Will- 
iam Archer.  Crown  8vo,  cloth,  $1.75. 
Mr.  Archer  takes  uj)  afresh  the  question  debated  by  M. 
Coquelin  and  Mr.  Irving  as  to  the  amount  of  feeling  an 
actor  should  have.  He  has  collected  from  books  and  from 
leading  living  actors  a  mass  of  pertinent  and  interesting 
anecdotes.  Among  those  who  have  helped  him  are  Mary 
Anderson,  Mrs.  Kendal,  Genevieve  Ward,  John  Drcw» 
and  Dion  Boucicault. 

The  Story  of  Genesis. 

By  Francis  Younghusband,  author  of  "  The 
Story  of  our  Lord."     Crown  8vo,  75  cents. 

Graphics. 

Or,  The  Art  of  Calculation  by  Drawing  Lines,  ap- 
plied especially  to  Mechanical  Engineering. 
By  Robert  H.  Smith,  Professor  of  Engineer- 
ing, Mason  Science  College,  Birmingham. 
Parti.  Text,  with  Separate  Atlas  of  Plates — 
Arithmetic,  Algebra,  Trigonometry,  Vector  and 
Locor  Addition.  Machine  Kinematics  and  Stat- 
ics of  Flat  and  Solid  Structures.     8vo,  fs.oa 

Deductive  Logic. 

By  St.  George  Stock.  (Printed  at  the  Claren- 
don Press.)    Foolscap  Svo,  $1.25. 

The  Student^ s  Atlas. 

In  twelve  Circular  Maps  on  a  Uniform  Projection 
and  One  Scale,  with  Two  Index  Maps.  Intended 
as  a  vade-mecum  for  the  Student  of  History, 
Travel,  Geography,  Geology,  and  Political 
Economy.  With  a  letter-press  introduction, 
illustrated  by  several  cuts.  By  the  late  Richard 
A.  Proctor.     Svo,  $1.50. 


FOR   SALE   BY  YOUR    BOOKSELLER. 
IS  Ba9t  16th  St,,  New  York, 


JAMES    RtTSStLL   LuWElL, 

i^'t-i' tn  the  (ff-ii:iftiii  /i^fiftt  ii  hi  ^tt^t 

Copyright,  1889,  by  Dom  Wheeler. 


The  Literary  News 

in  tofittn  lott  nuqi  n>^  tt^tm,  iH  fgntm,  ftg  t|^  flrcvQir ;  inH  (n  funmur,  aH  itmbrtiii.  ttitHnr  sonu  sfriMc  trtr ;  inH  t^ctr* 

toft^  pus  itoifi  t^  UWxnu  t^toro. 


Vol.  X. 


APRIL,  1889. 


No.  4. 


A  WHITE  UMBRELLA  IN   MEXICO. 


FRA  GERONIMO. 

He  was  delighted  that  I  could  find  nothing,  as 

he  expressed  it,  "rickety"  enough  to  paint  in 

Toluca,  and  then  relenting  led  me  up  to  a  crack 

"        ' — ^— — ^  in    a    crooked    street. 


X)NI  STEPS  OF  THE  CONVENT. 


pointed  ahead  to  the 
chapel,  and  deserted 
me  with  the  remark: 

"  Try  that.  It  is  as 
musty  as  a  cheese,  and 
about  a  million  years 
old." 

I  passed  through  a 
gate,  entered  a  sacred 
building,  and  wandered 
out  into  a  patio  or  sort 
of  cloister.  Instantly 
the  world  and  its  hum 
was  gone.  It  was  a 
small  cloister,  square, 
paved  with  marble 
flags,  and  open  to  the 
blue  sky  above.  Beneath  the  arches,  against  the 
wall,  hung  a  few  paintings,  old  and  weather- 
stained.  Opposite  from  where  I  -  stood  was  an 
open  door.  I  crossed  the  quadrangle  and  entered 
the  cozily  furnished  apartment.  The  ceiling  was 
low  and  heavily  beamed,  the  floor  laid  in  brick 
tiles,  and  the  wall  faced  with  shelves  loaded  with 
books  bound  in  vellum  with  titles  labelled  in  ink. 
Over  the  door  was  an  unframed  picture,  evidently 
a  Murillo,  and  against  the  opposite  wall  hung 
several  large  copies  of  Ribera.  In  one  comer 
under  a  grated  window  rested  an  iron  bedstead, 
but  recently  occupied,  and  near  it  an  armchair 
with  faded  velvet  cushions.  A  low  table  covered 
with  books  and  manuscripts,  together  with  a 
skull,  candle,  and  rosary,  a  copper  basin  and 
pitcher,  and  a  few  chairs  completed  the  interior 
comforts.  Over  the  bed,  within  arm's  reach, 
hung  a  low  shelf  upon  which  stood  a  small  glass 
cup  holding  a  withered  rose.  The  cup  was  dry 
and  the  flower  faded  and  dust-covered. 

A  second  and  smaller  room  opened  out  to  the 
left.  I  pushed  aside  the  curtains  and  looked  in. 
It  was  unoccupied  at  first  like  the  first.  As  I 
turned  hurriedly  to  leave  the  apartments  my  eye 


fell  upon  a  copy  of  Medina's  works  bound  in  vel- 
lum, yellow  and  crinkled,  the  backs  tied  by  a 
leathern  string.  I  leaned  forward  to  note  the 
date.  Suddenly  the  light  was  shut  out,  and  from 
the  obstructed  doorway  came  a  voice  quick  and 
sharp. 

"What  does  the  stranger  want  with  the  padre's 
books  ? " 

I  looked  up  and  saw  a  man  holding  a  bunch  of 
keys.  The  situation  was  unpleasant.  Without 
changing  my  position.  I  lifted  the  book  from  the 
shelf  and  carefully  read  the  title-page. 

"Will  he  be  gone  long?"  I  answered,  slowly 
replacing  the  volume. 

"You  are  waiting,  then,  for  Fra  Geronimo. 
Many  pardons,  seflor;  I  am  the  sacristan.  I  wil 
find  the  padre  and  bring  him  to  you." 

I  sank  into  the  armchair.     Retreat  now  was 
impossible.      This  will  do  for  the  sacristan,  I 
thought,  but  how  about  the  priest  ?    In  a  moment 
more  I  caught  the  sound  of  quickening  footsteps 
crossing  the  patio.     By  the  skie  of  the  sacristan 
stood  a  bareheaded  young  priest,  dressed  in  a 
white  robe  which  reached  to  his  feet.    He  had 
deep-set  eyes,  which  were  intensely  dark,  and  a 
skin  of  ivory  white- 
ness. With  a  kindly 
smile  on  his  hand 
some       intellectual 
face,   he   came  for- 
ward and  said  : 

"  Do  you  want 
me  ?" 

I  laid  my  course 
in  an  instant. 

"Yes,  holy  fa- 
ther," I  replied,  ris- 
ing,  *'  to  crave  your 
forgiveness.  I  am 
an  American  and  a 
painter ;  see,  here 
is  my  sketch-book. 
I  entered  your  open 
door,  believing  it 
would  lead  me  to 
the  street  The  Mu- 
rillo,   the    Riberas,       the  church  of  la  parr6quia. 


CupyriKht,  Ufi».  b7  R.  R.  Bowker. 


124 


THE  LITERARY  NEWS. 


\_April,  1889. 


THK  GARDEN   OF  THE  SESORITAS. 

the  wonderful  collection  of  old  books,  more  pre- 
cious than  any  I  have  ever  seen  in  Mexico,  over- 
came me.  I  love  these  things,  and  could  not  resist 
the  temptation  of  tarrying  long  to  feast  my  eyes." 
"Mi  amigo,  do  not  be  disturbed.  It  is  all 
right.  You  can  go.  Petro  " — this  to  the  sacristan. 
**  I  love  them  too.  Let  us  look  over  them  to- 
gether." 


For  more  than  an  hour  we  examined  the  con- 
tents of  the  curious  library.  Almost  without 
exception  each  book  was  a  rare  volume.  There 
were  rows  of  ecclesiastical  works  in  Latin,  with 
red-lettered  title-pages  printed  in  Antwerp.  Two 
editions  of  Don  Quixote  with  copper  plates, 
published  in  Madrid  in  1760,  besides  a  varied  col- 
lection of  the  early  Mexican  writers,  including 
Alarcon  the  dramatist,  and  Gongora  the  poet- 
philosopher. 

Then  in  the  same  gracious  manner  he  mounted 
a  chair  and  took  from  the  wall  the  unframed 
Murillo,  •'  A  Flight  into  Egypt,"  and  placed  it  in 
the  light,  saying  that  It  had  formerly  belonged  to 
an  ancestor  and  not  to  the  church,  and  that  be- 
lieving it  to  be  the  genuine  work  of  the  great 
master,  he  had  brought  it  with  him  when  he  came 
to  Toluca,  the  face  of  the  Madonna  being  espe- 
cially dear  to  him.  Next  he  unlocked  a  closet  and 
brought  me  an  ivory  cruci6x  of  exquisite  work- 
manship, the  modelling  of  the  feet  and  hands  re- 
calling the  best  work  of  the  Italian  school.  He 
did  not  return  this  to  the  closet,  but  placed  it 
upon  the  little  shelf  over  his  bed  close  to  the  dry 
cup  which  held  the  withered  rose.  In  the  act 
the  flower  slipped  from  the  glass.  Noticing  how 
carefully  he  moved  the  cup  aside,  and  how  ten- 
derly he  replaced  the  withered  bud,  I  said  laugh- 
ingly : 

*'  You  not  only  love  old  books,  but  old  flowers 
as  well." 

He  looked  at  me  thoughtfully,  and  replied 
gravely  : 

*•  Some  flowers  are  never  old." — (Houghton,  M. 
$1.50.)— /Viwi  Hopkinson  Smith's  '*  White  Um- 
brella in  Mexico^ 


LESTER    WALLACK'S    RECOLLECTIONS  OF   THACKERAY. 


When  Thackeray  was'here  on  his  last  visit  I 
was  presented  to  him,  at  the  old  theatre,  at  the 
corner  of  Broome  Street  and  Broadway.  I 
thought  him,  with  his  great  height,  his  specta- 
cles, which  gave  him  a  very  pedantic  appearance, 
and  his  chin  always  carried  in  the  air,  the  most 
pompous,  supercilious  person  I  had  ever  met ; 
but  I  lived  to  alter  that  opinion,  and  in  a  very 
short  time.  He  saw  the  play,  **  A  Cure  for  the 
Heartache,"  in  which  Blake  and  I  played  Old 
Rapid  and  Young  Rapid.  When  the  piece  was 
over  Mr.  Blake  and  I  went  into  the  greenroom 
and  were  introduced  to  Thackeray  by  my  father, 
who  knew  him  intimately,  in  London.  I  remem- 
ber his  saying  :  •*  I  have  seen  to-night  an  illus- 
tration of  what  I  have  preached  over  and  over 
again,  the  endeavor  of  the  artists  to  remember 
that  they  are  presenting,  not  only  in  personal  ap- 
pearance, but  in  manner t  the  picture  of  what  is 


past  and  gone,  of  another  era,  of  another  age  al- 
most, certainly  of  another  generation.  I  wish 
to  tell  this  to  you  two  who  have  presented  these 
characters  so  admirably.  I  shall  go  back  to 
London  and  say  '  I  have  seen  acting.' " 

Thackeray  then  lived 
with  a  very  great  and 
dear  friend  of  mine  and 
my  father's,  and  they  had 
rooms  together  in  Hous- 
ton Street.  I  had  a  house 
next  door  but  one  to 
them,  and  this  is  how  I 
became  so  intimate  with 
Thackeray.  Thackeray 
I  suppose  took  a  fancy  to 
me  ;  at  any  rate  it  was 
understood    every  night  /    i^ 

when  I  came  home  from  dion  boucicault. 
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acting  that  if  I  saw  a  light  in  a  certain  window 
I  was  to  go  in,  and  if  not  it  was  a  sign  they 
had  gone  out  to  dinner  or  to  bed.  When  I  did 
find  them  in  we  never  parted  until  half-past  two 
or  three  in  the  morning.  Then  was  the  time 
to  see  Thackeray  at  his  best,  because  then  he 
was  like  a  boy  ;  he  did  not  attempt  to  be  the 
genius  of  the  party  ;  he  would  let  Robinson  or 
roe  do  the  entertaining  while  he  would  be  the  au- 
dience. It  did  not  matter  how  ridiculous  or  im- 
possible might  be  the  things  I  said,  he  would  laugh 
till  the  tears  ran  down  his  face ;  such  an  unso- 
phisticated, gentle -hearted  creature  as  he  was. 


ing  of  that  story.  George  Curtis  and  I  sang  a 
duet,  I  remember,  "  Drink  to  Me  only  with 
Thine  Eyes,"  and  we  were  asked  to  repeat  it 
three  or  four  times.  This  all  took  place  about 
the  year  1855.  On  one  occasion  there  was  to  be 
a  dinner  party  of  four.  Thackeray  said  it  might 
probably  be  the  last  time  he  should  meet  us  con- 
vivially  during  this  visit,  so  we  agreed  to  dine 
together  with  him  in  Robinson's  rooms.  The 
party  was  to  consist  of  Mr.  Robinson,  Thackeray, 
my  father,  and  myself.  The  hour  arrived,  and  I 
came  with  a  message  from  my  father,  who  was 
laid  up  with  the  gout,  one  of  his  bad  attacks,  and 


/      \ 


LESTER   WALLACK  AT  THE  AGE  OF   32. 
From  WallaeWs  '"Memories  oy  the  Last  Fifty  Vears.*^    {Copyrighty  1889,  by  Charles  Scribner'^s  Sons.) 


He  gave  a  large  dinner,  at  which  I  remember 
were  Mr.  Denning  Duer,  my  father,  George 
William  Curtis,  W.  Robinson,  myself,  and  others, 
eighteen  in  all.  It  was  the  most  delightful  even- 
ing that  could  possibly  be  imagined.  Thackeray 
twcxjiights  before  had  been  to  see  my  father  play 
Shy  lock,  and  he  said  :  '*  Wallack,  that  is  the  first 
Shylock  who  ever  gave  me  the  idea  of  what  an 
ill-used  man  he  was."  On  that  evening  I  remem- 
ber my  father  telling  a  story,  which  many  an  old 
actor  here  will  recollect.  It  was  the  tale  of  a  ship- 
wreck as  told  by  a  clergyman  who  was  on  board, 
and  the  same  scenes  as  described  afterward  by 
an  old  sailor,  the  captain  of  the  maintop.  Thack- 
eray's gentle  and  generous  nature  was  so  aroused 
by  it  that  the  tears  ran  down  his  face.  Certainly 
one  of  the  finest  things  my  father  did  was  the  tell- 


could  not  accept.  After  waiting  a  long  time  for 
Thackeray  at  last  there  came  a  ring  at  the  bell, 
and  the  waiter  brought  up  a  large  parcel  and  a 
note  from  him  to  say  that  a  letter  he  had  received 
compelled  him  to  pack  up  as  quickly  as  possible 
and  start  for  England  by  the  first  steamer,  and 
he  added  :  •'  By  the  time  you  receive  this,  dear 
William,-  I  shall  be  almost  out  of  the  harbor. 
Let  me  wish  you  a  pleasant  evening  with  the 
Wallacks,  and  let  me  ask  you  to  accept  this  little 
gift  as  a  remembrance  of  the  many,  many  pleas- 
ant days  and  nights  we  have  passed  together." 
The  gift  was  a  beautiful  silver  vase.  I  never 
saw  Thackeray  again,  but  our  short  and  intimate 
association  is  one  of  the  most  delightful  reminis- 
cences of  my  life.  (Scribner.  $io.) — Front  IVal- 
lack's  **  Memories  of  the  Last  Fifty  Years,*' 
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The  death  of  Mary  Louise  Booth  has  sent  a 
thrill  of  intense  sorrow  to  the  hearts  of  her  wide 
circle  of  friends.  Miss  Booth  was  bom  00^ the 
nineteenth  of  April,  1831,  in  the  town  of  Yap- 
hank,  Suffolk  County,  New  York.  From  her 
father,  William  Chatfield  Booth,  who  organized 
the  first  public  school  in  that  portion  of  Brooklyn 
then  known  as  Williamsburg,  she  inherited  her 
great  uprightness  and  single-mindedness,  her  en- 
thusiastic nature,  and  her  interest  in  books,  and 
from  her  mother  the  brilliancy  and  vivacity  of  the 
blood  of  the  old  French  ^migris.  One  might  al- 
most say  that  she  chose  a  literary  career  in  her 
infancy,  as  she  had  no  recollection  of  ever  learn- 
ing to  read  either  French  or  English,  having  read 
the  Bible  and  Pluurch  at  five  ;  at  seven  Racine, 
at  which  time  she  began  Latin,  while  before  she 
was  ten  she  was  familiar  with  Hume  and  Gibbon, 
and  was  an  omnivorous  reader.  Early  compre- 
hending her  powers,  her  parents  took  every  pains 
with  her  education  ;  but  her  own  taste  largely 
directed  her  into  the  region  of  belles-lettres^  where 
her  keen  appreciation  and  her  immense  memory 
always  served  her  with  the  stores  of  her  vast 
reading.  She  had  an  intense  love  of  the  natural 
sciences,  history,  poetry,  and  philosophy  ;  a  thor- 
ough knowledge  of  music,  which  was  a  passion 
with  her  ;  and  in  addition  to  a  fair  acquaintance 
with  one  or  two  of  the  dead  languages,  she  read 
and  spoke  easily  French  and  Italian,  German  and 
Spanish.  It  will  be  seen  that  her  equipment  for 
her  profession  was  of  the  most  complete. 

She  entered  the  literary  field,  after  a  few  tenta- 
tive efforts,  with  two  compilations,  "  The  Watch- 
makers' Manual"  and  ''The  Marble-Workers' 
Manual,"  which  are  still  standard  works  with 
those  interested,  and  have  given  her  handsome 
financial  return.  Accident,  however,  caused  her 
to  fall  into  translation,  in  which  she  met  with 
such  success — familiarity  with  foreign  languages 
being  then  far  less  general  than  now — that  she 
published  about  forty  volumes  of  translations,  in 
almost  every  department  of  literature,  chiefly 
French,  from  the  religious  works  of  the  Count 
and  Countess  Gasparin,  the  fairy  tales  of  Labou- 
laye,  the  political  works  of  Cochin,  the  novels  of 
About,  and  the  writings  of  M6ry,  Marmier,  and 
Victor  Cousin  ;  she  was  also  authorized  by  George 
Sand  to  abridge  and  produce  that  writer's  history 
of  her  own  life,  but  did  not  avail  herself  of  the 
permission,  owing  to  circumstances  that  turned 
her  attention  elsewhere.  Her  first  important 
original  work  was  the  **  History  of  the  City  of 
New  York,"  in  one  large  volume  of  nearly  a 
thousand  pages,  the  first  complete  history  of  the 
city  that  was  written,  and  one  that  still  holds  its 
place  as  a  standard  work. 


It  was  at  the  opening  of  our  civil  war,  however, 
that  Miss  Booth  performed  what  she  felt  to  be 
the  great  work  of  her  life,  all  aflame  as  she  was 
with  enthusiasm  for  the  cause  in  defence  of  which 
those  who  were  dearest  to  her  were  enlisted. 
She  translated  Count  Ag6nor  de  Gasparin's 
' '  Uprising  of  a  Great  People  "  in  less  than  a  week, 
and  in  a  fortnight  afterward  it  appeared  and  went 
over  the  country  like  a  trumpet  blast,  just  as  hope 
was  faltering.  '  Mt  is  worth  a  whole  phalanx  b 
the  cause  of  human  freedom,"  wrote  Charles 
Sumner  to  her,  and  Mr.  Lincoln  took  pains  to 
pause  in  the  midst  of  the  arduous  labors  of  the 
Presidency  at  that  time  and  send  her  a  personal 
letter  of  thanks  for  what  she  had  done  in  giving 
such  heartening  to  the  American  people.  The 
value  of  what  she  did  was  fully  recognized,  and 
it  has  been  everywhere  felt  and  acknowledged 
that  her  part  in  kindling  and  upholding  the 
earnestness  of  the  people  was  not  surpassed  by 
the  efforts  of  any  one  man  or  woman  during  the 
years  of  the  war.  It  was  a  superb  period  of  her 
life  when  she  lent  the  whole  force  of  her  young 
and  ardent  spirit  to  the  help  of  her  country  ;  and 
all  hours  since,  she  has  said,  have  seemed  thin 
and  poor  beside  those  of  that  glowing  and  stormy 
epoch. 

At  the  conclusion  of  the  war  Miss  Booth  occu- 
pied herself  in  translating  Henri  Martin's  "His- 
tory of  France,"  six  volumes  of  which  she  had 
concluded,  when  the  Messrs.  Harper  proposed  the 
publication  of  a  weekly  journal  for  the  pleasure 
and  advantage  of  the  family  circle,  and  offered  its 
editorial  care  to  her.  Modest  in  a  singular  de- 
gree, and  diffident  as  to  powers  not  tried  in  such 
direction  before,  she  hesitated;  but  the  firm  knew 
with  whom  they  were  dealing,  and  the  value  of 
their  opinion  was  shown  by  the  instant  success  of 
the  undertaking  in  her  hands,  the  paper  swiftly 
numbering  its  subscribers  by  the  hundred  thou- 
sand. While  the  proprietors  have  always  given  it 
the  benefit  of  their  advice  and  supervision,  it  has 
been  Miss  Booth's  daily  and  hourly  foresight  and 
sagacity,  her  discretion,  and  the  poise  and  calmness 
which  grew  from  her  sense  of  responsibility,  that 
have  done  so  much  to  establish  its  peculiar  rank 
and  character,  together  with  her  punctilious  and 
untiring  industry,  which  was  interrupted  in  all 
these  years  only  by  one  illness,  by  a  couple  of 
brief  visits  to  the  South,  and,  as  a  celebration  of 
the  twenty-first  birthday  of  the  paper,  by  a  summer 
in  Europe,  the  delights  of  which,  in  the  olives  of 
Avignon,  in  the  lagoons  of  Venice,  beskie  the 
shores  of  the  Italian  lakes,  and  under  the  snows 
of  the  Alps,  were  never  better  portrayed  than  in 
her  letters. 

But  it  was  not  merely  as  a  literary  worker  that 
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Miss  Booth  had  preeminence.  Her  home,  in 
Fifty-ninth  Street,  New  York  City,  was  an  illus- 
tration of  domestic  excellence;  the  love  of  books 
did  not  hinder  a  love  of  pets  there,  and  the  love  of 
beauty  found  ample  play  within  its  interior.  This 
home  was  a  centre  where  gathered  all  that  was 
best  and  brightest  in  the  intellectual  life  of  the 
city;  in  her  lovely  parlors  and  around  her  always 
hospitable  and  always  elegant  dining-table  were 
found  the  wit,  the  poet,  the  singer;  her  Saturday 
nights  always  brought  together  whomsoever  there 
was  of  note,  and  she  herself  was  the  life  of  the 
whole.  Of  extreme  simplicity  in  her  dress  when 
attending  to  business,  at  home  she  loved  the  sheens 
and  lustres  of  rich  fabrics,  the  filminess  of  lace, 
the  sparkle  of  jewels,  many  of  which  adorned  her 
hands — hands  as  exquisite,  by  the  way,  as  if  carved 


in  ivory.  Thus  attired,  animated,  joyous,  her 
friends  found  her  beautiful — her  person  being  ma- 
jestic, her  complexion  very  fair  and  brilliant,  con- 
trasting with  her  early-silvered  hair,  her  eyes  large 
and  of  a  soft  dark  brown,  her  nose  straight  and 
piquant,  her  smile  luminous,  and,  with  it  all,  the 
beauty  of  a  lofty  and  steadfast  spirit,  the  spirit  of 
purity,  sincerity,  strength, and  sweetness,  shining 
through  every  word.  Her  friends  were  many;  for 
they  met  in  her  the  qualities  that  endear  and  that 
give  belief  in  the  noble  possibilities  of  human  na- 
ture; they  found  exquisite  womanly  tenderness, 
sensibility,  and  delicacy,  profound  sympathy  and 
the  desire  for  it,  and  the  benignant  expression  of  it 
in  word  and  act,  constant  self-f  orgetf  ulness,  the  ten- 
derest  affections,  and  absolute  integrity  and  honor. 
— Harriet  Prescott  Spofford  in  Harper* s  Batar, 
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THE   CONGRESSIONAL  LIBRARY. 

Behind  the  Rotunda,  with  its  con/used  throngs 
and  loud  reverberations,  lies  a  very 
different  rei^ion,  a  quiet  and  seclud- 
ed] ddJsier  sacred  to 

>^ 


library  of  congress. 

From  the  "  Story  0/  Washington.^^    (Putnam.) 

scholars  and  scholarly  sightseers,  and  to  the  wise 
and  great  of  all  ages — the  Congressional  Library. 
It  too  has  a  beautiful  chamber — three  great  hails 
in  one;  or,  more  strictly  speaking,  two  great  halls 
and  a  transept,  with  triple  height  of  galleries 
and  alcoves;  ceilings  of  a  soft  green  coloring 
pricked  with  gold,  and  wide,  generous  windows 
opening  upon  a  landscape  that  is  itself  a  study 
and  an  inspiration.  In  these  alcoves  the  general 
student  and  man  of  letters  may  find  rare 
treasures  and  the  mere  dilettante 
revel  in  rare  old  tomes — Editions  de 
luxe,  books  of  priceless  engravings, 
works  of  nutural  history — the  original 
edition,  for  instance,  of  Audubon's 
"  Birds,"  in  which  the  humming-bird 
and  pheasant  seem  alive  with  all  the 
glory  of  their  plumage  upon  them. 
Here,  too,  until  recently  hung  those 
marvellous  mosaic  portraits  of  Lin- 
coln and  Garfield,  produced  with  infi- 
nite labor  and  skill  from  an  infinite 
number  of  atoms  and  presented  by 
Signor  Salviati,  of  Venice,  to  this 
nation  as  a  token  of  respect  and  ap- 
preciation of  its  martyred  Presidents. 
This  library  is  said  to  be  the  only 


one  in  existence  that  is  entirely  fire-proof.  The 
shelves,  the  supports,  the  fittings  throughout  are 
of  iron;  the  rafters  and  decorated 
ceilings  of  the  same  material,  and  the 
roof  of  copper  ;  so  that  from 
fire,  whether  accidental  or  ap- 
plied by  an  incendiary,  these 
world's  treasures  are  meas- 
urably secure.  Five  hundred 
and  ninety  thousand  books  and 
over  one  hundred  and  ninety- 
three  thousand  pamphlets,  in 
almost  every  department  of 
human  knowledge,  repose 
upon  its  shelves. 

The  library  was  founded  in 
1800  by  an  Act  of  Congress, 
watca  appropriated  five  thousand  dollars  for  the 
purchase  of  such  books  "as  may  be  necessary 
for  the  use  of  Congress  at  the  city  of  Wash- 
ington." Up  to  1 814,  when  the  library  and  the 
Capiiol  were  burned  by  the  British,  but  three 
thousand  volumes  had  accumulated.  After  the 
fire,  in  1815,  the  library  of  ex- President  Jefferson, 
comprising  seven  thousand  carefully  selected 
volumes,  wais  purchased  as  the  nucleus  of  a  g^eat 
national  library. 

For  many  a  year  Mr.  Ains worth  R.  Spoflord. 
the  librarian,  has  been  laboring  under  the  burden 
of  an  accumulation  of  books  far  beyoqd  his  ability 
to  properly  accommodate.  A  visitor  to  the  libra- 
ry can  but  be  impressed  with  the  difficulties,  due 
to  the  want  of  space,  under  which  the  business  is 
carried  on.  The  files  of  books  and  pamphlets 
upon  the  floor, for  which  there  is  no  space  upon  the 
shelves,  threaten,  before  long,  entirely  to  bury  the 
energetic  librarian  and  his  assistants.  Congress 
has  been  importuned  again  and  again  during  this 
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period  to  do  something  for  the  relief  of  the  libra- 
ry, but  a  series  of  important  measures  and  events 
so  engrossed  its  attention  that  it  was  prevented 
from  taking  the  necessary  steps  properly  to  pro- 
tect the  people's  literary  treasures. 

The  project  of  a  new  library  building  has  been 
before  Congress  in  one  form  or  another  since  1873, 
at  which  time  that  body  offered  I5000  for  the  best 


in  Sept.,  1888.  It  will  be  of  stone,  iron,  and  con- 
crete, thoroughly  fire*proof,  and  will  accommo- 
date nearly  4,000,000  books.  And  as  in  January, 
1887,  there  were  but  581,678  books  and  193,000 
pamphlets  in  the  library,  many  years,  it  is  thought, 
OUI^st  elapse  before  the  shelf -room  of  the  new 
building  will  be  filled.  In  a  gallery  of  350  feet 
long  by  35  feet  wide  will  be  shown  works  of  art. 


FOREIGN   LEGATION  BUILDINGS. 

Russian.  English.  Spanish. 

From  th*  "  Story  0/  fVaskin^Un.^'    KCopyright^  1889,  by  G.  P.  Putnam's  Sons,) 


plan  for  a  new  library  hall.  Twenty-eight  plans 
were  submitted  in  response,  that  of  Mr.  J.  L.  Smith- 
meyer,  of  Washington,  after  two  years*  delay,  be- 
ings accepted.  The  Senate  has  uniformly  been  in 
favor  of  the  undertaking,  and  in  1886  the  House, 
after  strenuous  exertions  by  the  friends  of  the 
measure,  was  induced  to  appropriate  $500,000  to 
begin  the  construction  of  the  building.  The 
same  bill  limited  the  cost  of  the  site  to  $550,000. 
The  building  is  estimated  to  cost  $4,500,000,  in 
accordance  with  the  revised  Act  of  Congress  passed 


Maps,  charts,  Washingtoniana,  the  valuable  Toner 
collection  now  stored  in  the  crypt,  and  halls  for 
copyright  records  and  for  the  accumulations  un- 
der the  copyright  laws  will  be  provided  for  in 
convenient  rooms  and  galleries.  It  is  expected 
that  in  the  new  building  the  treasures  of  the  li- 
brary can  be  made  more  available  to  the  general 
public.  At  the  time  of  the  present  writing— Sep- 
tember, 1888— the  building  seems  no  farther  ad- 
vanced than  in  1887.  (Putnam.  %\,io,)—From 
Todd's  "  Story  of  Washington:* 
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JOHN  LOTHROP  MOTLEY'S  LETTERS. 

Extract  from  Article  by  George  William  Curtit  in  Harper^s  Maga*in*» 


It  is  nearly  twelve  years  since  Motley  the  his- 
torian died,  and  the  two  volumes  of  his  lettors 
now  published  vividly  recall  one  of  the  most 
picturesque  figures  in  American  literary  history. 
Like  Prescott,  he  climbed  to  renown  by  no  "  cold 
gradations."  He  was  virtually  unknown  until  he 
became  famous,  and  his  first  great  work  from  a 
national  point  of  view  was  one  of  poetic  justice. 

The  great  debt  of  America  to  Holland  has 
been  greatly  discharged,  for  if  Irving  raised  a 
smile  at  the  Hollander,  Motley  won  for  him  the 
admiration  of  the  world.  The  old  republic  hos- 
pitably sheltered  the  Puritan  on  his  way  to  plant 
the  new.  Except  for  Holland,  New  England 
might  not  have  been,  and  it  is  a  signal  stroke  of 
poetic  justice  that  a  son  of  New  England  has  told 
imperishably  the  splendid  tale  of  Dutch  heroism 
and  achievement. 

It  was  a  noble  subject,  one  of  the  most  stirring 
and  interesting  chapters  in  the  history  of  liberty, 
and  it  is  surprising  that  it  was  left  for  so  long  a 
time  without  adequate  treatment.  But  it  is  for- 
tunate also  that  it  was  reserved  for  so  romantic 
and  fervid  a  genius  as  that  of  Motley.  He  was 
bom  in  New  England  when  its  severe  Puritanic 
tone  of  life  was  beginning  to  soften.  His  famous 
bonmot  in  reply  to  his  father's  remonstrances 
upon  his  tastes  and  habits  in  college,  *'  My  dear 
father.  I  can  spare  the  necessaries  of  life,  but  not 
the  luxuries,"  was  the  voice  of  a  changed  New 
England. 

After  hb  graduation  in  1831,  Motley  lived 
much  in  Europe  as  a  student.  But  he  changed 
his  sky  only,  not  his  mind.  He  was  a  passionate 
American  ;  but  his  ideal  of  his  country  was  no- 
ble, not  ignoble. 

Nothing  is  pleasanter  in  the  letters  of  Motley 
than  this  essential  American  spirit.  His  profound 
studies  in  the  history  of  liberty  had  confirmed 
his  instinctive  confidence  in  the  people.  He  un- 
derstood the  conditions  and  the  limitations  of 
popular  government,  and,  as  we  have  said,  he 
did  not  worship  the  mob  nor  the  monarch.  He 
knew  the  subservience  of  ignorance  to  audacious 
intelligence.  But  because  a  demagogue  might 
sway  an  ignorant  or  frantic  multitude  he  did  not 
doubt,  for  experience  showed,  that  the  institu- 
tions of  free  government  are  the  conditions  of 
progressive  liberty. 

During  all  the  long  years  of  European  absence 
and  study,  whenever  he  was  separated  from  his 
family,  and  especially  when  his  wife  was  not  with 
him.  Motley  wrote,  constantly  and  fully,  letters 
which  are  delightful  chapters  of  autobiography. 

The  letters  are  addressed  mainly  to  members 
of  Motley's  family,  and  have  been  collected  by 


his  daughters,  and  they  are  published  as  they 
were  written,  with  such  omissions  of  personal 
comment  as  undoubtedly  the  writer  himself  would 
have  made.  The  first  duty  in  preparing  such 
correspondence  for  the  press  is  to  the  writer. 
However  innocently  meant  and  perfectly  under- 
stood in  the  atmosphere  in  which  they  are  writ- 
ten and  read,  personal  allusions  and  comments 
may  easily  give  pain  to  others,  while  they  do 
great  injustice  to  the  writer. 

There  is,  indeed,  little  allusion  in  the  letters  to 
the  circumstances  of  Motle3r's  retirement  from 
the  missions  to  Austria  and  England,  but  the 
circumstances  in  both  instances  are  detailed  in 
Holmes'  memoir,  and  as  nothing  could  be  added 
to  the  statement  of  facts,  the  comment  upon 
them  in  letters  would  only  reopen  controversy 
without  giving  further  information  and  without 
shedding  light  upon  Motley's  character  or  career. 
Only  an  occasional  reference  has  been  retained 
which  shows  his  deep  feeling  upon  the  subject 
In  both  cases  he  felt  that  he  had  been  sorely 
wronged,  and  none  of  his  friends  doubt  that  his 
feeling  was  fully  justified. 

It  is  as  true  of  Motley's  letters  as  of  his  books 
that  the  generous,  impulsive  ardor  of  the  man 
vitalizes  every  page.  He  was  a  quick  and  sensi- 
tive observer,  and  the  mental  activity,  the  instinct 
of  research  and  thoroughness  which  distinguish 
the  scholar,  are  constantly  obvious  in  his  corre- 
spondence. 

Upon<graduatlng,  Motley  went  to  Europe  and 
studied  civil  and  international  law  at  G5ttingen 
and  Berlin,  and  made  the  grand  tour.  At  GOttin- 
gen  Bismarck  was  his  fellow-student.  Bismarck 
was  deeply  impressed  by  the  young  Motley,  and 
the  warm  friendship  between  them  which  began 
at  Gdttingen  continued  with  unchanging  affection 
to  the  end.  In  the  student  letters  Motley  says 
little  of  Bismarck,  but  in  later  letters  we  have  the 
most  graphic  and  intimate  accounts  of  the  man 
and  his  domestic  life.  These  glimpses  are  among 
the  most  valuable  parts  of  the  letters. 

Tracing  his  life  in  his  letters,  we  find  that  in 
the  year  1855,  when  his  work  was  printing.  Mot- 
ley met  his  old  university  friend  Bismarck  at 
Frankfort.  **  If  I  had  been  his  brother,"  he 
writes,  **  instead  of  an  old  friend,  he  could  not 
have  shown  more  warmth  and  affectionate  delight 
in  seeing  me."     .     .     . 

Again  he  gives  this  picture  of  the  Bismarck 
household : 

'*  I  am  there  all  day  long.  It  is  one  of  those 
houses  where  every  one  does  what  one  likes. 
The  show  apartments  where  they  receive  formal 
company  are  on  the  front  of  the  house.    Their 
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living-rooms,  however,  are  a  salon  and  dininfp- 
room  at  the  baclc,  opening  upon  the  garden. 
Here  there  are  young  and  old,  grandparents  and 
children  and  dogs,  all  at  once,  eating,  drinking, 
smoking,  piano-playing,  and  pistol-firing  (in  the 
garden),  all  going  on  at  the  same  time.  It  is  one 
of  those  establishments  where  every  earthly 
thing  that  can  be  eaten  or  drunk  is  offered  you; 
porter,  soda-wat^r,  small- beer,  champagne.  Bur- 
gundy, or  claret  are  about  all  the  time,  and  every- 
body is  smoking  the  best  Havana  cigars  every 
minute." 

In  1855,  after  a  feW  months  at  home,  Motley 
returned  to  England  in  the  first  flush  of  his  fame, 
and  the  letters  describe  his  warm  and  flattering 
welcome  to  the  dazzling  society  of  "  the  centre  of 
the  world."  It  is  easy  to  see  how  captivating  to 
an  educated  man  who  meets  it  on  equal  terms  such 
society  must  be. 

After  a  long  and  sparkling  draught  of  this 
pleasure,  Motley  continued,  with  enthusiasm  and 
confidence,  his  historical  studies  and  the  prepara- 
tion of  his  second  work,  the  first  two  volumes  of 
which  were  published  early  in  1861.  It  was  re- 
ceived with  universal  applause,  and  confirmed  the 
conviction  that  another  master  of  history  had  ap- 
peared. But  his  mind  turned  anxiously  home- 
ward. A  letter  to  Holmes  in  March,  i860,  shows 
his  deep  interest  in  American  politics  and  his 
ardent  anti-slavery  feeling.  There  is  animated 
description  of  his  daily  life  in  the  letters,  and  we 
see  in  them  also  the  aspect  of  this  country  in  the 
dark  days  of  1860-61  through  the  quick  eyes  of 
his  friend  Holmes.  In  March,  before  hearing  of 
Lincoln's  inauguration.  Motley  writes  to  his 
mother  that  his  deepest  regret  is  that  his  "  work 
should  be  for  tHe  present  on  the  wrong  side  of 
the  Atlantic."  Then  came  the  news  of  the  open- 
ing war,  and  unable  from  profound  interest  in  the 
state  of  his  country  to  pursue  his  worlc,  he  re- 
turned suddenly  to  America  in  June,  1861. 

He  went  to  Washington,  and  saw  the  forming 


camps  of  Union  soldiers,  and  in  the  middle  of 
August  he  returned  to  Europe  as  American 
Minister  to  Vienna.  But  his  literary  work  was 
relaxed  by  his  absorption  in  the  great  struggle. 
During  the  years  of  the  war  his  letters  are  con- 
stantly engrossed  with  its  progress  and  fortunes. 

In  the  letters  written  after  the  war,  there  are 
the  most  interesting  and  intimate  accounts  yet 
published  of  the  private  life  of  Bismarck,  who  is 
a  figure  of  massive,  manly  simplicity  in  Motley's 
description. 

In  1869  he  was  sent  as  Minister  to  England, 
whence  he  was  recalled  suddenly,  and  in  a  manner 
which  he  felt  to  be  peculiarly  humiliating,  and 
which  his  friends  believed  showed  him  to  have 
been  an  innocent  victim  of  political  and  personal 
resentment. 

The  recall  was  a  bitter  blow  to  Motley,  and  he 
turned  again  to  his  literary  activity.  His  original 
design  was  a  history  of  the  eighty  years'  war  for 
liberty,  to  extend  from  the  Rise  of  the  Dutch  Re- 
public to  the  Peace  of  Westphalia  in  1648.  Be- 
fore resuming  this  scheme  he  wrote,  as  an  episode, 
the  "  Life  and  Death  of  John  of  Bameveldt,"  which 
was  publbhed  in  1874,  &  work  which  enhanced 
his  reputation.  But  in  1873,  the  year  in  which  he 
finished  it,  he  suffered  an  apoplectic  attack,  and 
in  the  next  year  occurred  the  death  of  hb  wife, 
"  the  grief  which  broke  his  heart,  and  from  which 
he  never  rallied."  He  returned  to  Boston  for  a 
time  in  1875,  then  went  again  to  England,  where 
his  daughters  are  married,  and  at  the  end  of  May, 
1877,  at  the  home  of  one  of  his  daughters.  Motley 
died. 

In  Westminster  Abbey  Dean  Stanley  spoke  of 
Motley  in  words  which  the  hearts  of  those  who 
knew  him  best  fondly  echo,  as  the  high* spirited 
patriot,  the  faithful  friend  of  England's  best  and 
purest  spirits,  the  brilliant,  the  indefatigable  his- 
torian, the  ardent,  laborious,  soaring  soul. 


THE  TRUTH  ABOUT  CLEMENT  KER. 


Undbr  the  name  of  '•  George  Fleming "  Miss 
Julia  Fletcher  has  for  more  than  a  decade  been 
ministering  to  the  pleasure  of  readers  of  the 
better  sort  of  fiction,  but  we  do  not  remember 
that  in  all  that  period  she  has  produced  a  more 
thoroughly  original  and  artistic  novel  than  "  The 
Truth  About  Clement  Ker."  From  the  literary 
point  of  view  Miss  Fletcher's  work  has  always 
been  of  a  rare  and  charming  quality.  Her  style 
is  nervous,  graceful,  impressive,  strong.  Her 
defect  as  a  story-teller  has  sometimes  been  a  lack 
of  adequate  motive.  She  has  depicted  a  variety 
of  personages  with  significant  fidelity  to  nature, 
but  their  mutual  action  has  sometimes  not  been 
inevitable  enough.  No  such  objections  can  be 
brought  against  **  The  Truth  About  Clement  Ker." 
From    beginning    to    end  the   narrative   moves 


swiftly  onward  without  a  halt  or  a  break  and 
every  incident  is  the  reasonable  sequence  of  what 
goes  before.  Rarely  do  we  encounter  a  story 
which  hangs  together  so  well.  There  are  not 
many  characters  of  prominence — half  a  dozen  in  all 
perhaps — but  each  is  individualized  to  the  slight- 
est detail,  and  the  minor  dramatis  persona  are 
sketched  in  a  way  that  makes  them  living  realities. 
Take,  for  instance,  this  vignette  of  Lady  Milton: 

**  Her  whole  moral  being  was  full  of  ante- 
chambers reached  by  wide  staircases  built  for 
the  public,  and  of  unimpeachable  proportions. 
There  were  days  (when  she  had  been  to  a  Draw- 
ing-Room,  for  instance— and  she  rarely  missed 
one)  on  which  she  was  so  correct,  she  almost 
ceased  to  be  human.  Physically,  she  was  a  small 
woman  with  a  very  neat  figure — neatness  and 
energy,  an  unfailing,  unremitting,  uninteresting 
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energy,  that  was  what  every  motion  of  her  being 
expressed.  You  could  see  it  in  her  decided  walk; 
in  the  penetrating  glance  of  her  pale,  far-sighted 
eyes;  even  in  the  way  she  disposed  the  mass  of 
her  very  thick,  very  dark-brown  hair.  She 
dressed  in  the  latest  fashions,  and  always  gave 
me  the  sensation  of  having  just  washed  her 
hands." 

In  the  character  of  Clement  Ker  the  author 
has  a  nature  worthy  of  all  the  refined  subtleties 
of  her  art.  and  it  is  praise  enough  of  her  success 
to  say  that  with  regard  to  him  she  never  makes 
a  false  stroke.  One  by  one  the  anomalies  of  his 
mind  and  heart  are  put  aside,  and  in  the  end  the 
essence  of  the  man  himself  is  laid  bare.  His  is  a 
soul  with  a  moral  twist  in  it — a  soul  given  over 
to  selfishness  and  sin,  and  yet  a  soul  more  sinned 
against  than  sinning,  a  victim  of  hereditary  evil 
and  an   instrument  of  destiny.     In   making  us 


understand  Clement  Ker  and  at  the  same  time 
arousing  our  pity  for  him.  Miss  Fletcher  attains 
the  acme  of  artistic  success.  A  more  rigid  realist, 
a  less  discerning  writer,  would  have  shown  Clem- 
ent Ker  as  a  monstrosity.  Miss  Fletcher  sees 
deeper  and  detects  in  him  the  latent  possibility 
of  better  things,  the  latent  sense  of  failure  and 
remorse  which  must  always  exist  even  in  the 
lowest  forms  of  humanity.  The  plot  is  admirably 
managed.  Nothing  could  surpass  the  skill  with 
which  the  interest  is  slowly  brought  to  centre 
upon  the  hidden  chamber  in  the  ruins,  and  the 
haunting  terror  of  the  closing  chapters  is  some- 
thing to  be  remembered.  Here  again  the  author 
enforces  her  artistic  creed  of  nothing  too  much. 
The  mystery  remains  a  mystery  to  the  last,  or  at 
any  rate  is  only  to  be  solved  by  the  reader's 
ingenuity.     (Roberts.     %i.) — Boston  Beacon, 


THE    WORLD    IN  BOOKS. 


The  world  which  most  writers  describe  is  not 
the  world  we  live  in.  The  heart  they  attempt  to 
portray  is  not  the  heart  we  find  beating  in  our 
bosoms.  The  men  and  women  of  most  books 
and  the  men  and  women  who  are  born  in  the 
world  are  moved  by  different  passions  and  springs 
of  actions.  Those  books  which  describe  men  and 
women  remain,  those  which  paint  puny,  imagi- 
nary beings  pass  away. 

The  young  lawyer  who  has  diligently  read  the 
books  which  have  been  put  into  his  hands  can- 
not answer  the  first  question  the  first  client  puts 
to  him,  and  knows  not  how  to  take  the  initial 
step  in  his  maiden  cause.  His  books  have  taught 
him  nothing  of  that  which  he  now  finds  it  is  nec- 
essary he  should  know,  and  he  again  searches 
them  for  a  guide  without  success,  and  he  is 
obliged  to  consult  some  living  oracle.  The  books 
may  have  been  written  by  a  man  who  never  had 
a  client  and  never  tried  a  cause — a  closet  lawyer. 
Or  if  he  has  experience  in  the  practice  of  his  pro- 
fession, he  has  taken  it  for  granted  that  the  stu- 
dent knows  that  which  no  man  has  taught  him. 
And  the  novice  learns,  by  blundering,  by  mis- 
takes, and  by  mortifications,  that  which  he  should 
know  by  teaching.  He  has  never  been  taught  the 
alphabet  of  his  profession. 

So  of  life  :  when  men  look  into  books  to  find 
guides  for  their  conduct,  they  too  often  find  but 
dissertations  which  they  cannot  use  in  real  life 
put  in  the  mouths  of  persons  who  have  never  yet 
been  found  on  earth. 

I  think  I  have  noted  this  fact,  that  most  men 
who  have  written  of  the  human  heart  with  a  truth 
which  has  induced  men  to  keep  their  writings 
alive,  have  not  been  those  which  society  would 
call  respectable  men.  They  have  not  been  men 
of  regular  or  (at  least)  of  conventional  lives.  Per- 
haps it  was  the  very  character  of  their  lives  which 


enabled  them  to  sound  the  depths  of  the  human 
heart,  or  it  may  be  their  knowledge  of  the  human 
heart  made  their  lives  what  they  were.  It  is  not 
within  the  boundaries  I  have  marked  out  to  give 
names  and  write  biographies,  or  I  think  I  would 
show  this  to  be  true. 

Let  any  man  of  reading  call  up  the  names  of 
earth's  immortals  and  see  if  what  I  have  written  is 
not  true.  Their  contemporaries  of  proper  lives 
have  been  lost  in  common  earth,  while  these  os- 
tracized and  contemned  ones  still  live.  Yet  no 
man  should  undertake  to  copy  them. 

He  might  run  away  from  his  wife  and  become 
the  *'  poor  player,"  without  being  able  to  write  a 
counterpart  to  "  Romeo  and  Juliet,"  or  he  might  be 
able  to  get  as  drunk  as  Burns  without  a  spark  of 
his  poetfc  inspiration. 

I  object  to  the  falsehood  of  this  mawkish,  pul- 
ing literature.  No  good  can  come  from  lies. 
There  are  no  good  lies.  Untruth  is  base  and 
pernicious,  no  matter  in  what  cause  it  may  be 
spoken.  No  lasting  structure  can  be  built  on  a 
foundation  of  falsehood.  (Lippincott.  $1.25.) 
—From  H,  T.  King's  ''Essays" 


WINTER  HE  A  VENS. 
Sharp  is  the  night,  but  the  stars  with  frost  alive 

Leap  off  the  rim  of  earth  across  the  dome. 

It  is  a  night  to  make  the  heavens  our  home. 
More  than  the  nest  whereto  apace  we  strive. 
Lengths  down  our  road  each  fir  tree  seems  a  hive 

In  swarms  outrushing  from  the  golden  comb. 

They  waken  waves  of  thought  that  burst  to  foam ! 
The  living?  throb  in  me,  the  dead  revive. 
Yon  mantle  clothes  us  :  there,  past  mortal  breath, 
Life  glistens  on  the  river  of  the  death. 

It  folds  us,  flesh  and  dust ;  and  have  we  knelt 
Or  never  knelt,  or  eyed  as  kine  the  springs 
Of  radiance,  the  radiance  enrings: 

And  this  is  the  soul's  haven  to  have  felt. 

--From    George    Meredith's   •' ^    Reading  of  Earth,^'* 
(Macmillan.    $1.50.) 


April  1889.]  n 


THE  LITERARY  NEWS. 


133 


GEORGE   MEREDITH. 
From  '*  The  Pilgrim's  Scrip.''    (Roberts  Bros.) 


MISS  ALCOTT'S  NOVELS. 


The  appearance  of  "A  Modern  Mephistopheles" 
with  Miss  Alcott's  name  upon  the  title-page, 
and  with  a  hitherto  unpublished  story  called  "  A 
Whisper  in  the  Dark  "  bound  up  in  the  same  vol- 
ume, is  a  literary  event  of  some  considerable  im- 
portance. ''A  Modern  Mephistopheles  "was  one 
of  the  best  novels  in  that  remarkable  collection 
of  American  fiction  known  as  the  No  Name 
series.  Miss  Alcott*s  name  has  long  been  as- 
sociated with  it,  and,  indeed,  we  believe  she 
never  made  any  special  effort  to  conceal  the 
authorship.  It  is  in  many  respects  her  most 
noteworthy  effort,  and  by  it  her  qualities  as  a 
writer  may  safely  be  judged.  The  novel  is  dis- 
tinctly poetical  in  motive  ^nd  the  imaginative 
power  displayed  in  the  working  out  of  the  plot  is 
to  be  classed  with  that  of  the  creative  artists  of 
literature.  Three  souls — nay,  four — are  here  un- 
veiled to  us,  and  while  all  are  brought  into  bold 
relief,  the  true  strength  of  the  book  undoubtedly 
lies  in  the  portrayal  of  Gladys,  who  is  a  genuine 
woman  of  a  fresh  and  original  type.     Helwyze 


is,  of  course,  frankly  impossible,  and  Canaris  is 
only  probable,  while  Olivia  is  a  picturesque  foil ; 
but  in  Gladys  there  is  no  incredible  or  super- 
fluous trait :  she  is  thoroughly  and  deliciously 
feminine.  The  moral  lesson  is  not  to  be  ignored. 
Like  the  evil  genius  of  Faust,  Helwyze  sought 
to  work  evil,  but  the  forces  that  made  for  right- 
eousness were  against  him  and  he  was  defeated 
in  the  very  hour  of  his  triumph.  It  is  the  recog- 
nition of  the  higher  law  controlling  human  deeds 
that  gives  "  A  Modem  Mephistopheles"  its  hold 
upon  popular  esteem.  The  other  tale,  "  A  Whis- 
per in  the  Dark,"  is  eerie  enough  to  set  the 
nerves  of  the  most  phlegmatic  reader  tingling.  It 
is  a  tale  of  a  madhouse,  where  a  beautiful  girl 
is  imprisoned  by  her  artful  guardian  and  all  the 
surroundings  and  accessories  are  brought  into 
harmony  with  the  tragic  purpose.  The  style  is 
rich  and  melodious  and  altogether  the  story  may 
be  accepted  as  a  rare  specimen  of  the  intense 
sort  of  fiction.  (Roberts.  %i.so,)— Boston  Bea- 
con. 
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GR£EN  MOUNTAIN   BOYS  ON  THE  MARCH. 
From  '•  The  Story  0/  Vermont:''    {Copyright ^  1889,  by  D.  Lothrop  Co. ) 

MASTER  VIRGIL. 


This  is  a  curious  and  interesting  work.  It  may 
be  regarded  as  a  study  in  myth-making,  and  it 
is  ceruinly  a  most  pregnant  illustration  of  the 
facility  with  which  legends  grow  up  around  the 
memory  of  some  famous  personage  in  ignorant 
and  credulous  ages.  The  poet  Virgil  was  for 
many  centuries  the  centre  of  one  of  those  strange 
cults,  and  the  wildest  traditions  became  encrusted 
upon  his  name,  like  limpets  upon  a  rock.  Mr. 
Tunison  has  in  this  volume  worked  a  practically 
virgin  field.  Naude  and  some  indefatigable  Ger- 
mans were  before  him  in  some  branches  of  his 
inquiry,  but  no  earlier  student  has  gone  so  care- 
fully and  thoroughly  into  the  whole  subject,  and 
no  English  work  deals  with  it  in  a  satisfactory 
way.  The  extent  of  the  mythology  which  had 
to  be  examined  in  order  to  prepare  such  a  vol- 
ume is  in  itself  surprising.  The  imagination  of 
the  Middle  Ages  was  indeed  prolific  in  the  creation 
of  legends,  and  in  nothing  is  this  fecundity  more 
conspicuously  exhibited  than  in  the  Virgilian 
mythology. 

In  more  than  one  instance  we  have  found  Mr. 
Tunison  open  to  the  charge  of  superficiality 
which  he  so  hastily  brings  against  some  other 
writers.     In  his  eagerness  to  explain  the  origin 


of  the  curious  legends  he  has  collected  and  his 
desire  to  be  recognized  as  a  follower  of  that 
modern  school  which  seeks  to  reduce  all  folk-lore 
to  a  simplicity  wholly  incompatible  with  fidelity 
to  human  nature,  he  sometimes  proposes  theo- 
ries which  are  far  too  bold  to  be  accepted.  Pop- 
ular ignorance  and  credulity  will  no  doubt  ac- 
count for  a  great  deal,  but  not  for  everything. 
In  many  of  the  myths  brought  together  by  Mr. 
Tunison  there  are  peculiarities  which  render  the 
origin  of  them  quite  inexplicable  on  the  loose 
general  hypothesis  adopted  by  him.  The  truth 
is  that  no  purely  mechanical  theory  will  explain 
these  traditions  and  myths.  The  people  of  the 
Middle  Ages  were  certainly  very  simple,  but  it  is 
obvious  in  many  cases  their  simplicity  alone 
makes  it  incredible  that  they  should  have  in- 
vented stories  so  elaborate  and  possessing  such 
singular  characteristics.  In  the  main,  Mr.  Tuni- 
son may  be  followed  without  misgivings,  and  he 
has  unquestionably  written  a  series  of  studies 
which  will  be  welcomed  by  all  who  are  interested 
in  Virgil  for  the  sake  of  his  true  self  and  his 
known  works,  and  also  by  such  as  are  or  have 
been  engaged  in  the  fascinating  study  of  folk- 
lore.   (Robert  Clarke.    %2.y-N.  Y.  THbune. 
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ADRIENNB  RAMEAU. 


In  the  midst  of  this  sadness  and  misanthropy, 
little  Adrienne  grew,  healthy,  lively,  and  gay, 
singing  like  a  bird  perched  on  a  cypress  over  a 
tomb,  and  which  carols,  without  heed  of  sorrow 
or  tears,  because  the  skies  are  blue  and  the  sun 
smiles  down  on  the  green.     Her  father  adored 


fervor  of  past  ages?  Or  —  and  this  was  his 
dream — would  she  offer,  first  to  her  father,  and 
afterward  to  her  husband,  a  simple  and  tender 
heart,  content  to  love  and  10  be  loved,  without 
wishing  to  reform  or  proscribe  ! 
He  made  it  a  rule  never  to  utter  before  this 


ADRIENNE  AND   HER    FATHER. 
From  OhntVs  **Dr,  Ramtau.''    {Ri^nd^  McNally  fir*  Co,) 


her.  He  enveloped  her  in  his  love,  seeming  to 
search  to  the  bottom  of  that  soul  now  beginning 
to  awaken,  as  if  to  divine  the  secret  of  her  future 
temperament.  Would  she  be  serious  or  frivolous, 
sedate  or  capricious  ?  And,  oh!  above  all,  would 
she  be  gentle  and  religious,  or  intolerant  and 
fanatical  ?  Would  she  have  the  passionate  and 
ardent  soul  of  her  mother,  and ,  in  this  age  of 
'vravering  faith,  would  she  exhibit  the  religious 


child  a  single  word  in  relation  to  religion — no 
controversy,  no  exposition  of  doctrine,  but  an 
absolute  neutrality.  He  would  have  considered 
it  a  crime  to  introduce  into  this  mind,  open  to 
his  word  and  eager  to  listen  to  it,  a  single  one 
of  his  own  ideas.  On  this  point  he  was  scrupu- 
lously honorable. 

He  had  Adrienne  brought  up  like  all  the  other 
little  girls  around  her.      She  went,  under  the 
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charge  of  Rosalie,  to  a  school  where  religious 
instruction  formed  a  part  of  the  studies.  And 
when  the  child  would  address  certain  questions 
to  her  father  relating  to  sacred  history,  it  was 
delightful  to  hear  Rameau  explain,  with  an  ex- 
quisite simplicity,  the  charming  story  of  the 
origin  of  Christianity.  He  recounted  everything 
as  it  had  been  recounted  to  himself,  in  his  child- 
hood, and  he  felt  once  more,  in  the  depth  of  his 
recollection,  the  sensations  he  had  long  ago  ex- 
perienced. After  so  many  years  of  unbelief, 
these  impressions  had  still  left  their  traces  on  his 
mind.  With  a  dreamy  philosophy,  he  used  to 
say  that  a  faith  whose  roots  struck  so  deeply 
in  the  imagination,  was  almost  indestructible. 
And  he  would  gently  fondle  his  daughter,  while 
her  dainty  hands  caressed  bis  long,  white  beard, 
as  he  finished  the  recital  of  The  Flight  in(o 
Egypt,  or  the  Sleep  of  Jesus  on  the  Lake  of  Ge- 
nesareth. 

He  thus  excited  the  admiration  of  Talvanne, 
who  saw  with  unspeakable  joy  the  education  of 
the  child  advance,  without  giving  rise  to  any 
difficulty.  He  was  apprehensive,  however,  when 
the  time  for  her  first  communion  drew  near. 
How  would  Rameau  accept  for  his  daughter  this 
ceremony,  against  which  he  had  so  frequently 
argued,  on  account  of  the  confession  that  was 
preparatory  to  it  ?  The  influence  of  the  priest, 
holding  at  his  mercy,  the  moral  will  of  a  young 
girl  or  a  young  woman,  appeared  monstrous  to 
him,  and  he  had  always,  in  discussing  this  impor- 
tant question  of  liberty  of  conscience,  given  way 
to  accesses  of  anger  that  almost  bordered  on 
frenzy.  He  was  intractable  on  that  question, 
even  when  he  made  certain  concessions  in  regard 
to  others. 

However,  he  had  let  his  daughter  learn  her 
catechism,  and  follow  the  usual  course  of  religious 
instruction.  When  she  talked  to  him  of  her  re- 
ligious lessons  he  manifested  no  disapproval,  and 
it  was  impossible  to  surmise  what  he  thought 
about  it.  To  question  him  would  be  dangerous, 
inasmuch  as  it  might  awaken  his  susceptibilities, 
excite  his  prejudices,  and  provoke  a  storm.  Tal- 
vanne was  not  bold  enough  to  confront  such  dif- 
ficulties, and  he  allowed  the  time  to  pass  by, 
trusting  to  the  unexpected  moderation  of  the 
father  and  the  captivating  sweetness  of  the 
daughter.     He  said  to  himself  : 

*'  If  there  be  any  quarrel,  I  will  leave  Adrienne 


to  settle  it  with  him  herself.  And  I  will  wager 
my  life  that  in  such  a  dispute,  the  lamb  will  bring 
the  tiger  to  reason." 

However,  as  the  solemn  day  drew  near,  it  be- 
came necessary  to  prepare  the  girl's  toilet.  Ro- 
salie took  charge  of  the  affair.  It  was  an  impor- 
tant solemnity  for  Adrienne.  Meantime  she  was 
filled  with  the  deepest  fervor  at  the  thought  of  ap- 
proaching the  holy  table,  and  overjoyed,  because 
for  the  first  time  she  was  to  wear  a  long  dress. 

One  evening  after  dining,  Talvanne  and  Ra- 
meau had  retired  to  the  doctor's  cabinet  to  ex- 
amine some  curious  documents  received  from 
Germany,  when  the  door  was  noiselessly  opened, 
and  Adrienne,  radiant  with  joy,  entered  in  her 
communion-robe.  She  approached  her  father 
and  godfather,  walking  with  measured  step, 
swinging  her  skirts  with  that  instinctive  coquetry 
of  little  girls  who  wish  to  play  the  part  of  young 
ladies. 

'*  The  dressmaker  has  come  to  try  on  my 
dress,"  she  began,  "  and  I  wanted  you  to  see  it. 
It  becomes  me  so  nicely  !  But  if  you  think  that 
any  changes  should  be  made,  say  so." 

Happiness  beamed  in  her  eyes  ;  she  looked 
around  for  a  glass  in  which  to  admire  herself, 
but  there  was  no  mirror  in  this  quiet  and  gloomy 
chamber.  Talvanne,  who  felt  uneasy  from  the 
beginning,  cast  a  searching  glance  at  his  friend. 
but  found  him  calm  and  smiling.  When  Adrienne, 
with  a  glow  of  pleasure,  had  exclaimed,  "  It  be- 
comes me  so  nicely,"  a  smile  passed  over  the 
serious  countenance  of  Rameau,  and  he  replied 
in  a  pleasant  tone  : 

"  Yes,  it  becomes  you  splendidly,  my  child." 

*'Ah  !  so  much  the  better,"  she  cried,  clapping 
her  hands  for  joy.  "I  wish  to  be  among  the 
prettiest,  papa,  so  that  you  can  see  me  in  the 
church,  and  be  proud  of  me." 

"  Take  care,  Adrienne,"  said  Rameau,  play- 
fully shaking  a  threatening  finger  at  the  girl. 
"you  see,  now  you  commit  the  sin  of  pride." 

The  child  blushed.  All  her  exuberance  van- 
ished, and  she  innocently  replied  : 

"  You  are  right,  papa,  but  it  was  not  vanity 
made  me  say  that,  but  my  desire  to  please  you." 

And  as  she  spoke  she  went  over  to  her  father. 
flung  her  arms  around  his  neck,  kissed  him 
lovingly,  and  with  a  pretty  bow  and  charming 
smile,  skipped  out  of  the  room. — (Rand,  McN. 
|i;  pap.,  50  c.  )—/>£»/«  OAmt*s*'Dr,  Rameau,*' 


THE   LAST  AMERICAN. 


CBNTRALPAHK  ALLUDED   lO   IN   MEHRIKAN 
LITERATURE, 

In  the  afternoon  we  found  it  necessary  to  trav- 
erse a  vast  pleasure-ground,  now  a  wild  forest, 
but  with  traces  still  visible  of  broad  promenades 


and  winding  driveways.*  There  remains  an  ave- 
nue of  bronze  statues,  most  of  them  yet  upright 
and  in  good  condition,  but  very  comic.     Lev-cl- 


*  Olbaldeh  thinks  this  must  be  the  Centralpahk 
times  alluded  to  in  Mehrikan  literature. 
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Hedyd  and  I  still  think  them  caricatures,  but  No- 
fuhl  is  positive  they  were  serious  efforts,  and  says 
the  Mehrikans  were  easily  pleased  in  matters  of  art. 

We  lost  our  way  in  this  park,  having  nothing  to 
guide  us  as  in  the  streets  of  the  city.  This  was 
most  happy,  as  otherwise  we  should  have  missed 
a  surprising  discovery. 

It  occurred  in  this  wise. 

Being  somewhat  overcome  by  the  heat  we 
halted  upon  a  little  hill  to  rest  ourselves.  While 
reclining  beneath  the  trees  I  noticed  unusual 
carvings  upon  a  huge  block  against  which  Lev- 
el-Hedyd  was  supporting  his  back.  They  were 
unlike  any  we  had  seen,  and  yet  they  were  not 
unfamiliar.  As  I  lay  there  gazing  idly  at  them 
it  flashed  upon  me  they  were  Egyptian.  We 
at  once  fell  to  examining  the  block,  and  found 
to  our  amazement  an  obelisk  of  Egyptian  gran- 
ite, covered  with  Egyptian  hieroglyphics  of  an 
antiquity  exceeding  by  thousands  of  years  the 
most  ancient  monuments  of  the  country  ! 

Verily,  we  were  puzzled  ! 

"  When  did  the  Egyptians  invade  Mehrika?" 
quoth  Bhoz-ja-khaz,  with  a  solemn  look,  as  if  try- 
ing to  recall  a  date. 

"  No  Egyptian  ever  heard  of  Mehrika,"  said 
NofuhL  *'  This  obelisk  was  finished  twenty  centu- 
ries before  the  first  Mehrikan  was  weaned.     In  all 


probability  it  was  brought  here  as  a  curiosity,  just 
as  we  take  to  Persia  the  bronze  head  of  George- 
wash-yn-tun." 

We  spent  much  tim?  over  the  monument,  and  I 
think  Nofuhl  was  disappointed  that  he  could  not 
bring  it  away  with  him. 

Also  while  in  this  park  we  came  to  a  high 
tower,  standing  by  itself,  and  climbed  to  the 
top,  where  we  enjoyed  a  wide-spreading  view. 

The  extent  of  the  city  is  astounding. 

Miles  away  in  the  river  lay  the  Zla/uMd,  a,  white 
speck  on  the  water.  All  about  us  in  every  direc- 
tion, as  far  as  sight  can  reach,  were  ruins,  and 
ruins,  and  ruins.  Never  was  a  more  melancholy 
sight.  The  blue  sky,  the  bright  sunshine,  the 
sweet-scented  air  with  the  gay  flowers  and  sing- 
ing birds  only  made  it  sadder.  They  seemed  a 
mockery. 

We  have  encamped  for  the  night,  and  I  can 
write  no  more.  Countless  flying  insects  gather 
about  us  with  a  hateful  buzz,  and  bite  us  beyond 
endurance.     They  are  a  pest  thrice  accursed. 

I  tell  Nofuhl  his  fine  theory  concerning  the 
extinction  of  the  Yahnkis  is  a  good  tale  for  those 
who  have  never  been  here. 

No  man  without  a  leather  skin  could  survive  a 
second  night.  (Stokes.  |i.) — From  J,  A »  Mitch" 
elVs ''The  Last  American r 


A  STREET  SCENE  IN  ANCIENT   NHU-YOK. 

[The  costumes  and  manner  of  riding  are  taken  from  metal  plates  now  in  the  museum  at  Teheran.] 

From  "  Tht  Last  Amtricany     (Copyright,  1889,  by  F.  A.  Stokes  &*  Brother.) 
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LITERATURE  IN  ENGLAND. 


Voltaire,  who  made  himself  as  much  of  an 
Englishman  as  was  possible  during  the  time  he 
was  here  (in  England),  proclaims  that  learning 
was  held  in  greater  honor  in  England  than  in  his 
own  country.  He  ascribes  much  of  the  English 
desire  for  the  cultivation  of  the  mind  to  the  free- 
dom of  our  institutions.  In  England  (he  says) 
**  the  governments  of  Greece  and  Rome  are  the 
subjects  of  every  conversation,  so  that  every  man 
is  under  the  necessity  of  perusing  such  authors 
as  treat  of  them  .  .  .  and  this  study  leads  nat- 
urally to  that  of  polite  literature.  The  people  in 
general  are  indispensably  obliged  to  cultivate  their 
understandings,  seeing  that  every  one  enjoys  the 
liberty  of  publishing  his  thoughts  with  regard  to 
public  affairs. "  In  common  with  other  visitors  of 
the  period,  Voltaire  rejoices  to  note  the  great  honor 
given  In  England  to  persons  of  distinguished  men- 
tal gifts,  and  how  literary  merit  is  often  the  step- 
ping-stone to  public  employment.  The  instances 
of  Addison,  Swift,  Prior,  Newton,  are  put  forward 
as  triumphant  comparison  with  the  state  of  things 
in  France.  Le  Blanc  adduces  an  ingenious  reason, 
which  may,  perhaps,  have  considerable  truth  in 
it,  for  the  spread  of  literary  taste  in  this  country. 
He  says  that  we  are  a  people  whose  leisure  is 
more  burdensome  to  us  than  is  commonly  seen 
with  our  neighbors  ;  *'for  the  English  do  not  live 
and  converse  with  one  another  as  much  as  the 
French  ;  wherefore,  to  fill  up  the  vacuity  of  their 
lives,  they  are  obliged  to  read  or  do  nothing. 
.  .  .  They  are  naturally  inclined  to  silence,  as 
we  are  to  exhaust  ourselves  in  discourse  ;  and  si- 
lence inspires  a  taste  for  reading,  as  much  as  talk- 
ativeness is  averse  to  it.  Perhaps  even  a  great 
many  persons,  who  in  this  country  write  books, 
would  never  have  attempted  any  such  employment 
if  they  had  had  spirit  enough  to  do  anything  e£se." 

It  is  considered  a  grave  disadvantage  that  the 
"suggestions  of  Dryden,  Locke,  and  Swift  to 
found  an  English  Academy  did  not  bear  fruit/' 
Voltaire  considers  that  it  would  have  been  of  more 
benefit  to  literature  than  the  French  Academy, 
which  immensely  improved  its  language  and  fos- 
tered the  belles-lettres.  As  the  establishment  of 
the  Royal  Society  gave  a  great  impulse  to  scien- 


tific inquiry,  an  Academy  of  English  would  have 
introduced  methods  into  the  pursuits  of  literature 
which  would  have  been  of  incalculable  benefit 
It  is  suggested  by  Lei  Blanc,  indeed,  that  the 
English  do  not  know  how  to  make  a  book .  While 
a  Frenchman  devotes  all  his  arts  to  good  methods, 
and  can  "  range  a  number  of  nothings"  into  the 
most  delightful  and  perfect  order,  it  is  rare  to  find 
English  treatises  that  are  not  almost  destitute  of 
method  :  books  full  of  most  excellent  matter,  bat 
clumsily  put  together.  "  The  English  who  treat 
of  the  abstract  sciences  are  not  solicitous  enough 
to  express  themselves  clearly;  they  seem  always 
afraid  of  saying  too  much,  and  are  as  sparing  of 
words  as  they  are  prodigal  of  ideas.  Such  is  the 
character  of  the  immortal  Bacon.  .  .  .  Locke 
is,  perhaps,  the  only  English  author  who  knew 
how  to  avoid  thb  fault.  Those,  on  the  contrary, 
who  write  upon  the  subjects  of  taste  and  entertain- 
ment run  too  much  into  diffusiveness  and  redun- 
dance ;  they  are  always  afraid  they  do  not  show 
wit  enough,  and  combine  to  crowd  figures  upon 
figures.  Every  moment  they  fly  from  their  sub- 
ject, that  they  may  not  omit  the  least  trifles  which 
have  any  relation  with  it,  so  that  the  principal  idea 
is  often  clouded  by  the  multitude  of  ideas  that  are 
accessory."  This  writer  alleges  that  there  was  no 
good  dictionary  of  English  in  his  time,  and  "  hard- 
ly a  tolerable  grammar." 

It  is  remarked  by  these  writers,  as  a  matter  to 
provoke  surprise,  that  eloquence  in  declamation 
was  at  a  very  low  standard,  seeing  the  opportuni- 
ties that  the  institutions  of  the  country  afford  for 
its  cultivation  and  exercise.  With  some  Parlia- 
mentary exceptions,  our  ancestors  of  two  hundred 
years  past  would  seem  to  have  been  lamentably 
deficient  in  the  art  of  public  speaking.  The  pul- 
pit oratory  is  represented  as  a  most  tedious  mo- 
notony; its  substance  tinged  with  "  mere  ped- 
antry." The  art  of  reading  aloud  was  marked 
with  affectation  and  personal  peculiarities.  *Afld 
when  they  happen,  in  reading,  to  go  out  of 
prose  into  verse,  "you  would  swear  you  no 
longer  heard  the  same  person."  (Armstroiig. 
%i,2S,)—Fr<m  Smith* s  **  Foreign  Visitors  in  Eng" 
land." 


POETRY,  COMEDY,  AND  DUTY. 


The  relationship  between  poetry,  comedy,  and 
duty  is  apt  to  appear  anything  but  obvious  at 
first  sight,  and  Professor  Everett  finds  it  neces- 
sary to  employ  the  first  two  of  these  terms  with 
a  considerable  reserve  of  elasticity,  in  order  to 
make  his  demonstration  cogent  and  convincing. 
He  approaches  his  subjects  separately  in  the  be- 


philosophy  of  poetry,  the  poetic  aspect  of  na- 
ture, and  the  tragic  forces  in  life  and  literature. 
Poetry  here  may  be  extended  to  cover  aesthetics 
generally,  the  picturesque  and  the  beautiful,  tiie 
elements  in  human  nature  which  seek  satisfac- 
tion in  these  lines  of  development.  Comedy  is 
considered  under  its  philosophic  aspect*  which  b 


ginning,  touching  imagination    first,  then    the    not  very  amusing,  and   the   question    of    duty 
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brings  the  author  to  the  ultimate  facts  of  ethics, 
and  naturally  opens  into  a  discussion  of  the  new 
ethics.  These  are  essentially  vague  and  inde- 
terminate, the  new  philosophy  having  so  far 
completely  failed  to  furnish  any  stable  founda- 
tion for  an  ethical  system.  The  old  founda- 
tions once  removed,  there  remains  no  sufiScient 
reason  for  holding  to  the  old  principles,  however 
desirable,  for  state  and  social  considerations,  this 
may  be.  The  renunciation  of  the  authority  upon 
which  determination  of  right  and  wrong  pro- 
ceeds necessarily  renders  it  impossible  to  decide 
with  positiveness  what  is  wrong.  A  natural  re- 
sult has  already  been  the  appearance  of  many 
forms  of  what  is  euphemistically  called  *'  en- 
franchisement" — ^a  kind  of  reactionary  move- 
ment tending  to  the  reversal  of  the  hitherto  ac- 
cepted standards. 

Professor  Everett,  indeed,  has  a  good  deal  of 
difficulty  with  the  new  ethics,  which  do  not  fit 
very  snugly  into  the  scheme  of  thought  he  is 
working  out  in  the  present  volume.  Comedy, 
including  the  comic,  he  considers  as  a  natural  re- 
lief to  the  strain  of  serious  life,  and  in  some  re- 


spects a  rest  from  the  fatigue  of  aspiration* 
Comedy  is  not  immoral,  but  unmoral.  While  it 
holds  us  we;  decline  to  be  troubled  with  ethical 
considerations ;  we  allow  the  imagination  to 
roam  lawlessly,  to  extract  amusement  from  fan- 
cies involving  often  absolute  reversal  of  all 
moral  principles  ;  as  when  in  stories  or  dramatic 
presentations  what  would,  under  serious  aspects, 
be  grave  crimes  excite  only  laughter.  Comedy 
is  to  duty  also  a  stimulant  or  a  refreshment,  and 
with  poetry  keeps  it  in  an  efficiently  active  state. 
It  is,  periiaps,  not  altogether  clear  how,  from  the 
point  of  view  of  the  new  ethics,  the  path  of  duty 
can  be  described  as  identical  with  the  path  of 
life.  It  seems  hard,  under  the  new  ethics,  to  as- 
certain what  duty  is  ;  hard,  indeed,  to  determine 
whether  there  is  or  is  not  any  such  thing  as  duty. 
The  latter  belongs  in  essence  to  a  theory  of  life 
with  which  the  new  ethics  have  little  in  common. 
Professor  Everett's  discussion  is,  however,  inter- 
esting and  suggestive,  and  his  style  is  so  agree- 
able and  placid  that  the  reader  who  opens  his 
book  will  be  tolerably  sure  to  read  it  to  the  end. 
(Houghton,  M.    $1.50.)— iV.  K.  Tribune. 


SCIENCE  AND  THE  BIBLE. 


Sir  J.  W.  Dawson  in  his  book  on  "  Modern  Sci- 
ence in  Bible  Lands"  takes  the  attitude  neither  of 
the  critic  nor  the  apologist.  His  object  is  to  take 
the  Biblical  books  as  he  finds  them  without  any 
question  as  to  their  date  or  Inspiration,  and 
simply  to  ask  "  to  what  extent  their  statements, 
as  to  matters  of  natural  fact,  correspond  with 
what  the  prying  eyes  of  scientific  travellers  dis- 
cover in  our  time."  The  motive  of  the  work 
grew  out  of  a  tour  in  Italy,  Egypt,  and  Syria,  in 
which  the  author  carefully  studied  "  such  points 
in  the  geology  and  physical  features  of  those 
countries  as  might  throw  light "  on  scriptural 
history.  At  the  outset  Professor  Dawson  bears 
his  testimony  to  "  the  eminent  truthfulness"  of 
the  Biblical  writers  in  all  their  references  to 
nature.  In  this  point  of  view  he  holds  that  the 
Bible  stands  preeminent. 

It  is  refreshing  in  these  days  of  destructive  crit- 
icism to  find  a  ripe  scholar  like  Professor  Dawson 
who  is  content  to  take  the  Bible  for  what  it  really 
Is  and  does  not  attempt  continually  to  force  upon 
it  his  own  individual  opinions.  He  keeps  con- 
stantly in  view  "the  grand  general  tendency"  of 
the  Biblical  record,  and  he  has  no  theories  to  offer 
that  do  not  harmonize  therewith.  Many  impor- 
tant problems  come  up  for  consideration  in  the 
course  of  the  narrative,  and  each  one  of  them  is 
treated  in  an  impartial  spirit,  which,  if  it  do  not 
carry  conviction,  at  least  will  gratify  readers  who 
have  been  wearied  with  the  aridity  of  dogmatic 
discussion.  Professor  Dawson  in  the  course  of 
this  book  deals  with  such  topics  as  the  haunts  and 
habits  of  primitwe  man,  the  teachings  of  Genesis, 


the  relations  to  Hebrew  history  of  Egyptian  art 
the  physical  structure  of  Egypt  with  reference  to 
tbe  bondage  of  the  Israelites,  the  topography  of 
the  Exodus,  and  the  geological  structure  of  Pal- 
estine in  connection  with  Biblical  events  and 
places.  The  location  of  the  Garden  of  Eden  is 
made  the  theme  of  an  interesting  study.  Pro- 
fessor Dawson's  argument  in  behalf  of  the  Persian 
Gulf  region  is  based  on  a  thorough  knowledge  of 
geological  changes,  and  it  will  with  difficulty  be 
refuted.  Professor  Dawson  writes  in  a  most  at- 
tractive style,  and  the  weight  of  learning  he 
brings  to  bear  upon  his  theme  is  never  burden- 
some. His  book  is  to  be  commended  to  all  per- 
sons who  do  not  insist  upon  the  adjustment  of 
facts  to  suit  individual  doctrines,  but  who  look 
for  general  enlightenment  and  the  cultivation  of  a 
wise  and  liberal  habit  of  mind.  (Harper.  $2.) 
— Bost»n  Beacon. 


IN  PEN  A  ND  INK, 
From  tht  Boston  Literary  World. 

FOK  THB    FLY-LBAF    OF    A    COPY    OF    BRANDBR    MATTHEWS* 
"PBN  AND  INK." 

In  pen  and  ink  we  used  to  find 
Bare  symbols  of  what  lay  behind, 
Mayhap  the  tools  of  folks  distraught 
To  crystallize  an  errant  thought, 
Or  ease  an  overburdeiiwt"  mind. 
But  now  we  see  who  once  were  blind, 
And  people  bookishly  inclined 
May  learn  the  lessons  deftly  wrought 

In  pen  and  Ink, 
Of  laws  that  story-writers  bind, 
Of  antique  jests-^each  sereral  kind- 
How  critics,  by  a  preface  caught. 
Say  what  the  authors  think  they  ouffht. 
How  poker *s  played  and  French  defined— 
In  Ptn  and  Ink. 

Francis  Howard  Williams^ 
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JAMES   RUSSELL  LOWELL. 

Once  more  the  health  of  Nature's  favored  son, 
The  poet,  critic,  patriot,  all  in  one ; 
Health,  honor,  friendship,  ever  round  htm  wait 
In  life's  fair  field  beyond  the  seven-barred  gate  I 

—Oliver  Wendtll  Helmtt, 


No  name  should  be  better  known  to  cultured 
Americans  than  that  of  James  Russell  Lowell, 
who,  alike  in  prose  and  poetry,  stands  almost  at 
the  head  of  American  letters.  For  versatility  of 
powers  he  may  indeed  be  said  to  have  no  superi- 
or. With  equal  facility  he  uses  prose  or  poetry 
as  setting  for  his  biting  satire,  rich  humor, 
deep  earnestness,  and  profuse  imagination.  The 
practical  and  the  ideal  alike  he  attacks  with  full 
mind  and  ready  pen.  lie  has  told  us  himself, 
"  Not  failure,  but  low  aim  is  crime."  Lowell 
reached  the  fulness  of  his  powers  when  Emer- 
son, Longfellow,  Hawthorne,  Bryant,  Holmes, 
Whittier,  and  Washington  Irving  were  shaping 
an  American  literature,  when  the  standard  was 
the  highest  and  best  only,  and  he  has  been  recog- 
nized as  peer  by  all  these  writers.  This  aristo- 
cratic word  for  equality  seems  specially  fitting, 
for  by  birth  and  training  Lowell  came  into  an 
inheritance  of  culture,  refinement,  and  ease  that 
suggests  the  blessings  and  privileges  of  aristoc- 
racy. 

The  Lowells  trace  their  descent  from  Percival 
Lowell,  or  Lowle,  who  came  from  Bristol,  Eng- 
land, about  the  year  1639  and  settled  in  Newbury, 
Mass.  In  1801  Mr.  Lowell's  grandfather  became 
Chief  Justice  of  the  United  States  Court ;  his 
father's  brother,  Francis  Cabot  Lowell,  was 
among  the  first  colonists  to  perceive  and  utilize 
the  water-power  of  New  England:  it  was  for  him 
that  Lowell,  the  city  of  manufactories  on  the 
Merrimac  River  was  named.  His  cousin,  John 
Lowell,  Jr.,  a  son  of  Francis  Cabot  Lowell,  was 
the  founder  of  the  Lowell  Institute  in  Boston,  by 
which  a  bequest  of  $250,000  provides  annual 
courses  of  free  lectures.  "Chill  penury"  has 
been  unknown  in  the  American  branch  of  the 
Lowell  family,  and  the  "  genial  current  of  the 
soul "  that  is  bom  of  surroundings  of  beauty  and 
refinement  is  everywhere  the  creative  principle 
in  Lowell's  writing.  Dr.  Charles  Lowell,  the 
father  of  James  Russell,  was  a  Unitarian  clergy- 
man. The  mother  was  of  Scotch  descent.  She 
had  a  wonderful  gift  for  languages  and  an  en- 
thusiastic love  for  poetry,  especially  for  old  songs 
and  romances,  and  their  youngest  son  inherited 
from  her  his  passion  for  the  beautiful  in  nature 
and  art.  Lowell  himself  said  in  after  years :  *'  A 
mythology  that  broods  over  us  in  our  cradles, 
that  mingles  .with  the  lullaby  of  the  nurse  and 
the  winter  evening  legends  of  the  chimney-cor- 
ner, that  brightens  day  with  the  possibility  of 
divine  encounters,  is  of  other  substance  than  one 


which  we  take  down  from  our  bookcase,  saplen 
as  the  shelf  it  stood  on.  and  remote  from  all 
present  sympathy  with  man  or  nature  as  a  town 
history.  It  is  something  like  the  di£ference  be- 
tween live  metaphor  and  dead  personification." 

In  the  year  181 8  Lowell's  father  bought  the 
parsonage  in  Cambridge,  now  known  to  all  the 
world  as  *'  Elm  wood."  It  lies  only  four  miles 
west  of  busy  Boston,  but  is  a  peaceful  country- 
seat  of  rare  beauty.  The  house  is  a  large, 
square,  three-storied  edifice,  painted  yellow  with 
white  trimmings,  and  stands  some  distance  back 
from  the  quiet  road  embowered  in  sturdy  elmso* 
the  English  variety.  Here  Lowell  was  born,  on 
February  22,  1819.  In  free,  happy  outdoor  life, 
surrounded  by  beauty,  Lowell's  boyhood  passed. 
Like  most  boys,  he  had  a  transitory  longing  for  a 
sailor's  life,  but  it  was  conquered,  and  in  his 
sixteenth  year  he  entered  Harvard  College.  In 
many  of  his  writings  Lowell  looks  back  upon  his 
college  days,  and  one  of  his  most  appreciative 
criticisms  of  character  is  his  tribute  to  President 
Quincy,  "  the  conservative  with  an  open  mind." 

After  graduation  Lowell  entered  the  Law 
School,  and  in  1840  opened  an  office  in  Boston. 
But  law  could  not  satisfy  his  nature  and  be  soon 
abandoned  it  for  literature.  He  published  his 
first  volume  of  poems,  **  A  Year's  Life,"  on  his 
twenty-second  birthday.  In  making  up  the  final 
edition  of  his  works,  many  of  these  poems  have 
been  discarded  by  the  matured  judgment  of  their 
author,  but  "  Irene,"  "  My  Love,"  and  "The 
Beggar  "  are  as  beautiful  to-day  as  when  written, 
and  a  tribute  to  the  highest  in  womanhood. 

Soon  aiUer  he  became  editor  and  part  proprie- 
tor of  a  magazine  called  the  Pioneer,  It  was 
finely  printed  and  illustrated,  and  among  its  con- 
tributors were  Hawthorne,  Whittier,  Poe,  and 
other  writers  who  are  now  famous.  The  young 
proprietors  had  abundant  literary  talent,  that  dan- 
gerous element  in  journalism  imless  controlled  by 
the  business  experience, which  in  them  was  lacking. 
They  offered  what  was  not  wanted  because  the 
world  was  not  ready  for  it,  and  after  three  issues 
the  Pioneer  was  discontinued  for  want  of  patron- 
age. 

In  1844  Lowell  married  Miss  Maria  White,  of 
Watertown,  to  whom  some  of  his  finest  poems 
are  addressed,  and  the  married  life  at  Elmwood 
seemed  ideally  perfect.  Children's  voices  from 
time  to  time  echoed  through  the  old  halls,  but 
all  the  flock  except  one  little  girl  were  taken 
from  their  parents.     From  this  sad  fact  grew  the 
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poems  that  have  helped  many  lonely  hearts,  "  The 
Changeling,"  "She  Came  and  Went,"  '•  After.the 
Burial."  and  "  The  First  Snowfall." 

During  these  years  Lowell  also  boldly  took  his 
stand  in  the  ranks  of  the  Abolitionists,  who  in 
their  day  and  generation  were  ranked  in  the  pop- 
ular mind  with  the  Anarchists  of  to-day.  Society 
was  grieved  and  disgusted  to  find  men  trained  to 
elegant  letters  joining  **  hewers  of  wood  and  draw- 
ers of  water  "  in  the  new  doctrine  that  American 
liberty  was  a  humbug  so  long  as  the  black  man 
remained  a  slave  upon  American  soil.  Even  the 
church  shut  its  doors  in  the  face  of  freedom. 
Thb  called  up  the  fighting  fire  in  Lowell,  Phillips, 
and  Garrison,  and  the  indignant  poet  penned 
some  of  his  best  work  when  he  smote  the  coward- 
ice that  dared  not  show  the  courage  of  opinion  in 
matters  of  right  and  wrong.  His  verses  of  anti- 
slavery  and  patriotism  begin  with  the  fierce 
blasts  against  the  pro-slavery  Mexican  War  of 
1848.  He  began  with  his  protest  against  the 
mob  belief  that  '*  President  Polk  is  our  country," 
and  he  ended  with  the  serene  fervor  of  the  Har- 
vard "Commemoration  Ode"  of  1865.  Lowell's 
New  England  heart  and  voice  combined  in  rare 
degree  the  "hot  fire  of  localism  and  the  calm 
culture  of  deliberate  study."  In  his  "Biglow 
Papers  "  he  has  given  his  views  on  every  political 
and  social  question  that  agitated  his  countrymen 
during  twenty  years,  and  in  his  "  Fable  for 
Critics "  he  has  given  a  fair  poetic  estimate  of 
the  literature  of  his  day,  mellowed  and  made 
palatable  by  inimitable  humor. 

In  1 851  Lowell  went  to  Europe  for  a  year  with 
hia  wife,  in  the  hope  of  bringing  back  Mrs.  Low- 
ell's health  and  strength.  For  a  time  the  invalid 
seemed  to  improve,  but  upon  her  return  to  her 
native  land  she  passed  into  rapid  decline  and  died 
ia  October,  1853.  The  same  day  a  child  was 
bom  to  Longfellow,  and  to  his  friend's  sorrow 
and  his  own  thankfulness  the  world  owes  **  The 
Two  Angels." 

About  this  time  Lowell  took  his  seat  in  the 
Harvard  chair  of  modem  languages,  as  successor 
to  Longfellow,  and  for  many  years  lived  a  life 
corresponding  to  that  of  old-world  centres  of 
authorship. 

Putnam* s  Monthly ,  conducted  at  that  time  by 
George  William  Curtis  and  Charles  F.  Briggs, 
was  the  leading  literary  periodical  of  the  day,  and 
many  of  Lowell's  finest  poems  and  essays  may  be 
found  in  its  columns:  But  Boston  saw  a  field  for 
a  new  magazine,  and  consultation  began  with 
Longfellow,  Emerson,  Motley,  Lowell,  and 
others  about  the  feasibility  of  starting  it.  The 
outcome  was  the  Atlantic  Monthly^  and  James 
Russell  Lowell  was  the  first  editor  of  the  maga- 
zine, which,  in  its  current  number,  prints  Oliver 
Wendell  Holmes'  birthday  greeting  to  the  poet, 
critic,  and  statesman,  who,  although  at  the  ripe 


age  of  seventy,  is  ten  years  younger  than  the 
genial  **  autocrat." 

After  five  years  Lowell  became  editor  of  the 
North  American  Review^  and  continued  his  duties 
there  until  1872.  Lowell  the  editor.  Abolitionist, 
religious  liberal,  critic,  and  diplomat,  is  also  the 
writer  of  that  noble  allegory  of  good  deeds,  *'  The 
Vision  of  Sir  Launfal,"  which  Houghton,  Mifflin 
&  Co.  put  into  such  handsome  'Christmas  dress 
in  1887;  and  of  "The  Cathedral,"  containing  the 
rich  store  of  thoughts  upon  the  nature  of  God 
and  his  works  awakened  by  the  sight  of  the 
cathedral  at  Chartres. 

From  1872  to  1874  Lowell  again  travelled  in 
Europe,  and  during  those  years  received  honorary 
degrees  from  the  universities  of  Oxford  and 
Cambridge.  He  was  appointed  United  Statec^ 
Minister  to  Spain  in  1877  by  President  Hayes, 
and  in  1880  was  transferred  to. the  Court  of  St. 
James,  where  he  continued  until  1885.  His  second 
marriage  was  also  a  most  happy  one,  and  the 
death  of  Mrs.  Frances  Lowell  after  long  illness 
during  his  residence  in  England  was  the  one  cloud 
upon  his  years  abroad.  In  welcoming  him  upon 
his  retum  to  his  native  land,  Charles  Dudley 
Warner  expressed  most  happily  Lowell's  success 
as  America's  foreign  representative  : 

"  Of  course  the  only  drawback  to  our  enthusi- 
astic welcome  of  Mr.  Lowell  home  is  that  we  can- 
not have  him  in  England.  But  I  think  that  our 
love  will  easily  get  the  better  of  our  national  van- 
ity. It  used  to  be  said  of  some  of  the  New  England 
folk,  whom  Mr.  Lowell  has  described  better  than 
anybody  else,  that  they  only  ate  such  farm  prod- 
uce as  they  could  not  sell.  I  hope  we  are  past 
that  stage  of  our  development,  and  that  we  are 
able  to  keep  as  well  as  appreciate  the  best  prod- 
uct of  our  civilization. 

"  I  will  not  go  so  far  as  to  say  that  we  need 
Mr.  Lowell  now  as  much  as  the  English  need 
him,  but  we  have  spared  him  long  enough*,  and 
the  English  must  get  along  as  well  as  they  can. 
His  stay  abroad  has  been  sufl^cient  in  time  to 
show  Europe  what  the  real  American  is  at  his 
best,  and  we  should  now  have  a  chance  to  show 
him  that  a  democratic  republic,  of  which  he  has 
been  an  unflinching  representative,  is  not  ungrate- 
ful to  him* 

"  While  the  country  at  large  rises  up  to  wel- 
come his  return,  and  to  honor  the  patriot  and 
scholar  who  has  done  as  much  as  anv  man  in  his 
generation  to  give  us  cosmopolitan  dignity  among 
nations,  it  is  peculiarly  the  business  of  the  world 
of  letters  to  hail  him  and  crown  him.  We  shall 
have  to  go  back  to  the  ambassadors  of  the  Grecian 
states  for  any  parallel  to  his  career  as  the  repre- 
sentative of  the  nobility  and  importance  of  litera- 
ture in  the  affairs  of  life.  His  influence  has  not 
only  made  two  allied  people  feel  more  strongly 
their  kinship,  but  he  has  lifted  Letters,  in  the 
presence  of  the  world,  into  its  proper  place." 

The  Literary  Worlds  of  Boston,  devoted  its 
number  for  June  27,  1885,  to  Mr.  Lowell's  return 
and  contained  greetings  from  the  most  distin- 
guished writers  on  both  sides  of  the  water.  It 
also  gave  a  valuable  Lowell  bibliography  to  date. 
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Since  then  Charles  F.  Richardson  in  his  "  Ameri- 
can Literature,"  published  by  the  Putnams,  has 
given  a  scholarly  and  warm  estimate  of  Lowell ; 
and  a  biographical  sketch  by  E.  E.  Brown  has 
been  rather  hastily  thrown  together  and  published 
by  the  Lothrops.  Lowell  himself  has  collated 
"  Democracy  and  Other  Addresses,"  brought  out 


by  Houghton,  Mifflin  ft  Co.,  and  also  a  volume 
of  "  Political  Essays."  We  sincerely  advise  our 
younger  readers  to  read  Lowell  for  themselves, 
and  not  only  to  read  what  others  say  of  him. 
Many,  no  doubt,  have  been  inspired  to  do  so  by 
The  Critic  of  February  23,  which  is  a  **  Lowell 
Birthday  Number." 


HALLIWBLL-PHILLIPPS. 

He  died  in  harness.  In  a  letter  to  The  New 
York  Shakespeare  Society,  which  honored  itself 
by  electing  him  its  first  honorary  member,  he 
spoke  of  the  weight  of  advancing  years  and  the 
constant  interruption  it  brought  to  his  studies. 
But  never  a  word  of  relinquishing  them;  and  the 
readers  of  Shakespeariana  will  remember  the 
simple  modesty  with  which,  in  our  issue  of  Octo- 
ber last,  he  alluded  to  his  immense  labors,  cover- 
ing almost  half  a  century,  as  a  simple  matter  of 
tendency  and  of  taste !  and  as  still  in  progress. 

If  his  friends  should  be  asked  to  say  what  was 
Mr.  Halliwell-Phillipps'  most  prevailing  charac- 
teristic, we  think  they  would  say  it  was  the 
courtly  and  tender  and  charming  words  with 
which  he  would  welcome  a  new-comer  into  the 
great  preserves  where  he  himself  has  so  long  and 
fondly  labored.  He  was  as  far  above,  was  as  in- 
capable of  resenting  the  arrival  of  a*  new  inves- 
tigator as  an  intruder  and  an  enemy,  as  he  was  of 
defending  himself  when  attacked  by  those  very 
new-comers — to  whom  he  alone  had  given  a  place 
to  stand  and  work  to  do! 

Learned,  brave,  genial,  modest,  patient,  his 
countrymen  and  lovers  on  two  sides  of  the  ocean 
will  do  him  princely  honor.  But  the  highest 
encomium  they  will  ever  pronounce  upon  him 
will  be  that,  in  the  midst  of  that  small  bickering, 
jealousy,  criticism,  counter-criticism,  criticaster- 
ing,  and  ungentleness,  which  unhappily  have 
been  too  prominent  among  the  disciples  y>f  the 
gentle  Shakespeare,  he  has  never  cherished  an 
unkind  thought  or  said  an  unkind  or  an  ungentle 
word!  —  A,  M,  in  Shakespeariana. 


**HArE  YOU  READ  ROBERT /" 

•*  Have  you  read  Robert ? "    Stop ! 

In  mercy  spare  me.  just  this  time, 

Ask  i^  1  ve  committed  any  crime 

Since  last  we  met— if  all  are  well 

At  home— speak  of  the  rainy  spell. 

Election  frauds,  Lord  Sackvllle  s  woe — 

"  Protfressive  schemes,'*  perhaps,  but,  oh  I 

Pray  hesitate  ere  you  begin 

The  same  old  query  that  mv  kith  and  kin 

Have  uttered  nfty  times  this  year, 

«'  Have  you  read  ^  Robert  BUmerc  *  ?  '* 

"  Have  I  read  Robert ?"    Yes, 

Thank  Heaven  I  the  deed  is  done  ! 
At  last  I've  read  it,  though  it  weighed  a  ton. 
Now,  when  a  friend  I  chance  to  meet, 
In  church,  theatre,  upon  the  street, 
I  shall  not  rush  into  a  store, 
Or  turn  aside  as  oft  before 
Lest  I  should  hear  everlasting  same — 
**  Have  you  read  Robert- what's  his  name  ?  ** 
But  bow  and  say  with  eager  zest, 
"  Tve  read  your  Robert,  and  he  needs  a  rest." 
—  ToUdo  Bladt, 


'      A  LESSON  IN  LATIN. 
Our  Latin  books,  in  motley  row, 

Invite  us  to  the  task- 
Gay  Horace,  stately  Cicero ; 
Yet  there's  one  verb,  when  once  we  know, 

No  higher  skill  we  ask : 
This  ranks  all  other  lore  above— 
We've  learned  '* amare'*  means  **  to  love!  ** 


So  hour  by  hour,  from  flower  to  flower, 

We  sip  the  sweeu  of  life : 
Till,  ah  !  too  soon  the  clouds  arise, 
And  knitted  brows  and  angry  eyes 

Proclaim  the  dawn  of  strife. 
With  half  a  smile  and  half  a  sigh, 
"  Amare !  Bitter  One ! "  we  cry. 

Last  night  we  owned,  with  looks  forlorn, 
"  Too  well  the  scholar  knows 

There  is  no  rose  without  a  thorn — *"* 

But  peace  is  made !    We  sing,  this  morn, 
*'  No  thorn  without  a  rose  !  " 

Our  Latin  lesson  is  complete : 

We've  learned  that  Love  is  "  Bitter-sweet ! 
—Lewi*  Carroll  in  The  Jabb€\ 


THE  BOOKWORM  DOES  NOT  CARE  FOR 
NA  TURE. 
I  feel  no  need  of  nature's  flowers— 

Of  flowers  of  rhetoric  I  have  store ; 
I  do  not  miss  the  balmy  showers— 
When  books  are  dry  I  o'er  them  pore. 

Why  should  I  sit  upon  a  stile 
And  cause  my  aged  bones  to  ache, 

When  I  can  all  the  hours  beguile 
With  any  style  that  I  would  take  ? 

Why  should  I  haunt  a  purling  stream. 

Or  fish  in  miasmatic  brook? 
O'er  Euclid's  angles  I  can  dream. 

And  recreation  find  in  Hook. 

Why  should  I  jolt  upon  a  horse 
And  after  wretched  vermin  roam. 

When  I  can  choose  an  easier  course 
With  Fox  and  Hare  and  Hunt  at  home? 

What  if  some  vicious  bull  were  loose. 
Or  fractious  cow  pursue  my  path  ? 

A  tamer  Bulwer  I  would  choose. 
A  Cowper  destitute  of  wrath. 

Why  should  I  watch  the  swallows  flit. 
And  run  the  risk  of  butting  ram  ? 

A  Swift  upon  my  shelves  Haxlitt, 
I  need  not  run  from  waggish  Lamb. 

Why  should  I  scratch  my  precious  skin 
By  crawling  through  a  hawthorn  hedge. 

When  Hawthorne,  raking  up  my  tin, 
Sunds  templing  on  tlit  nearest  ledge  ? 

No  need  that  I  should  uke  the  trouble 

To  go  abroad  to  walk  or  ride. 
For  I  can  sit  at  home  and  double 

Quite  up  with  pain  from  Akenside. 

—Irving  Browmt  in  Tkt  Critic. 
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A  GENTLEMAN   OF  FAIRDBN.* 
By  Ella  Loomis  Pratt. 


CHAPTER  VII. 

PHILOSOPHV 

Miss  Dorothy  Brackbtt  came  home  one  cven- 
ingr.  having  spent  the  afteraoon  out  in  a  state  of 
great  agitation.  Miss  Brackett  was  philosophical 
— at  least  she  said  she  was  and  no  one  had  ever  dis- 
puted it.  To  be  philosophical,  she  often  declared, 
was  a  great  thing,  and  she  lamented  her  inability 
to  instil  into  the  Colonel  so  important  a  quality. 
Notwithstanding  her  own  possession  of  this  desir- 
able trait,  she  was  sometimes  disturbed  like  ordi- 
nary folks.  But  unlike  them,  on  such  occasions  she 
sang  hymns.  This  particular  evening  she  burst 
into  a  mournful  song  the  moment  she  entered  the 
south  room,  where  Margery  sat  before  the  fire. 
She  furnished  further  proof  of  the  perturbed  sute 
of  her  mind  as  she  paced  about  that  apartment 
by  overturning  the  chairs  and  footstools,  not  noisi- 
ly and  spitefully,  but  gently  upsetting  them  :  a 
typical  illustration  to  which  she  sometimes  resort- 
ed when  she  would  indicate  that  she  was  greatly 
distressed. 

Margery,  who  never  before  had  happened  to  wit- 
ness this  idiosyncrasy,  looked  at  the  venerable 
woman  with  wide-open  eyes.  **  Aunty!  "she 
cried,  "Aunt  Dorothy !" 

But  Miss  Brackett  continued  to  walk  and  sing, 
and  paid  her  no  heed. 

"Aunt  Dorothy,  you  frighten  me ;  you  really 
do,"  and  Margery  went  up  to  her  and  took  her  hand. 
"  A  likely  story  !"  Miss  Brackett  then  exclaim- 
ed, not  in  response  to  her  niece,  but  as  if  flouting 
something  which  she  herself  had  been  pondering. 
She  brushed  some  fears  from  her  eyes,  pushed  back 
her  bonnet,  which  she  had  put  on  wrong  side  be- 
fore, and  whose  cape  somewhat  obstructed  her 
vision,  and  peered  into  Margery's  face. 

"You!  A  likely  story!  And  so  I  told 'em.  A 
little  girl  like  you  !  Your  education's  not  complete 
yet." 
"  Do  tell  me  what  you  mean.  Aunt  Dorothy." 
"Don't  ask  questions,  child."  returned  Aunt 
Dorothy.  "  All  the  trouble  in  this  world,  so  far  as 
I  know,  comes  of  asking  questions." 

"  But  I  wish  you  would  tell  me  what  has  hap- 
pened to  trouble  you;  please  do." 

"  Margery," cried  Miss  Brackett.  stopping  short 
in  her  walk,  "  don't  you  ever  go  to  a  s»-in'  socie- 
ty. Of  all  places  on  the  face  of  the  airth,  don't  go 
to  that ;  never,  ef  you  don't  want  your  feelings 
harrered.  Harrered  !  That  would  be  smoothing 
them  in  comparison.    No,  ef  you  don't  want  your 
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feelings  ploughed  up,  dug  up,  pulled  up  by  the 
roots,  do  you  keep  away  from  these  s«-in'  socie- 
ties. The  land  ! "  shouted  Miss  Brackett,  '*  I  feel 
's  ef  I'd  escaped  from  a  dreffle  bad  place.  Sul- 
phureous ! " 

*'  But  I  wish  you  would  tell  me  what  troubles 
you."  said  Margery,  a  little  frightened  by  this 
vigorous  diatribe  against  sewing  societies. 

'  *  Don't  ask  questions,"  Miss  Brackett  said  again. 
"All  the  .trouble  in  this  world  comes  of  asking 
questions.  Knowledge  breeds  misery*  Less  you 
know  the  happier  you  are.  Philosophy,  Margery, 
true  philosophy  is  a  grea-a-t  thing  to  understand." 
Miss  Brackett  was  silent  for  a  few  moments, 
and  flourished  her  crutch  about  as  if  she  were  en- 
gaged in  a  contest  with  adversaries  invisible  to 
Margery.  Then  she  said,  "  There's  a  deal  of 
wickedness  going  on  at  these  societies.  S'pose 
they  don't  know  it,  the  sisters.  Oh  no,  they  don't 
know  it.  They  haven't  any  humanity ;  they  have 
not,  but  they  don't  know  it.  It's  all—'  I  wonder 
now,'  and  *  I  heerd,'  and  *  they  do  say.'  and  *he 
said.' and  'she  said,'  'they  said,'  and  'says  I'! 
Ow-w-w!"  cried  Miss  Brackett,  and  poked  her 
bonnet  vigorously,  as  if  it  represented  the  society 
against  which  she  was  so  much  incensed. 

"  If  folks,"  she  continued,  "would  only  take  as 
much  pains  to  tell  me  the  pleasant  things  as  they 
do  to  tell  me  the  pisonous  things,  I  shouldn't 
mind  being  deaf— not  so  much.  But  they  like  to 
tell  me  the  peace-destroying  things.  Come  to- 
gether, on  a  good  pretence,  they  do,  s«-in'  for  the 
destitute.  Oh  yes  !  and  then  they  talk  !  Go  home 
feeling  as  comfortable— been  doing  their  duty — 
been  a  clothing  the  poor  with  their  fingers  and 
stripping  folks  of  peace  with  their  tongues  ! 
Haven't  been  to  one  for  years.  Sort  of  forgot 
about  the  ways  of  a  society.  Thought  I'd  go  this 
afternoon.  But  the  world's  just  the  same  old 
sixpence— ain't  improved  a  mite  in  forty  year. 
I'm  stirred  up.  I'm  sorry  I  went.  Oh  the  land! 
I  am  dreffle  sorry  I  went.  I  heerd  !  I  heerd— 
Oh  daughter  !    I  wbh  I  had  not  gone." 

All  that  Margery  could  say  was,  "  Aunt  Doro- 
thy, if  you  woukl  only  tell  me  ! " 

Then  Miss  Brackett  looked  earnestly  at  her 
niece  and  said, 

"  Honey,  I  don't  entertain  any  good  opinion 
of  these  very  young  men.  They  need  time. 
They're  like  a  Roxbury  russet  in  the  fall ;  they're 
like  a  green  backlog;  they're  like hick'rynuts  just 
hook  down— all  need  seasoning.  Folks  don't 
tmdersund  philosophy." 
"Oh,  Aunt  Dorothy!" 
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"  And  to  think  folks  are  noticing  !  and  to  think 
these  sw-in  society  sisters  were  so  sassy  as  to  tell 
roe  the  things  they  did  !  They  said  he  was  in  love 
with  you.  Like  enough,  I  told  'em  !  That's  not 
surprising,  whenTyou  come  to  look  at  her.  I  was 
sorry,  but  it  couldn't  be  helped;  and  then  they 
told  me — oh,  oh  ! — then  they  told  me  what  made 
me  a  good  deal  sorrier — they  told  me  you's  in 
love  with  him." 

Thereupon  Margery  cried,  "  They  have  no  right 
to  say  such  things  about  me.  Aunt  Dorothy !  I'm 
ftogryi  I'm  ashamed.  Oh,  I  don't  know  what  to 
do  !    To  think  they  should  be  talking  about — ** 

**  Certain,"  struck  in  Miss  Brackett,  evidently 
greatly  relieved.  "Of  course  I  thought  I  was 
right.  You're  too  young,  and  so  I  told  'em.  '  The 
Colonel  and  I  have  not  completed  her  education,' 
I  said.  To  think  of  your  falling  in  love  before 
your  education's  complete  !  And  with  Benjamin 
Dairy mple  too  !  That's  the  wust  on't,  and  they 
wouldn't  believe  me.  But  I  am  gratified  to  find 
that  I  was  right." 

*'  Aunt  Dorothy,"  began  Margery,  and  she 
looked  as  if  she  had  a  confession  to  make. 

But  Aunt  Dorothy  did  not  hear,  and  went  on 
to  say — 

"  Yes,  one's  too  young  ;  and  t'other's  too  old. 
I'm  afraid  the  sisters  4re  a  good  deal  more  than 
half  right  about  him,  though." 

"Who?" 

"  Oh,  the  Colonel,"  said  Miss  Brackett.  She  sat 
down  with  a  sigh.  Believing  Margery  to  be  out 
of  danger,  she  could  bring  herself  to  speak  of  the 
Colonel  in  a  sitting  posture.  She  removed  her 
bonnet  and  gave  her  hair — of  which  she  was  a 
bit  proud,  for  it  was  dark  and  glossy  still — ^a  twist 
and  a  coil  and  replaced  the  high  shell  comb  which 
had  fallen  out. 

"And  after  all  these  years,"  she  resumed, "  you'd 
think  he'd  have  got  over  it.  But  when  our  folks 
fall  in  love  they  are  like  flies  when  they  fall  into 
the  molasses  \  they  never  get  out  again.  No ! 
Never !  It  goes  dreffle  hard  with  'em.  And  to 
think  that  Jeremy  should  begin  just  where  he  left 
off  so  many  years  ago  !  And  a  silly  gal,  she  was 
too,  and  mighty  topping  !  Oh.  Jeremy,  Je-e-e-r- 
emy  !  You  fell  into  the  molasses  !  Poor  fly  ! 
You  never  had  a  mite  o'  philosophy." 

"  Aunt  Dorothy,"  said  Margery,  "  I  am  afraid 
/  haven't  any  philosophy  either." 

"What !  You!  Oh,  you  ain't  old  enough  to 
have  much,  you  are  not.  You  will  learn  philoso- 
phy from  me,  daughter,  in  time.  It's  a  great 
thing  to  understand,"  declared  Miss  Brackett. 

"  I  suppose  it  must  be,"  Margery  said,  rather 
faintly.     She  looked  troubled. 

"  See  her,"  now  pursued  the  philosophical  lady, 
"  a  tripping  along  stiff  's  ef  she's  made  all  in  one 
piece ;  straight  as  a  mullein  stalk— little  green 
gown,  little  dots  o'  shoes !   Oh,   the  dreadful ! 


Making  her  precise  little  curtesies  this  side  and 
that !  Oh,  I  never  could  abide  the  sight  of  that 
Ue-xXe  creatur'.  She  spilt  the  peace  of  Comfort— 
never's  been  the  same  sence — and  she  spilt  the 
peace  of  Jeremy  too.  I  never  could  make  him 
select  a  wife,  just  on  her  account.  He'll  need 
somebody  to  take  care  of  him  when  I  am  gone, 
and  so  I've  told  him  a  hunderd  times.  And  now 
that  toppin'  Farrell  gal  has  come  back  to  tor- 
ment us.  We'll  have  her  in  the  family,  daugh- 
ter, as  sttre  as  you're  bom.  And  she  has  no 
stability,  no  character,  and  not  a  mite  of  phi- 
losophy. Ben  coquetting  round  all  these  years, 
and  now  she's  come  back  after  Jeremy.  Foes 
without  and  foes  within  !  Sartain  !  and  now,  too, 
when  I  wanted  to  think  of  the  sunset  in  a  ca'm 
frame  of  mind  1  But  no,  that  can't  be.  I've  got 
to  be  tormented — so  tormented  that  I  shan't  know 
whether  it's  sunset  or  sunrise  with  me  till  the 
night  cometh  all  of  a  suddeq." 

Margery  made  no  answer.  She  was  listening  | 
to  a  sound  of  music  without.  The  moon  had  just 
come  up  from  behind  the  hills  and  was  throwing 
unsteady  shadows  of  leafless  vines  and  branches 
into  the  room.  She  went  to  the  window  and 
looked  out,  and  a  very  pretty  silhouette  was 
added  to  the  waving  shapes  on  the  wall.  Miss 
Brackett's  eyes  followed  her.  "  A  likely  story," 
she  muttered.  *"  Nathan'l  Dairy mple's  son  and 
Margery." 

The  music  drew  nearer  and  ceased.  There  was 
a  rustling  in  the  dry  leaves,  then  a  knocking  at 
the  door.  Margery  heard  a  pleasant  voice  asking 
Sabrina  for  the  Colonel,  and  Sabrina's  melan- 
choly tones  as  she  told  him  the  Colonel  was  out, 
and  the  other  voice  saying  : 

"  Oh,  but  I  will  wait,  if  you  please,"  as  if  Mrs. 
Perkins  were  shutting  him  out. 

Sabrina  said,  "You  will  have  to  wait  a  spell      | 
then,  for  the  Colonel  stays  late."    And  then  the      | 
south  room  door  opened,  and  the  silhouette  van- 
ished from  the  strip  of  moonshine  on  the  wall. 

"  I'm  glad  you  are  come,  Ben,"  said  Margery, 
gliding  forward  in  the  firelight. 

Miss  Brackett  cried,  "  Well,  brother,  are  yoo 
pretty  well  ?  I  suppose  you  have  come  to  chat 
with  me." 

"  Ceruinly,"  said  brother,  hesitating  a  little. 

"  Thought  so,"  saM  Miss  Brackett.  Then  dkl 
she  go  to  the  door  and  call  to  the  retreating  Mrs. 
Perkins,  "Sabrina!  Ho,  Sabrina,  we  want  a 
light." 

"Oh,  Aunt  Dorothy,  don't  you  think  firelight 
pleasanter  ?  "  said  Margery. 

"  Nonsense,  child !  '  Firelight  and  twilight 
makb  us  sentimental.  We  don't  want  to  get  sen- 
timental, daughter;  we  don't  want  to  get  sentip 
mental,  Master  Dairy  mple." 

Margery  looked  as  pink  as  a  swamp-apple  blos- 
som when  Sabrina  appeared  with  a  lamp  and  a 
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candle — the  latter  for  the  special  behoof  of  Miss 
Brackett,  who  clung  to  old-fashioned  dips  and 
detested  illuminating  oils. 

"  Set  that  combu^tibleness  afar  off,  Sabrine,  and 
pat  the  dip  here  on  the  mantletree.  There,  that 
is  sensible.  Now,  cotne  here,  young  man,  and 
let  us  be  philosophical,*'  and  Miss  Brackett  mo- 
tioned Benjamin  to  take  a  seat  near  her. 

'*  I  have  heard  news,  friend/'  she  said,  when  he 
bad  obeyed.  "  Dreadful  bad  news — if  'twas  true." 

Benjamin,  doubting  if  any  observation  of  his 
would  be  fraught  with  sufficient  philosophy  to 
please  Miss  Brackett,  saki/'he  hoped  it  was  not 
true." 

**  Eh,  young  man  ! "  she  cried. 

He  repeated  his  remark  in  a  good  strong  voice. 

*'  No  matter.  I  am  deaf."  said  Miss  Brackett, 
looking  him  through  with  her  sharp  eyes.  "  Don't 
exert  thyself  to  talk  to  me." 

The  young  man  dki  as  he  was  bidden,  but  he 
sat  looking  at  Margery  in  a  manner  so  distasteful 
to  Miss  Brackett  that  her  prejudices  got  the  bet- 
ter of  her  breeding. 

"Natban'l  Dalrymple's  son!"  she  said  in  an 
iodignakit  whisper,  "  Guess  we  shall !" 

"  Were  you  speaking  to  me  ?"  inquired  the  son 
of  the  obnoxious  Nathaniel. 

She  made  no  reply,  it  being  a  part  of  her  phi- 
losophy not  to  hear,  occasionally,  though  the 
voice  addressing  her  be  pitched  ever  so  high, 
which  peculiarity  had  given  rise  to  a  belief 
among  her  enemies  that  she  could  hear  at  all 
times  better  than  her  friends  supposed.  This 
was  false.  To  be  sure,  she  understood  much  that 
was  said  in  her  presence  in  an  ordinary  tone,  but 
this  she  could  thank  her  sharp  eyes  and  sharper 
faculties  for. 

And  now  in  justice  to  Miss  Brackett,  and  to 
explain  her  conduct,  presently,  it  should  be  men- 
tioned that  she  was  gifted  with  a  great  deal  of 
ingenuity.  Indeed,  she  often  declared  that  had 
circumstances  been  favorable  she  would  have  fur- 
nished the  world  with  many  useful  contrivances. 
But  as  circumstances  had  been  against  her,  she 
comforted  herself  by  taking  apart  and  recon- 
structing, on  what  she  declared  were  improved 
plans,  such  machinery  as  she  found  in  the  Peer- 
well  house.  She  never  came  out  as  an  inventor, 
however,  save  in  a  single  instance,  and  it  hap- 
pened in  this  wise  : 

The  Colonel,  in  the  course  of  several  years,  had 
presented  her  with  many  ear-trumpets,  all  of 
which  she  h^  summarily  condemned  and  laid 
away,  one  After  another,  in  a  great  chest.  When 
she  received  the  fifteenth  trumpet  she  6aid, 
**  Jeremy.  I  beg  you  will  not  waste  any  more 
money  on  such  foolishness.  I  have  got  a  plan  in 
my  head  worth  tfiore  than  the  whole  fifteen," 
and  she  thbught  abdut  it  for  ten  years.  Then 
one  day  she  showed  her  nephew  a  model,  and 


commanded  him-  to  have  It  imitated  in  silver. 
And  the  kindly  Jeremy,  ever  mindful  of  her  hap- 
piness, caused  two  monstrous  flaring  ears  to  be 
wrought,  with  careful  attention  to  all  the  details 
of  Miss  Brackett*s  design.  These  she  fastened 
behind  her  own  ears,  and  asserted  that  she  could 
hear  "  amazing,  'son.  amazing." 

There  is  no  knowing  what  changes  her  charac- 
ter might  have  undergone,  through  hearing  the 
voices  of  birds  and  beasts,  the  gentle  tones  of 
friends,  and  utterances  generally  at  first  hand. 
There  is  no  knowing,  for  Miss  Brackett  happened 
to  look  in  the  glass,  and  she  was  so  shocked  by 
the  hideous  apparition  therein  reflected  that  she 
caught  off  her  invention,  vowed  never  so  to  dis- 
figure herself  again,  and  placed  the  great  ears 
along  with  the  trumpets.  But  she  made  that  vow 
in  her  haste. 

Mr.  Dairy mple  having  remained  near  Miss 
Brackett  for  some  time  in  silence,  boldly  deserted 
her  at  last  and  went  and  sat  on  the  sofa  beside 
Margery.  Miss  Brackett  regarded  them  with 
displeasure. 

"  Humph  !  is  it  possible?"  she  saM.  "  I  can't 
believe  my  eyes  for  once." 

Presently  she  rose,  took  up  the  candle,  went  to 
the  door,  hesitated,  gave  Benjamin  a  piercing 
look,  and  disappeared.  When  she  returned  in  a 
few  minutes  her  head  adornment  was  supple- 
mented somewhat,  a  fact  which  Margery  scarcely 
noticed.  She  was  accustomed  to  her  aunt's  fan- 
tastic tastes  now,  and  would  have  felt  no  surprise 
had  she  come  back  wearing  one  of  the  Colonel's 
hats  over  her  bonnet;  ani  as  for  Benjamin,  his , 
attention  was  so  pleasantly  fastened  that  it  was 
not  in  the  least  attracted  by  the  black  lace  that 
depended  at  the  sides  of  her  face  in  graceful 
folds.  Her  strong  voice,  however,  effected  what 
her  head-dress  failed  to  do.  She  placed  herself 
near  the  young  pair,  and  her  first  remark  quite 
startled  Mr.  Dalrymple,  following  as  it  did  close 
upon  a  remark  of  his  own. 

"  Declare  for  *t !  "  she  said,  "  it's  apt  to  be  a  tor- 
ment to  hear  things  when  they're  prepared  for 
you  ;  but  it  certain  is  when  they're  not  prepared." 

Benjamin  looked  at  that  portion  of  her  profile 
visible  under  her  bonnet,  which  she  had  tipped 
over  her  eyes,  and '  thought  of  the  belief  of  her 
enemiesL 

'*  Isn't  your  aunt  deaf  7  "  be  asked  Margery. 

"Oh,  yes,  you  have  to  speak  very  loud.  She 
has  a  way  of  talking  to  herself.  It  is  surprising » 
I  suppose,  to  one  who  has  never  beard  her." 

"  It  is  indeed,"  Mr.  Benjamin  said;  **it  is  such 
a  way  that  it  seems  as  if  she  could  hear." 

"Oh;  but  she  could  not,"  Margery  said,  and 
Benjamin's  faith  in  her  assertion  was  manifested 
by  the  nature  of  bis  observations,  which  were  so 
very  unpfailosophical  that  they  are  entitled  to  no 
place  in  this  chapter.     In  the  course  of  them 
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Miss  Brackett  assaulted  the  andirons  with  her 
crutch  in  the  most  violent  manner,  as  if  seeking 
an  escape  for  indignant  feelings,  and  many  and 
varied  were  the  slogans  which  she  uttered  in  the 
fury  of  her  onslaught. 

In  her  calmer  moments  she  mentioned,  *'  Tfbe 
widder  S|Mmngle*s  party  come  on  a  Friday,  to  be 
sure.  What  dreadful  luck  it  brought  us! "  Then 
she  would  observe,  '*  As  sweet  as  milkweed  blos- 
soms," and  made  many  references  which  would 
have  seemed  very  sarcastic  to  Mr.  Dairy mple  had 
he  not  known  that  she  was  deaf. 

By  and  by  Benjamin  took  from  his  pocket  the 
flute  with  which  he  had  heralded  his  approach, 
and  began  playing  a  little  air  very  softly,  looking 
the  while  at  his  audience  with  great  expression. 
The  last  note  of  the  song  had  been  blown  out  of 
the  flute,  and  the  audience  was  iexpressing  ap- 
proval of  the  performance,  when  Miss  Brackett 
electrified  the  musician  by  exclaiming  : 

"  I  can't  abide  a  flute.  It's  wuss  in  its  way 
than  a  fife.  It  makes  you  sentimental,  and  noth- 
ing shows  a  lack  of  philosophy  so  much  as  being 
sentimental." 

"Oh,  aunty,"  cried  Margery,  "I  know  you 
would  think  it  the  sweetest  music  if  you  could 
only  hear." 

"I  can  hear  enough,  daughter — more  than  I 
wanter." 

Benjamin  looked  abashed.  Margery  hastened 
to  say,  *'  Oh,  you  must  not  mind,  it's  because  she 
can't  hear  that  she  says  that." 

*'  She  speaks  so  to  the  point,"  said  the  discom- 
.fited  youth,  "that  it  is  very  embarrassing." 

*'  Yes,  but  she  would  not  say  what  she  does  if 
she  could  hear;  I  am  sure  she  would  not." 

Mr.  Benjamin,  being  reassured,  was  about  to 
perform  another  melody,  when  the  deaf  lady 
started  up  and  courtesied. 

"  Nine  o'clock,  and  all  is  well,"  she  cried,  like 
an  old-fashioned  watchman  come  to  life,  and  Mr. 
Dalrymple  could  not  possibly  find  her  meaning 
ambiguous. 

Miss  Brackett  politely  escorted  him  to  the  hall 
door,  and  as  he  was  passing  out,  *'  Friend,"  quoth 
she,  "  when  you  come  to  chat  with  me  again,  do 
you  bring  a  good  snare-drum  to  play  upon,  so 
that  we  shall  be  saved  from  getting  sentimental," 
and  she  shut  the  door. 

"  Nine  o'clock,"  she  proclaimed,  "  and  all  i»— " 

She  failed  to  finish  her  sentence,  and  went  slow- 
ly up  the  suirs.  On  the  landing  she  paused  and  re- 
moved the  lace  from  her  bonnet,  the  bonnet  from 
her  head,  and  some  silver  things  from  her  ears. 

"I  have  heard  enough,"  saM  Miss  Dorothy 
Brackett  in  her  sorrow;  **  I  want  to  hear  no  mor« 
forever." 

For  a  long  time  that  night  she  was  heard  walk- 
ing to  and  fro  in  her  room,  and  now  she  cried, 
"  Molasses  ! "  and  anon,  "  Poor  fly,"  and  often, 
"  Philosophy  !  there  is  no  philosophy!" 


CHAPTER  VIII. 


NATHANIEL  DALRYMrUC. 


Hb  had  come  to  Fairden  when  a  young  man, 
but  a  residence  of  more  than  thirty  years  in  that 
village  had  failed  to  endue  him  with  the  ak  of  a 
native,  or  gain  for  him  either  the  faults  or  viitnes 
of  the  Fairdeners.  His  tall,  spare  figure,  usually 
dressed  in  butternut  brown,  was  incapable  of  as- 
ssmiiig  the  lounging,  gossipping  Fairden  attitudes; 
his  dark  face,  whh  high  cheekbones,  thin  lips, 
and  sharp  black  eyes  under  bushy  eyebrows,  was 
never  turned  towards  his  neighbofs  with  a  look 
of  friendly  interest ;  he  never  signed  notes,  or 
loaned  even  small  amounts  without  security — 
either  of  which  reckless  proofs  of  friendship  the 
true  Fairdener  is  ever  ready  to  furnish.  He  was 
acute,  thrifty,  rich,  and  so  indefatigably  industri- 
ous that  his  neighbors  were  made  uncomfortable 
by  just  watching  him.  But  with  five  hundred 
acres,  numerous  flocks,  farm-hands  to  keep  an 
eye  on,  journeys  to  make  in  the  interests  of  busi- 
ness, buying  and  selling  at  home,  and  the  reputa- 
tion to  sustain  of  being  the  shrewdest  wool- 
dealer  in  the  county,  he  had  need  to  be  active. 

The  Fairdeners  regarded  him  as  an  exemplifica- 
tion of  what  a  man  might  become  throug^h  ex- 
treme industry  and  too  great  love  of  gain. 
They  held  him  up  to  their  children  as  a  warning. 
A  man  so  eager  for  paltry  pelf  as  never  to  stop 
working  of  a  morning  for  a  chat  of  an  hour  or 
two,  who  was  known  to  have  toiled  formerly  in 
the  field  by  lantern-light  and  moonlight,  was  not 
a  man  to  be  respected.  He  could  possess  neither 
moral  worth,  public  spirit,  nor  good  manners. 

Thus  he  stood  in  the  estimation  of  the  sons  of 
the  village,  while  the  daughters,  as  a  rule,  were 
rather  disposed  to  extenuate  his  faults.  He  had 
a  certain  degree  of  courtesy  which  prompted  him 
to  lift  his  hat  when  he  met  them,  and  because  of 
this  they  were  wont  to  observe,  one  to  another, 
that  he  was  naturally  a  genteel  person,  and  if  he 
hadn't  been  unfortunate — lost  two  wives,  and 
been  crossed  in  love,  poor  creetur',  he  might  not 
be  so  near.  Misfortune  sours  some,  and  changes 
their  natures. 

Mr.  Dalrymple  had  little  to  say  to  his  fellow- 
citizens,  save  in  business  dialogues,  when  they 
brought  him  their  fleeces  and  sold  them  at  a 
sacrifice,  year  after  year.  They  were  perfectly 
aware  that  they  lost,  but,  then.  Dairy mple's  was 
handy,  and  time  was  saved.  The  Fairdener  b  a 
very  miser  in  saving  time,  so  highly  does  he 
value  the  social  life  at  the  tavern,  the  smithy,  and 
the  post-office.  Besides,  they  looked  forward  to 
better  days  ;  and  others  besides  Fairdeners  will 
endure  a  great  deal  cheerfully,  if  there  is  only  a 
glimmer  of  improved  fortune  away  in  the  future. 
When  Benjamin  should  have  grown  up,  things 
would  be  different.  He  would  influence  his 
father. 
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This  young  man  the  villagers  would  have  been 
favorably  disposed  towards,  for  the  sake  of  his 
mother — whom  they  had  all  pitied  and  admired — 
even  had  he  been  less  prepossessing  and  less 
worthy  of  their  esteem.  But  he  had  been  a  fine, 
kind-hearted,  ingenuous  boy,  and  he  grew  up  so 
natural  and  engaging  that  every  Fairdener  felt  as 
if  he  was  related  to  him,  and  was  proud  of  him. 
Inoeed  they  looked  upon  Benjamin  as  a  sort  of 
phenomenon,  considering  his  father,  and  that  he 
liad  been  without  a  mother  to  care  for  him  since 
he  was  a  little  lad.  Nathaniel  had  not  made 
Benjamin  a  stepson. 

The  domestic  affairs  of  the  Dalrymple  house 
were  attended  to  by  a  French  woman,  Annette 
Boneau,  whose  husband  Pierre  was  one  of  the 
farm-laborers.  A  deft,  brown  woman  ;  she  was 
a  wonder  to  the  natives  because  of  her  soups,  her 
volubility,  and  her  partiality  to  high  white  caps 
and  wooden  shoes. 

Mr.  Dalrymple's  employees  were  foreigners, 
mostly  French  Canadians  and  German  emigrants, 
and  very  jealously  he  watched  them,  lest  they 
catch  any  of  the  happy  village  ways. 

The  wool-dealer  was  in  a  self  congratulatory 
mood  these  autumn  days.  Wool  was  up,  wages 
were  low,  crops  had  been  unusually  good,  his 
flocks  had  returned  from  the  mountain  pastures, 
and  very  few  sheep  were  missing.  Then  here 
was  his  son,  bis  education  completed,  and  taking 
to  the  business  with  a  zeal  as  surprising  as  it  was 


gratifying.  But  Ben  must  learn  to  deal  with 
men  of  the  world,  his  father  thought.  'TwonM 
sharpen  his  wits  and  make  a  shrewd  speculator  of 
him.  He  would  send  him,  hereafter,  to  negotiate 
with  the  manufacturers,  instead  of  going  himself. 
Besides,  he  found  that  he  could  look  after  the 
sheep  and  farm-hands  and  traffic  with  the  Falr- 
deners  better  than  Ben. 

So  he  proposed  to  his  son  that  he  make  a  jour- 
ney, partly  on  business,  partly  for  pleasure, 
which  would  take  him  from  home  for  some 
weeks. 

"  I  want  you  to  see  the  country,  and  I  want 
you  to  see  men,"  said  the  father.  *'  It's  an  in- 
estimable advantage  to  a  youth.  Money  is 
plenty,  and  the  jaunt  will  be  both  profitable  and 
pleasant." 

But  the  young  man  objected — wanted  to  put  it 
off  for  the  present,  at  least;  said  that  the  season 
of  the  year  was  dreary,  and  that  he  could  gain  a 
better  kowledge  of  the  country  in  the  spring- 
time, for  instance. 

"I  thought  you  would  favor  the  plan,"  said 
Nathaniel  Dalrymple,  disappointed.  "  Well,  well, 
young  men  are  different  from  what  they  were  in 
my  day." 

But  though  he  uttered  this  explanation,  with 
which  the  seniors  are  wont  to  account  for  the 
erratic  conduct  and  shortcomings  of  the  juniors, 
he  was  far  from  satisfied,  and  resolved  to  watch 
for  a  solution  of  the  mystery.     He  found  it. 


(TV  be  continued,) 


A    M  A  N     STORY. 


Mr.  Howe  has  gone  down  into  a  deep  and  som- 
bre cavern  of  human  experience,  in  this  last  book 
of  his.  The  story  has  humor  of  a  quaint,  sad  sort, 
pathos  and  the  power  that  comes  from  bitter  trUth, 
and  simplicity.  It  is  his  best  work;  and,  on  the 
whole,  none  of  the  generation  of  his  contempora- 
ries in  this  country  has  produced  anything  of  so 
great  value,  or  that  is  likely  to  strike  so  deep  a 
root  in  our  literature.  Mr.  Howe's  perception  of 
truth  is  appalling,  because  the  truth  which  he  un- 
flinchingly sees  is  not  of  a  sort  calculated  to  foster 
our  self-esteem  or  stimulate  our  earthly  vanity. 
Until  now,  his  perception  has  been  better  than  his 
faculty  of  expressing  it ;  but,  in  this  book,  his  whole 
thought  is  launched  forth  with  an  energy  and 
completeness  that  leave  nothing  to  ask  for. 

The  turn  and  complexion  of  his  mind  is  singu- 
larly original;  and  the  strong  things  he  writes  are 
rendered  more  memorable  by  his  manner  of  pre- 
senting them.  Here  is  a  tale  of  passion,  misery, 
and  failure,  in  which  the  heights  of  pathos  and 
tragedy  are  reached ;  and  it  is  told  through  the  me- 
dium and  almost  in  the  phraseology  of  a  boy  of 
thirteen.  The  artless  language,  the  innocent  cast 
of  thought,  contrast,  sometimes,  in  an  almost 


ghastly  manner  with  the  grim  anguish  of  the  situ- 
ation. It  was  a  true  artistic  sense  that  prompted 
this  device;  and  yet  the  book  seems  so  uatural,so 
spontaneous,  that  one  hesitates  to  speak  of  it  in 
terms  of  art.  The  story  is  simple  and  catholic  to 
the  last  degree;  in  fact,  **  A  Man  Story"  is  the 
story  of  all  men  and  of  all  women  who  have  ar- 
rived at  maturity.  It  is  the  story  of  the  double 
life  that  we  all  lead,  both  to  others  and  to  our- 
selves. Wtf  all  deceive  ourselves  and  one  another. 
In  other  words,  we  apprehend  the  Infinite  and  find 
only  the  finite;  and  the  unspeakable  disproportion 
between  the  two,  together  with  their  apparent 
uniformity,  cause  the  tragedy  of  all  life.  Love  is 
infinite,  but  man  is  a  creature  of  days,  moods,  and 
circumsunces;  and  his  love  wanes,  changes,  dies, 
and  revives  again  for  another  object.  .  .  .  It  is 
not  to  be  called  entertaining;  it  is  as  absorbing  and 
commanding  as  would  be,  to  the  reader,  the  spec- 
tacle of  his  own  heart  and  inmost  feelings  held  up 
before  him  and  before  the  world.  No  novelist  was 
ever  more  in  earnest  than  Mr.  Howe  is;  he  writes 
with  a  pen  dipped  in  human  blood;  and  he  is  al- 
ways self-contained,  masculine,  and  dignified. 
(Ticknor.    %i,^o,)^Bookmart, 
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\WOrder  through  your  bookseller. — **  There  is  no  worthier  or  surer  plee^e  of  the  intelligence 
and  the  purity  of  any  commum^^han  their  general  purchase  of  books;  nor  is  there  any  one  who  does 
more  to  further  the  attainment  and  possession  of  these  qualities  than  a  good  bookseller  ** — Prof.  Dunn* 

MagaztMe  Articles  are/rom  April  Maganints  unless  oikeriuise  indicated.    •  designates  illustrated  articU. 


ARTISTIC,    IMU8ICAL,   DRAIMATIC. 

Wallack,  J.  Lester.  '  Memories  of  fifty  years  ; 
with  an  introduction  by  Laurence  Hutton, 
numerous  portraits,  views,  facsimile  reproduc- 
tions, etc.  Limited  ed,  Scribner.  sq.  8*  net 
$10. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 

Original  Portraitn  of  Waahinffton  *    Hart.    Century. 

lUlian  Old  Masters.*    Still  man.    Century. 

Ethics  of  Art.     Lilly      Forum. 

De  Peyster  Portrait  of  Washington.    J.  Watts  de  Peyster. 

Mag.  Amer.  History. 
Henrtk  Ibsen.    (With  Portrait.)    Carpenter.    Scribner's. 

•lOQRAPHY,   OORRUPONDINOI,   ITO. 

Montague,  F.  C,    Life  of  Sir  Robert  Peel.   Phil. 

Lippincott.    12"  (International  statesmen  ser.) 

75  c. 

Sir  Robert  Peel  was  one  of  the  most  dis- 
tinguished English  statesmen  of  this  century  (b. 
1788,  d.  1850).  He  is  prominently  connected 
with  two  of  the  greatest  English  agitations  of  the 
century — to  each  of  which  he  was  at  first  in  oppo- 
sition—Catholic emancipation  and  the  repeal  of 
the  corn  laws.  The  present  sketch  is  simply  a 
summary  of  facts  already  ascertained  about  Sir 
Robert  Peel,  no  new  sources  of  research  being  yet 
opened  to  the  biographer. 

Motley,  J.  Lothrop.  Correspondence  ;  ed.  by 
G.  W.  Curtis.     Harper.    2  v.,  4"  $7. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES, 

A  French  Bishop  of  the  Fifteenth  Century.  F.  C.  Low- 
ell.   Atlantic. 

An  Outline  Portrait  (Magdalen  Newport  Herbert).  Louise 
I.  Guiney.    Atlantic. 

Father  Hecker.    Keane.    Catk.  fVorld. 

The  Real  (George  Washington.  Carpenter.  Cosmopoli- 
tan. 

Washington  and  Some  of  His  Contemporaries.*  Mrs. 
M.  J.  Lamb.     Ma^^.  Amor.  History. 

Autobiography  of  Samuel  Osgood.  Mrs.  W.  C.  Eddy. 
Mag.  A  mer.  History. 

Sketch  of  James  P.  Espy.    (With  Portrait.)  Pop.  Science. 

DISORIPTION,   TRAVIL,   ITO. 

Bonvalot,  Gabriel.  Through  the  heart  of 
Asia,  over  the  Pamir  to  India  ;  il.  by  Albert 
P6pin  ;  from  the  French  by  C.  P.  Pitman. 
Armstrong.     2  v.,  8**  $10.50. 

Holder,  C.  F.  All  about  Pasadena  and  its  vi- 
cinity ;  its  climate,  missions,  trails  and  canons, 
fruits,  flowers,  and  game.  Lee.  12*  50  c;  pap., 
25  c. 

Pasadena  lies  in  the  valley  of  San  Gabriel,  in 
Los  Angeles  Co.,  southern  California.  It  is  a 
city  of  fifteen  thousand  inhabitants,  the  home  of  a 
wealthy  and  cultivated  community,  and  an  ideal 
health  resort.  The  present  volume  is  intended 
to  give  the  tourist  or  general  reader  information 
regarding  the  conditions  of  life  there  and  to 
indicate  the  points.of  greatest  interest. 

Rein,  J.  J.  The  industries  of  Japan  ;  together 
with  an  account  of  its  agriculture,  forestry, 
arts,  and  commerce  :  from  travels  and  research- 


es  undertaken  at  the  cost  of  the  Prussia^,  gov- 
ernment.   Armstrong,     il.  8°  $10. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 
From  Venice  to  Assos.    Lawton.    Atlantic. 
A  Scout  with  the  Buffalo-Soldiers.*    Remington.    Cem^ 

tury. 
Panama  CanaU    W^hymper.    Cont.  Review.    (Mar.) 
An  Underground  EsUte.*    Pelham-CUnton.    Cosmopoli^ 

tan. 
Edison,  His  Work  and  Workshop.*    Townsend.    Cotmo- 

politan. 
Characteristic  Parisian  Caf^.*    Child.   Harper's. 
Tangier  and  Morocco.*    Constant.    Harper'* s. 
Gabions  of  Abbottsford.*    Scott.    Harper's. 
Two  Nighu  in  9ohemia.    Lippincott's. 
Westminster  Abbey  and  its  Monuments.    Morris.    Nino. 

Century.    (Mar.) 
Climbing  Mount  St.  Eltas.*  ;Wm.  Williams.    Seribner^s. 

DOMVSTIO  AND  •OOIAU 

Owen.  Catherine,  \now  Mrs,  C.  O.  Nitsch.3 
Choice  cookery.  Harper,  it''  $i. 
It  was  to  help  the  women  who  wish  to  know 
at  a;  glance  that  is  newest  and  best  in  modem 
cookery  that  these  chapters  were  written  for 
Harper^s  Baaar^  and  are  now  gathered  into  a. 
book.  **  Choice  cookery,"  Catherine  Owen  says, 
"is  not  intended  for  households  that  have  to 
study  economy,  except  where  economy  is  a  rela- 
tive '  term ;  where,  perhaps,  the  housekeeper 
could  easily  spend  a  dollar  for  the  materials  of  a 
luxury,  but  could  not  spare  the  four  or  five  dol- 
lars a  caterer  would  charge." 

IDUCATION. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 
Why  Our  Science  Students  go  to  Gernuny.  Sheldon.  At-^ 

lantic. 
Canon  Gregory's  Educational   Policy.    Hughes.    Coui, 

Review.    (Mar.) 
Cardinal  Manning  and  Public  Schools.    Fisher.    Forum., 
Way  to  Teach  English  Spelling.    Hill.    Forum. 
Examination  and  Education.    Ferree;  Adams:  Gtlman, 

and  others.     Nine.  Century.    (Mar.) 

PIOTIOH. 

Alcott,  Louisa  M.     A  modern  Mephistopheles ; 

ialso^]  A  whisper  in  the  dark.      Roberts.    16* 
U.so. 

Cameron,  Mrs,  H.  Lovett.  The  cost  of  a  lie : 
a  novel.  Lippincott.  16*  (Lippincott's  ser.  of 
select  novels.)  hf.  cl.,  50  c;  pap.,  25  c. 
A  little  bit  of  feckless  fun,  indulged  in  by  a  pretty 
English  girl  in  Switzerland,  comes  near  wrecking 
her  1  if  e's  happiness.  Her  Engl  ish  cousin  has  come 
to  Switzerland  to  make  her  acquaintance,  and  to 
marry  her,  by  his  father's  commands,  if  she  will 
have  him ,  and  so  unite  a  family  fortune.  Their  first 
meeting  is  at  a  masquerade,  where  Stella  King 
appears  as  a  peasant,  engaged  to  wait  upon  the 
guests.  He  loses  his  heart  to  her  at  once,  with- 
out knowing  who  she  is,  and  attempts  to  kiss  her. 
Wh*n  they  meet  in  their  own  characters  the  next 
day  her  indignation  leads  her  to  say  nothing  will 
ever  induce  her  to  marry  him.  Out  of  this 
many  complications  grow. 

Fawcett,   Edgar.     A  demoralizing  marriage* 
Lippincott.     12*  |i  ;  pap.,  50  c. 
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A  young  and  lovely  woman  who  is  the  pos- 
wssor  ol  three  millions,  but  who  is  not  within  the 
enchanted  circle  of  fashionable  life,  and  a  young 
and  handsome  man  who  is  within  the  circle,  but 
who  is  without  money,  are  the  pair  who  make 
what  turns  out  to  be  *'  a  demoralizing  marriage." 
The  husband  is  false  to  his  vows,  and  recklessly 
extravagant ;  his  wife  discovers  his  deception, 
•charges  him  with  it,  and  orders  him  out  of  **  her" 
house.  A  Rhode  Island  divorce  promises  to  be 
the  result,  but  the  false  husband  conveniently  dies 
abroad.  Another  marriage  experience  concludes 
the  story.  The  scene  alternates  between  New 
York  and  Newport,  and  some  capital  descriptions 
are  given  of  society  people. 
Harland.    H.,   ["Sidney    Luska,"   pseud:\    A 

Latin>Quarter    courtship,  and    other   stories. 

Cassell.     12** (Cassell's  sunshine  ser.) pap.,  50  c. 

Contents:  A  Latin-Quarter  courtship;  Mr. 
Sonnenschein's  inheritance;  Lilith;  Mrs.  Ormi- 
2on*s  dinner-party.  The  first  story  covers  over 
190  pages,  and  is  a  charmingly-told  tale  of  life 
and  love  in  Paris,  in  which  the  actors  are  an 
American  woman-doctor,  her  friend,  a  young 
French  girl,  and  an  American  author.  The  two 
latter,  of  course,  fall  in  luve  with  each  other. 

Hawthorne,  Julian.  The  professor's  sister:  a 
romance.  Belford,  C.  12*  pap.,  50  c.;  $1. 
The  professor,  his  sister,  and  his  beautiful 
twenty-live-year-old  stepmother,  together  with 
three  American  students  of  metaphysics  in  the 
University  of  Dresden,  are  the  characters  in  this 
romance  told  by  one*of  the  latter.  All  the  men 
have  theories  of  matter,  nature,  future  life, 
spiritism,  occult  science,  electricity,  etc.  Jealousy 
between  the  two  women  leads  to  the  death  of  the 
professor's  sister,  who  after  two  years  is  raised 
from  death  by  her  brother  by  a  process  to  which 
he  has  devoted  his  life.  Her  husband's  ideas  of 
intercourse  between  the  dead  and  living  are 
poetic. 

Kbddie,  Henrietta,  ["  Sarah  Tytler,"  pseud."] 
French  Janet:  a  novel.  Harper.  12**  (Har- 
per's Franklin  sq.  lib.)  pap.,  30  c. 
The  story  of  a  young  Scotchman,  who  is 
haunted  by  the  spirit  of  a  young  woman,  "  French 
Janet,"  who  meets  her  death  through  her  in- 
fatuation for  him.  The  story  takes  place  a  cen- 
tury and  a  half  ago,  partly  in  Paris,  partly  in 
Scotland.  The  hero,  young  Allan  Windygates, 
of  noble  birth,  is  sent  to  Paris  by  his  parents  to 
acquire  some  additional  polish.  He  has  letters 
to  a  French  Duke,  and  soon  becomes  an  intimate 
friend  of  the  family.  He  falls  sick  and  is  tenderly 
nursed  by  a  cousin  of  the  Duchess,  a  scheming 
widow,  older  than  Allan,  and  not  troubled  with 
much  conscience.  She  meets  her  death  in  at- 
tempting to  follow  Allan  back  to  Scotland— her 
spirit  making  life  a  burden  to  him  ever  after- 
wards— till  his  young  cousin  and  promised  wife 
finally  lays  the  spirit  at  rest,  her  love  and  faith 
winnmg  the  victory. 

KouNSB,  W.  Arius  the  Libyan :  a  romance  of  the 
priroitiye  church.  New  cheap  ed.  Appleton. 
12*  (Appleton's  town  and  country  lib.)  pap., 
50  c. 

La  Rame,  Louise  de,  ["  Ouida,"  tseudJ\    Guil- 
deroy:  a  novel.    Lippincott.    16    (Lipplncott's 
select,  ser.  of  novels.)  $1 ;  pap.,  25  c. 
"  Ouida's"  latest  novel  is  in  line  with  many  of  her 
preceding  ones.     It  treats  of  marital  infidelity — 
the  writer's  method  of  presenting  her  story  justi- 
fying  in  a  measure  her    hero's    action.     Xjord 


Guilderoy  has  long  been  infatuated  with  the 
Duchess  Beatrice  Soria,  a  married  woman.  He 
gives  up  his  intrigue  with  her  to  marry  a  young, 
innocent  girl.  He  soon  tires  of  his  wife  and  re- 
turns to  the  Duchess.  The  remainder  of  the 
story  is  given  up  to  a  description  of  the  Duchess' 
thraldom  over  him  and  his  growing  indifference 
to  her,  and  to  the  experiences  of  his  unhappy 
wife. 

Murray,  D.  Christie  and  H.  A  dangerous  cats- 
paw:  a  novel.  Harper.  12*  (Harper's  Frank- 
lin sq.  lib.)  pap.,  30  c. 

The  hero,  a  clever  London  barrister,  is  tempted 
to  steal  some  valuable  unset  diamonds  belonging 
to  a  Scotch  heiress  staying  at  his  aunt's  house. 
He  is  led  into  the  crime  by  unfortunate  financial 
diflSculties  and  by  circumstances  which  make  the 
act  comparatively  easy  and  apparently  impossi- 
ble of  detection.  From  the  beginning  he  is  the 
"  catspaw  "  of  a  burglar  he  has  saved  from  con- 
viction, who  takes  advantage  of  his  embarrass- 
ments. The  story  is  cleverly  told  and  has  two 
interesting  heroines. 

Stockton,  Frank  R.  The  great  war  syndicate. 
Collier,  il.  12**  pap.«  25  c. 
*'  Mr.  Stockton's  clever  skit — though  it  deserves 
a  better  term  than  this— deals  with  a  naval  war 
between  the  States  and  the  mother-country. 
Nothing  occurs  that  is  outside  of  reasonable  pos- 
sibility; and  from  the  first  page  to  the  last  the 
air  of  verisimilitude  is  skilfully  maintained.  Fi- 
nally, the  two  nations  (Great  Britain,  however, 
is  first  completely  outwitted  by  the  syndicate 
which  has  undertaken  the  management  of  the 
war)  agree  to  a  peace  and  the  formation  of  an 
offensive  and  defensive  league  that  .shall  control 
the  destinies  of  the  civilized  world.  Every  one, 
but  naval  men  in  particular,  will  enjoy  the  spirited 
and  humorous  account  of  the  adventures  of  the 
huge  British  ironclad  Adamant  and  '  Crab  C  "— 
London  Academy 

Wood,  H.  F.  The  Englishman  of  the  Rue  Cain. 
Lippincott.  id**  (Lipplncott's  ser.  of  select 
novels.)  pap.,  25  c. 

**  In  Mr.  Wood's  story  one  Allan  Garth,  heir 
to  a  large  property  in  England,  having  been 
crossed  in  love,  develops  the  symptoms  of  relig- 
ious fanaticism,  and  buries  himself  in  Paris,  where 
he  performs  many  acts  of  benevolence.  His 
friend  Herbert,  member  of  the  firm  of  family 
solicitors,  goes  to  Paris  in  search  of  him.  Both 
these  men  bad  been  in  love  with  the  same  wom- 
an, who  had  married  a  third  admirer,  and  who 
very  inopportunely  appears  on  the  scene  in  Paris. 
Then  there  is  a  murder  in  the  Rue  Cain,  and  the 
author  has  a  plot  to  unravel.  He  does  it  with  a 
great  deal  of  mystery,  employing  an  English  and 
a  French  detective,  and  giving  ample  evidence  of 
a  perfervid  imagination  as  well  as  of  a  fair  ac- 
quaintance with  French  character,  manners,  and 
books." — London  Athenaum, 

MAGAZINE  AkTICLES. 

Dissolving  View  of  Carrick  Meagher.    Jessop.    Atlantic, 

King's  Cup  and  Cake.    Sophie  May.    Atlantic. 

Princess  of  Sheba.    Duffy.    Btl/ord**. 

King  of  America.    Bell.    Bel/ord*s. 

America's  Romance.    Wood.    Bel/ord^t. 

Eccentric  Revenue.    Atwood.    Bel/ard^s. 

A  Jest  of  Fate.»    Viola  RoseboroV    Century, 

A  Born  Inventor.    Edwards.    Century. 

My  Breach  of  Trust.*    Heron-Allen.    Caemc/olitan. 

A  Little  Journey  in  the  World.    I.    Warner.    Harper*s. 

Anne.    Rebecca  H.  Davis.    Harper**, 

A  Commercial  Union.    English.    Harper* s. 

Witness  of  the  Sun.    Am^lie  Rives.    Lippincott^*, 

A  Sailor  Called  the  Parson.    Spears.    Scribner**. 

Jeanntf.    I.    Curran.    Scribner**. 
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HISTORY. 

Todd,  C.  Burr.  The  story  of  Washington,  the 
national  capital.  Putnam.  12''  (Great  cities  of 
the  republic.)  I1.75. 

The  narrative  begins  with  an  account  of  the 
legislative  measures  which  in  1790  secured  the 
present  site  of  Washington  as  the  national  capi- 
tal. The  chapters  which  follow  are  devoted  to 
the  taking  possession,  the  city's  sponsors,  its 
early  days,  its  destruction  by  the  British  in  181 1, 
its  occupation  and  the  retreat  of  the  British;  "  the 
battles  of  the  giants"  relate  to  the  debates  of 
Webster,  Clay,  Hayne,  John  Randolph,  and  other 
great  orators ;  the  events  of  the  late  war  which 
occurred  in  Washington  are  the  subject  of  another 
chapter,  and  also  the  *'  marching  home  and  into 
history  "  of  our  victorious  army.  The  **  modem 
city  "  forms  the  second  part  of  the  volume,  and 
includes  descriptions  of  the  capitol,  the  executive 
mansion,  the  departments,  the  churches,  public 
schools,  public  institutions,  monuments,  newspa- 
pers, suburban  Washington,  and  social  life  1800- 
1888. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 
Before  the  Assassination.  Harriet  W.  Preston.  Atlantic. 
The  Deluge.    Gmeiner.    Cath.  lV<^rld. 
Washington  at  Mount  Vernon  after  the   Revolution.* 

Mrs.  Burton  Harrison.    Century. 
Washington  in  N.Y.  in  1789.    Mrs.  B.  Harrison.    Century, 
Century  of  Constitutional  Interpretation.      McMaster. 

Century. 
Inauguration  of  Washington.*    Bowen.    Century. 
New  York  in  1789.*    Dowe.    Cosmopolitan. 
Washington's  Inauguration.*    McMaster.    Harper**. 
Reminiscences  of  Washington  City.    Tuckerman.    Mag. 

Amer.  History. 
Mound-Builders  and  their  Ancient  Works.   Cyrus  Thom- 
as.   Mag.  A  mer.  History. 
Footprints  in  Washingtonland.    Conway.    Harper's. 
Romance  of  AdMe  Hugo.    Longley.    Mag.  A  mer.  His- 
tory. 
Memorable  Attack  on  Quebec,  Dec.  ai,  1775.    Wright. 
Ma£.  Amer.  History. 

HUMOR  AND  •ATIRI. 
Mitchell,  J.  A.,  ed.    The  last  American:  a  frag- 
ment from  the  journal  of  Khan-Li,  prince  of 
Dimph-Yoo-Chur  and  Admiral  in  the  Persian 
navy.    Stokes.     12*  $1. 

An  amusing  and  satirical  account  of  the  advent- 
ures of  a  party  of  Persian  explorers  among  the 
ruins  of  America,  in  the  year  1967  A.D.;  with 
numerous  clever  il.  by  the  author. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 
Seasonable  Fools  and  Fooling.    Celia  Logan.    Bel/oreTs, 

HYQIINIO. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 
London  Water  Supply.    Roose.    Fort.  Review.   (Mar.) 

INDUSTRIAL. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 
Decline  of  the  Farmer.    J.  F.  H.    Belford's. 
An  Art  not  Generally   Understood.      (Stained   Glass.) 

Kennedy.    Cont.  Review.   (Mar.) 
Building  of  an  *'  Ocean  Greyhound."*    Rideing.    Scri^ 

ner*s. 

LITKRATURI,   INCLUDINQ   OOLLIOTID 
WORKS. 

Cooke,  Martin  W.    The  human  mystery  in 

Hamlet:  an  attempt  to  say  an  unsaid  word; 

with  suggestive  parallelisms  from   the  elder 

poets.     Fords,  H.  &  H.     i6'  $1. 

Mr.  Cooke  has  evolved  and  set  forth  the  in- 
genious theory,  that  in  other  tragedies  Shake- 
speare exhibits  individual  man;  but  in  Hamlet^ 
man.  The  minds  of  Othello,  Macbeth,  Romeo, 
Coriolanus,  etc.,  are  abnormal,  controlled  by  the 
passions  of  jealousy,  love  of  power,  love,  pride, 
etc.  In  Hamlet  every  passion  is  an  active,  pow- 
erful rebel  against  the  will,  and  they  counteract 
and  cripple  each  other,  the  visible  result  pro- 
duced being  negative,  although  the  struggle  is 


intense  and  violent  within.  Hamlet's  will  Is 
commanded  by  a  supernatural  will,  and  Hamlet 
represents  the  mystery  of  humanity,  striving  to 
harmonize  its  actions  with  a  supematurally  im- 
posed law  of  rectitude,  which  it  recognizes  but 
ever  fails  to  fulfil.  A  valuable  addition  to  Sliake- 
speariana. 
Gilchrist,  Fredkricka  Beardsley.    The  true 

story  of  Hamlet  and  Ophelia.    Little,  B.     la** 

$1.50. 

"  It  is  a  keen  analysis  of  the  characters  and 
situations  of  the  famous  play.  .  •  .  The  book 
is  plainly  but  forcibly  written,  without  any  at- 
tempt at  a  display  of  subtlety,  even  when  the 
point  of  view  differs  the  most  from  accepted  con- 
clusions. Hamlet  is  regarded  as  a  very  young 
man,  and  the  pathos  and  beauty  of  the  play  are, 
in  the  author's  view,  increased  by  the  fact  that  he 
is  despoiled  in  his  youth  of  the  hopes  and  illu- 
sions that  usually  glorify  that  age.  The  madness 
of  the  prince  is  held  to  be  feigned,  for  the  purpose 
of  profiting  by  the  license  madness  takes  to  mock 
and  abuse  its  interlocutors.  The  author's  view  of 
the  character  of  Ophelia  is  novel,  and  will  pro- 
voke criticism;  but  in  this  as  in  other  parts  of  the 
book,  her  acuteness  and  independence  are  notice- 
able, and  will  insure  a  careful  consideration  of 
her  work." — Alexander  Young,  in  TA^  Critic. 
Appended  to  the  work  is  a  reprint  of  the  story  on 
which  Shakespeare  founded  the  play,  "  The  hys- 
torie  of  Hamblet.** 

Hunt,  Leigh.     Leigh  Hunt  as  poet  and  essayist; 

being  the  choicest  passages  from  his  works ; 

sel.  and  ed.  with  a  biographical  introduction  by 

C.    Kent  Wame.    12"    (The    Cavendish   lib.) 

$1.50. 

Within  the  narrow  compass  of  this  volume 
have  been  brought  together  some  of  the  best 
things  in  prose  and  verse  from  Leigh  Hunt's 
varied  and  voluminous  writings,  which  have  lain 
scattered  broadcast  for  so  many  years  through  at 
least  eighty  different  periodicals,  most  of  which 
are  long  since  out  of  print.  Leigh  Hunt  is  such 
a  delightful  writer,  both  in  prose  and  verse,  that 
the  present  collection  cannot  fail  to  be  warmly 
welcomed. 
Hunt,  Leigh.    Romances  of  real  life:  first  and 

second  series.  Roberts.  2  v.,  16*  (Handy  lib.) 

^a.,  75  c. 

In  Leigh  Hunt's  own  words,  "  Crimes,  virtues, 
humors,  plots,  agonies,  beroical  sacrifices,  myste- 
ries of  the  most  extraordinary  description,  thoui^fa 
taking  place  in  the  most  ordinary  walks  of  life, 
are  the  staple  commodity  of  this  book — all  true 
and,  for  the  most  part,  well  told,  and  over  the 
greater  portion  of  them  hangs  the  greatest  of  all 
interests — domestic  interests."  They  originally 
appeared  in  Leigh  Hunt's  London  Journal. 
King,  H.  T.    Essays.    Lippincott.    12*  f  1.25. 

Short  essays  on  all  sorts  of  topics.  Mr.  King 
is  the  author  of  ''The  egotist,"  and  is  also  a 
lawyer.  These  bright,  helpful  .paragraphs  were 
thrown  off  in  the  odd  moments  snatched  from 
professional  pursuits.  They  are  unconventional 
and  original,  and  extremely  good  reading. 
MoRLEY,  H.  English  writers  :  an  attempt  to- 
wards a  history  of  English  literature.    V.  4. 

Book  I.     Cassell.    12**  $1.50. 

The  subject  of  this  volume  is  the  literature  of 
the  fourteenth  century.  Another  book  will  be 
needed  to  conclude  it.  The  chapters  given  here 
relate  to  :  The  romaunt  of  the  rose  ;  Petrarch 
and  Boccaccio;  Richard  of  Bury  and  some  learned 
men  ;    Miracle  plays ;    Northern  homilies  and 
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sontbem  legends  ;  John  Gower  ;  Gower's  '*  Vox 
clamantis  "  and  '*  Confessio  amantis  ; "  War  and 
religion  ;  Maundevllle's  travels  ;  William  Lang- 
land  and  his  **  Vision  of  Piers  Plownuin." 
Stevens,  Agnes,  comp.    How  men  propose;  the 
fateful   question  and  its  answer;  love   scenes 
from  popular   works  of    fiction.       McClurg. 
12*  f  1. 50. 

"  Has  a  delicious  flavor,  suggesting  all  sorts  of 
delicacies  regarding  good  form  in  manner  and  in 
language,  but  as  a  convenient  citation  to  enable 
one  to  compare  literary  art  in  such  composition  it 
has  the  most  value.  The  proposal  depends  for 
kind  of  expression  upon  the  character  of  the  in- 
dividual as  modified  by  feeling,  condition,  and 
situation,  and  should  conform,  nearly  at  least,  to 
the  general  conception  of  character,  although  it 
may  happen  that  some  go  astray  from  what 
may  be  expected,  more  ridiculously  in  this  act 
than  in  any  other,  in  courtship  or  marriage.  It 
will  vary  from  the  physical  to  the  spiritual,  but 
it  should  be  expressive  of  character  always.  It 
is  the  lover,  and  not  the  author,  who  proposes. 
The  qualifying  personal  sentiment,  or  notions,  of 
the  author  regarding  the  utterance  of  love,  have 
no  business  with  it.  In  the  many  extracts  one 
may  find  weak  as  well  as  strong  adherence  to  this 
definition  ('f  requirements  of  literary  art,  but  he 
will  surely  be  instructed  very  entertainingly  in 
general  point." — Boston  Globe. 
Walsh,  W.  S.  Paradoxes  of  a  Philistine.  Lip- 
pincott.     12*  $1. 

The  author  says  the  title  of  the  book  trans- 
lated would  seem  to  mean  "  Unrecognized 
truths  by  an  anti-prig."  He  wittily  explains  the 
meaning  of  the  words  paradox  and  Philistine. 
It  is  a  collection  of  essays,  nearly  all  of  which 
have  already  appeared  in  print,  some  in  the 
Atlantic  Monthly,  some  in  American  Notes  and 
Queries,  and  the  bulk  of  them  in  Lippincotfs 
Magazine,  Full  of  truths  on  timely  topics  put  in 
an  apt  way. 

Washington,  G.  The  writings  of  George  Wash- 
ington, including  his  diaries  and  correspond- 
ence ;  ed.  by  Worthington  C.  Ford.  In  14  v. 
V.  I.     Putnam.     8*  $5- 

"  A  feature  of  Mr.  Ford's  work  is  its  close 
adherence  wherever  possible  to  the  letter  of  the 
original  documents,  so  that  we  see  Washington 
not  through  another's  spectacles  but  as  he  un- 
consciously depicted  himself.  It  is  the  editor's 
opinion  that  '  for  every  letter  that  Mr.  Sparks 
printed,  ten  are  now  available,  throwing  new  and 
valuable  light  upon  the  military  and  political 
hbtory  of  the  day,  and  furnishing  the  means  for 
deciding  finally  many  questions  that  are  in  dis- 
pute through  lack  of  the  historical  information 
needed  to  determine  them,'  and  in  this  volume 
some  thirty  or  more  pieces  are  included  which 
were  not  published  in  Sparks.  These  embrace 
early  journals,  notes  and  memoranda,  instruc- 
tions to  subordinate  ofiicers,  besides  letters,  both 
private  and  ofiicial.  Governor  Dinwiddle,  of 
Virginia,  was  the  recipient  of  many  of  the  let- 
ters which  refer  to  encounters  with  the  Indians 
and  matters  connected  with  the  young  officer's 
command.  The  same  mingled  modesty  and  self- 
reliance  appear  in  the  request  of  the  man  of 
twenty-two  for  a  lieutenant-colonel's  commission 
that  were  exhibited  later  in  a  larger  sphere. 
The  notes  are  judicious  and  compact.  The  pub- 
Ibhers  have  used  the  great  resources  of  the 
Knickerbocker  Press  in  giving  to  this  collection 
a  handsome  and  enduring  form."  —  N,  Y,  Com- 
mercial Advertiser. 


MA  GA  ZINE  A  R  TICLES. 
Maunderings.    Drayton.    Bel/ord*s. 
Snips  from  an  Occasional  Diary.    Kinney.    Bel/ord*s, 
*•  The  Poet  of  the  Wayside  Inn.''  Louise  I.  Guiney.  Cath. 

IVorld. 
Decadence  of  French  Thought.    Mme.  Blaze  de  Bury. 

Fori.  Eevitw.    (Mar.) 
What  Is  a  Great  Poet  ?    Gosse.    Forum, 
Bayard  Taylor.    Stoddard.    Lippincotf*. 
Tetjnyson  as  Prophet.    Myers.    Nin*.  Century.    (Mar.) 
Foot-note  to  a  Famous  Lyric.    L.  \.  Guiney.    Scrihntrs. 
Second  Shelf  of  Old  Books.*    Mrs.  J.  T.  Fields.    Scrtb- 

ntr*t. 
Shakspere*s  English  Kings.    Pater.    Seribner^s. 

MINTAL   AND   MORAL    PHILOSOPHY. 

Romanes,  G.    J.      Mental  evolution   in   man  : 

origin  of  human  faculty.     Appleton.    8*  $3. 

This  is  the  first  instalment  of  a  work  to  be 
known  under  the  general  title  "  Mental  evolution 
in  man."  The  investigation  is  here  confined  en- 
tirely to  the  "  origin  of  human  faculty."  Future 
instalments  will  deal  with  the  intellect,  emotions, 
volition,  morals,  and  religion.  The  author  aims 
to  prove  that  the  mind  of  man  has  been  derived 
from  mind  as  we  meet  with  it  in  the  lower  ani- 
mals. His  argument  is  developed  in  a  number  of 
interesting  chapters,  such  as  "  Man  and  brute," 
"Ideas,"  **  Logic  of  recepts,"  '*  Logic  of  con- 
cepts," '*  Language,"  "  Tone  and  gesture,**  "Ar- 
ticulation." "  Relation  of  tone  and  gesture  to 
words."  "Speech,"  "Self-consciousness,"  "The 
transition  in  the  individual,"  "  Comparative  phi- 
lology." "  Roots  of  language,"  '*  The  witness 
of  philology,"  and  "  The  transition  in  the  race." 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 
Human  Nature.    Hewit.    Cath.  IVorld. 
If  He  Had  Known.    Alice  W.  Rollins.    Lippineoii. 
What  Pessimism  Is  Not.    Saltus.    Lippincott. 
Can  We  Thinic  Without  Words?    MUller.    Nine.  C#i»- 

iury.    (Mar.) 
Derivative  Origin  of  the  Human  Mind.    Romanes.   Btp. 

Scunct. 

NATURI  AND  SOWNOI. 
Dyer,  T.  F.  Thiselton.    The  folklore  of  plants. 

Appleton.    12*  $1.50. 

"  A  work  of  most  curious  and  unique  interest. 
The  vegetable  kingdom  has  been  the  centre 
around  which  have  clustered  innumerable  bits  of 
legend,  myth,  and  tradition,  and  of  late  this  field 
of  research  has  been  widely  worked.  Mr.  Dyer 
has  brought  together  a  concise  summary  of  this 
folk-lore  in  many  different  countries,  and  gives  the 
curious  stories  regarding  *  Lightning  plants  ; ' 
'Plants  in  witchcraft,  in  demonology  and 
in  fairy  lore  ; '  '  Love-charms '  and  *  Dream- 
Plants  ; '  a  chapter  is  devoted  to  *  Plants  and  the 
Weather  ; '  another  to  '  Sacred  Plants.'  and  one 
to  *  Plant  Superstitions.'  As  plants  undergo  the 
phenomena  of  life  and  death,  in  common  with 
man  and  the  animals,  the  notion  was  suggested, 
in  primitive  times,  that  ^they  had  a  personality. 
The  ceremonial  uses  of  plants  are  related  at  much 
length,  and  the  book  is  altogether  one  of  the  most 
curious  and  interesting  compendiums  of  the  day." 
— Boston  Traveller. 

MA  GA  ZINE  A  R  TICLES. 
An  Objectionable  Foreigner.    Steele.    Bel/onT*. 
Flying  under  Water.*    Coryell.    Harper* s. 
Chemical  Elements.    Cooke.    Pl9p.  Science. 
Domestication  of  the  Buffalo.*    Dafoe.    /b/.  Science. 
Zottlogical  Gardens.    Shufeldt.    /V-  Science. 
Science   and    "  Christian    Science."       FernaJd.      Ptp. 

Science. 
Curiosities  of  Natural  Gas.    Jos.  F.  James.    fl>p.  Science. 
Plants  in  Witchcraft.    Dyer.    J^p.  Science. 

POITRY. 
Austin,  Alfred.    Love's  widowhood,  and  other 

poems.     Macmillan.    12*  $2. 

MAGAZINE  POETRY. 
Death  in  April.    Bliss  Carman.    Atlantic. 
To  James  Russell  Lowell.    Holmes.    Atlantic. 
Way  of  the  Cross.    Young.    Catk.  World. 
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Music  in  Heaven.    Cranch.    Century. 

Two  Poems.    Michael  Field.    Coni.  Revietu.   (Mar.) 

How  and  Why.    Stoddard.    Cosmopolitan, 

Exiles.    Haync.    Harper's. 

Childe  Mihu.»    Tr.  by  Mrs.  E.  W.  Latimer.    Har/er's. 

The  King's  Revel.    Coleman.    Harper's. 

Hope*s  Song.     Elsie  Kendall.    Scrtdner''*, 

Crowned.    Celia  Thaxter.    Scribner's, 

POLITICAL   AND   SOCIAL. 

Ap   Richard,  {pseud.)     Marriage  and   divorce; 
an  inquiry  into  the  moral,  llie  practical,  tlie 
political,  and  the  religious  aspects  of  the  ques- 
tion ;   by  Ap  Richard  ;    with   appendices  by 
Prof.  D.  Swing  and  others.     Rand.  McN.     12° 
(The  illustrated  ser.)  $1  ;  pap. ,  50  c. 
This  volume,  published  five  years  ago  in  Eng- 
land, is  in  line  with  the  recent  discussion  started 
in  the  WestminsUr  /Review,  hy  Mrs.  MonaCaird's 
paper,  "Is   marriage  a  failure?"     The  author 
urgently  advocates  a  reform  in  the  laws  of  Eng- 
lish marriage  and  divorce,  showing  that  they  are 
not  truly  in  accordance  with  that  authority  on 
which  they  are  professedly  based,  namely,  the 
teaching  of  Scripture.     A  careful  study  of  the 
Bible  on  the  subject  has  proved  to  him,  he  says, 
that  neither  divorce  nor  polygamy  is  forbidden 
by  it — although  he  does  not  advocate  any  general 
adoption  of  the  latter  practice,  "especially  among 
Englishmen."     The  appendix  contains  an  article 
by  J.  R.  Davidson,  ••  The  laws  of  England  and  of 
Scotland  as  regards  marriage  and  divorce,  their 
assimilation  and  reform,"  also  a  review  of  this 
book  from  the  Westminster  /Review, 

Bruce,  Philip  A.    The  plantation  negro  as  a 
freeman  ;  observations  on  his  character,  con- 
dition, and   prospects   in  Virginia.     Putnam. 
12**  (Questions  of  the  day.)  $1.25. 
The  picture   the  author  paints  of  the  present 
moral  and  mental  condition  of  the  southern  negro 
is  not  flattering.     His  moral  degradation  is  espe- 
cially dwelt  upon,  and    his  general  decadence 
prophesied.    He  looks  upon  the  fact  that  he  was 
made  a  voter  as  a  great  mistake,  which  will  grow 
more  alarming  as  the  race  rapidly  increases  with 
time.    He  does  not  think  that  either  the  educa- 
tion of  the  church  or  school  greatly  improves  the 
race,  hence  their  future  seems  to  him  without  hope . 
When  a  struggle  comes  for  his  whole  political 
rights — as  he  thinks  it  must  cortie — the  white  race, 
he  believes,  will  mercilessly  push  him  to  the  wall. 

Curry,  J.  L.  M.     Constitutional  government  in 

Spain:  a  sketch.     Harper.     i6' |i. 

Mr.  Curry,  latci  minister  of  the  United  States 
in  Spain,  found  it  a  necessary  part  of  his  duties  to 
make  a  study  of  Spain — her  manners,  politics,  in- 
stitutions, and  people,  while  residing  in  Madrid. 
The  result  is  in  this  little  book,  the  central  aim 
of  which  is  •*  to  trace  the  history  of  an  idea,  and 
to  help  the  student  of  the  science  of  government." 
Only  so  much  history  has  been  given  as  was 
thought  essential  to  a  better  understanding  of 
the  progress  of  constitutional  and  free  govern- 
ment. 
DoNNBLL,  E.   J.     Outlines   of   a   new   science. 

Putnam.     12'  (Questions  of  the  day. )  $1 . 

"  The  animating  spirit  of  the  address  is  em- 
bodied in  the  sentences:  *  It  begins  to  be  seen 
that  this  (the  tariff  controversy)  is  not  a  mere 
question  of  expediency.  .  .  .  Ethics  are  in- 
deed supreme.  It  is  only  questions  of  justice— 
the  right  and  the  wrong— that  take  a  deep  hold 
upon  the  human  heart.  ..  .  .  So  long  as  the 
public  mind  is  unconscious  of  the  moral  aspects  of 
political  questions  affairs  drift  as  if  chaos  were 


come  again;  and  thoughtful  observers  are  driven 
to  despair — to  pessimism.  It  is  only  when  the 
public  conscience  is  aroused  that  hope  reviv^ 
and  we  become  at  once  convinced  that  there  is 
more  than  hope  for  humanity.'  The  controversy, 
taken  at  once  upon  ground  as  noble  as  sure,  is 
clearly  and  calmly  treated,  and  the  little  book  de- 
serves, in  the  interests  of  truth,  the  widest  dis- 
semination."— Providence  Sunday  Journal. 

MA  GA  ZINE  A  R  TICLES. 
People  in  Government.    Mcrwin.    Atlantic. 
Who  Should  Go  to  Prison.     Emma  F.  Gary.       Catk. 

H'orld. 
Russian  Police.    Kcnnan.    Century. 
Some  Aspects  of  the  Samoan  Question.    Bates.    Cemturr. 
Ireland's  Demand.    Canon  Wilberforce.    Cont.  Revi*m. 

(Mar.) 
Canadian  Legislature.*    Harte.    Cosmopolitan. 
Nihilists  of  New  York.*    Gribayedoff.    Cosmopolite^. 
The  Great  Agitation.    I.,  Southern  Abolitionists.     Con- 
way.   Cosmopolitan. 
Baluch  and  Aff!:han  Frontiers  of  India.     I.    Author  M 

"  Greater  Britain.*'    Fort.  Review.    (Mar.) 
Shall  White  Minorities  Rule.    Tourg^e.    Forum. 
Remedies  for  Social  Ills.    Atkinson.    Forum. 
Signs  of  Impending  Revolution.    Barr}-.    Forum. 
Scope  of  the  Monroe  Doctrine.     Bunts.    Forum. 
Rise  of  Boulanger.    T^ner.    Forum. 
Impediments    to    our    Foreign    Commerce.        Lymaa. 

Forum. 
Commerce  and  the  Constitution.    Perkins,    Mag.Amtr, 

History.  _ 

Prevention    of    Railroad    Strikes.      Chas.    F.  Adams. 

Scribner's. 

THIOLOOY,   RILIQION*   •PIOULATION. 

McCosH,    J  a.,   D.D.      First    and    fundamental 

truths :  being  a  treatise  on  metaphysics.    Scrib- 

ner.     12°  $2. 

This  volume  embodies  the  results  of  Dr.  Mc- 
Cosh's  teaching  at  Queen's  College,  Belfast,  Ire- 
land, and  Princeton  College,  N.  J.,  and  is  con- 
sidered by  him  '*  the  cope  stone  of  what  he  has 
been  able  to  do  in  philosophy.'*  He  has  under- 
taken to  inquire  into  the  nature  of  first  principles 
and  to  classify  and  arrange  them  into  a  science, 
in  pursuing  which  end  he  has  reached  a  realistic 
philosophy  opposed  alike  to  the  skeptical  philos- 
ophy of  Hume  and  idealistic  philosophy  of  Kant. 
In  this  is  embraced  his  conception  of  metaphys- 
ics, which  he  defines  as  the  science  of  first  ausd 
fundamental  truths. 
Smith,  Rev.  G.  Adam.    The  book  of  Isaiah.    In 

2v.    V.I.    Armstrong.     8' (Expositor's  Bible, 

second  ser.)  $(.50. 

••The  size  and  many  obscurities  of  the  Book 
of  Isaiah  have  limited  the  common  use  of  it  in 
the  English  tongue  to  single  conspicuous  pas- 
sages, the  very  brilliance  of  which  has  cast  their 
context  and  original  circumstances  into  deeper 
shade.  .  .  .  Patiently  to  learn  bow  these 
great  prophecies  were  suggested  by.  and  first 
met,  the  actual  occasions  of  human  life,  b  vividly 
to  hear  them  speaking  hame  to  life  still.  .  .  . 
I  have,  therefore,  designed  an  arrangement  whkJi 
embraces  all  the  prophecies,  but  treats  them  in 
chronological  order.  1  will  endeavor  to  render 
their  contents  in  terms  which  appeal  to  the  mod- 
ern conscience;  but,  in  order  to  be  successful, 
such  an  endeavor  presupposes  the  exposition  of 
them  in  relation  to  the  history  which  gave  them 
birth.  In  these  volumes,  therefore,  narrative  and 
historical  exposition  will  take  precedence  of  pr^- 
tical  application." — Introduction. 

MA  GA  ZINE  A  R  TICLES. 
Origin  of  Episcopacy.    Wyman.    Cath.  World. 
Agnosticism.    Dr.  Wace  and  the  Bkp.  of  Peterborough. 

Nine.  Century.    (Mar.) 
The  New  Reformation.    Mrs.  H.  Ward.    Nine.  CetUury. 

(Mar.) 

.    .  *,. —      T Piop.  Science. 


PsychoJofl^y  of  Spiritualism.    Jastrow. 
Agnosticism.    Huxley.    Vop.  Science. 
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Henry  Holt  &  Go. 

HA  VE  READ  Y: 
NEW  MATERIALS  FOR  THE 

History  of  the 

American  Revolution. 

TrantUUd  /rtm  iht  French  Arehivn. 

By  John  Durand. 


Smith's  Synonyms 

Discriminated. 

A  Dictionary  of  Synonymous  Words  in  the  Eng- 
lish Language,  showing  the  accurate  significa- 
tion of  Words  of  Similar  Meaning.  Illustrated 
with  Quotations  from  Standard  IVriters.  By 
the  late  Ven.  C.  J.  Smith,  M.A.  Revised  edi- 
tion,   i2mo. 


AN  ATTEMPT  TOWARDS 

An  International  Language. 

By  Dr.  Esperanto  (Warsaw,  Russia). 
Translated  by  Harry  Phillips.     Paper,  25  cents. 


Esther  Dennison. 

A  Novel.     By  Adeline  Sargent. 
Cloth,  $1.00  ;  paper,  30  cents. 


A  StifT-Necked  Generation. 

By  L.  B.  Walford, 

Author  of  "Mr.  Smith."    Cloth,  $1.00;  paper, 
30  cents. 


Young  Folks'  History  of 

the  War  for  the  Union. 

By  John  D.  Champlin, 

Editor  ^^^  ike  Young FolJu'  Cyclo^ttdiat." 

8vo.  $2.50. 

**  It  is  a  book  that  can  be  heartily  recommended,  as 
dcsi«ied  to  meet  a  real  want,  and  meeting  it  well."— TAtf 
/Nation. 

**  It  is  written  in  an  enteruining  style,  calculated  to 
hold  the  attention  of  young  readers,  its  narratives  of 
campaigns  and  baules  and  its  sketches  of  the  principal 
characters  engased  in  the  strurffle  are  compact,  vivid, 
and  accurate,  and  its  numerous  iDustrations  add  Greatly 
to  its  value  and  interest."— A^.  K  Tribun4. 


FOR  SALE  BY    YOUR  BOOKSELLER. 


HENRY  HOLT  &  CO., 


NEW  YORK. 


G.  P.  Putnam's  Sons^ 

27  and  29  W.  23a  St:,  y.  F. 

KNICKERBOCKER  NUGGETS: 

XVIII.— The  Wit  and  Wisdom  of  Sydney 
Smith.  A  Selection  of  the  Most  Memorable 
Passages  from  His  Writings  and  Conversa- 
tion.   $1.25. 

X I X.— De  Quincey  (Thomas).  Spanish  Ntm, 
Murder  as  a  Fine  Art.    i  vol. 

XX.— The  Ideals  of  The  Republic;  or,  Great 
Words  from  Great  Americans.  7'Aa  Dec' 
laration  of  Independence^  The  ConstUutum 
of  the  United  States,  Washington's  First 
Inaugural^  IVashington* s  Second  Inaugural^ 
Washington's  Farewell  Address,  Lincoln's 
First  Inaugural^  Lincoln's  Second  Inaugural, 
Lincoln* s  Gettysburg  Address,  With  etched 
portrait  of  Washington  and  Lincoln,  i  vol., 
$1.25. 

IN  THE  STORY  OF  THE  NATIONS  SERIES: 

XXI II.— The  Story  of  Mexico.     By  Susan 

Hale.     Fully  illustrated.     i2mo,  ti.50. 
XXI  v.— The  Story  of  Phoenicia.  By  Prof.Gw). 
Rawlinson.    Fully  illustrated.    i2mo,|i.5o. 
FOR  EA  RL  Y  ISSUE  : 
XXV.— The  Story  of  the  Hanse  Towns.    By 

Helen  Zimmern. 
*'  Clear,  rapid,  and  enteruinlng  accounts  of  the  prin> 
cipal  nations  of  the  ancient  and  modern  world.*'— AT.  V. 
Tribune. 

**  No  srries  of  the  day  deserves  more  praise  than  the 
*  Story  of  the  Nations.*  *^—C0mm*rciMlG<iMette,C\ac\nnkXX, 

ENGLISH  HISTORY  FROM  CONTEMPORARY 
WRITERS.  Edited  by  F.  York  Powell,  M.A.. 
Fellow  of  Christ  Church,  Deputv  Professor  of 
Modern  History  in  the  University  of  Oxford. 
With  illustrations.  Clearly  printed  volumes, 
of  from  150  to  200  pages,  i6mo,  cloth  extra. 
I. — ^The  Misrule  of  Henry  III.,  1236-1248. 

Edited  by  the  Rev.  W.  H.  HtrrroN.    pp.  156* 

60  cents. 
II.— Edward  III.  and  His  Wars,  1327-1360. 

Edited  by  W.  J.  Ashley,     pp.  196, 66 cents. 
III.— Simon  de  Montfbrt  and  His    Cause, 

Z249-1265.    Edited  by  W.  H.  Hutton.    75  c. 
IV.— Strongbow's  Conquest   of  Ireland    in 

the  Reign  of  Henry  II.     Edited  by  F.  P. 

Barnard.     75  cents, 
v.— The  Crusade  of  Richard  I.,  z  187-1x89. 


By  J.  Archer. 

'I  like  e] 


exceedingly  the  title  volumes  of  *  Bnirlish  His- 
tory by  Contemporary  Writers.*  Both  plan  and  execu- 
tion are  admirable.  1  shall  take  pleasure  in  calling  the 
attention  of  my  classes  to  them."— Prof.  A.  M.  Whbblbi, 
Yale  University. 

**  Thene  volumes  will  be  helpful  by  themselves,  and  in 
stimulating  a  desire  to  read  the  originals."— Prof.  B. 
Bbnj.  Andrbws,  Brown  University. 

STUDIES  IN  PRIMARY  EDUCATION.   By  Mary 

Putnam  Jacobi,  M.D. 

CotrrBNTS.  — The  Flower  or  the  Leaf— ExperimenU 
in  Primary  Education— The  Place  for  the  Study  of  Lan- 
guages in  a  Curriculum  of  Education. 

THE  NURSERY  LESSON  BOOK.  A  guide  for 
mothers  in  teaching  young  childrea.  By  Phiup 
G.  Hubert,  Tr.  Fifty  easy  lessons,  each  lesson 
combining  sunple  and  progressive  instruction 
in  reading,  writing,  arithmetic^drawing,  and 
singing. 

A  MANUAL  OF  PROCEDURE  FOR  DEUBERA- 
TIYE  ASSEMBLIES.  By  George  G.Crocker. 

^OT  BaU  fry  Fowr  BookaoHUr, 
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ROBERTS  BROTHERS 

WILL    PUBLISH  ABOUT  APRIL    i  : 

BUREAUCRACY; 

Or,  a  Civil  Service  Reformer.  By  Honore  de  Balzac.  Translated  by  Miss  K.  P.  Wormeley. 
i2mo.  half  nissia,  $1.50.  Uniform  with  '*  P6re  Goriot,"  **Duchc88e  de  Langeais/'  **  Rise  and 
Fall  of  C6sar  Birotteau,"  "  Eug6nie  Grandet,"  "Cousin  Pons."  '*  Modeste  Mignon,"  "The 
Country  Doctor,"  "  the  Alkahest,"  "  The  Two  Brothers,"  "  The  Magic  Skin." 


*"•  For  it  is  a  meritorious  deed  to  have  turned  into  excellent,  nervous  English  the  prose  of  this  Rreat  Frenc 
whone  fire  ^nd  fervor,  clear  sight  and  powerful  description,  when  contrasted  with  the  average  novel  of  the  day,  shioe 
forth  with  redoubled  splendor,  and  whose  brilliant  genius  in  the  analysis  of  human  character,  casts  altogether  into 
the  shade  the.amatearish  essays  at  psychologic  fiction  which  are  gravely  spoken  of  in  these  degenerate  timet  as  the 
promising  productiqns  of  a  new  and  higher  school  of  literary  art." — N.  Y,  Tribune. 

;  THE    LITTLE    PILGRIM: 

Further  Experiences  in  the  Seen  and  the  Unseen  ;  On  the  Dark  Mountains  ;  The  Land  of  Darkness. 

I  vol.,  i6mo,  limp  cloth.     Uniform  with  **  A  Little  Pilgrim,"  "  Old  Lady  Mary,"  "The  Open 

Door,"  "  The  Portrait,"  etc.,  60  cents. 

**  The  book  (A  Little  Pilgrim)  will  be  a  balm  to  the  heart  of  many  readers  who  are  in  accord  with  the  faith  of  its 
author ;  and  to  others  its  reiuling  will  aflord  rare  pleasure  from  the  exceeding  beauty  and  affecting  simplicity  of  its 
almost  perfect  literary  ^\.y\^y -^Saturday  Evtning  Gazette. 

PRISONERS    OF    POVERTY    ABROAD. 

By  Helen  Campbell,  author  of  **  Prisoners  of  Poverty,"  ••  The  What-to-do  Club,"  '*  Mrs.  Hemdon's 
Income,"  etc.    Cloth,  $i.oo  ;  paper  cover,  50  cents. 

The  Bastifn  Post  says  of  "  Prisoners  of  Poverty :  "  "  Mrs.  Campbeirs  book  will  be  a  revelation  to  many  ^ 
and  ought  to'  move  many  to  do  what  they  are  able  to  improve  the  condition  of  those  at  least  with  whom  they  < 
into  personal  contact." 

STORIES    OF    THE   SEEN    AND    THE    UNSEEN. 

By  M.  M.  W.  Oliphant.     i  vol.,  cloth,  i6mo,  $1.25. 

This  volume  includes  Mrs.  01iphant*s  four  mystical  stories,  also  published  separately :  "  A  Little  Pflgrim, 
A  Story  o/Jke  Unseen:^''  "  The  Little  Pilgrim,  In  the  Seen  and  the  Unseen;^''  "  Old  Lady  Mary,  A  Story  oj  the 
Seen  and  the  Unseen:''^  **The  Open  Door,  The  Portrait,  two  stories  of  the  Seen  and  the  Unseen." 


SOME    RECENT  PUBLICATIONS. 

A  Modern  Mephistopheles,  and  A  Whisper  in  the  Dark. 

By  Louisa  M.  Alcott.  author  of  "  Little  Women."     i  vol.,  i6mo,  neat  cloth,  $1.50. 

'*  A  Modern  Mephistopheles  "  was  written  by  Miss  Alcott  for  the  '*  No  Name  Series  "  of  novels,  and  is  now  for 
the  first  time  published  with  her  name  as  its  author. 

Romances    of   Real    Life. 

Selected  and  annotated  by  Leigh  Hunt.     First  and  second  series,  sold  separately.     i6mo,  75  cetto 
each. 

These  selections  of  extraordinary  real  circumstances,  which  have  been  said  to  show  truth  in  a  stranger  li|^ 
than  fiction,  orifirinally  a^eared  in  Leigh  Hunt's  London  Journal.  Crimes,  virtues,  humors,  plots,  mysteries  of  tbe 
most  extraordinary  description— all  true — are  the  staple  commodity  of  these  volumes. 

Deirdre. 

A  Romance  in  Verse.     By  Robert  D.  Joyce,  author  of  "  Blanid."     A  new  cheap  edition.      i6mo, 
cloth,  75  cents. 
"  A  remarkable  poem." — Boston  Daily  Advertiser, 

Wild    Life    in    a    Southern    County. 

By   Richard  Jefferies,  author  of  *'  The   Gamekeeper  at   Home,"   '*  The   Amateur   Poacher," 
"  Round  About  a  Great  Estate,"  "  The  Story  of  My  Heart."     With  vignette  title-page.     A  new 
and  cheap  edition.     i6mo.  cloth,  75  cents. 
Worthy  of  a  place  beside  While's  "  Selborne." 


SOLD  BY  ALL  BOOKSELLERS. 

ROBERTS    BROTHERS,    BOSTON. 
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HOUGHTON,  MIFFLIN  &  COMPANY, 

4  Park  Street  Boston;  11  East  17th  Street,  New  York. 


A  WHITE  UMBRELLA  IN  MEXrCO. 

By  F.  HoPKiNsoN  Smith,  author  of  "  Well- Worn  Roads,"  etc.     With  illustrations  by 
the  author.     Tastefully  bound.     i6mo,  gilt  top,  $1.50. 

Mr.  Hopkinson  Smith  is  admirably  equipped  for  producing  a  delightful  book  of  travel.  He  is 
an  intelligent  and  careful  observer,  and  he  has  the  art  of  relating  his  observations  and  experiences  in 
a  very  fresh  and  entertaining  style.  He  adds  to  these  facilities  a  practiced  pencil  to  depict  the  most 
curious  and  picturesque  objects  and  incidents.  Mexico  afforded  him  a  peculiarly  favorable  subject, 
and  his  book  is  one  of  the  most  readable  and  attractive  of  recent  volumes  of  travel. 


Books  by  Mr.  Lowell. 

Democracy  and  Other  Addresses.    i6mo,  $1.25. 

Among  My  Books.      First  and   second   series, 
xamo,  fa.oo  each. 

My  Study  Windows.     12 mo,  $2.00. 

Fireside  Travels.     i6mo,  $1.00. 

Political  Essays.     12  mo,  $1.50. 

The  Biglow  Papers.     2  vols.,  i6mo,  $1.00  each. 

Heartsease  and  Rue.     Poems,  $1.25. 

Poetical  Works.   Various  editions.  $1.00;  $1.75; 
$a.oo:  $2.50;  I3.50. 

**  There  are  few  men  who  are  now  active  leaders  of 
American  thought  and  opinion  in  their  noblest  directions 
who  are  not  profoundly  indebted  to  the  fj^nius  which  has 
irradiated,  charmed,  and  purified  their  lives  with  the 
poet's  song ;  guided  and  strengthened  them  as  citizens  by 
the  lofty  wisdom  of  the  patriot  and  statesman ;  instructed 
and  amazed  them  by  the  rich  resources  of  the  scholar,  and 
inspired  them  by  the  instinctive  rectitude,  the  delightful 
wit  and  quick  sympathy  of  the  man.''— Gkorgb  William 
Curtis. 


Books  by  John  Fiske. 

Outlines  of  Cosmic  Philosophy.  Based  on  the 
Doctrine  of  Evolution.  With  Criticisms  on  the  Pos- 
itive Philosophy.    3  vols.,  8vo,  gilt  top,  |6.oo. 

Myths  and  Myth -Makers.  Old  Tales  and  Su- 
perstitions interpreted  by  Comparative  Mythology, 
xamo,  gilt  top,  I3.00. 

Darwinism  and  Qther  Essays.  New  edition, 
enlarged,    xamo,  gilt  top,  fa.oo. 

Excursions  of  an  Evolutionist.  i2mo,  gilt  top, 
$3.00. 

The  Unseen  World,  and  Other  Essays.  i2mo, 
gilt  top,  $3.00. 

The  Destiny  of  Man,  Viewed  in  the  Light  of  his 
Origin.    i6mo,  gilt  top,ft.oo. 

The  Idea  of  God  as  Affected  by  Modem  Knowl- 
edf^e.    x6mo,  gilt  top,  $1  00. 

The  Critical  Period  of  American  History,  1783- 
1789.    With  a  colored  map.    Crown  8vo,  gilt  top,  |a.oo. 

"  The  charms  of  John  Fiske's  style  are  patent.  The 
secrets  of  its  fluency,  clearness,  and  beauty  are  secrets 
which  many  a  maker  of  literary  stuffs  has  attempted  to 

unravel,  in  order  to  weave  like  cloth-of-gold A 

model  for  authors  and  a  delight  to  readers."— TAr  Critic^ 
New  York. 


PASSE   ROSE. 

A  Novel  by  Arthur  Sherburne  Hardy,  author  of  "  But  Yet  a  Woman,**  the  "  Wind 
of  Destiny,"  etc.     i6mo,  $1.25. 

This  story,  while  appearing  serially  in  the  Atlantic  Monthly^  has  attracted  very  unusual  atten- 
tion. Its  historical  elements,  unfamiliar  plot,  dramatic  situations,  and  sharply  defined  style,  dis- 
tinguish it  among  current  novels  and  promise  for  it  a  wide  popularity. 


Dr.  Munger's  Books. 

On  the  Threshold.     Lectures  to  Young  People. 

Tivemtietk  edition.    %\joq. 
The    Freedom  of    Faith.     Seventeenth  edition. 

Lpamps  and  Paths.    Sermons  to  Children.    Sev* 

€ntk  edition.    $1.50. 

The  Appeal  to  Life.    New  Sermons.     Fifth  edi- 
tion.  fi.50. 


Progressive  Housekeeping;  or.  Keep- 
ing House  without  Knowing  How,  and  Know- 
ing How  to  Keep  House  Well.  By  Catherinb 
Owen,  author  of  "  Ten  Dollars  Enough." 
"  Gentle  Breadwinners,"  and  ••  Molly 
Bishop's  Family."    Each  $i.oo. 


FOR   SALE  BY   YOUR  BOOKSELLER 
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UST   READY. 


THE  HARRISON  ALBUM 


OF 


REPUBLICAN    LE:ADERS 

Contains  portraits  of  President  Harrison  and  his  household,  the  members  of  his  Cabinet,  and  the 
Republican  leaders  most  prominent  during  tne  late  campaign.    The  portraits  are  : 


President  Harrison. 
Mrs.  Harrison. 
Private  Secretary  Halford. 
Vice-President  Morton. 
Mrs.  Morton. 
Secretary  Blaine. 
Secretary  WIndom. 
Secretary  Proctor. 
Secretary  Tracy. 


Secretary  Rusk. 
Secretary  Miller. 
Secretary  Wanamaker. 
Secretary  Noble. 
Senator  Ingalls. 
Senator  Allison. 
Senator  Sherman. 
Senator  Quay 
Representative  Reed. 


Representative  Phelps. 
Representavlve  McKinley. 
Representative  Kelley. 
Hon.  Thos.  O.  Piatt. 
Hon.  Warner  Miller. 
Hon.  R.  A.  Al^er. 
Hon.  John  O.  New. 
Hon.  W.  W.  Dudley. 
Hon.  John  S.  Olarkson. 


THE  CLEVELAND  ALBUM, 

A  MEMORIAL  OF  FOUR  YEARS'  DEMOCRATIC 

ADMINISTRATION, 

Contains  portraits  of  President  Cleveland  and  his  household,  all  the  members  of  his  Cabinet,  the 
Democratic  leaders  in  the  Ways  and  Means  Committee,  etc.     The  portraits  include  : 


President  Oleveland. 
Mrs.  Oleveland. 
Vice-President  Hendricks. 
Private  Secretary  Lament. 
ObM(>Jusilce  Fuller. 
Justice  Lamar. 


Secretary  Manning. 
Secretary  Falrchlld. 
Secretary  Bayard. 
Secretary  Whitney. 
Secretary  Endicott. 
Secretary  Dickinson. 
Secretary  Vilas. 


Speaker  Oarilsle. 

Chairman  Mills. 

Repr.  W.  O.  P.  Breckenrldce. 

Repr.  O.  R.   Breckenrldso- 

Repr.  Wilson. 

Repr.  McMlllln. 


These  are  handsome  portfolios,  containing  separate  portraits,  quarto  size  (12  by  9  inches),  photo- 
engraved  from  the  best  likenesses  in  the  highest  style  of  the  art,  and  beautifully  printed  separately 
on  plate  paper. 

PRICE,    ONE   DOLLAR   EACH. 


FOR  SALE  BY   YOUR   BOOKSELLER. 
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NEW    BOOKS. 


BIIOAH  CLABKBx  His  Statement  as  made  to  his  Three  Grandchildren,  during  the  hard  Winter  of  1734,  with 
some  Account  of  the  Adventures  that  befell  him  during  the  Western  Rebellion,  and  of  his  Intercourse  with  James 
Duke  of  Monmouth.  Compiled  day  by  day  from  his  own  Narration,  by  Josbph  Clarkb.  Now  for  the  first  time 
collected,  corrected,  «nd  rearranged  from  the  original  manuicrii»ts.    By  A.  Conan  Doylb.    Crown  8vo,  $1.50. 

TIJHBS    AND    DATS :   Being  Essays  in  Romance  and  History.    Pcap.  8vo,  I1.50. 

These  essays  are  in  the  form  of  short  studies  of  life  and  character,  being  more  in  the  styfe  of  suggestions  for 

stories  and  poems  than  anything  else.    The  purport  of  the  majority  of  the  sketches  is  to  enforce  some  ethical  or 

moral  lesson. 

LOST    liBADBRS*    By  Andrbw  Lang.    8vo,  $1.50. 

These  essays  on  social  and  literary  subjects  are  reprinted  from  the  London  Daily  News, 

A  HANDBOOK  OF  CRTPTOGAMIO  BOTANY.    By  A.  W.  Bbnnbtt,  M.A.,  B.Sc,  P.L.S.,  Lecturer 
on  Bouny  at  St.  Thomas'  Hospiul,  and  Gborgb  R.  Milnb  Murray,  F.L.S.,  Natural  History  Depart^nent,  British 
Museum.    With  378  iUmtrations.    Crown  8to,  $5.00. 
No  general  handbook  of  Crypto^(amic  Botany  has  appeared  in  the  English  language  since  Berkeley*s.  published 

in  1857.    1'1>«  present  volume  will  give  descriptions  of  all  the  classes  and  more  important  ordera  of  Cryptogams,  in- 
cluding all  the  most  recent  discoveries  and  observations. 

TUB  HISTOBT  OF  THB  OOBPS  OF  BOTAL  ENGINBBB8.  By  Major-General  Whitworth 
Portbr,  R.E.  With  portralto  of  Sir  John  Burgoyne  and  Major-General  C.  G.  Gordon,  in  the  costume  of  a 
Chinese  mandarin.  5  colored  portraits  illustrating  engineer  uniform  at  different  epochs,  and  numerous  sketches 
and  plans  illustrating  sieges,  etc    a  vols.,  8vo,  $Ta.oo. 

WORKS   BY   THE   LATE   REV.    J.    G.    WOOD, 


HOMES  WITHOUT  HANDS.    With  about  140  illus- 
trations («3  full-page  plates).    Cloth,  gilt  edges,  $3.50. 

INSECTS  AT  HOME.    With  700  illustrattons,  colored 
frontispiece,  and  ao  plates.    Cloth,  gilt  edges,  $3.50. 

INSEOTS    ABROAD.    With  600  iflustraUons  and    ao 
places.    Cloth.  fi41t  edges,  I3. 50. 

BIBLE  ANIMALS.    With  zoo  illustrations  and  34  plates. 
Cloth,  gilt  edges,  $3.50. 
***  The  above  four  books  may  also  be  had  bound  in 

calf  at  |6.a«  each,  or  in  hal  f  Roxburgh,  gilt  top,  at  I4.50  each 

STRANGE    DWELLINGS.    With  frontispiece  and  60 
woodcuts.    Cloth,  gilt  edges,  lx.75. 

OUT  OF  DOORS.    With  6  illustrations.    Cloth,  gilt 
edges,  $1.75. 


SOCIAL  HABITATIONS  ANDPARASITIO  NESTS. 

With  18  illustrations. '  Cloth,  gilt  edges,  75  cents. 
THE   BRANCH    BUILDERS.    With   a8    illustrations. 

Cloth,  gilt  edges,  $1.00. 
WILD  ANIMALS  OF  THE  BIBLE.    With  99  illustra- 

tions.    Cloth,  gilt  edges,  $1.35. 
DOMESTIC  ANIMALS  OF    THE  BIBLE.    With  33 

illustrations.    Cloth,  gilt  edges,  |i  .35. 
BIRD-LIFE  OF  THE  BIBLE.    With  32  illustrations. 


Cloth, jrilt  edges,  $1.35. 
WONDERFUL  NESTS 


With  30  illustrations.    Cloth, 


gilt  edges,  $1.35. 
HOMES  UNDER  THE  GROUND.    With  a8  illustra- 
tions.   Cloth,  gilt  edges,  lx.35. 


FOR    SALS    BY    YOUR    BOOKSELLER, 


LONGMANS,  GREEN  &  CO.,  15  East  Siiteenth  Street  New  York. 

BOOKS    FOR    ALL    SEASONS. 


THE  OBEEN  PAPEB  8: 
Of  Favorite  Fiction,  Biography,  Travels,  Tales, 
and   Sketches.      Issued  semi-rwrnthfy.     Price^ 
50  cents. 

No.  X,  JUST  PUBLISHED: 
Adventures  in  the  'Wilderness; 
Or,  Camp  Life  in  the  Adirondacks.    (The  Orig- 
inal Adirondack  book.)    By  W.  H.  H.  Murray. 
No.  a  of  the  series  will  be  a  thrilling  detective  story  en- 
titled  "Silken  Threads,'*   by   the   clever  author  of 
««  Mr.  and  Mra.  Morton.*'    ^^Stnd  for  List. 


ALSO  BY  W.  H,  H.  MURRAY, 
Daylight  Land. 
Superbly  illustrated  with  150  monotones  by  the 
best   artists.      8vo,    338    pp.,    unique   paper 
bds.,  $3.50 :  cloth,  $3.50 :  cloth,  full  gilt,  $4.00. 
A  sumptuous  volume^  beautifully  printed.     The  most 
successful  book  of  the  season. 

Adirondack  Tales. 
Illustrated.     i2roo,  330  pp.,  $1.25. 
Jewish  Portraits. 
A  Dainty  Little  Volume  Dealing  with  Famous 
Lights  in  Jewish  Literature.     By  Lady  Mag- 
nus.    91.50. 

Undle  Tom's  Tenement. 
A  Novel.    By  Alice  Wellington  Robbins.    $1.50. 


BAUEjY  PBATT  MoIiEAN'S  ISrOVEIiS. 
The  author  of  '*  Cape  Cod  Folks"  excels  herself 
in  the  new,  fascinating  story, 

Ziastohanoe  Junction, 
Far,  Far  West,     i  vol..  i2mo,  cloth,  $1.25. 

Oape  Ood  Folks. 
Twenty-third  edition.    Illustrated.    i2mo,  cloth, 
$1.35. 

Towhead ; 
The  Story   of  a  Girl.     Fifth  thousand.     i2mo, 
cloth,  91.25. 

Some  Other  Folks. 
A  Book  in  Four  Stories.     i2mo,  cloth,  $1.25. 


The  Sphinx  in  Aubrey  Parish. 
A  New  Novel.     By  N.  H.  Chamberlain,  author 
of  *' Autobiography  of  a  New  England  Farm- 
House."    $1.50. 

The  Bomance  of  a  Shop. 
A  Charming  Story  of  Four  Women.     By  Amy 
Levy.    $1.50. 

Pleasant  Hours  in  Sunny  Lands 
In  a  Tour  Around  the  World.     By  Isaac  New- 
ton  Lewis,  M.A.,  LL.B.      Handsomely   illus- 
trated.   $1.25. 


FOR  SALE  BY  YOUR  BOOKSELLER. 

OUPPLES    AND     HURD,     PUBLISHERS,    BOSTON. 
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J.  B.  LIPPINGOTT  COMPANY'S  NEW  BOOKS. 

CHAMBERS'S    ENCYCLOPEDIA. 

ENTIRELY     NE>?V     EDITION. 

To  be  completed  in  Ten  Volumes,  imperial  8vo,  issued  at  interTals  of  a  few  months.    Edited  and  published  tinder  tbe 
auspices  of  W.  &  R.  Chambbrs,  Edinburgh,  and  J.  B.  Lippincott  Company,  Philadelphia. 

«rr>TT^  T^T^  M  rxxx  <  VOLUME  i.--Oont«]nlnc  8100  ArtlclM,  813  Wood  EnKravlngs,  arid  16  Maps. 
NOW  KEADY*\'^^^'^^^  11.— Oontaining  8300  Articles,  884  Wood  Enffravincs,  and  6  Maps. 
Af  V  WW    xL^xxx/  X  .  I  VOLUME  III.— Contain  I  ng  3700  Articles,  886  Wood  Engravincs,  and  6  Maps. 

Price  per  vol.,  cloth,  $3.00;  cloth,  uncut,  $3.00;  sheep,  $4.00;  half  morocco,  $4.50. 

OPINIONS  OF  THE   PRESS. 

NEW  YORK  IVORLD.—^  One  of  the  most  valu^le  works  of  reference  in  existence." 

NSW  YORK  INDEPENDENT.—**  In  learning,  accuracy,  and  scholarly  character  the  work  sUnds  on  the  highest 

plane  and  in  the  front  ranlc** 
BOSTON  HERA  LD.—''  This  is  really  the  book  for  the  people.*' 
BOSTON  GLOBE.— >*•  The  best  and  cheapest  encyclopaedia  for  popular  reference." 
BOSTON  TRAVELLER.— *^\n  every  way  indispensable  to  the  library,  the  office^  and  the  home." 
C/NCrNNA  TI  COMMRRCJA  L  GA ZE  TTE.—>^  No  other  encyclopedia  equals  Chambers's  in  popular  interest.     It 

is  eminently  a  book  for  the  household." 
LONDON  TIAfES.—"*  For  many,  probably  most,  people  this  work  contains  all  they  are  ever  likely  to  require.'* 
LIVERPOOL  COURIER— '*  The  new  edition  has  made  a  splendid  start." 
ST,  JAMES''  GAZETTE.—''''  For  many  purposes  Chambers's  Encyclopaedia  is  the  best  modem  book  of  reference.** 


LATEST  IVORKS  OF  FICTION. 


Dr.  RaMKAU.    Bytheauthorof 
(Gbokgbs  Ohnbt).     Ltppincptfs  .. 
Translated  by  Mrs.  Cashbl  Hobv.    Illustrated, 
paper  binding,  50  cenu ;  cloth  binding,  $1.00. 


The  Forgemaster  *' 

Lippincftfs  Author ited  Edition. 

lamo, 


Demoralizing  Marriage.   By  Edgar  Paw- 

CBTr,  author  of'*  Douglas  Duanc,"  "  A  Gentleman  of 


Leisure,*'  etc. 
cloth,  $1.00. 


The  Cost  of  a 

LuvBTT   Cam  BRUM,   author   of 


Square  lamo,  paper,  50  cents;  extra 

Lie.. 


A  new  novel.     By  Mrs.  H. 
>r   of    ''A  Llfe*s   Mistake,*' 
This  Wicked   World,**  etc.    Paper,  as  cents;    half 
cloth,  50  cents. 
GuiLDBROY.    By  Ouida,  author  of  "Wanda,"  "In 
Maremma,'*^  "Moths,**    etc.    i6mo,   ] 
cloth,  $1.00. 

n 


paper,  25  cents; 


The  Witness  of  the  Sun.   a  new  novel.   - 

Ambub  Kivbs,  author  of  "  The  Quick  or  the  Dead? 
xamo,  bound  in  cloth  extra,  $1.00. 


Entertaining  stories.  By  Frawcks  Courtbnat 

Baylor.    lamo,  extra  cloth,  $1.25  per  volume ; 


set  of  three  volumes,  in  box,  $3.75. 


;  c<Mnplete 


Behind  the  Blue  Ridge. 
**  A  capital  story;  strong,  vivid,  well  written,  and  full 
of  humor  of  a  very  gratifying  kind.**— ^m/^«  Literary 
World, 

On  Both  Sides. 
"  It  is  the  best  international  story  that  either  side  has 
hitherto  produced.    The  writer  possesses  powers  which 
ought  to  put  her  in  the  front  rank  of  fiction."— A^.  r. 
Tribunt. 

A  Shocking  Example, 

AND  OTHBR  SKBTCHBS. 

**  An  entertaining  collection  of  sketches  by  a  clever 
writer.  Few  of  our  women  writers  have  ventured  upon 
so  wide  a  range  of  character  or  been  more  successful.** — 
No^  York  Horaid. 


NEW  MISCELLANEOUS  PUBUCATIONS. 


Tfl' 


J B  BEGINNER'S  ReADINQ-POOK..  By  Ebbn 
.  Davis,  A.M.,bup<:rinteaclent  ut  bchools,  Chelsea, 
Massachusetts.  Illustrated,  xamo,  cloth,  30  cents; 
Teachers*  Edition,  4a  cents. 

Patriotic  Reader;  or,  Human  Liberty  Developed 
in  Verse  and  Prose  from  Various  Ages,  Lands,  and 
Races.  With  Historical  Notes.  By  Hknry  B.  Car- 
RiNGTON,  U.S.A.,  LL.D.,  author  of  **  Battles  of  the 
American  Revolution,"  etc    Crown  8vo,  cloth,  fx.so. 


OF  Scientific  Knowledge. _ Man. 

Plants.    Stones.   TheThree  biatcs  ui  Bodies^ 


SAYS.    By  Hbnrv  T.  King,  author  of  "  The  Bsotisi,** 
c.    With  portrait  of  the  author,    xamo,  cloth,  fx.35. 


Primer 

Animals. 

Reading  Lessons.  Summaries.  Questions.  Subjects 
for  Composition.  By  Paul  Bbrt,  author  of  **  Gi«rt*s 
First  Steps  in  Scientific  Knowledge.**  Translated  and 
adapted  for  American  Schools.  Illustrated,  xaoio, 
cloth,  36  cents. 


NEARLY  READY. 


An  CLEMEr^TARY Treatise  on  Human  Anat- 
omy. Entirely  new  edition.  By  Jo^iBPH  Lkidy,  Pro- 
ie»soi  of  Anatomy  in  the  University  of  Pennsylvania. 
Illustrated. 

-DiSBASBS 


Practical  Lessons  IN  Nursing,  y. 

and^Injurirs  OP  TMB  £ar  ;  Their  Prevention  and  Cure. 


By  Charlbs  H.  Buxnbtt,  A.M.,  M.D. 


A  Romance  from  the  German  of 


The  Alpine  Fay     •-  -^---^ ■ ».'-—  .^^ ^  ^, 

K.  WBRNBR.    Transfated  by  Mrs.  A.  L.  Wistbr,  author 


of 
etc. 


'  Picked  Up  in  the  Streets,**  "  The  Owl's   Nest ' 


Far  in  the  Forest.,  a  Story.   By  s.  Wbir  Mit- 

CHBLL,  author  of "  Hephxibah  Guinness,^*  *'  Prince  Little 
Boy,"  etc.    lamo,  cloth. 

By  Capt. 

A.,  autKur  of  **The  Colonel's  Daughter,**   "The  De- 
serter,** "  From  the  Ranks,**  etc.    xamo,  cloth. 


The  Queen  of  Bedlam,    a  story  of  Frontier  Army  Life. 
C  HAS.  Ring.  U.S.A.,  auih.       '•'«•''•       ••     -       .... 


FOR  SALE  BY  ALL  BOOKSELLERS, 


I B.  LIPPINGOTT  COMPANY,  PnbMers,  716  and  717  larket  St,  PUIadelplilL 
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Frederick  Wame  &  Co.'s 

New  and  Seasonable  Publications, 


Just  ready,  in  the  *'  Cavendish  Library/*  in  z  vol.,  crown 
8yo,  cloth,  gilt  top,  I1.50. 

Leigh  Hunt  as  Poet  and  Essayist: 

Beinff  the  choicest  passages  from  bis  works,  selected  and 
edited,  with  a  biographical  introduction,  by  Charles 

KSNT. 

"  Hunt,  whose  every  sentence  is  flavored  with  the 
hawthorneaod  the  primrose." — A.  Smith. 

The  AtJUmtum  says:  "A  delifirhtful  volume,  made 
more  valuable  by  the  introduction  of  some  reminiscences 
of  Hunt,  for  Mr.  Kent  is  one  of  the  few  distinguished 
men  still  happily  surviving  who  saw  much  of  Leigh  Hunt 
in  his  later  years.'* 

Also,  uniform  with  above, 

Southey's  Life  of  Wesley. 

A  new  edition  with  steel  portrait,  full  notes,  and  contenu. 

%*  Bveiy  wo'r]^  of  value  relating  to  Wesley  and  Meth- 
odism published  since  Southey  h^  been  consulted  and 
drawn  upon  for  note  and  illustration. 


Just  ready  in  the  "Albion  Poets,**  in  z  vol.,  crown  8vo, 
cloth,  f  1.50. 

Ingoldsby    Legends,   or   Mirth   and 
Marvels. 

By  Thomas  Ingoldsby,  Esq.  (Rev.  R.  H.  Barham).  With 
life,  portrait,  and  eighteen  illustrations  by  Cruikshank 
and  others. 


A  new  volume  in  *'  The  Chandos  Classics.**  In  dark  blue 
cloth,  white  label,  xamo  size,  75  cents ;  or,  in  the  new 
**■  Roxburgh  **  style,  cloth,  gilt  top,  leather  label,  $t.oo. 

Horace:  The  Odes,  Epodes,  Satires, 
and  Epistles. 

Translated  by  the  most  eminent  English  Scholars  and 
^Poets,  including  Ben  Jonson,  Milton,  Dryden,  Lytton, 

Conington,  Sir  Theodore  Martin,  and  others. 

***  The  Editor  of  the  Chandos  Classics  has  had  the  ad- 
vice and  guidance  of  eminent  classical  scholars  in  com- 
piling this  selection,  and  the  result  is,  we  believe,  a  very 
scholarly  volume. 


Just  issued  in  * 


The  Albion  Reciters,* 
ing,  lamo,  50  cents. 


neat  cloth  bind- 


Humorous  Readings  and  Recitations 
in  Prose  and  Verse. 

Selected  and  edited  by  Leopold  Wagner. 

Now  ready,  zamo,  neat  paper  cover,  ^o  cents. 

Paul  Jones: 

A  NAUTICAL  ROMANCE.  By  Albxandbr  Dumas.   A 
new  copyright  translation  by  Henry  Llewellyn  Will- 


•♦*  The  new  opera,  *'  Paul  Jones,**  now  having  a  most 
successful  run  on*  the  London  stage,  is  founded  on  the 
above  novel. 

In  the  *'  Continental  Library,**  lamo,  paper  cover,  neat, 
35  cents,  a  new  edition  of 

Cousin  Pons. 

By  Balzac.    Translated  by  Fhilip  Kent,  B.A. 


FOR  SALE  BY  YOUR  BOOKSELLER, 

FREDERICK  WARNE  &  CO., 

3  Cooper  Union,  Fourth  Ave.,  N.  Y. 


VALUABLE    BOOKS. 


GREAT  FRENCH  WRITERS. 

A  Strut  0/Studits^tht  Livtt^  Workt^  and  Injiutnct  of 
tht  Grtat  Writtrt  tf  iht  Pott  by  Grtat  IVrittrt  o/tht 
Prtttnt,     Tramlattd  by  Prof.  MtlviUt  B.  A  ndtrton. 
**  One  of  the  most  nouble  literary  enterprises  of  recent 

ytan,**—TAt  Nation^  New  York. 

NOW  READY: 

MADilMB    DB     SEVIGNB.      By     Gaston 
BoissiBR,  of  the  French  Academy,    xsmo,  fx.oo. 
"  There  has  been  heretofore  no  such  charming  account 

of   this   charminff  and   celebrated   woman.**— i?»//^//«, 

Phila. 

GEORGE  SAND.     By  E.  Caro,  of  the  French 

Academy,    xamo,  |x.oo. 

"  It  is  an  extremely  brilliant,  not  to  say  dazzling,  per- 
formance. .  .  .  It  is  a  veritable  treasure.*'— ^/ac^ii, 
Boston. 

MONTESQUIEU.    By  Albert  Sorbl.    fi.oo. 
"  Bvery  page  of  the  volume  profits  and  pleases  the 
reader.    Kvery  page  sparkles.** — Prtst^  Philadelphia. 

VICTOR  COUSIN.    By  Jules  Simon,    fi.oo. 
"  This  is  the  most  interesting  volume  of  this  very  inter- 
esting  series.   ...   It  is  especially  bright.**— Z>iVi»/ 
Church, 

TURQOT.      By    Leon    Say,    of    the    French 

Academy,   xamo,  |x.qo. 

"  Xn  inexhaustible  mine  of  information  for  students  of 
history  and  political  economy.*'— A00A  Chat^  New  York. 

FOR  EARLY  PUBLIC  A  TION  : 

VOLTAIRE.    By  Ferdinand  BRUNsriiRE. 
THIERS.    By  Paul  de  Remusat. 

THE  STANDARD  OPERAS: 

Thbik  Plots,  Thbir  Music,  and  Their  Composers.    By 
GsoRGE  P.  Upton,    xamo,  371  pages,  lx.50. 
"  It  states  briefly  and  eracefuUy  facts  concerning  operas 

that  are  still  popular  which  every  educated  man  should 

know.**— TVuy  Timtt, 


THE  STANDARD  ORATORIOS: 


By 


Their  Stories,  Their  Music,  and  Their  Composers. 

George  P.  Upton,    xamo,  335  pages,  lx.50. 

"  The  books  are  uniform,  and  are  simply  indispensable 
handbooks  to  every  lover  of  music  who  assists  at  the 
operas  and  sacred  concerts.** — Bttton  TravtUtr, 

THE  STANDARD  CANTATAS: 

Their  Stories,  Their  Music,  and  Their  Composers.  By 
George  P.  Upton,    xamo,  367  pages,  |x.so. 
**  It  covers  ground  that  has  never  been  carefully  worked, 

and  Mr.  Upton  does  his  task  with  fidelity,  spirit,  taste.**— 

lUuttrated  Chrittian  Wttkly,  New  York. 


THE  STANDARD  SYMPHONIES  I 


By 


Their  History,  Their  Music,  and  Their  Composers. 

George  P.  Upton,    xamo,  32X  pages,  lx.50. 

'*  In  no  one  volume  can  so  large  a  store  of  information 
resfarding  the  great  symphonies  be  found  as  is  given 
htxtJ'^— Saturday  Evening  Gaatttty  Boston. 

UPTON'S  HANDBOOKS  ON  MUSIC. 

Four  volumes,  as  above,  in  box,  flexible  cloth,  yellow 
edges.  $6.00 ;  extra  gilt,  gilt  edges,  |8.oo ;  half  calf,  gilt 
tops,  9x^.00 ;  half  morocco,  gilt  edges,  Ixcwoo ;  full  mo- 
rocco, Mxible,  gilt  edges,  vtr^  tltptnt^  I34.00.  Each 
volume  sold  separately  in  any  binding. 
*^  Like  the  valuable  art   handbooks  of  Mrs.  Jamison 

these  volumes  contain.a  world  of  interesting  information 

indispensable  to  critics  and  art  amateurs.**— A»i/«V  O/ith- 

ioH^  Washington. 

%*  For  talt  by  all  bcokulltrt. 

i  C.  IcCLM  COVm,  Clilctlio. 
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THE  RIALTO  SERIES. 


A  careful  selection  of  works  of  special  literary  value  by 
leading  American  and  foreign  authors. 

The  Latest  Issues  are : 

DANIEL  TRENTWORTHY:  A  Tale 
of  the  Great  Chicago  Fire.  By  John 

McGovERN.    Typogravure  illustrations. 

A  powerful  love  story,  set  against  the  background  of 
Chicago  life  at  the  period  of  the  fire. 

THE  IIVIIVIORTAL;  or,  One  of  **  The 
Forty."  By  Alphonse  Daudet.  Beauti- 
fully illustrated. 

The  latest,  best  work  of  the  greatest  of  living  writers. 
Over  200,060  copies  have  already  been  sold  in  Paris. 

THE   SILENCE   OF   DEAN   IVIAIT- 
LAND.    By  Maxwell  Grey. 
The  greatest  of  all  the  recent  *^  religious  **  novels. 

DOCTOR  RA1V1EAU.  By  Georges  Oh- 
NBT.     Beautifully  illustrated. 

By  far  the  finest  story  ever  written  by  the  famous 
author  of  "  The  Ironmaster." 


An^  of  these  books,  in  paper,  SO  cents  ;  eloth,  $1, 
For  *aU  at  all  book-^torts. 


RAND.  McNALLY  &  CO..  Publishers, 

148  to  1 54  Monroe  St.|  Chicago!  323  Broadway,  N.  Y. 


All  these  Labels  are  easily  detached  and  Sure  to 
Stick,  as  they  are  well  JPerforated 
and  well  Oummed 

SIMILAR  TO  POSTAGE  STAMPS 


Size  One  Inch,    1  to  SOO,    Per  100,  20  cents. 
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Salf  Inch,    Muns  1  to  2000.    Per  100,  12  cts. 


Three  Eighths,    1  to  2000.    Per  100,  6  cents. 

f252![853J854 

Quarter  Inch,    1  to  10,000.    Per  100,  S  cenU. 

6245 1 626 1 627]  628 

PrF7wANjvERENJ  1 16  Nasiu  St.,  N.  Y. 


A  BACHELOR'S 

1¥EDDING  XRIP. 

BY  OHARLE8   POMEROY  SHERMAN. 
THIRD  EDITION. 
Cloth,  $1.00;  paper,  50  cents. 
"  The  story  is  full  of  incident,  and  neither  comic  oor 
tragic  touches  are  lacking.  Mr.  Sherman  has  made  a  lively 
book  of  the  *  Bachelor *s  Wedding  Trip.*     His  characters 
are  touched  off  with  individuality,  and  the  passages  of 
verse  which  he  brin^  in  at  the  romantic  conjunctions  of 
his  story  serve  to  heighten  its  effect.  T  he  volume  is  agree- 
able reading,  and  wnen  Mr.  Sherman  comes  before  the 
public,  either  with  prose  or  verse,  a  second  time,  he  will 
be  reasonably  sure  of  a  larger  audience  than  this,  his  first 
venture."— A'lrw  York  Matt  and  Rxfrts*. 
For  salt  by  all  booktelUr*. 

THE   PEN   PUBLISHINO  COMPAUT, 

(p.  o.  BOX  Z107.)  FhlhdalpUft,  Pa. 


T 


he  Teachers' 


Catalog^ue. 


Containing  a  full  list  of  Teachers'  Aijs,  Meth- 
ods of  Education,  Supplementary  Reading, 
Kindergarten  Books,  etc.,  prepared  by 

THE  PUBLISHERS'  WEEKLY  OFFICE,  ' 

PJE(ANKLIN    SQUARE,  N.  Y. 

Sent  upon  receipt  of  10  cents  in  postage  stan^j^ 
by  any  bookseller. 
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LIFE   AND  TIMES 
In  writing  a  biography  of  "  the  greatest  of  liv- 
ing orators,"  as  John  Bright  has  been  described 
by  the  highest  authorities,  and  one  of  the  most 
remarkable  statesmen  in  the  annals  of  modern 


JOHN   BRIGHT. 

From  Robertson  s  ^^Li/e  and  Times  0/  John  Bright.'*^ 
{CasselL) 

England,  much  difficulty  has  been  experienced  in 
finding  information  which  has  never  before  been 
published  ;  and  this  has  been  partly  owing  to  the 
seclusion  and  modesty  of  Mr.  Bright,  and  his  dis- 
like to  being  lionized.  As  a  consequence,  stories 
have  been  promulgated  which  have  misrepre- 
sented the  noblest  disposition  and  the  wisest  in- 
tellect, and  covered,  as  with  a  cloud,  some  of  the 
real  individual  worth  of  the  right  hon.  gentleman, 
whose  whole  public  life  has  been  devoted  to  the 
amelioration  of  the  industrial  classes  and  the 
poor.  He  sought  their  happiness  rather  than 
glory,  and  his  memory  is  linked  to  most  of  the 
great  national  blessings  of  his  day. 

The  life  of  such  a  patriot  must  always  prove 
interesting  and  instructive,  and  the  passing  inci- 


OF  JOHN   BRIGHT. 

dents  in  the  career  of  such  a  man  are  memorable. 
The  general  wish  is  to  know  more  about  him — to 
possess  his  thoughts,  views,  and  opinions  on  all 
the  absorbing  topics  that  have  arisen  during  his 
life,  and  to  hear  under  what  aspect  he  is  disposed 
to  regard  the  present  fertile  period  of  important 
changes.  With  his  policy  are  bound  up  the  hopes 
of  the  peaceful  and  well-affected  part  of  the  com- 
munity ;  and  the  rising  generation  would  do  well 
10  emulate  the  career  of  this  great  Englishman. 

**  One  anecdote  of  a  man,"  Channing  once  de- 
clared, "  is  worth  a  volume  of  biography  ;"  and  as 
we  are  impressed  with  the  force  of  this  remark, 
it  is  our  intention,  besides  resetting  gems  that 
adorn  Mr.  Brigbt's  speeches,  to  weave  into  the 
biography  interesting  information  which  is  not 
generally  known,  and  which  has  been  collected 
specially  and  solely  for  this  work.  His  personal 
character,  his  habits,  his  little  tastes  and  pecu- 
liarities which  survive  in  anecdotes,  are  all  inter- 
esting, and  will  make  us  more  acquainted  with 
him.  This  information  will  illustrate  the  honora- 
ble consistency  of  his  career,  and  show  whether 
the  whole  course  and  tenor  of  his  private  life  was 
in  perfect  harmony  with  the  brilliancy  and  the 
success  of  his  public  service,  or  whether  his  intel- 
lect was  worn  like  a  stage  garment,  to  be  doffed 
when  convenient. 

In  the  inmost  privacy  of  Mr.  Bright's  life,  there 
is  no  marked  or  unpleasing  distinction  between 
the  professions  and  the  fame  of  the  statesman  and 
the  pursuits  and  principles  of  the  man.  There  is 
nothing  to  palliate,  far  less  to  conceal.  That  his 
character  is  impregnated  with  all  the  severest 
principles  of  honor  and  justice  is  an  admitted 
truth  ;  and  for  the  milder  affections  of  the  heart, 
and  for  all  the  qualities  that  exalt  ordinary  life, 
he  is  as  remarkable  as  for  his  genius  or  his  elo- 
quence. 

Frequently,  with  public  men,  many  worthy  acts 
and  unselfish  deeds  pass  unnoticed,  to  be  remem- 
bered only  after  death.  Strangers,  too,  constant- 
ly recognize  worth  which  those  more  immediate- 
ly benefited  have  failed  to  appreciate.  Justice, 
however,  though  it  may  be  slow,  is  sure,  and 
posterity  will  arise  and,  awarding  its  becom- 
ing meed  to  fame,  confer  immortality.  (Cassell. 
$1.50.) — From  Kobertson^s  **  Life  and  Times  of 
John  Bright.** 
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BOURRIENNE'S  MEMOIRS  OF 
When  these  '*  Memoirs*'  first  appeared,  in 
1829,  they  made  a  great  sensation.  Till  then, 
in  most  writings  Napoleon  had  been  treated  as 
either  a  demigod  or  as  a  demon.  Facts  were 
not  palatable  either  to  his  worshippers  or  to  his 


THE   KING  OF   ROME. 
From  Ckarlts  Scribntr^s  Sons'  edition  0/  Bourrienne's  *■'' Memoirs.'''* 


enemies.  The  '*  Memoirs  of  Bourrienne  "  proved 
not  only  full  of  materials  for  history,  but  also 
full  of  valuable  details  of  the  personal  and  inner 
life  of  the  great  Emperor  and  of  his  immediate 
surroundings. 

Louis  Antoine  Fauvelet  de  Bourrienne,  the 
early  friend  and  biographer  of  Napoleon,  was 
bom  at  Sens  in  1769.  His  friendship  with  Na- 
poleon began  at  the  military  academy  of  Brienne, 
where  they  were  classfellows,  but  they  did  not 
meet  for  some  time  after  leaving  school,  as  Bour- 
rienne*s  humble  birth  precluded  him  from  military 
service.  In  1789,  having  embraced  the  career  of 
diplomacy,  he  was  sent  as  attach/ to  Vienna,  and 
thence  proceeded  to  Leipsic,  where  he  studied 
for  some  time.  In  1792 he  returned  to  Paris  and 
renewed  his  close  acquaintanceship  with  Bona- 
parte. Towards  the  close  of  the  year  he  was  sent 
as  secretary  of  legation  to  Stuttgart,  but  the  fall 
of  the  monarchy  a  few  months  later  threw  him 
out  of  office.     He  was  imprisoned  for  a  short 

*  Bourrienne,  L.  A.  F.  de.  Memoirs  of  Napoleon  Qona- 
parte.    See  Survey  of  Current  Literature,  p.  188. 


NAPOLEON    BONAPARTE. 

time  by  the  Saxon  government  as  an  adherent  of 
the  Revolution,  and  did  not  return  to  Paris  till 
1795.  In  the  following  year,  after  a  slight  cold- 
ness between  the  friends,  Napoleon  invited  Bour- 
rienne to  become  his  private  secretary.  The 
ofifer  was  accepted,  and  for  six 
years,  according  to  the  **  Ency- 
clopaedia Briunnica,"  the  two 
lived  on  most  intimate  and  friend- 
'  ly  terms.  It  was  during  this 
period  that  he  accompanied  Na- 
poleon to  Egypt.  In  1802  im- 
plication in  the  disgraceful  failure 
of  the  army  contractors  Coulon 
caused  his  d ismissal.  Three  years 
later,  however,  he  was  sent  as 
chargd  d'affaires  to  Hamburg. 
There  he  was  accused  of  pecula- 
tion, and  was  in  consequence 
recalled  and  compelled  to  pay 
one  million  francs  into  the  public 
treasury.  Bourrienne  never  for- 
gave this:  he  became  one  of  Napo- 
leon's bitterest  enemies,  and  after 
the  first  abdication  held  office 
for  a  short  time  under  Talleyrand. 
In  181 5  he  was  specially  excluded 
from  Napoleon's  amnesty  and  fied 
to  Belgium.  After  the  fall  of  the 
Emperor  he  sat  for  some  years 
in  the  Chamber  of  Representa- 
tives, but  his  official  salary  could 
not  support  his  extravagance,  and 
in  1828  he  took  refuge  from  his 
creditors  in  Belgium.  There  he 
occupied  himself  in  drawing  up  the  "  Memoirs 
of  Napoleon,*'  which  were  published  in  1829  ^^ 
1830.  The  revolution  of  1830  and  the  discom- 
forts of  his  private  life  so  preyed  upon  his  mind 
that  his  reason  became  unhinged,  and  he  had  to 
be  removed  to  an  asylum  near  Caen,  where  he 
died  in  1834. 

In  the  present  edition  the  translation  has  been 
carefully  compared  with  the  original  French  text. 
Where  in  the  original  text  information  is  given 
which  has  now  become  mere  matter  of  history,  and 
where  Bourrienne  merely  quotes  the  documents 
well  enough  known  at  this  day,  his  possession  of 
which  forms  part  of  the  charges  of  his  opponents, 
advantage  has  been  taken  to  lighten  the  mass  of 
the  *'  Memoirs."  This  has  been  done  especially 
where  they  deal  with  what  the  writer  did  not 
himself  see  or  hear,  the  part  of  the  Memoirs 
which  are  of  least  value,  and  of  which  Marmont's 
opinion  is  fully  given.  But  in  the  personal  and 
more  valuable  part  of  the  Memoirs,  where  we 
have  the  actual  knowledge  of  the  secretary  him- 
self, the  original  text  has  been  fully  retained  and 
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some  few  passages  previously  omitted  restored. 
Illustrative  notes  have  been  added  from  the  Me- 
moirs of  the  successor  of  Bourrienne,  Meneval, 
Madame  de  R^musat,  the  works  of  Colonel  lung 
on  *'  Bonaparte  et  son  temps,'^  and  on  Lucien 
Bonaparte,  etc.,  and  other  books.  Attention  has 
also  been  paid  to  the  attacks  of  the  "  Erreurs,"  and 
wherever  these  criticisms  are  more  than  a  mere 


expression  of  disagreement,  their  purport  has 
been  recorded  with,  where  possible,  some  judg- 
ment of  the  evidence.  Thus  the  reader  will  have 
before  him  the  material  for  deciding  himself  how 
far  Bourrienne*s  statements  are  in  agreement 
with  the  facts  and  with  the  accounts  of  other 
writers,  and  will  gain  an  insight  into  eighteenth 
and  nineteenth  century  history. 


HORTENSE  BEAUHARNAIS,  QUEEN  OF  HOLLAND. 


JosBPHiNE*s  daughter,  Hortense,  separated 
from  her  husband ,  Louis  Bonaparte,  and  created 
Duchess  of  St.  Leu  by  Louis  XVIIL ,  was  in  Paris, 
much  suspected  by  the  Bourbons,  but  really  en- 
gaged in  a  lawsuit  with  her  husband  about  the 
custody  of  her  sons.  She  bad  to  go  into  hiding 
when  the  news  of  the  landing  arrived,  but  her 
empty  house,  left  unwatched,  became  very  useful 
for  receiving  the  Bonapartists,  who  wished  for  a 
place  of  concealment — amongst  them,  as  we  shall 
see,  being,  of  all  people,  Fouch6  !  Hortense  was 
met  by  Napoleon  with  some  reproaches  for  ac- 
cepting a  title  from  the  Bourbons,  but  she  did  the 
honors  of  the  Elys6e  for  him,  and  it  is  creditable  to 
both  of  them  that,  braving  the  vile  slanders  about 
their  intercourse,  she  was  with  him  to  the  end; 
and  that  one  of  the  last  persons  to  embrace  him 
at  Malmaison  before  he  started  for  the  coast  was 
bis  adopted  daughter,  the  child  of  his  discarded 
wife.  Hortense's  presence  in  Paris  was  thought 
to  be  too  dangerous  by  the  Prussian  governor, 
and  she  was  peremptorily  ordered  to  leave.  An 
appeal  to  the  Emperor  Francis  received  a  favor- 
able answer,  but  Francis  always  gave  way  where 
any  act  against  his  son-in-law  was  in  question, 
and  she  had  to  start  at  the  shortest  notice  on  a 
wandering  life  to  Aix,  Baden,  and  Constance,  till 
the  generosity  of  the  small  but  brave  Canton  of 
Thurgau  enabled  her  to  get  a  resting-place  at  the 
Chateau  of  Arenenberg. 

In  1 83 1  she  lost  her  second  son,  the  eldest  then 
surviving,  who  died  from  fever  in  a  revolutionary 
attempt  in  which  he  and  his  younger  brother,  the 
future  Napoleon  III.,  were  engaged.  She  was 
able  to  visit  France  incognita,  and  even  to  see 
Louis  Philippe  and  his  Queen;  but  her  presence 
in  the  country  was  soon  thought  dangerous,  and 
she  was  urged  to  leave.  In  1836  Hortense's  last 
child,  Louis  Napoleon,  made  his  attempt  at  an 
/rneute  at  Strasburg,  and  was  shipped  off  to 
America  by  the  Government.  She  went  to  France 
to  plead  for  him.  and  then,  worn  out  by  grief  and 
anxiety,  returned  to  Arenenberg,  which  her  son, 
the  future  Emperor,  only  succeeded  in  reaching 
in  time  to  see  her  die,  in  October,  1837.  She  was 
laid  with  Josephine  at  Rueil. 

Hortense's  brother.  Prince  Eugene,  the  Vice- 
roy of  Italy,  was  at  Vienna  when  Napoleon  re- 
turned, and  fell  under  the  suspicion  of  the  Allies 


of  having  informed  the  Emperor  of  the  intention 
of  removing  him  from  Elba.  He  was  detained  in 
Bavaria  by  his  father-in-law  the  King,  to  whose 
court  he  retired,  and  who  in  18 17  created  him 
Duke  of  Leuchtenberg  and  Prince  of  Eichstadt. 
With  the  protection  of  Bavaria  he  actually  sue- 


HURTUNSE   BEAUHARNAIS. 

{From   T.  V.  Crowell  (s*  Co.^s  Edition  0/  Bourrienne  s 
^^Mtmoirs.'*^) 

ceeded  in  wringing  from  the  Bourbons  some 
700,000  francs,  the  property  of  his  mother.  A 
first  attack  of  apoplexy  struck  him  in  1823,  and 
he  died  from  a  second  in  February,  1824,  at  Mu- 
nich. His  descendants  have  intermarried  into 
the  royal  families  of  Portugal,  Sweden,  Brazil, 
Russia,  and  WUrtemberg;  his  grandson  now  (1884) 
holds  the  title  of  Leuchtenberg. — From  Bour^ 
rientUs  *'  Memoirs  of  Napoleon  Bonaparte." 
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FIRST    PERFORMANCE    OF    **THE    LADY    OF    LYONS." 


I  AM  not  old  enough  to  remember  the  publica- 
tion of  the  early  novels  of  Edward  Lytton  Bulwer, 
and  consequently  am  unable  to  speak  of  their  re- 
ception by  the  public  press  ;  but  when  that  gifted 
gentleman  took  to  writing  for  the  stage  1  perfect- 
ly recollect  the  savage  attacks  that  were  made 
upon  his  dramatic  attempts.  The  critics  sharp- 
ened their  pens,  ridiculed  what  they  called  his 
"  inflated  periods/'  his  "  aflecution  and  bom- 
bast ;"  and.  after  exhausting  every  conceivable 
epithet  of  abuse,  begged  him  to  cease  from  at- 
tempts in  a  line  of  literary  art  for  which  his  own 
want  of  training*  to  say  nothing  of  his  natural  in- 
capacity, totally  unfitted  him. 

Bulwer's  novels  were  objects  of  my  youthful 
admiration.  One  of  my  first  attempts  at  illustra- 
tion was  from  "  Paul  Clifford."  *  *  Eugene  Aram  " 
I  worshipped  ;  and  I  looked  upon  its  author  as 
little  less  than  a  god.  I  was,  therefore,  prepared 
to  receive  the  plays  with  enthusiasm  ;  and  on  the 
first  night  of  the  '*  Duchesse  de  la  Valli^re  "  the 
palms  of  my  hands  were  made  to  sting  as  I  helped 
to  drown  the  hisses  with  which  that  unfortunate 
play  was  received.  The  *'  Sea-Captain  "  was 
equally  unfortunate. 

There  is  no  doubt  that  Bulwer  had,  in  some 
way  or  other,  made  himself  personally  offensive 
to  the  critics  ;  but,  whether  or  no,  he  became 
fully  persuaded  that  no  play  written  by  him,  how- 
ever good  it  might  be,  would  be  allowed  to  suc- 
ceed upon  the  stage. 

Acting  upon  this  conviction  he,  in  counsel  with 
Macready,  who  always  played  the  hero  in  his 
pieces,  determined  to  produce  his  next  dramatic 
attempt  anonymously.  Happy  thought  ! «  The 
subject  fixed  upon  was  *'  The  Lady  of  Lyons;*' 
and  when  the  play  was  produced — about  the  year 
1842,  I  think — the  authorship  was  known  to  two 
persons  only — Macready  and  Bulwer.  Dickens 
was  the  intimate  friend  of  both  actor  and  writer ; 
and  on  the  invitation  of  Macready  he  took  his 
place  among  the  audience  on  the  first  night,  in 
total  ignorance  of  anything  and  everything  con- 


nected with  the  play.  The  curtain  fell  to  a  storm 
of  applause.  Dickens  went  delightedly  behind 
the  scenes  to  congratalate  the  great  actor  on  a 
well-deserved  success. 

In  Macready's  dressing-room  Dickens  found 
Bulwer,  looking,  as  he  thought,  a  little  disturbed. 

'*  A  capital  play  !  good  idea — well  and  dra- 
matically worked  out.  The  author,  a  young  fellow, 
I  suppose,  has  been  looking  a  little  at  our  friend 
here,"  indicating  Bulwer.  "  If  this  is  his  first 
work  I  predict  a  fine  future  for  him  ;  as  for  you, 
my  dear  Macready,  you  are  in  for  a  long  run,  de- 
pend upon  it."  Then,  turning  to  Bulwer,  Dick- 
ens said,**'  Did  you  see  the  play  from  the  front  ? 
I  did  not  notice  you  among  the  audience." 

**No,"  said  Bulwer;  '*  I  saw  quite  enough  of 
it  from  the  wings." 

**  Well,"  exclaimed  Dickens,  **  you  are  not 
satisfied  with  it?" 

**  Not  a  bit  of  it,"  said  Bulwer.  **  It  was  capi- 
tally acted,  fortunately  for  the  author.  Without 
our  friend  here  it  might  have  been  a  hideous 
failure." 

**  My  dear  Bulwer,  if  I  did  not  believe  you  to 
be  free  from  the  slightest  tinge  of  jealousy  of 
other  writers,  what  you  have  just  said  would 
make  me  uneasy.  The  fellow  has  written  a 
bright,  capital  play,  and  you  should  be  the  first  to 
acknowledge  as  much." 

•*  Not  if  I  don't  think  so,  I  suppose,"  said  Bul- 
wer, with  a  smile. 

In  telling  this  anecdote,  as  well  as  I  can  re- 
member, I  have  used  Dickens'  expressions  as  I 
heard  them  from  his  own  lips. 

The  morning  following  the  production  of  '*  The 
Lady  of  Lyons"  was  a  triumph  for  Bulwer, 
who  was  requested  by  the  papers  to  take  a  lesson 
from  his  rival,  who  had  shown  by  his  admirable 
play  that  he  had  dramatic  powers  which  were  con- 
spicuous by  their  absence  in  such  works  as  had 
hitherto  proceeded  from  the  pen  of  Mr.  Bulwer. 
(  H  arper .  $  i .  50.)— /r<?w  Frith*s  "  My  A  uiobiog- 
raphyr 


QAMBETTA. 


One  evening  at  Madame  Ancelot's — what  ages 
since  then,  good  heavens  I — in  that  salon  of  the 
Rue  Saint-Guillaume,  full  of  sparkling  senility 
and  birds  in  cages,  I  remember  hearing  some  one 
say  to  the  kind-hearted  hostess  :  **  My  son-in-law, 
Lachaud,  has  a  new  secretary,  a  very  eloquent 
young  man,  it  appears,  with  a  very  odd  name.  Let 
me  see — he  is  called — yes  !  called  M.  Gambetta. 
Assuredly  the  dear  old  lady  was  far  from  fore- 
seeing the  onward  career  of  this  young  secretary, 
who  was  said  to  be  eloquent,  and  who  had  such 
an  odd  name.  And  yet,  putting  on  one  side  the 
inevitable  calming  down,  the  necessity  of  which 


is  brought  home  by  the  experience  of  life  topless 
subtle  comprehensions  than  his,  putting  aside  a 
certain  political  knowledge  of  causes  and  secret 
springs,  easily  derived  from  the  exercise  of 
power  and  the  handling  of  affairs  ;  the  licentiate 
of  that  day,  considering  his  character  and  phys* 
iognomy  as  a  whole,  was  even  then  much  what 
he  has  ever  been.  He  was  not  fat  yet,  but 
squarely  built,  round-shouldered,  full  of  familiar 
gestures,  and  already  having  the  habit  of  leaning 
on  a  friend's  arm  as  he  walked  and  talked  ;  was 
undoubtedly  a  great  talker,  on  all  subjects,  in  that 
hard  and  loud  meridional  voice  which  snaps  out 
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GAMBETTA   DELIVERING  A   SPEECH. 

From  Daudtt^s  ^^ Recollection* 0/ a  Literary  Li/e.^* 
{Routledge.) 

phrases  like  the  tick  of  a  pendulum,  and  strikes 
its  best  sayings  as  sharply  and  durably  as  medals  ; 
but  he  listened  as  well,  questioned,  read,  assimi- 
lated everything,  and  was  laying  in  that  enor- 
mous stock  of  facts  and  ideas,  so  necessary  to  one 
who  aspires  to  direct  a  country,  and  an  epoch,  as 
complicated  as  ours.  Gambetta  is  one  of  the 
rare  politicians  who  has  any  sympathy  with  Art, 
or  who  suspects  that  Literature  is  not  without 
a  certain  hold  upon  a  nation's  life.  This  taste 
appears  constantly  in  his  conversation,  and  shows 
itself  even  in  his  speeches ;  but  without  ostenta- 
tion of  pedantry,  and  coming  as  from  one  who 
has  lived  among  arti^^ts,  and  to  whom  all  relating 
to  Art  and  Letters  is  a  daily  familiar  thing.  In  the 
days  of  the  Hotel  du  Senat,  my  friend  the  young 
lawyer  would  sometimes  sacrifice  a  lecture  to 
spend  a  few  hours  in  the  Museums,  admiring  the 
works  of  the  great  men  ;  or  to  defend  on  the 
opening  day  of  the  Salon  that  great  painter 
Frangois  Millet,  then  little  understood,  against 
the  benighted  opinions  of  those  who  lagged  be- 
hind the  march  of  time.  His  guide  and  mentor 
in  the  seven  circles  of  hell  in  painting  was  a 
meridional  like  himself,  older,  however,  bristling 
and  crabbed,  with  terrible  eyes  gleaming  beneath 
huge  overhanging  eyebrows,  like  a  brigand's  fire 
in  the  depths  of  a  cave  veiled  by  brushwood.  It 
was  Th^ophile  Silvestre,  a  splendid  and  indefati- 
gable talker,  with  the  voice  of  a  mountaineer, 
having  in  it  the  unmistakable  metallic  Ariege 
ring;  a  fine- flavored  writer  and  incomparable  Art 
critic,  adoring  painters,  and  divining  them  with 
the  comprehending  sublety  of  a  lover  and  a  poet. 
Filled  with  the  presentiment  of  the  great  part 
Gambetta  would  one- day  hold,  he  loved  the  man 
who  was  yet  unknown  to  fame,  and  continued  to 
love  him  later  on,  notwithstanding  terrible  differ- 
ences in  politics  ;  and  one  day  died  at  his  table. 


of  joy,  one  may  say,  in  the  delirious  excitement  of 
a  tardy  reconciliation.  These  wanderings  through 
the  Salon,  the  Louvre,  on  Th^ophile  Silvestre's 
arm,  had  caused  a  reputation  for  idleness  to  be 
assigned  to  Gambetta  by  some  few  embryo  states- 
men, who  had  lived  in  cravats  and  tight  frock- 
coats  from  childhood.  It  is  these  same  men,  only 
grown  a  little,  who,  always  full  of  themselves  and 
always  hermetically  sealed,  speak  of  him  in  pri- 
vate as  a  frivolous  fellow,  a  politician  without 
seriousness,  because  he  takes  pleasure  in  the  com- 
pany of  a  witty  comrade  who  happens  to  be  a 
comedian.  This  only  proved  that  then,  as  now, 
Gambetta  was  a  judge  of  mankind,  and  knew  that 
the  great  secret  of  being  well  served  by  men  is  to 
make  yourself  beloved  by  them.  Though  speak- 
ing often,  speaking  eternally,  he  never  allowed 
himself  to  be  carried  away  in  the  whirlwind  of 
his  speech  ;  wildly  enthusiastic,  he  knew  before- 
hand the  exact  point  at  which  his  enthusiasm 
should  stop  ;  and  to  sum  up  briefly,  he  is  almost 
the  only  great  talker  of  my  acquaintance  who 
was  not  withal  greater  at  promise  than  per- 
formance. (Routledge.  pap.,  $1.50.)  —  From 
DaudeCs  **  Recollections  of  a  Literary  Life.*^ 


MLLE.    DEJAZET. 

From  Daudefs  ^^  Recollect  ions  0/ a  Literary  Li/e^ 
{Routledge.) 
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A.    S.    HARDY'S    <<  PASSE    ROSE.' 


Can  it  be  possible  that  we  are  about  to  see  a 
turn  of  the  tide  in  the  literary  affairs  of  men  ? 
Are  we  on  the  eve  of  a  transition  from  the  realism 
of  the  present  to  a  more  romantic  treatment  of 
life,  in  the  near  future  ?  This  book  of  Mr. 
Hardy's  comes  like  a  feathered  harbinger  of 
spring-time  darting  through  cold  winter  days, 
and  the  chill  air  in  which  we  have  lived  seems 
the  more  unbearable  because  of  the  suggestion  of 
soft  breezes  and  green  fields.  Our  age  is  hard 
and  untempered  ;  now  if  ever  is  the  time  for 
some  one  to  go  apart  from  the  noise  of  factory 
wheels  and  the  confusing  din  of  crowded  cities, 
and  bring  us  back  such  delicate  sketches  as  this 
by  Mr.  Hardy. 

The  story  of  **  Passe  Rose  "  relates  to  the  lime  of 
the  great  Frankish  king,  Charles  ;  the  scenes  are 
in  and  about  his  court.  The  minor  characters, 
the  abbot,  the  prior,  the  court  ladies,  and  the 
braVe  captain,  Gui  of  Tours,  are  studies  from 
life.  The  author  has  not  presented  us  with  half- 
living  creatures,  but  with  men  and  women  into 
whose  nostrils  be  has  breathed  such  a  breath  of 
life  that  they  have  become  living  souls.  It  were 
an  easy  task  for  any  one  to  copy  names  and 
dates  and  descriptions,  but  to  call  b^ck  the  old 
heroes  and  heroines  of  that  most  romantic  time 
and  make  them  live  again — this  is  the  loving  task 
of  a  master  hand.     Mr.  Hardy  has  studied  care- 


fully the  manners  and  customs  of  the  eighth  cen- 
tury ;  but  others  might  do  that  and  yet  handle 
them  as  a  pigmy  would  struggle  with  the  armor 
of  a  giant.  It  is  in  his  power  and  pleasure  to 
wield  lightly  and  gracefully  every  instrument  he 
touches. 

The  central  figure  is  Passe  Rose,  a  young  girl 
in  her  teens,  or  a  little  older,  who  is  a  creature  of 
impulse,  wholly  without  training.  She  is  loved 
by  Gui  of  Tours  of  the  great  Karl's  court,  and 
loves  in  return.  There  are  the  usual  rivalries 
and  complications,  and  the  story  ends  artistically 
though  not  powerfully,  in  the  return  of  this  wild 
young  creature  from  the  court  to  her  thatched 
cottage. 

The  treatment  throughout  is  of  the  finest,  from 
both  the  moral  and  the  artistic  points  of  view. 
We  remember,  when  we  lay  the  book  down  for  a 
moment,  that  there  must  have  been  much  in  the 
crude  life  of  Charlemagne*s  court  that  was  cheer- 
less and  harsh.  Of  this  fact  the  author  of  '*  Passe 
Rose"  is  well  aware;  but  he  uses  knowledge  and 
skill  to  conceal  the  ugliness  and  show  us  only 
romantic  beauty.  He  has  left  much  of  the  fig- 
ures of  his  creation  in  mist  and  obscurity  :  he 
shows  us  only  their  heads  and  shoulders  as  they 
move  about  like  gods  and  goddesses  in  the  cloud- 
land  of  Olympus.  (Houghton,  M.  $1.50.)— 
Bos/on  Literary  World, 


DISCONTENT  ON   THE   PACIFIC  AND   ATLANTIC  COASTS. 


Every  one  knows  that  the  conditions  of  labor 
are  alike  in  no  two  European  States.  German 
wages  and  German  life  differ  from  Italian  wages 
and  Italian  life ;  the  Italian  differs  from  the 
French,  and  so  on.  The  difference  in  the  wages 
and  manner  of  living  between  the  Eastern  and 
Western  States  of  the  American  Union  is  as 
strongly  marked  as  thfe  difference  found  in  Euro- 
pean kingdoms. 

I  have  spoken  of  sales-women  in  Eastern  cities 
seeking  in  vain  work  at  $3.50  a  week  of  seventy- 
two  hours.  In  San  Francisco  a  sales-girl  will 
turn  up  her  nose  at  the  proposition  to  work  sev- 
enty-two hours  for  $3.50.  Seven  or  eight  dol- 
lars a  week,  with  plenty  of  time  for  dinner,  will 
come  nearer  to  her  demands.  The  house-servant 
who  in  New  York  earns  $16  a  month  earns  $20 
or  $25  in  San  Francisco.  Young  women  in  San 
Francisco  upholstery  establishments  are  paid  $2 
a  day.  When  they  work  ovenime,  from  8  to 
10  P.M.,  they  receive  $1  extra.  Many  in  busy 
seasons  earn  $18  a  week  at  work  that  is  neat  anfil 
not  laborious.  In  woollen-mills,  shoe  factories, 
and  other  places  where  women  are  employed,  as 
higli  or  higher  wages  are  paid  than  are  paid  in 
large  Eastern  cities. 


Of  half  a  thousand  working-girls  taken  at  ran- 
dom from  various  establishments  in  San  Fran- 
cisco, nearly  eighty  per  cent,  said  that  they  did 
not  have  to  work  ;  that  they  worked  merely  for 
pin-money  or  to  wear  finer  clothes.  A  compos- 
itor on  whom  I  called  in  San  Jos6  lived  in  a 
handsome  cottage,  surrounded  by  a  lawn  and  a 
fruit  orchard.  The  parlor  was  prettily  furnished  ; 
a  piano  was  in  one  comer ;  on  the  walls  were 
mirrors  and  paintings.  The  father  of  the  young 
lady  is  a  well-to-do  physician,  able  to  support  his 
daughter.  She,  however,  chooses  to  work  and 
be  independent.  Every  morning  she  goes  down 
to  a  newspaper  office,  sets  type  all  day,  then  in 
the  evening  receives  callers,  or  goes  to  the  the- 
atre along  with  the  rest  of  the  society  belles  of 
the  town.  This,  which  is  not  an  isolated  case  on 
the  Pacific  coast,  can  scarcely  be  paralleled  in 
any  Eastern  city.  I  do  not  think  women  com- 
positors can  be  found  in  any  Eastern  town  of 
thirty  thousand  inhabitants  who  live  in  the  style 
and  mingle  in  the  so-called  fashionable  society 
that  this  girl  type-setter  in  San  Jos6  dues. 

In  the  fruit  canneries,  which  give  employment 
to  thousands  of  women  and  girls  in  California,  I 
have  frequently  come  across  young  women   of 
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family  and  education  who  were  working  tempo- 
rarily in  the  canneries  to  make  enough  money  to 
finish  their  education  and  fit  themselves  for 
school- teaching.  Other  were  already  school- 
teachers who  were  working  during  the  vacation 
to  make  a  little  pin-money. 

The  cost  of  living  in  San  Francisco  is  quite 
as  cheap,  if  not  cheaper,  than  in  New  York. 
Clothing  is  almost  the  only  item  that  is  most  ex- 
pensive, and  that  is  becoming  less  so  every  day. 
A  San  Francisco  workingman's  cottage  of  four 


amusements.  In  the  Tivoli  he  can  listen,  for 
twenty-five  cents,  to  standard  plays  and  operas, 
put  on  in  the  same  style  for  which  in  other  citie*; 
a  dollar  is  charged.  But  the  great  advantage  of 
California  is  its  climate.  San  Francisco  knows 
no  extremes  of  either  heat  or  cold.  In  winter, 
when  workmen  in  Eastern  cities  spend  a  large  part 
of  their  earnings  for  fuel,  and  yet  are  half  frozen, 
workmen  in  San  Francisco  are  enjoying  a  tem- 
perature just  cold  enough  to  brace  up  th» system. 
In  summer  the  New  York  workman  wilts  from 


From  MeriwtUier'i  "  Th«  Tramp  at  Hora*."— Copyright,  lt89,  bj  Harper  h.  Brwllier*. 
PEELING   PEACHES   IN   CALIFORNIA. 


rooms,  each  ten  by  fourteen  feet,  may  be  had  for 
$12  a  month,  water-rent  free.  In  a  restaurant  he 
can  get  a  passably  good  dinner  for  fifteen  cents. 
I  recall  from  the  bill  of  fare  of  a  certain  working- 
man's  resuurant  the  items  of  two  eggs  five  cents, 
a  mutton  or  lamb  chop  five  cents,  coffee  and 
bread  five  cents.  There  were  no  plate-glass  mir- 
rors and  no  waiters  in  swallow-tailed  coats  ;  but 
the  food,  reasonably  well  cooked,  was  such  as  a 
man  of  small  means  could  well  afford  to  live  on. 
The  San  Francisco  workingman  has  also  the  ad- 
vantage of  Elastem  workingmen  in  the  matter  of 


heat,  succumbs  to  sunstrokes,  while  the  San 
Francisco  workman  has  to  continue  in  motion  to 
keep  warm  even  in  July  and  August.  Why. 
then,  is  not  San  Francisco  the  paradise  of  work- 
ingmen? Why  is  there  full  as  much  discontent 
on  the  Pacific  as  on  the  Atlantic  coast  ?  It  is  the 
unsettled  condition  of  affairs.  A  seventeen-year 
resident  of  San  Francisco,  who  has  made  and  lost 
several  fortunes,  said  he  could  count  on  the  fingers 
of  one  hand  the  men  who  are  rich  now  who  were 
also  rich  when  he  came  to  California.  (Harper. 
%\.)—From  Meriwether's  "  The  Tramp  at  Home:' 
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THE  CRUISE  OF 
Here  in  the  Souihern  hemisphere,  with  the 
clearly  defined  outline  of  majestic  scenery,  the 
great  Arab  again  began  slowly  to  swing  away 
from  her  moorings  out  into  the  boundless  ocean, 
soon  to  glide  over  its  bosom,  as  swiftly  as  a  swan 
in  its  native  lake. 

Hardly  a  ripple  disturbed  the  waters,  and  the 


frcm  SktiJffn'*  **^fl  /.  D.  tK  in 
South  A/rif^^* 


THE   "ARAB." 

wherever  it  willed,  and  was  in  company  with 
people  with  whom  it  felt  in  harmony. 

There  are  usually  musicians,  or  accomplished 
people  aboard,  who  have  no  thought  of  hid- 
ing their  light  under  a  bushel,  but  who  cheer- 
fully contribute  to  the  entertainment  of  their 
f  el  low-passengers. 

To  Dainty  Laure  what  would  not 
this  experience  have  been,  bad  her 
heart  been  at  rest.  But  she  looked 
at  the  new  world  with  strange  experi- 
ences distracting  her  soul,  and  the  un- 
wonted surroundings  made  her  condi- 
tion but  more  pitiful. 

Unable  to  control  the  harassing  con- 
ditions of  her  life,  she  was  like  a  sick, 
suffering  creature  denied  the  quiet  and 
rest  needed  for  recovery.  In  her  full 
strength,  and  with  ber  former  capacity 
for  enjoyment,  she  would  have  taken  a 
child's  delight  in  change.  But  now, 
removed  from  her  accustomed  places, 
kept  by  circumstances  from  putting  her 
trust  for  the  future  where  her  heart 
prompted,  and  unable'  to  feel  toward 
Donald  the  reliance  of  love,  she  was 
never  at  rest. 

Often  she  would  sit  long  by  the  side 
of  the  doctor,  not  saying  a  word. 
He  was  the  one  man  she  knew  well 
whose  presence  satisfied  her.  The 
doctor  never  questioned  her,  for  the 
agony  of  her  spirit  was  written  on  her 
face,  which  grew  sadder  day  by  day. 
She  knew  not  how  to  wear  a  mask. 
(John  W.  Lovell  Co.  %i,^o.)— From 
Vescelius- Sheldon* s  "An  /.  D,'B.  in 
South  Africa:' 


air  kissed  the  cheek  like  the  touch  of  an  angel's 
wing. 

Here,  where  "the  heavens  are  telling  the 
glory  of  God,"  and  the  Southern  Cross  and  the 
eye  of  night  throw  out  a  light  unequalled  in  our 
Northern  hemisphere,  to  simply  live  is  a  delight. 

That  great  deck  seemed  unnecessary  for  those 
quiet  waters,  but  there  are  times  when  the  sea 
changes  its  moods  with  a  suddenness  like  that  of 
Southern  storms  in  the  upland  regions  of  Africa, 
where  the  whirlwinds  <  f  dust  came  with  unex- 
pected fury.  Those  tropical  winds,  on  both 
land  and  sea,  are  treacherous  and  capricious. 

To  attenipt  to  describe  a  sea  voyage  from 
Africa  to  England,  through  the  summer  voyage 
of  the  world,  is  like  attempting  to  describe  a 
dream  that  had  been  one  long,  sweet  draught  of 
perfect  happiness,  where  the  spirit  seemed  to  go 


WHEN  LOVE  WAS  YOUNG. 

When  Love  was  young,  it  asked  for  wings. 

That  it  might  still  be  roaming  ; 
And  away  it  sped,  by  fancy  led, 

Through  dawn,  and  noon,  and  gloaming. 
Each  daintiness  that  blooms  and  blows 

It  wooed  in  honeyed  metre. 
And  when  it  won  the  sweetest  sweet. 

It  flew  of!  to  a  sweeter. 

When  Love  was  young. 
When  Love  was  old,  it  craved  for  rest. 

For  home,  and  hearth,  and  haven  ; 
For  quiet  talks  round  sheltered  walks. 

And  long  lawns  smoothly  shaven. 
And  what  Love  sought,  at  last  it  found, 

A  roof,  a  porch,  a  garden, 
And  from  a  fond  unquestioning  heart 

Peace,  sympathy,  and  pardon, 
When  Love  was  old. 


-Austin  Dobson    in    "Lovers 
Poemsy     {Macmillan.) 


Widowhood  and    Other 
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MRS.  BUXTON'S 
The  venerable  woman's  dark  brown  eyes  spar- 
kled with  emotion  as  she  proceeded  with  the 
story.  She  said  her  cousin,  who  was  on  Greene's 
staff  at  the  time,  told  her  that  when  the  General 
called  for  a  volunteer  messenger  to  carry  a  letter 
to  Sumter,  not  one  of  the  soldiers  offered  to  un- 
dertake the  perilous  task,  for  the  way  was  swarm- 
ing with  Tories.  Greene  was  perplexed.  Brave 
and  pretty  Emily  Geiger,  the  young  daughter  of 
a  German  planter  in  Fairfield  District,  had  just 
arrived  at  headquarters  with  important  informa- 
tion for  the  General.  She  rode  a  spirited  horse 
with  the  ease  and  grace  of  a  dragoon.  Emily, 
aware  of  the  hesitation  of  the  soldiers  and  Greene's 
anxiety,  earnestly  but  modestly  said  to  the  Gen- 
eral, "  May  I  carry  the  letter?" 

Greene  was  astonished.  He  was  unwilling  to 
expose  her  to  the  dangers  which  he  knew  awaited 
any  messenger,  for  the  Tories  were  vigilant. 

* '  They  won't  hurt  a  young  giri,  I  am  sure,  and 
I  know  the  way,"  said  Emily. 

Greene's  want  was  great,  and  he 
accepted  the  proffer  of  the  important 
service,  but  with  many  misgivings. 
Fearing  Emily  might  lose  the  letter 
on  the  way,  he  informed  her  of  its 
contents  that  she  might  deliver  the 
message  orally. 

Emily  was  riding  at  a  rapid  pace 
through  an  open,  dry  swamp,  when 
one  of  the  Tory  scouts,  who  were  on 
the  watch,  confronted  her  with  a 
gleaming  bayonet.  She  reined  up 
her  steed.  Seizing  her  bridle-iein, 
he  exclaimed  in  excited  tones,  before 
noticing  her  face :  — 

•*  You  are  my  prisoner  !  " 
With  perfect  composure  and  in  a 
firm  voice  she  asked, 

*'  By  whose  authority  am  I  de- 
tained ?  " 

The  young  scout,  smitten  with  her 
beauty  and  air  of  innocence,  released 
his  hold  upon  the  bridle,  when  an 
older  companion,  made  of  sterner 
stuff,  seized  the  reins  and  led  the 
horse  to  an  unoccupied  house  on  the 
edge  of  swamp  and  bade  her  dis- 
naount.  With  proper  delicacy  the 
scouts  sent  for  Mrs.  Buxton's  mother, 
living  a  mile  distant,  to  search  Emily's 
person. 

'•  I  went  with  mother,"  said  Mrs. 
Buxton,  '•  to  see  a  woman  prisoner." 
**  Then  you  saw  the  young  pris- 
oner ?  "  I  asked. 

"  Yes,  and  I  helped  mother  to 
search  her.     We  were  amazed  when 


REMINISCENCES. 

we  saw,  instead  of  a  brazen-faced,  middle-aged 
woman,  as  we  supposed  a  spy  must  be,  a  sweet 
young  girl  about  my  own  age,  looking  as  inno- 
cent as  a  pigeon.  Our  sympathies  were  with  her, 
but  mother  performed  her  duty  faithfully.  We 
found  nothing  on  her  person  that  would  afford  a 
suspicion  that  she  was  a  spy.  She  was  released 
by  the  scouts,  who  offered  her  many  apologies  for 
detaining  her.  She  had  been  too  smart  for  them. 
While  alone  in  the  house  guarded  by  Peter 
Simons,  she  had  eaten  up  Greene's  letter  piece 
by  piece.  So,  secure  from  detection,  she  willing- 
ly submitted  to  our  search,  and  told  us  frankly 
who  she  was. 

•*  My  name  is  Geiger — Emily  Geiger,"  she  said. 
"My  father  is  a  planter  nearWinnsborough,  in  Fair- 
fiel(^  and  I  am  on  my  way  to  visit  friends  below." 

"  Wasn't  she  smart  ?  "  said  the  old  lady.  **  She 
was  going  to  *  visit  friends  below  ' — Sumter  and 
his   men— our  friends  likewise,  for  that  matter. 


EMILY   GEIGER   EATING   THE   LETTER. 


From  Louing's  ''^Living  Men  and  H^omen  0/ the  Revolution.'''*    {Funk  6r»  W,) 
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When  the  scouts  dismissed  her  we  took  her  to  our 
house,  gave  her  some  refreshments,  and  urged 
her  to  stay  with  us  until  morning.  But  she  could 
not  be  persuaded,  saying  the  two  armies  were  so 
near  it  might  soon  become  impossible  to  reach 
her  friends.  Peter  Simdns  had  accompanied  us 
home,  and  offered  to  escort  Emily  to  her  friends 
as  a  protector.     She  declined  his  offer,  and  rode 


away,  bearing  our  silent  blessings.  We  saw  no 
more  of  her  until  after  the  war." 

"Did  she  reach  Sumter's  camp  in  safety  ?  "  I 
inquired. 

"  Yes,  and  delivered  Greene's  message  almost 
word  for  word  as  he  had  written  it."  (Funk  & 
Wagnalls.  $2.00. ) — /*^tvm  Lossing^s  "  Living  Men 
and  Women  of  the  Revolution,^' 


STORY   OF   PHCENICIA. 


The  eminent  fitness  of  the  selection  by  the 
editors  of  The  Story  of  the  Nations  series  of 
Professor  George  Rawlinson  to  tell  the  "  Story  of 
Phoenicia  "  needs  no  demonstration.  Probably 
there  is  no  living  scholar  so  fully  informed  in  all 
ancient  Asiatic  and  Egyptian  history  and  archaeol- 
ogy, and  the  history  of  the  Phoenician  colony  is 
most  close  in  its  relations  to  these  branches  of 
knowledge.  In  origin  Mr.  Rawlinson  believes 
that  the  Phoenicians  were  Western  Semitics,  close- 
ly allied  to  the  Hebrews.  He  finds  strong  resem- 
blances in  physical  traits,  in  moral  characteristics, 
and  in  lingual  structure  between  Phoenicians  and 
Hebrews.  So,  too,  in  commercial  ability,  in 
honesty,  and  in  what  we  call  to-day  "  business 
push."  there  are  notable  resemblances.  One 
noticeable  difference,  on  the  other  hand,  is 
found  in  the  lack  of  fondness  among  the  Phoeni- 
cians for  abstract  thought,  the  prevalence  of 
licentiousness,  and  the  comparative  weakness  of 
the  religious  instinct.    The  account  given  of  the 


colonizing  and  commercial  enterprise  of  this 
ancient  people  is  full,  curious,  and  interesting. 
They  established  trading-posts  in  the  eastern  and 
central  parts  of  the  Mediterranean,  in  Sicily,  in 
Northern  Africa,  and  in  Spain.  To  and  from 
these  pons,  and  with  others  of  foreign  countries, 
they  carried  on  an  actix'e  trade,  and  that  in  frail 
open  boats,  which  did  not  dare  to  brave  the  perils 
of  the  open  sea,  and  thus  were  constantly  ex- 
posed to  the  danger  of  a  lee  shore.  These  vessels 
they  soon  improved,  and  in  their  "hire mes"  as 
early  as  about  600  B.C.  Phoenician  navigators  per- 
formed the  marvellous  feat  of  circumnavig^ing 
Africa — if  Herodotus  Is  to  be  believed.  Though 
Professor  Rawlinson  has  not  cast  his  narrative  in 
so  dramatic  and  graphic  a  form  as  some  of  hb 
associates  in  this  series,  the  matter  itself  is  of  the 
strongest  interest,  the  marks  of  painstaking  and 
accurate  scholarship  abound,  and  the  result  is  a 
most  valuable  addition  to  the  literature  of  ancient 
history.     (Putnam.     $1.50.) — Christian  Union, 


ANCIENT   RUINS. 
From  RawlinsotCs  *'  Story  0/  Phaniciay    {Putnam.) 
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THE    PRETTY    SISTER    OF  JOSE. 


Mrs.  Frances  Hodgson-Burnett  never  touch- 
es anything  that  she  does  not  adorn.  With  the 
•easy  assurance  of  genius  she  turns  from  one 
theme  to  another,  and  each  gains  delightful  form 
and  color  from  her  facile  pen.  "  The  Fair  Bar- 
barian," *•  That  Lass  o'  Lowrie's/'  **  Little  Lord 
Fauntleroy/'  each  in  turn  delighted  multitudes 
of  appreciative   readers,  and  her   other    stories 


canvas  true  to  life  and  glowing  with  romantic 
tints.  Of  course  it  is  a  love  episode,  in  which  the 
coquettish  Pepita,  who  has  scorned  all  other 
lovers,  also  scorns  the  hitherto  irresistible  Sebas- 
tiano,  at  whose  feet  half  the  women  of  Madrid 
have  worshipped.  It  is  a  new  sensation  for  the 
handsome  athlete  to  find  his  advances  repelled  by 
a  simple  country  girl,  but  her  indifference  only 


\ 


PEPITA   AND   SEBASTIANO. 
From  BurrutVs  '*  Pretty  Sister  0/ Joti.'^    {Scrtbner.) 


have  never  lacked  discriminating 'praise.  Lately 
she  ventured  into  a  new  field,  choosing  a  Spanish 
environment,  and  many  were  the  predictions 
that  she  would  come  to  grief.  But  the  dainty 
story  entitled  *•  The  Pretty  Sister  of  Jos6  "  is  so 
admirably  sustained  that  all  such  melancholy 
predictions  fall  to  the  ground.  Indeed,  it  is  a 
perfect  little  gem  in  ifs  way,  so  full  of  Spanish 
atmosphere  and  the  soft  riot  of  Andalusian  ro- 
mance that  it  is  quite  irresistible.  Always  suc- 
cessful with  her  portraits,  Mrs.  Burnett  has  never 
sketched  a  more  picturesque  and  .striking  charac- 
ter than  Pepita,  the  pretty  sister,  by  courtesy, 
of  the  no  less  cleverly  accented  Jos6.  And  then 
the  gallant  Sebastiano,  king  of  bull-fighters  and 
therefore  idol  of  the  people,  is  drawn  with  a  free 
but  firm  hand.     His  portrait  stands  out  upon  the 


adds  ardor  to  his  pursuit;  but  still  she  gives  no 
sign  until  the  gallant  fellow,  who  might  have 
been  in  better  business,  is  wounded  almost  to 
death  by  an  infuriated  bull.  Then  the  proud  lit- 
tle heart  melts  and  a  pretty  denouement  swiftly 
follows.  The  story  is  full  of  graceful  sentiment 
and  fine  feeling,  and  there  are  many  dramatic 
passages,  among  them  the  descriptions  of  the 
bull-fights.  It  would  be  easy  for  a  writer  of 
ordinary  power  to  fall  swiftly  into  the  com- 
monplace with  such  a  simple  narrative  as  this, 
but  by  her  sympathetic  and  delicate  treatment, 
and  remarkable  power  of  delineation,  Mrs.  Bur- 
nett transforms  the  story  into  a  work  of  art. 
The  illustrations,  by  C.  S.  Reinhart,  are  ex- 
cellent. (Scribner.  $1.)  —  From  the  Chicago 
Herald, 
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LABOR    AND    CAPITAL   ONCE    MORE. 


•*  When  I  get  the  chance  Vm  going  to  Ameri- 
ca." 

'•  I  don't  think  you  will  like  it  much  better." 

•'  Perhaps  I  shall  not.  But  I  want  to  breathe 
free  air  once  in  my  life,"  Peter  replied  irascibly. 
"  If  there  is  any  liberty,  I  want  S'ime." 

**  Liberty!"  repeated  Bernhard  softly.  **  No 
man  anywhere  has  more  than  the  liberty  of  doing 
his  duty." 

"  I  deny  the  rights  of  kings,"  Peter  exclaimed 
fiercely.  •*  I  deny  the  privileges  of  birth  and  in- 
heritance.    I  deny — " 

•*  Deny — ^for  all  of  me.  As  far  as  I  see,  some- 
body has  got  to  rule,  and  Td  rather  be  ruled  over 
by  a  decent  kind  of  king  who's  tried  to  learn  his 
trade  than  by  a  mob  of  hot-headed  fellows  like 
you." 

•*  The  voice  of  the  people — '*  began  Peter. 

**  Yes,  yes,  I  hear  a  great  deal  of  talk  about 
that  voice.  I  don't  think  much  of  it  myself," 
Bernhard  rejoined  thoughtfully.  "Sometimes  it 
shouts  right  and  sometimes  wrong.  Once  it 
shouted  '  Crucify  him  ! '  And  though  I  don't 
pretend  to  know  much  history,  it  seems  to  me  it 
has  been  mostly  cruel  ever  since ;  as  cruel  as — 
kings." 

'*  You  talk  so  old-fashioned,  Dietz,"  Peter  said 
contemptuously.  *'  You  ought  to  come  with  me 
and  hear  some  speeches." 

'*  I  don't  think  I'd  find  anything  new  in  them 
either.  Envy  and  murder  are  as  old  as  Cain  and 
Abel." 

'*  You  can't  smile  away  the  oppression  and  in- 
justice and  suffering,"  Peter  replied  angrily,  "and 
hard  work  and  poor  pay  and  no  chance  !" 

"I'm  not  denying  there  is  great  wrong  in  the 
world,  and  great  unevenness — some  too  high  and 
some  too  low.  But  the  ones  that  are  down  and 
trampled  upon,  why  do  they  want  to  turn  things 
topsy-turvy  and  get  on  top  ?  To  help  ?  To  show 
the  right  way  of  doing  things  because  they  have 
suffered  from  the  wrong  ?  Not  a  bit  of  it !  To 
trample  in  their  turn.  And  that's  why  I  say 
sneaking  about  with  dynamite  bombs  in  your 
pocket  and  blowing  up  kings  and  churches  and 
bridges  and  women  and  little  children  is  mighty 
mean  business  in  the  first  place,  and  in  the  second, 
it  isn't  going  to  change  things.  The  heart  of  things 
is  always  the  same."  Turning  his  calm,  rumi- 
nating gaze  from  Peter  towards  the  city  and  the 
encircling  heights,  *'  There  will  always  be  differ- 
ences," he  said,  with  a  slow,  sweeping  gesture; 
"  there  will  always  be  hills  and  valleys.  That's 
nature." 

"Nature  be  hanged,"  said  Peter,  turning  his 
back  on  the  wet,  gray  landscape,  and  relighting 
bis  pipe.  *'  A  man's  well,  that's  nature  ;  a  man's 
sick,  that's  nature ;  he's  dead,  that's  nature  too. 


You  call  in  a  doctor  to  cure  him — is  that  na- 
ture?" 

Bernhard  nodded. 

"Yes,  that's  nature,"  he  admitted. 

"  You  see,  nature  is  anything  you  like.  Well," 
Peter  went  on  with  a  grim  smile,  "  there  is  some- 
thing we  mean  to  cure.  There  is  a  bad  kind  of 
disease  that  needs  doctoring.  We  are  going  to 
doctor  it.     That's  all." 

"  Look  at  the  man  that's  building  these  houses. 
He's  piling  up  his  millions.  He  doesn't  know 
what  to  do  with  his  money.  He  builds  houses 
because  he  can't  think  of  anything  else  to  do. 
He  is  a  hard  man,  a  close  man — hard  as  flint. 
Why  should  he  hoard,  and  we  work  and  pinch? 
Answer  me  that." 

"  See  here,  Peter,  I  earn  more  money  than  you, 
don't  I  ? — because  carving  pays  better  than  ma- 
sonry. Is  that  any  reason  why  you  should  hate 
me,  and  come  in  the  night  and  smash  my  goddess 
here,  and  steal  my  wallet?  Well,  the  man  1  hat's 
building  this  house  earns  more  money  than  either 
of  us.    I  don't  care  how.    He's  got  it,  and  it's  his.'* 

Peter  interrupted   impatiently,  but   Bernhard 
went  on  :  "  No  Peter,  you  have  been  talking  at 
me  for  months.     Now  it's  my  turn.     I'll  tell  yoa 
once  for  all  how  I  look  at  these  things,  and  then 
— we'll  have  a  rest.    I  say  the  man  has  a  right  to 
his  own.     But  suppose  you  kill  him  and  take  his 
money  ?    And  suppose  there  isn't  any  law  to 
punish  you — you  fellows  want  to  abolish  the  lai 
too,  with  the  other  things  ;  well,  you  would  hainir< 
the  money  instead  of  his  having  it.     That  is  1 
the  difference  I  see.     For  there  is  one  thing  surft*' 
If  you  had  a  fortune,  you  would  not  talk  so  looil' 
about  division  of  property.     Perhaps  there  is  » . 
poor  man,"  Dietz  added,  meditatively,  "who, IE; 
he  should  inherit  a  fortune  this  minute,  would 
distribute  it  before  sundown.    When  I  see  hioi  do 
it,  I'll  believe  in  him." 

**  It's  no  use  beating  about  the  bush.  No  man 
has  a  right  to  pile  up  money  and  crush  down 
other  people.  No  man  has  a  right  to  live  in  lux- 
ury, and  let  people  starve  around  him." 

"  It  does  seem  as  if  it  would  help  along  if 
they'd  use  in  good  ways  what  they  can't  eat  or 
enjoy  or  use  sensibly  for  themselves  ;  but  it  is  a 
hard  question,  Peter,  and  better  men  than  you 
and  I  are  working  at  it.  .  All  I  have  to  say  is, 
cursing  and  killing  will  never  do  any  good  ;  but 
perhaps  some  time  the  clever  heads  will  think  om 
a  way  to  help.  If  each  man  would  do  his  own 
work,  and  mind  his  own  business,  and  have  a 
friendly  thought  for  his  neighbor^  that  would  be 
all  the  revolution  the  world  needs,  and  I  take  it 
we'd  be  vastly  astonished  at  the  change,"  Bern- 
hard  added,  with  a  pleasant  laugh. 

"  There's  another  kind   of  change   coming/* 
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Peter  muttered.  *'  Put  your  ear  to  the  ground 
and  you  can  hear  it  gathering." 

"  Well,  it  won't  change  the  heart  of  things," 
Bernhard  rejoined  tranquilly.  "  And  it  won't 
succeed ,  because  it  will  find  too  many  men  ready 
to  fight  for  peace." 

'*  Thei^e  are  times  when  a  man  with  any  spirit 
in  him  must  rebel.  Let  cows  chew  their  cuds  and 
be  content." 

••  Thank  you,  Peter,  thank  you  kindly,"  Dietz 
said,  with  aggravating  good-humor,  "but  let  me 
tell  you  it  isn't  always  the  spirit  in  a  man  that 
makes  him  want  to  fight,*  instead  of  chewing  his 
cud  like  an  honest  cow — sometimes  it's  liver. 
When  a  man's  liver's  wrong,  he  always  wants  to 
meddle.     Look  at  yourself,  Peter.     Look  at  your 


'•  Peter,"  Bernhard  began  gravely,  "  I  believe 
you  are  better  than  your  talk.  You  don't  mean 
all  that  you  say.  I  would  do  as  much  for  a  man 
in  need  as  any  of  your  *  brothers,'  and  you  know 
it.  But  I  have  no  faith  in  your  leagues  and 
devil's  fermenting- pots.  And  you  'brothers* 
don't  hang  together,  either.  When  Johann  had 
his  fever,  and  couldn't  pay  his  rent,  or  his  life  in- 
surance, and  there  were  the  four  young  ones,  and 
a  baby  a  few  days  old,  what  did  I  hear  you  say, 
but  that  it  served  him  right  for  his  tippling?  And 
when  he  had  knocked  at  the  doors  of  all  his  rela- 
tives and  friends,  and  at  last  the  Lord  above  put 
it  into  the  heart  of  a  stranger — a  rich  stranger, 
mind  you  ! — to  lend  him  the  money,  were  you 
glad  ?    No,  Peter,  you  were  not.    You  said  that  the 


**  MOTHtR'S   RICH    ENOUGH." 
I'rom  "  Twc  LittU  Pefprfs^  and  How  They  Grtw.'*    (Lothro/.) 


long,  bilious,*  yellow,  discontented  nose ;  you'd 
better  take  care,  or  you'll  follow  it  to  a  bad  end. 
Sometimes  I;  think  if  the  Lord's  made  any  mis- 
take, it's  in  creating  too  much  liver." 

"  That's  foolish  talk,"  Peter  replied,  with  a  re- 
luctant smile. 

"But  there's  something  in  it,"  Bernhard  per- 
sisted. *'  Look  at  Russia.  There's  a  deal  of  liver 
in  Russia." 

•*  You  needn't  look  so  far,"  retorted  the  other 
doggedly.  "  Look  at  home.  Look  everywhere. 
Look  and  listen.  It's  rising.  It's  coming.  And 
then  the  brothers  of  the  poor  and  the  crushed 
will  stand  shoulder  to  shoulder." 


stranger  was  a  fool  and  would  never  see  a  kreut- 
zer  of  it  again,  but  since  he  had  it  to  give,  he  would 
never  miss  it ;  so  the  giving  was  no  virtue,  and 
trusting  Johann  no  kindness  ;  and  Johann  was 
a  fool  to  be  married  and  have  such  a  family  at 
his  age — and  everybody  got  blame  and  curses  all 
round." 

"Oh,  come  now,  Dietz,  a  man's  hasty  words 
have  nothing  to  do  with  his  convictions." 

*'  Well,  I  think  they  have,  and  more  than  all 
the  hashed -up  talk  he  gets  out  of  bloodthirsty 
pamphlets." 

"  It's    being    downtrodden    that    hardens    a 
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"You're  not  starving,"  Bernhard  said  dryly. 
"  I  notice  that  all  you  fellows  that  are  smoulder- 
ing and  ready  to  break  out  have  your  beer  pretty 
regular.  Fd  forgive  a  starving  man  for  anything. 
But  I  can*t  abide  you  others,  raving  about  Labor 
and  Capital  as  if  the  poor  were  all  saints  and  the 
rich  all  devils,  and  plotting  to  destroy,  and  all  the 
time  hating  one  another,  and  envious  and  g^rudg- 
log  and  quarrelsome,  every  man*s  hand  against 


his  brother.  Is  that  the  way  to  help  along  ?  Is- 
that  the  way  to  make  things  happier  ?  Do  you 
call  that  reason  ?  Do  you  call  that  progress  ?  I'm 
obliged  to  you,  Peter,"  the  slow,  soft  voice  con- 
cluded. '*  I  don't  want  any  liberty  thrust  at  nae 
on  the  point  of  a  bayonet,  or  flung  at  me  in  dyna- 
mite. A  king  may  be  old-fashioned,  but  I  think 
I'll  stick  to  him  a  little  longer."  (Houghton,  M. 
1 1.50.) — From  Miss  Howard's  **  The  Open  Door:* 


NIGHT  IN  THE  WOODS. 


The  wood  of  Hesbaye  was  still  dark  when  Passe 
Rose  left  the  high-road  to  follow  the  wood  cut- 
ters' path  into  its  friendly, screen.  The  little  birds, 
shaking  the  night-dew  from  their  feathers  in  the 
branches  above,  called  to  her  as  she  passed,  turn- 
ing their  heads  side  wise,  but  she  paid  them  no 
heed.  A  hare  loped  down  the  path,  paused  a 
bow-shot  beyond  her,  then,  dropping  its  ears, 
plunged  through  the  briers.  Still  Passe  Rose 
went  on,  with  only  one  thought  in  her  mind: 
never  again  to  pass  Werdric's  door,  nor  hear  the 
sound  of  his  voice.  The  path  narrowed  like  a 
meadow  rill,  till,  lost  in  the  thicket,  all  ways 
seemed  alike. 

The  day  passed,  the  night  came;  still  she  went 
on;  The  night !  Do  you  know  what  night  is  in 
the  wood  ?  Without,  among  the  cabins  on  the 
plain,  it  approaches  slowly,  with  manifold  signs. 
The  sun's  edge  becomes  visible  through  the  haze, 
touches  the  pine-tops  on  the  horizon,  blazes  a 
while  between  their  branches,  then  disappears, as 
a  beacon- fire  expires  on  the  mountain.  But  it  is 
not  yet  night.  Saffron  streamers  shoot  to  the 
zenith;  a  cloud  lies  athwart  them,  like  a  lance 
dipped  in  blood;  above,  the  wool-white  clouds 
begin  to  glow;  higher  still  a  fleecy  film  of  vapor 
throbs  with  rose.  These  are  its  heralds.  In  a 
moment  they  will  float  black  as  funeral  garments 
upon  the  opal  sky.  And  yet  it  is  not  night.  A 
single  star  opens  its  eye;  as  at  a  signal,  one  by 
one,  hundred  by  hundred,  thousand  by  thousand, 
the  hosts  of  heaven  come  forth.  Now  the  lights 
twinkling  in  the  cabin  are  extinguished,  the  tired  lie 
down  to  sleep,  and  it  is  night.  But  in  the  forest 
there  is  no  sun,  no  sky,  no  star.  The  light  flees 
from  its  depths  without  warning,  and  swiftly, 
noiselessly,  like  the  leap  of  the  leopard,  night  is 
there.  It  enwraps  the  tall  trees  as  the  dead  are 
enwrapped  in  their  grave<lothes.  H igh  up  only , 
the  topmost  leaves  are  free  to  flutter  a  little,  so 
thick  is  the  darkness.  And  oh,  the  sounds  below ! 
more  ominous  than  the  plain's  silence — that  steal- 
thy footfall  in  the  dry  moss,  that  snapping  twig, 
that  rustle  of  leaves  where  no  wind  is.  Here  one 
is  observed,  yet  sees  nothing.  Nay,  look!  two 
shining  lights  where  no  light  is— for  the  glow- 
worm is  afar  in  the  ploughed  field,  the  firefly  is 
abroad  among  the  wheat-heads.    These  are  the 


wood-stars  that  shine  in  the  thicket,  whether  of 
timid  doe  or  panther  ready  to  spring,  God  knows! 
but  the  heart  bounds  and  the  ear  strains  to  catch 
the  breath  of  the  nostrils.  Fly — but  how  in  this 
jungle  ?  A  night-bird  fans  the  face  with  his  wing. 
Oh  for  the  clue  that  he  follows.  Hark !  far  off, 
hurling  the  living  apart,  a  dead  tree  crashes, 
pauses,  and  falls  in  thunder.  Wrap  thy  garment 
about  thee.  Passe  Rose;  draw  it  tightly  over  thy 
head  and  shut  out  this  night;  for  to  wait  and  watch 
and  listen  are  beyond  the  endurance  of  reason. 
Hark  again  !  is  it  the  wind  ?  for  within  one  cannot 
tell  what  is  taking  place  without.  It  comes  from 
afar,  like  a  murmur  of  meadow  waters:  then  near- 
er, a  roar  as  of  surf  on  the  shore.  The  rain  over- 
head !  but  below,  for  a  long  time  all  is  still,  as  in 
the  sea  depths,  till  at  last  the  bending  branches 
drip,  and  every  terrifying  sound  is  drowned  in  a 
low,  monotonous  patter.  Now  dream,  Passe 
Rose,  if  thou  canst,  while  the  wakeful  ear  is  lulled 
to  slumber.  Surely  this  is  rain  on  the  roof  of 
thatch;  thou  art  safe  within  the  mud  walls  of  the 
cabin;  the  night  thrush  sings  in  the  bush,  and 
the  blessed  stars  look  down  upon  thee.  (Hough- 
ton, M.  %l, 10.)— From  A,  S.  Hardy* s  **  J'assr 
Rose,**  

AT  A   TWOPENN  Y  BOOKS  TALL. 

{Rondeau  R*doubU.) 
Failures  all,  these  outspread  rows, 

Fresh  and  faded,  new  and  old. 
Wherefore  published  ?    No  man  knows. 
Worthy  neither  fame  nor  gold. 

Poesy,  spun  out  in  miles. 

Plaints  of  passion,  feeble  woes, 
Worn-out  phrases,  hackneyed  wiles. 

Failures  all,  these  outspread  rows. 

Pamphlets,  on  all  sorts  of  things, 

In  the  deadliest  of  prose, 
Heavy  are  their  maunderings — 

Wherefore  published  ?    No  man  knows. 

Novels,  by  a  'prentice  hand. 

Rarely  read,  more  rarely  sold, 
All  their  plots,  so  bravely  planned. 

Worthy  neither  fame,  nor  gold. 

Yet,  how  sad  their  epiuph, 

"  Two  pence  each  " — forbear  the  sneer. 
Nor  at  such  ambition  laugh, 
Think  of  schemes  once  prized  so  dear. 
Failures  all ! 

Glbkson  Whitb  in  Bo»kmArt^ 
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THE  TWO  CHIEFS  OF  DUNBOY. 

There  is  a  many-sided  interest  attached  to  the 
new  novel  by  Mr.  J.  A.  Froude,  the  brilliant  his- 
torian, essayist,  and  biographer,  who  also  wrote 
his  initial  work,  •'  The  Nemesis  of  Faith,"  in  the 
form  of  romance.  Since  the  appearance  of  that 
early  work  he  has  written  a  *'  History  of  Eng- 
land from  the  Fall  of  Wolsey  to  the  Death  of 
Elizabeth;"  "The  English  in  Ireland  in  the 
Eighteenth  Century  ; "  biographies  of  Thomas  ^ 
Becket,  of  Luther,  of  Caesar,  and  *'  Reminiscen- 
ces of  Carlyle  ; "  and  his  two  recent  works, 
"Oceana"  and  "The  English  in  the  West  In- 
dies." It  is  in  this  historic  romance,  however, 
"The  Two  Chiefs  of  Dunboy,"  that  Mr.  Froude 
displays  the  full  maturity  and  the  brilliant  perfec- 
tion of  his  powers.  His  wide  and  comprehensive 
knowledge  of  history,  in  all  its  international 
values  ;  his  intimate  acquaintance  with  human  na- 
ture in  all  its  secret  depths  and  minor  recesses; 
his  familiarity  with  the  scenery,  manners,  cus- 
toms, and  traditions  of  many  countries,  and  his 
strong  dramatic  genius,  have  all  in  this  romance, 
for  the  first  time  in  his  literary  life,  their  full  scope 
for  expression.  The  result  is  one  that  cannot 
fail  to  leave  a  lasting  impression  on  the  literature 
of  this  fast-vanishing  century.  But  the  novel  is 
more  than  this.  It  is  such  a  revelation  of  the 
character  and  the  customs  and  general  environ- 
ment of  the  Irish  of  the  last  century  as  no  his- 
tory could  ever  have  given,  no  biography  ever 
suggested.  It  Is  a  great  dramatic  creation  in 
which  real  life  is  seen,  artistically  arranged  and 
considered,  but  held  true  to  realities. 

The  motif  of  the  work  is  the  struggle  between 
the  native  Irish  and  the  transplanted  English  upon 
Irish  soil.  The  race  characteristics  in  all  their 
differing  tendencies — their  opposing  traits — are 
seen  in  vivid  contrast.  In  this  study  of  human 
nature  Mr.  Froude  touches  that  highest  rank  of 
art — the  universal,  and  the  study  is,  therefore,  of 
conditions  and  race  characteristics,  and  s<f  throws 
its  strong  illumination  on  the  Ireland  of  to-day. 
The  story  opens  in  France,  where,  near  Nantes 
on  the  Loire,  two  Irish  exiles,  Messrs.  Blake  and 
Delany,  were  carrying  on  a  large  business  as 
merchants  and  shipowners. 

There  is  little  plot  to  the  romance,  but  it  is  a 
dramatic  study  of  race  characteristics  and  their 
tendencies  of  development.  The  graphic  pictur- 
ing of  different  phases  of  Irish  society,  the  local 
color,  the  undercurrent  of  political  philosophy, 
the  relentless  portrayal  that  it  is  of  social  econom- 
ics— all  combine  to  make  this  romance  one  0/ 
extraordinary  interest.  Mr.  Froude  has  given  ui 
an  excellent  sample  of  the  historical  novel,  the 
most  difiScult  of  all  remances  to  produce.  la- 
decd  there  is  much  in  "  Two  Chiefs  of  Dunboy  " 
that  will  compare  favorably  with  Canon  Kings- 
ley's  cke/d*(guvre,  "Amyas  Leigh."  (Scribncr. 
fi.50.) — Boston  Traveller, 


AN  HOUR  WITH  DELSARTE. 
This  is  an  artistic  little  volume,  both  in  appear- 
ance and  character,  and  is  as  creditable  to  its 
publishers  as  to  its  author.  The  subject  is  one  in 
which  more  people  are  interested  than  is  general- 
ly supposed ,  the  number  being  especially  large  in 
Chicago,  where  are  several  schools  of  instruction 
in  the  Delsarte  theory  and  system.  Miss  Morgan, 
who  is  one  of  the  principal  teachers  in  the  Chica- 
go Conservatory,  is  one  of  the  most  competent  to 
speak  with  authority  on  Delsartism  and  its  uses, 
as  she  has  for  eight  years  been  a  prominent  rep- 
resenutive  of  the  not  generally  well  understood 
science  of  expression.     It  was  in  order  to  acquaint 


From  Morgan  t  'M n  Hour  with  Deisarte.'*^    (Lee  &*  S.) 
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the  public  with  the  fundamental  principes  of  Del- 
sartism.  to  explain  its  practical  uses  as  well  as  to 
point  out  its  graceful  benefits,  and  to  clear  away 
much  misconception  of  aims  and  purposes  in  its 
teaching,  that  Miss  Morgan  prepared  her  book. 
She  has,  therefore,  treated  the  matter  simply, 
purposely  presuming  upon  the  ignorance  of  the 
reader  in  order  that  she  might  introduce  primary 
illustrations ;  and,  without  explicitly  defining  its 
system  in  all  its  branches  or  providing  a  manual 
that  could  take  the  place  of  a  teacher,  has  outlined 
the  science — for  so  she  considers  it — so  well  that 
a  sympathetic  interest  must  be  aroused  in  the 
mind  of  the  reader.  Miss  Morgan's  style  is 
agreeable,  her  explanation  lucid,  her  illustrations 
ample,  and  she  writes  with  such  positive  knowl- 


edge of  her  subject  that  we  doubt  not  her  book 
will  do  more  to  give  dignity  to  the  idea  of  Del- 
sarte  than  what  else  has  been  written  in  this  coun- 
try. 

There  are  numerous  full-page  drawings  to  akl 
the  reader  in  comprehending  the  text,  showing 
the  practical  application  of  the  rules,  and  one 
feels  in  putting  down  the  book  that  Miss  Morgan 
has  more  than  made  good  the  promise  of  her 
preface.  Whoever  is  interested  in  grace  and 
propriety  of  movement,  of  gesture,  of  speech,  of 
pose,  whether  for  drawing-room  accomplishment 
or  appearance  in  public,  will  find  helpful  hints 
and  much  real  instruction  in  this  book,  which  is 
really  an  introduction  to  the  teacher.  (Lee  &  S. 
$2.) — Chicago  Inter-Ocean, 


ALAN  THORNB'S  EDUCATION. 


Robert  Thorne  had  given  up  all  interest  in 
life.  With  his  only  child,  an  infant  son.  he  had 
retired  to  his  country  home,  where  he  could,  un- 
disturbed, indulge  an  unreasoning  grief  over  the 
loss  of  his  young  wife,  to  whom  he  had  been  pas- 
sionately attached. 

Although  reared  in  the  atmosphere  of  a  Chris- 
tian home,  and  tenderly  trained  in  the  doctrines 
of  the  Christian  faith,  in  his  despair  he  abandoned 
all  hope  and  cultivated  a  rebellious  spirit  against 
the  Divine  Will  which  ended  in  a  total  revolt, 
and,  casting  behind  him  all  belief  in  a  person- 
al God  and  a  future  state,  he  turned  to  science 
in  the  expectation  of  finding  there  the  secret 
of  creation  and  a  solution  of  the  problem  of 
life. 

As  his  grief  abated  his  interest  in  scientific 
pursuits  increased,  and  he  gradually  attracted 
to  his  seclusion  men  who,  professing  to  have 
stripped  themselves  of  all  prejudice^  and  to  have 
clothed  themselves  with  the  spirit  of  tolerance, 
had  set  out  to  scale  the  shining  heights  of 
Truth. 

The  study  of  Darwin  had  fascinated  Robert 
Thorne  and  added  to  his  passionate  longing  to 
discover  the  mystery  of  creation.  To  him  evolu- 
tion came  as  a  self-evident  power  which  demand- 
ed no  proof ;  and  he  accepted  it  as  a  new  and 
splendid  revelation. 

Impulsive  by  nature,  he  was  carried  away  on 
the  current  of  this  false  philosophy,  and  did  not 
pause  to  consider  that  a  system  built  on  hypoth- 
esis had  for  its  foundation  the  shifting  sand,  and 
not  the  eternal  rock  of  truth. 

So  sure  was  he  of  his  wisdom  that  Mr.  Thorne 
determined  to  rear  his  son  in  utter  ignorance  of 
the  Christian  religion,  and  to  prove  by  this 
experiment  that  a  highly  cultured  being,  whose 
intellectual  and  moral  nature  were  rightly  devel- 
oped, would  result  in  a  more  perfect  character 


than  one  reared  in  the  nurture  of  the  Christian 
faith. 

The  boy  was  an  invalid.  From  an  injury  re- 
ceived in  his  infancy  he  early  became  the  victim 
of  hip  disease,  which  had  resulted  in  permanent 
lameness.  Pain  and  illness  had  kept  Alan  a 
prisoner  all  his  life,  but  his  mind  was  bright  and 
vigorous,  and,  stimulated  to  every  endeavor,  far 
outgrew  his  frail  and  suffering  body. 

The  boy's  delicate  health  and  lameness,  his 
enforced  seclusion  and  isolation  from  all  outside 
influences,  rendered  the  success  of  his  father's 
cherished  plan  comparatively  easy. 

Being  unable  to  amuse  himself  with  toys  and 
games,  after  the  manner  of  boys  of  his  own  age, 
Alan  had  found  his  sole  entertainment  and  com- 
fort in  books,  which,  with  a  lavish  hand,  his 
father  had  supplied  him,  being  careful  to  select 
such  as,  from  his  standpoint,  were  harmless.  An 
only  child,  and  motherless,  unable  to  go  to 
school,  and  shut  out  from  companionship  with 
other  children,  the  boy  grew  up  a  thoughtful  re- 
cluse. His  world  was  bounded  by  the  house  and 
grounds,  beyond  whose  limits  he  had  seldom 
been,  and  his  sole  companions  and  intimates  were 
his  father  and  his  governess,  Frftulein  Bachmano, 
an  accomplished  woman  of  atheistic  principles. 
who  had  been  selected  by  Mr.  Thorne  as  the 
preceptress  and  companion  of  his  son  from  in- 
fancy. She  jealously  guarded  Alan  against  any 
knowledge  of  the  forbidden  subject ;  every  book 
that  reached  him  passed  her  scrutiny,  and  she 
stood  between  him  and  any  possible  surprise. 
As  he  grew  older,  and  began  to  think  and  reason 
for  himself,  he  became  conscious  of  the  surveil- 
lance that  hampered  him  ;  he  grew  restive  and 
unhappy,  and  longed  to  know  something  of  the 
world  that  lay  beyond  his  chamber  and  gar- 
den. (Lothrop.  fi.50.) — From  Moodejfs^^ Alan 
Thome:' 
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h.  ....    Sil 


PLEASE   MUM,    WILL   YOU   LET  JIMMY   COME   WITH   US   TO   SUNDAY-SCHOOL? 
From  "  Fun  from  'Lift:  "    {Sthkts.) 


WORDSWORTH'S    EGOTISM. 

However  one  may  admire  Wordsworth,  his 
egotism  occasionally  rubs  up  very  roughly  against 
our  sensibilities.  He  told  Lamb  one  day  in  the 
course  of  conversation  that  he  considered  Shake- 
speare greatly  overrated. 

*•  There  is,"  said  he,  "  an  immensity  of  trick  in 
all  Shakespeare  wrote,  and  people  are  taken  by  it. 
Now,  if  I  had  a  mind,  I  could  write  exactly  like 
Shakespeare." 

••  Yes,"  stuttered  Lamb  in  reply,  "  it  is  only  the 
mind  that  is  wanting." 

He  once  asked  Mrs.  Alaric  Watts  what  she 
thought  the  finest  elegiac  composition  in  the  Eng- 
lish language,  and  when  she  timidly  suggested 
•*  Lycidas,"  he  replied: 

••  You  are  not  far  wrong.  It  may,  I  think,  be 
affirmed  that  Milton's  '  Lycidas '  and  my  '  Laoda- 
mia'  are  twin  immortals." 

It  was  also  a  great  pity  that  Wordsworth  was 
so  very  full  of  "  shop "  on  all  occasions.  If  he 
had  been  a  little  more  niggardly  in  pouring  out 
his  productions  before  his  visitors  it  would  have 
been  better  for  his  reputation.  "  Enough  is  as 
g^ood  as  a  feast."  Dumas  knew  the  happy  mean, 
and,  although  such  a  charming  story-teller,  saw 
when  to  draw  the  rein.  One  evening  at  a  party 
his  hostess  so  wearied  him  with  requests  to  ex- 
hibit his  power  in  this  direction  that  at  last,  un- 
able to  endure  it  longer,  he  quietly  said: 

•*  Everyone  to  his  trade,  Madam.  The  gentle- 
man who  entered  your  drawing-room  just  before 
me  is  a  distinguished  artillery  officer.  Let  him 
bring  a  cannon  here  and  fire  it,  then  I  will  tell 
one  of  my  little  stories."  (Lockwood  &  Coombcs. 
^1.25).— /"r^wi  Kees'  ^'Brotherhood  of  Letters'* 


•*FUN  FROM  'LIFE.'" 
There  are  many  "strong  bits  of  color" — m 
strong  in  their  way,  and  intensely  local,  as  the 
little  darkey  who  is  shown  holding  up  a  dumb-bell 
as  big  as  himself — in  the  volume  of  *'  Fun  frooi 
Life.**  One  of  these  is  the  parrot  who  astonishes 
the  rustic  fowler  by  shouting  "  Let  her  go,  Gal- 
lagher ! "  Another  is  the  picture  of  Suodaj 
morning  in  ancient  Rome,  at  the  entrance  to  the 
theatre  of  Anton ius  Pastorus.  One  of  the  best  is 
"  Home  Life  in  Chinatown,"  showing  the  hope  ol 
the  family  swinging  on  the  united  pigtails,  ou- 
temal  and  paternal.  Two  delightful  drawings 
illustrate  the  "  Advantages  of  the  Flying  Express 
System  "  on  our  railroads  ;  and  another — the  last 
— intended  to  depict  the  glimpse  which  Jones  got 
of  his  divinity  from  the  cars  as  he  passed  through 
her  village,  may  be  taken  to  symbolize  the  first 
impression  which  an  impatient  reader  will  get  of 
the  volume  :  it  is  charming,  though  a  trifle  inco- 
herent.    (Stokes.     %i.}^N,  Y,  Critic, 


%^T^ 


A    STRONG   BIT  OF   COLOR. 
From  "  Fun  from  *'Li/e^  "     KSttkes.)  \ 
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LOVE   AND   LETTERS. 


An  intellectual  friendship  with  a  clever  and 
accomplished  woman  of  my  own  age  was  a  strange 
experience  to  me  altogether,  and  a  very  pleasant 
one.  Mrs.  Fonblanque  had  an  almost  instanta- 
neous way  of  seeing  things — thanks  to  what  she 
called  "  the  unaided  intellect " — that  made  her 
criticism  valuable,  even  about  moot  questions 
which  I  had  deliberately  settled  long  since. 
After  a  time  I  was  driven  into  a  comer,  and  forced 
to  bring  my  book-box  up  on  deck  so  as  to  refer 
to  my  authorities.  Then  it  was  that  the  roost 
enjoyable  part  of  this  long  journey  really 
began. 

At  first  we  read  our  favorite  authors  out  by 
turns.  But  I  soon  discovered  that  Lydia  read 
much  better  than  I  could,  and  that  the  very  sound 
of  her  voice  gave  new  meaning  to  the  passages  I 
almost  knew  by  heart.  So  I  lay  at  her  feet  on  a 
pile  of  her  own  carpets  beside  my  book-box. 
When  she  stopped  I  had  always  another  book 
open  at  the  right  place  ;  and  as  she  read  I  could, 
at  all  events,  look  up  into  her  face  and  admire  the 
curious  way  it  changed  in  color,  and  in  expres- 
sion, too,  in  sympathy  wtth  her  author's  thoughts. 
She  did  not  seem  to  know  that  I  was  watching 
her.     But  she  would  not  let  me  see  her  eyes. 

We  had  both  solemnly  discarded  love  or  any 
mention  of  it.  But  all  the  poets  seemed  to  be  on 
my  side,  and  I  could  scarcely  ask  her  to  read 
prose  just  then.  Browning,  Tennyson,  and  Swin- 
burne she  returned  to  my  book-box  very  quickly  ; 
Shelley  and  Wordsworth,  she  said,  were  too  diffi- 
cult ;  but  over  Heine  and  De  Musset  we  had 
rather  a  lively  controversy.  She  knew  them,  of 
course,  though  perhaps  not  quite  so  well  as  I  did. 

"  They  are  very  clever  writers,"  she  said  ;  "  very 
polished,  very  acute,  and  very  cynical.  I  hate 
the  realistic  school,  but  surely  they  disregard 
actual  life  altogether." 

'•Not  altogether,"  I  answered.  "They  can't 
quite  do  that — though,  when  they  were  in  the  vein 
to  write  poetry,  they  had,  I  fancy,  much  the  same 
feelings  that  I  have  now.  Love,  true  love,  was 
forbidden  them,  and  so  they  made  love  attractive 
and  bizarre,  fantastic  and  romantic,  if  you  like, 
but  tantalizing  and  fugitive,  and,  sooner  or  later, 
faithless." 

"  That  is  very  much  what  I  meant,"  cried  Mrs. 
Fonblanque.  "  There  is  more  real  passion  in  any 
one  of  Burns'  pathetic  little  songs  than  in  the 
whole  of  the  *  Reisebilder '  or  '  Rolla.' " 


"Yes,"  I  answered.  ''But  Heine  and  De 
Musset  could  scarcely  help  themselves.  Bums 
was  one  of  Nature's  children,  like  Shakespeare. 
They  were  the  children  of  their  age.  They  had 
la  maladiedu  sihU,  They  were  poets  ;  and  poets, 
unless  they  are  immortal  to  begin  with,  show  the 
worst  as  well  as  the  best  of  their  age.  They  are 
their  age  in  miniature,  and  its  scapegoats.  These 
two  particular  poets  had  lost  all  their  illusions, 
just  as  you  and  I  have  lost  them.  We  are  dumb, 
but  they  gloried  in  their  loss.  They  laughed 
out  loudly,  like  Figaro,  to  keep  themselves  from 
weeping  ;  for  Heine  and  De  Musset  were  both  in- 
tensely human,  after  all.  They  said  spontane- 
ously what  they  felt,  and  so  they  said  it  very 
beautifully,  and  I  like  them  for  that.  But  Baude- 
laire and  Poe,  and  all  their  imitators,  care  for 
nothing  but  the  form  they  give  their  ingenious 
word -puzzles,  and  we  care  nothing  for  them.  The 
frame  is  so  elaborately  carved  that  we  glance  at 
the  workmanship  with  interest — and  pass  on." 

**  There  is  a  great  deal  in  form,  though,"  re- 
plied Lydia,  picking  Rossetti's  first  volume  out  of 
the  book-box.  "  Let  me  read  you  *  The  Blessed 
Damozel.' " 

"  Is  not  that  exquisite?"  she  asked,  when  she 
had  finished. 

"Very  exquisite,"  I  answered,  "and  almost 
perfect,  but  not  quite  perfect.  There  is  some- 
thing wanting.  A  poem  with  that  keynote  should 
be  as  pure  as  snow.  The  Blessed  Damozel,  as 
she  leaned  out  from  the  golden  bar  of  heaven, 
should  have  had  no  taint  or  tinge  of  earth  about 
her. 

Doesn't  that  jar  on  you  ?  " 

*'  I  don't  think  so,"  said  Mrs.  Fonblanque. 

"  Then  you  will  hardly  know  what  I  mean  when 
I  say  that  Rossetti's  poems  are  pictures,  and  his 
pictures  poems?" 

"  Hardly,"  said  Lydia.  "  But  that  surely  is 
what  you  want  if  art  and  literature,  to  say  noth- 
ing of  science,  are  to  be  interchangeably  the 
same  thing." 

'*  Yes.  But  somehow  Rossetti  seems  always 
to  employ  the  wrong  medium  for  each  especial 
thought  of  his." 

So  we  read  on,  hour  after  hour,  with  all  the 
poets  on  my  side.  It  was  not  so  easy,  even  io 
literature,  to  discard  love  as  Lydia  thought 
(Harper,     pap.,  40  c.)—Fr0m  "  Lad^ Bluebenrdr 


WHAT  SHALL  I  DO  WITH  MY  MILLIONS? 
Peter  stretched  out  his  hands  and  laughed  must  work  my  ideas.  A  hospital,  an  art  gallery, 
half  bitterly.  "  The  world,"  he  cried,  "does  not  a  fountain,  a  statue,  a  monument, a  college — these 
need  my  miserable  millions!  It  flourishes  upon  things  are  well  enough,  but  they  can  be  erected 
right  doing,  and  right  doing  only,  upon  fructify-  by  any  man's  idle  millions.  I  can  well  affoid, 
ing  forces,  upon  things  rooted  within  itself  !     I    however,  to  devote  five  or  even  ten  millions  to 
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these  purposes  for  whatever  good  they  may  do. 
For  the  rest,  what  shall  I  do  ?  If  I  could  found  a 
system  as  widely  useful,  as  practically  beneficent, 
as  the  institution  of  savings,  then  I  should  feel 
that  my  search  had  been  rewarded ;  but  absolute- 
ly, if  such  a  plan  presented  itself,  it  would  not  re- 
quire bequests,  but  the  energetic  application  of 
the  idea.  And  can  any  idea  be  more  advantage- 
ously insisted  upon  than  the  one  that  seed-corn — 
that  is,  savings — is  the  sole  means  of  increasing 
the  wealth  of  any  class,  high  or  low  ?" 

Peter  began  actively  to  inquire  into  the  neces- 
sities of  the  hospitals,  and  to  plan  museums  and 
art  galleries.  He  resolved  to  aid  liberally  some 
of  the  educational  institutions  of  the  country,  and 
to  establish  polytechnic  schools  in  some  of  the 
cities.  But  while  busy  with  these  and  similar 
projects,  the  question  still  uppermost  in  his  mind 
was  the  problem  of  aiding  the  necessitous,  of  do- 
ing something  that  would  improve  the  condition 
of  the  poor. 

**  Giving  to  the  poor,"  he  mused,  *Ms,  I  fear, 
merely  tossing  money  into  the  sea.  I  do  not  see 
how  they  can  be  really  aided  except  by  helping 
to  maintain  the  industries  of  the  country,  by  in- 
vesting capital  where  needed,  and  by  striving  to 
arouse  the  spirit  of  justice,  not  only  in  a  railroad 
office,  but  in  all  the  great  hives  of  industry.  A 
model  factory  may  serve  as  effectually  as  an  ex- 
ample as  a  model  dwelling-house.  But  here  it  is 
idea,  it  is  human  concern  in  those  that  labor  for 
us,  that  is  to  accomplish  good,  and  not  a  million- 
aire's millions." 

But  neither  model  factories,  nor  model  dwell- 
ing-houses, nor  high  wages,  nor  any  external 
means,  he  began  to  see,  would  ever  uplift  the 
multitude.     "  Is  there  any  other  cause  for  the 


degradation  in  which  we  see  so  many  thousands 
than  the  degrading  habits  into  which  they  are 
plunged  ?  Can  the  squalid  be  lifted  out  of  their 
squalor  by  means  of  money  ?  Must  we  not  first 
awaken  a  new  sense  in  the  clouded  minds  of  these 
outcasts,  bring  them  to  see  themselves  in  all  their 
dirt  and  degradation,  before  we  can  hope  to  lift 
them  out  of  their  slough  ?  In  what  way  can  my 
millions  banish  vicious  pleasures,  low  tastes,  de- 
grading appetites?  Yet,  while  these  evils  are 
often  the  cause  of  poverty,  are  they  not  also  the 
product  of  poverty  ?  Can  I  not  find  some  way 
to  so  relieve  poverty  that  it  shall  not  breed  them  ? 

"  Is  there  any  other  remedy  for  poverty,  after 
all,  than  industry — an  old,  old  theory,  but  has 
time  or  experience  bettered  it  ?  How  many  hives 
of  industry  do  my  millions  now  maintain  ?  If  I 
withdrew  my  millions  from  all  their  present 
channels,  and  scattered  them  in  charities,  would 
I  do  anything  more  than  stop  the  springs  from 
which  innumerable  fructifying  rivulets  flow,  and 
substitute  therefor  a  flood  that  destroys  more 
than  it  enriches,  a  flood  to  be  followed  by  a 
drought  and  a  desert  ?  Is  wealth,  then,  employed 
productively,  employed  as  capital,  the  only  source 
of  good  ?    I  know  not!    I  know  not!  " 

And  thus  Peter  struggled  with  his  problem. 
It  was  impossible  for  him,  notwithstanding  all 
the  diflSculties  that  arose,  to  abandon  his  purpose. 
The  idea  still  clung  to  him  that  somewhere  and 
somehow  there  was  a  great  opportunity  for  the 
beneficent  employment  of  his  vast  wealth,  and 
hence  the  daily  refrain  continued,  and  probably 
still  continues: 

"What  shall  I  do  with  my  millions?"  (Ap- 
pleton.  15  c.) — From  Bunds  *^  Story  of  Hap- 
pinohnde" 


THE  AUTHOR  OF  **  RAB  AND  HIS  FRIENDS.' 


One  day  in  the  early  summer  of  1 860  we  took  the 
early  train  from  Edinburgh  to  Melrose.  A  heavy 
shower  was  falling  that  rendered  the  prospect  for 
a  day  out  of  doors  rather  disappointing ;  but  we 
were  so  full  of  interest  in  everything  around  us 
that  we  took  little  heed  of  the  weather.  At  one 
of  the  way  stations  a  kindly,  breezy  man  leaped 
hurriedly  into  our  carriage,  nodding  to  us  in  a 
cheerful  fashion,  and  then  almost  without  pause 
he  began  a  friendly  talk,  catching  speedily  at  the 
idea  of  what  would  chiefly  interest  us  as  Ameri- 
cans. "  Can  you  tell  us  anything  of  a  man  in 
Edinburgh  who  has  written  a  book  called  *  Horae 
Subscciva  *  ?  "  we  asked.  "  Oh.  yes,"  he  replied, 
••  he  is  my  brother,  and  I  will  give  you  a  note  to 
him  with  pleasure."  .  .  .  And  thus  we  found 
ourselves  shortly  after  at  Dr.  Brown's  tea-table, 
with  the  family,  not  forgetting  his  friendly  dog- 
gie "  Dick." 

I  can  well  recall  how  rich  we  felt  as  we  came 
away  after  that  first  visit — rich  first  of  all  in  his 


friendship,  and  again  rich  in  the  memory  of  godd 
things  which  had  fallen  from  his  lips  ;  rich,  above 
all,  with  that  sense  of  a  generous  nature  which 
gives  and  gives  and  still  hath  all.  .  .  .  Even 
then  a  great  shadow  had  fallen  upon  Dr.  Brown, 
and  the  new  thoughts  which  were  awakened  by 
this  visit  and  the  little  excitement  seem  to  have 
been  helpful  to  him.  He  wrote  two  letters  on 
the  following  day  to  his  new  friends,  in  the  first 
of  which  he  confesses  to  have  lain  awake  a  good 
part  of  the  night  thinking  over  many  things,  but 
adds,  in  his  own  kindly  fashion,  "  we  had  not  been 
so  happy  for  many  a  day." 

In  this  same  letter  he  adds  something  which 
may  be  considered  a  dramatic  episode  indeed  for 
autograph  lovers  :  '  *  I  am  quite  sorry  that  I  can- 
not give  you  the  manuscript  of  '  Rab.'  Only 
three  days  ago  I  found  it  in  my  desk  and  threw  it 
into  the  waste-basket,  and  by  this  time  it  is  in 
ashes  and  up  the  chimney." — Mrs,  Fields,  in  the 
April  Scribner's, 
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WALT  WHITMAN. 

'*  I  say  the  profoundest  service  that  poems  or  any  other  writings  can  do  for  their  reader  is  not  merely  to  satisfy 
the  intellect,  or  supply  something  polished  or  interesting,  nor  even  to  depict  great  passions,  or  persons,  or  events,  bot 
to  fill  him  with  vigorous  and  clean  manliness,  religiousness,  and  give  him  a  goad  heart  as  a  radical  possession  and 
habit."— ^«//  IVkitfMan  in  *'  November  Boughs." 


On  May  31,  Walt  Whitman  will  be  seventy 
years  old.  Many  omnivorous  readers,  especially 
among  the  younger  readers,  have  but  an  indis- 
tinct idea  who  Walt  Whitman  is.  What  he  has 
written  is  contained  in  four  volumes,  what  others 
have  written  about  these  volumes  is  a  literature. 
In  1855  "Leaves  of  Grass*'  appeared,  and  for 
thirty-three  years  almost  all  Walt  Whitman  has 
written  has  been  an  attempt  to  make  clear  the 
meaning  of  this  book,  which  in  holding  that  every- 
thing pertaining  to  nature  and  man  was  to  be 
written  of  without  restraint,  invited  some  of  the 
objections  which  it  met  with.  His  latest  word  to 
the  reading  world,  "  November  Boughs,"  in  a 
chapter  headed  *'  A  Backward  Glance  O'er  Trav- 
elled Roads  "  gives  the  clearest  statement  of  his 
purpose  and  the  most  convincing  defence  of  his 
methods.  Walt  Whitman  is  the  most  subjective 
poet  the  world  has  had,  and  it  is  impossible  to 
read  him  profitably  without  some  knowledge  of 
his  personality  and  of  the  circumstances  of  his 
life.  He  was  born  at  West  Hills,  a  little  village 
on  Long  Island,  situated  between  Huntington 
and  Cold  Spring.  His  father  was  of  English  de- 
scent and  his  mother's  ancestors  were  Dutch. 
On  both  sides  they  were  simple,  strong  farmers, 
remarkable  for  energy  and  perseverance,  far  re- 
moved from  sordid  cares,  and  noted  for  their 
cheerful  hospitality.  At  that  time  Long  Island, 
or  Paumonok,  as  the  poet  chiefly  calls  it.  was  but 
sparsely  settled,  herds  of  animals  wandered  at 
will  upon  its  grassy  plains,  and  its  coasts  were 
infested  with  a  strong,  rough  race,  who  made 
their  living  from  vessels  wrecked  along  its 
treacherous  coasts.  From  his  earliest  days  the 
love  of  nature  has  been  a  passion  with  Walt 
Whitman.  He  knew  every  rock  and  cove  of 
Long  Island,  and  from  the  first  found  its  rough 
inhabitants  attractive.  He  discovered  qualities 
and  virtues  in  them  unsuspected  by  such  as  ap- 
proached them  with  condescension,  and  here  be- 
gan his  great  cry  for  the  perfect  equality  of  man. 
*'All  men  are  born  free  and  equal "  is  the  key- 
note of  his  life-work.  Walt  Whitman's  father 
was  by  turns  a  landlord,  a  builder,  and  a  car- 
penter, and  when  the  poet  was  quite  young  the 
family  moved  to  Brooklyn.  While  attending 
public  school  Walt  Whitman  became  an  all-de- 
vouring reader.  He  read  without  plan  and  every- 
thing that  could  teach  him  something  new. 
When  only  thirteen  he  was  forced  to  earn  his 
living  and  began  his  working  life  as  a  printer. 
In  this  capacity  he  travelled  a  great  deal,  as 
all  journeymen   printers  of    that    time  did,   in 


search  of  work.  He  also  taught  school,  and  in 
course  of  time  became  connected  with  several 
newspapers.  His  work  took  him  South  and 
West,  and  everywhere  he  studied  nature  and 
man.  From  1851  to  1853  he  turned  to  his  father's 
trade  of  builder.  He  erected  several  small 
houses  in  Brooklyn,  which  he  sold  to  working- 
men  with  enough  profit  to  enable  him  to  devote 
himself  once  more  to  literature.  In  1855  be  pub- 
lished "  Leaves  of  Grass,"  setting  most  of  the 
type  himself.  Of  his  motive  in  writing  Whitman 
says:  "  Plenty  of  songs  had  been  sung — beauti- 
ful, matchless  songs— adjusted  to  other  lands 
than  these — another  spirit  and  stage  of  evolu- 
tion ;  but  I  would  sing,  and  leave  out  or  put  in, 
quite  solely  with  reference  to  America  and  to- 
day. For  grounds  for  '  Leaves  of  Grass '  as  a 
poem,  I  abandoned  the  conventional  themes, 
which  do  not  appear  in  it;  none  of  the  stock 
ornamentation  or  choice  plots  of  love  or  war ;  or 
high ,  exceptional  personages  of  Old  World  song, 
nothing,  as  I  may  say,  for  beauty's  sake — no  le- 
gend, or  myth,  or  romance,  nor  euphuism,  oor 
rhyme.  But  the  broadest  average  of  humanity 
and  its  identities  in  the  now  ripening  nineteenth 
century,  and  especially  in  each  of  their  countless 
examples  and  practical  occupations  in  the  United 
States  to-day.  .  .  .  The  true  use  for  the 
imaginative  faculty  of  modem  times  is  to  g^ive 
ultimate  vivification  to  facts,  to  science,  and  to 
common  lives,  endowing  them  with  the  glows  and 
glories  and  final  illustriousness  which  belong  to 
every  real  thing,  and  to  real  things  only.  .  .  . 
The  Old  World  has  had  the  poems  of  myths,  fic- 
tions, feudalism,  conquest,  caste,  dynastic  wars, 
and  splendid  exceptional  characters  and  affairs, 
which  have  been  great,  but  the  New  World  needs 
the  poems  of  realities  and  science,  and  of  the  dem- 
ocratic average  and  basic,  equality,  which  shall  be 
greater.  In  the  centre  of  all  and  object  of  all 
stands  the  Human  Being,  towards  whose  heroic 
and  spiritual  evolution  poems  and  everything 
directly  or  indirectly  tend.  Old  World  or  New." 
The  first  edition  of  '•  Leaves  of  Grass  "  is  a  lon^^, 
thin  volume,  in  which  the  arrangement  of  types 
and  general  make-up  reflect  the  eccentricity  and 
character  of  the  author,  who  set  it  himself,  and 
had  a  distinct  idea  in  these  effects.  The  reviewer 
of  PutnanCs  Monthly,  then  the  most  influential 
literary  organ,  gave  the  book  a  warm  reception 
ar.d  gave  many  extracts  from  its  pages.  Emer- 
son wrote  a  glowing  welcome,  which  was  given 
to  the  public  and  directed  all  eyes  to  the  new 
poet.     His  age,   origin,  and  habits  were   made 
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known.  New  Yorkers  saw  the  author,  in  rugged 
costume,  strolling  along  Broadway,  crossing  fer- 
ries, mounting  omnibuses,  everywhere  studying 
his  fellow-men  and  posing  as  a  study  for  his 
fellow-men.  He  announced  himself  a  professor 
of  a  new  departure  in  verse,  dress,  and  a  way 
of  life.  He  occupied  himself  in  "  loafing."  think- 
ing, writing,  and  making  disciples  and,  to  use 
his  own  word,  "  camerados.'* 

In  the  second  year  of  the  war,  1862,  Walt  Whit- 
man obtained  from  President  Lincoln  permission 
to  care  for  the  wounded  on  the  battlefields.  Al- 
though his  life  and  heart  clung  to  the  North  and 
the  Union,  the  love  bf  his  fellow-man,  which  with 
the  poet  is  religion,  enabled  him  under  all  circum- 
stances to  give  exactly  the  same  treatment  to 
every  soldier  left  on  the  field.  He  has  told  the 
story  of  his  life  in  the  field  and  in  the  hospitals  in 
"  Specimen  Days  in  America."  Without  remu- 
neration and  without  intermission  from  December, 
1862,  until  the  close  of  the  war  Walt  Whitman 
slaved  for  the  wounded  in  the  cause  so  near  his 
heart.  Even  his  iron  frame  at  last  felt  the  awful 
strain  and  for  six  months  he  was  very  ill.  In  1865 
he  was  appointed  to  a  position  in  the  Department 
of  the  Interior,  but  was  removed  by  Secretary 
Harlan  when  he  discovered  In  him  the  author  of 
'*  Leaves  of  Grass,"  which  the  Secretary  classed 
among  immoral  literature.  Walt  Whitman,  how- 
ever, soon  after  obtained  another  though  smaller 
Government  position,  which  he  kept  for  several 
years.  For  many  years  now  he  has  been  settled 
in  Camden,  New  Jersey.  He  has  had  one  or  two 
paralytic  strokes  and  is  almost  an  invalid.  His 
latest  book,  "  November  Boughs,"  gives  a  por- 
trait of  him  which  we  printed  in  our  Christmas 
number  last  year. 

Several  editions  of  "Leaves  of  Grass"  have 
appeared,  always  with  additions,  and  in  *'  Novem- 
ber Boughs"  the  poet  tells  his  disciples  and  op- 
'ponents  that  after  thirty  years  he  is  still  satisfied 
with  his  purpose  and  his  method.  After  so  much 
has  been  written  it  seems  almost  useless  to  at- 
tempt within  our  narrow  limits  to  make  clear  the 
poet's  strength  and  idiosyncrasy.  No  very  young 
person  can  understand  Walt  Whitman.  He  pre- 
supposes trained  intellect  and  the  unbiassed  mind 
that  is  only  the  result  of  wide  experience  and 
reading,  and  individual  thinking.  His  poems  are 
all  hymns  to  freedom,  to  America,  and  to  man- 
kind. He  emphasizes  and  reiterates  in  every  com- 
bination of  words  that  creation  is  a  glorious  suc- 
cess; that  every  created  life,  whether  it  is  contained 
in  the  smallest  insect,  the  tiniest  blade  of  grass,  or 
in  the  highest  form  of  creation,  men  and  women, 
should  be  held  sacred  and  should  be  the  highest 
and  roost  perfect  of  his  kind.  Man  was  created 
soul  and  body,  and  every  man  should  so  live  and 


be  trained  to  live  in  such  conditions  that  every 
power  created  in  him  should  reach  its  highest  de- 
velopment. In  the  plainest  words,  though  often 
in  involved  rhythm,  he  brings  up  every  act  of  hu- 
man life  and  dwells  upon  its  purpose,  the  g^reat 
duty  entrusted  to  the  people  of  America,  beyond 
all  others,  to  make  their  sons  and  daughters  men 
and  women  who  can  proudly  feel  themselves  cre- 
ated in  God*s  image.  He  says  the  crimes  of  the 
age  are  a  lack  of  honesty,  a  false  modesty,  a  self- 
deception,  a  lack  of  patriotism  that  lets  free-born 
Americans  weakly  ape  the  habits  and  vices  of 
efifete  monarchies,  and  after  spilling  rivers  of  blood 
for  freedom,  to  sit  down  and  commit  all  the  sins 
of  omission  and  commission  that  brought  about 
the  social  and  political  degradation  from  which 
our  ancestors  fled  to  found  American  democracy. 
The  great  difficulty  is  to  keep  Walt  Whitman  in 
right  perspective.  When  his  Idea  is  really  seized, 
every  thinking  man  and  woman  must  acknowledge 
its.  truth  and  the  need  of  such  truth.  Whether  he 
has  presented  truth  in  the  best  way  to  his  age  and 
fellow-men  is  still  a  question.  Emerson  and  Car- 
lyle  have  accustomed  the  reading  world  to  think 
and  read  again,  and  Walt  Whitman  has  drawn 
even  further  upon  their  mental  strength. 

To  exclude  Walt  Whitman  from  the  book-shelf 
and  to  admit  the  class  of  fiction  now  being  written, 
sold,  and  read,  proves  that  readers  at  large  have  but 
a  very  useless  and  indistinct  idea  of  the  meaning  of 
morality.  There  is  as  vast  a  difference  as  between 
a  great,  appalling,  purifying,  life  giving  thunder- 
storm, and  the  sickening,  murky,  oppressive  atmo- 
sphere that  precedes  it.  Walt  Whitman  wants  a 
free  country,  a  national  literature,  and  the  proper 
political  and  social  conditions  for  strong,  healthy 
American  men  and  women  to  develop  the  highest 
possibilities  of  their  bodies  and  souls.  It  will 
take  years,  and  many  will  have  to  *'  speak  as 
others  speak,"  to  teach  the  lessons  line  upon  line 
and  precept  upon  precept  to  American  men  and 
women,  before  they  can  profitably  learn  for  them- 
selves from  Walt  Whitman's  earnest  call  to  his 
brothers  and  sisters.  He  is  an  earnest  man  who 
loves  his  fellow-men  and  sees  good  in  every  one 
of  them.  One  of  the  fairest  recent  estimates  of 
Walt  Whitman  is  given  in  Sted man's  "  Poets 
of  America."  Richardson's  "American  Liter- 
ature "also  will  be  a  help  to  students.  The  best 
light,  however,  has  been  thrown  upon  the  poet  by 
himself  in  his  "  November  Boughs,"  which  ap- 
peared last  fall.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  Walt  Whit- 
man's seventieth  birthday  will  be  worthily  com- 
memorated by  his  countrymen.  The  Centennial 
year  of  American  democracy  is  a  fitting  time  to 
pay  tribute  to  the  poet  who  has  always  pro- 
claimed that  "it  is  a  good  thing  to  be  a  man,  a 
better  thing  to  be  an  American  man." 
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A  GENTLEMAN   OF  FAIRDEN.» 


By  Ella  Lcx)MIs  Pratt. 


CHAPTER   IX. 

LOVE-LETTERS. 

Indirectly  the  Coloners  tea-roses  hastened 
the  crisis.  In  the  face  of  what  ordinarily  would 
be  considered  as  obstacles  there  always  were  roses 
in  the  Peerwell  house,  from  November  to  May. 
For  the  Colonel  had  a  wizard-like  knack  at  making 
them  thrive  and  bloom,  to  the  wonder  of  his  friends 
and  his  own  unspeakable  delight.  They  had  opened 
in  great  perfection  that  bleak  November  morning, 
were  new  and  rare  and  of  uncommon  colors;  and 
the  Colonel,  instead  of  walking  down  to  the  office 
at  the  usual  hour,  was  hanging  over  these  flowers, 
inhaling  their  fragrance,  drinking  in  their  beauty 
in  a  sort  of  ecstasy,  and  calling  on  his  aunt  and 
niece  for  rapturous  expressions  of  appreciation.  "* 

Now,  as  he  lingered  and  admired,  a  whistling 
boy  entered  the  yard  and  was  making  his  way 
around  to  the  kitchen.  But  the  Colonel,  glancing 
out  of  the  window,  cried,  "  Oh,  there  is  Tommy 
Hicks ;  he  must  see  these  wonderful  roses,"  and 
ran  to  the  door  and  fetched  him  in. 

"  There.  Tommy,  isn't  that  a  beautiful  sight  ?" 

Tom  regarded  the  sight  stolidly,  askance.  In 
fact,  the  only  flowers  this  lad  really  fancied  were 
water-lilies,  and  they  only  because  of  their  asso- 
ciation with  fish-ponds.  And  when  the  Colonel 
sought  to  impress  him  with  the  exquisite  blend- 
ing of  colors  in  this  rose,  the  rare  fragrance  of 
that,  and  the  beautiful  shape  of  another,  Tom 
would  only  say,  "  Yis,  sir;  putty,"  with  an  indif- 
ference which  made  the  Colonel  sfgh  and  turn 
away  from  the  boy  in  disappointment. 

•'  Ha  ! "  cried  Miss  Dorothy  Brackett,  involun- 
tarily  it  seemed,  for  she  tried  to  disguise  her  ex- 
clamation and  make  it  end  in  a  cough,  and  then 
she  said, 

"  There,  there,  butterfly,  hover  over  thy  posies. 
Oh  dear!" 

The  butterfly  had  faced  about  in  time  to  see 
Tom  Hicks  stealthily  transferring  a  letter  to  Mar- 
gery. 

"  Another  invitation  to  tea  from  Mrs.  Spran- 
gle  ?"  cried  the  Colonel.  "  You  shall  take  her  a 
basket  of  roses." 

Margery  slipped  the  missive  within  the  folds  of 
her  lace  neckerchief— one  of  the  other  Margery's 
which  the  Colonel  liked  to  see  her  wear— and 
blushing  very  much  said  it  was  not  an  Invita- 
tion, she  thought. 

"  Why,  you  can't  know  that  until  you  have  read 
it.  Why,  Margery,  what  a  flutter  you  are  in  ! 
Who  is  your  correspondent,  my  dear  ?" 
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Margery  was  silent,  trembling,  and  frightened. 

"  This  is  strange.  You  must  tell  me,  my  child. 
Tell  me,  Margery." 

Margery,  thus  adjured,  murmured  a  name 
which  caused  the  Colonel  neither  to  cry  out  oor 
to  become  paralyzed  with  amazement;  but  he  said, 
with  a  desperate  sort  of  calmness  upon  him. 

"  And  pray,  how  long  have  you  been  so  well  ac- 
quainted with  Mr.  Dalrymple  as  to  receive  notes 
from  him  ?  " 

••  Uncle  Jeremy,  don't  look  like  that.  I  never 
meant  to  deceive  you.    You  knew  Ben — " 

**  Ben!" 

"You  knew  Mr.  Dalrymple  came* here.  1 
thought  you  knew  that— that — " 

"  I  thought,"  said  the  Colonel.  "  that  I  knew 
that  he  came  to  see  me.  I  have  sometimes  invited 
him  to  call  on  me,  but  he  never  availed  himself 
of  my  invitations  until  of  late.  He  professed  him- 
self much  interested  in  some  of  our  old  books.  I 
looked  upon  him  as  a  promising  young  man — 
considering  his  parentage.  And  here  I  find  that 
under  false  pretenses  he  has  entered  my  house 
and  obtained  the— we  will  call  it  friendship  of  an 
artless  young  girl,  when  he  ktirw  I  would  just  as 
soon  allow  her  to  look  favorably  on  one  of  the 
foreigners  in  the  iron-works  yonder.  I  am  not 
blaming  you.  my  love,"  said  the  Colonel  who  had 
spoken  with  unusual  vehemence.  He  kissed  her 
and  stroked  the  wavy  hair  back  from  her  fore- 
head. 

*•  You  are  a  dear,  unworldly  little  girl,  and  do 
not  understand  about  these  differences  of  station 
which  must  be  considered.  And  now,  Margery, 
we  will  send  back  Mr,  Dalrymple's  letter  un- 
opened." 

The  Colonel  held  out  his  hand.  There  wer«  no 
tears  in  Margery's  eyes,  but  she  was  quite  white, 
and  she  looked  very  pitiful  as  she  gave  him  the 
letter.  **  Uncle  Jeremy,  what  will  he  think?" 
she  said. 

•*  I  hope  he  will  think  that  he  has  been  unpar- 
donably  presumptuous."  replied  the  Colonel. 
**  Have  you  any  more  of  then)  ?" 

"  I  should  like  to  keep  the  others,"  said  Mar- 
gery, simply.  **  It  can  do  no  harm  just  to  keep 
them." 

But  the  Colonel  was  as  firm  as  his  voice  was 
mild,  and  he  said, 
"  Bring  them  to  me.  my  love." 
Aunt  Dorothy,  who  had  been  silent  though  com- 
prehending the  scene  perfectly,  said,  when  Mar- 
gery bad  left  the  room, 

••  You  will  find  it  terrible  risky  business,  Jeremy* 
interfering  with  these  young  hearts.    I  discovered 
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this  unfortunate  attachment  quite  a  spell  ago,  but 
I  knew  better  than  to  make  an  outcry  about  it, 
for  I  have  philosophy." 

The  Colonel,  greatly  agitated,  was  pacing  the 
floor. 

'*  You  should  have  told  me  at  once,  aunt,'*  he 
said. 

•*  You  have  both  eyes  and  ears — why  should  I  ?  " 
returned  his  aunt.  "Yes,  I  have  philosophy,' 
she  repeated,  "and  ef  you  had  an  atom  on*t  you 
would  know  that  you  can  break  a  heart  but  you 
can't  warp  it  to  please  yourself. 

"  I  don't  know  what  to  think  of  you,  Jeremy. 
Here  you  wouldn't  hurt  a  fly,  but  you  deliberate- 
ly spile  the  happiness  of  this  poor  child." 

"  Aunt,  the  truest  kindness  often  seems  harsh 
until  viewed  by  the  light  of  experience.  Margery 
will  be  thankful  when  she  is  older.  What  does 
she  know  ?  " 

"  So  you  think,  do  you,"  cried  Miss  Brackett, 
**  that  knowledge  of  the  world  and  length  of  days 
are  necessary  before  folks  know  whether  they're 
raly  fond  of  any  one  or  not  ?  Here's  philoso- 
phy !" 

She  concluded  as  Margery  came  back  with  a 
handful  of  letters. 

**  These  are  all,"  she  said. 

"  That  is  right,  my  dear,"  and  having  made  the 
letters  into  a'packet,  which  he  fastened  together 
with  sealing-wax  and  addressed,  the  Colonel  went 
in  search  of  the  faithful  adherent  of  the  Peerwells. 

Joe  was  regularly  employed  at  the  Colonel's 
now,  in  caring  for  the  two  cows  and  Dick  the  horse, 
and  in  keeping  a  supply  of  wood  ready  for  fire- 
places and  stoves.  This  latter  duty,  which  Sa- 
brina  declared  he  discharged  not  half  so  well  as 
his  predecessor,  Tim  Hicks,  he  considered  an 
arduous  task,  for  the  Peerwell  house,  airy  and 
comfortable  in  summer,  required  a  deal  of  fuel  to 
maintain  the  latter  half  of  its  character  in  bleak 
and  windy  weather.  He  was  taking  one  of  the 
frequent  recesses  with  which  he  interspersed  his 
wood-splitting  and  sat  in  his  favorite  place  before 
the  fire  in  the  kitchen.  Thither  Tommy  had  re- 
sorted on  Margery's  going  to  fetch  those  ill- 
starred  letters  and  there  detailed  to  Sabrina  and 
Joe  what  he  had  heard.  The  two  were  awaiting 
in  some  excitement  what  would  happen  next,  not 
unprepared  for  the  worst,  when  the  Colonel  ap- 
peared. 

••  Joe  " — Mr.  Mullein  thought  there  was  a  sound 
in  the  voice  which  he  had  never  heard  before — 
"  be  so  good  as  to  give  this  packet  to  Benjamin 
Dalrymple." 

"  Shall  I  say  anything.  Colonel  ?" 

"  Say  I  am  greatly  surprised ,  and  very  much 
displeased;  he  will  understand  me."  Then  to 
Sabrina:  "  Benjamin  Dairy mple  is  not  again  to 
enter  this  house;  please  remember."  And  with 
that  he  left  them. 


'•  John  Rogers!  Sabriny!"  cried  Joe.  "  This  is 
as  bad  as  it  could  be.  These  er  his  letters!  'S 
all  over!  I  ain't  seen  the  Colonel  look  like  that 
sense  the  time  when  he  found  out  that  Nathan'l 
Dairy  mple  wanted  to  marry  his  sister  Margery." 

"And  I  never  see  him  look  like  that,"  sakl 
Sabrina. 

**  Here's  trouble  and  to  spare!  Comes  o* 
that  billet  this  mornin'.  What  two  young  cree- 
tur's  in  the  same  town  want  to  be  writin'  to  one 
another  for  is  more'n  I  can  make  out.  But  I 
b'lieve  they'd  correspond  reg'lar  ef  they's  in  the 
same  house,  I  du.  It  makes  a  world  o'  diffikilty. 
But  young  folks  in  love  take  to  paper  and  ink 
like  ducks  to  water.  It's  one  o'  the  curious 
things  about  love,  Sabriny." 

"  Wonder  why  'tis  now,"  said  Sabrina,  who  had 
much  respect  for  Joe's  opinions  on  such  matters. 

"Sabriny,"  said  Joe,  "I  will  tell  you  why  i^ 
is." 

"  Le's  hear,"  said  Sabrina.  looking  interested. 

"  That  is,"  continued  Joe,  "  ef  you  can  tell  me 
first  what  a  dog  sees  in  the  moon  to  bark  at. 
Why  some  folks  can  handle  bees  and  not  get 
stung,  while  most  folks  can't;  and  why  when 
you've  lost  your  way  you  walk  about  in  a  circle." 

' '  La,  Joe !  what  d'  you  ask  me  sech  questions  as 
that  for  ?    How  'd  I  know  ?" 

"  Eggzactly,  Miss  Perkins.  Jess  so.  And 
how  do  I  know?  I've  observed;  but  I  can't  ex- 
plain half  the  things  I've  observed.  I  unly  know 
it  is  so,  and  I  know  these  letters  make  the  course 
of  true  love  rough  as  much  as  anything  else." 

"  I  dunno  but  you're  right,  come  to  think  on't," 
said  Sabrina.    "  But  hadn't  you  better  be  goin'  ?" 

Dreading  to  set  out  on  his  errand,  Joe  stood  in 
the  door  looking  at  the  dreary  world  all  in  black 
and  gray  and  brown.  The  sun  was  off  duty,  and 
a  cold  wind  was  hustling  the  leaves  out  of  the 
nooks  where  they  had  gathered  for  their  rest, 
and  was  whirling  them  about  in  fantastic  dances. 
The  people  abroad  were  anxious-faced  and  clay- 
colored,  with  frosty  noses  and  tears  in  their  eyes, 
and  the  only  birds  to  be  seen  were  crows  flapping 
heavily  from  mountain  to  mountain,  and  making 
harsh  remarks  to  each  other,  no  doubt  about  Joe 
Mullein,  as  they  flew. 

"  The  day  was  made  a  purpose  for  this  busi- 
ness, seems,"  said  Joe.  "  I  am  sorrier  to  leave  ye 
than  I  ever  was  afore,  Sabriny.  Wish  I's  you 
and  you's  me  long  enough  for  you  to  carry  this 
sad  news  to  Ben." 

"  I  wonder  how  he  will  take  it?"  said  Sabrina 
curiously. 

*•  How  d'you  s'pose?"  cried  Joe.  "Ain't  but 
one  way  he  could  take  it.  and  I'd  rather  give 
twen-ty  fox  skins  than  to  see  Ben  Dalrymple 
hurt  so  this  morning^.  7'tt'^/y— Jiminy  I  guess  I 
would." 

"  Wal,"  said  Sabrina,  "ef  you've  got  it  to  do. 


i84 


THE  LITERARY  NEWS. 


{May,  1889. 


you  might  as  well  have  it  over  with,  and  I  want 
to  hear  how  he  takes  it." 

**  That^  you  wicked  creetur*,  I  don*t  ca'late 
you  will  ever  know,"  and  having  turned  up  his 
collar  and  buttoned  his  coat  Joe  set  out  across 
the  fields,  for  he  never  went  on  the  highways  if 
he  could  avoid  them.  "  Should  miss  too  much/' 
he  said. 

Ben  Dalrymple  was  in  the  offiqe  connected 
with  the  wool-house,  deep  in  accounts.  At  the 
sight  of  Joe  his  face  brightened.  "  Oh,  how  ar^ 
you  ?  "  he  cried.    *'  Brought  me  a  letter  ?  " 

"Sev'ral  on  em,  poor  boy,"  said  Joe,  drawing 
the  package  from  his  pocket  and  laying  it  gently 
down  on  Ben's  desk  as  if  it  were  some  poor 
wounded  thing.  "  Colonel  sent  it,"  he  explained. 
And  then,  seeing  how  the  light  went  out  of  Benja- 
min's face,  he  turned  away  and  stood  looking 
through  the  window  into  a  yard  full  of  dismal 
sheep,  his  heart  full  of  pity  and  his  eyes  full  of 
tears. 

"  I  suppose  you  know  all  about  this,"  said  Ben 
j^sently;  "tell  me," 

"  Yes,  I  know  about  it,  putty  much,"  returned 
Joe.  "*  Colonel  was  home  this  mornin',  and 
see  that  blarsted  little  Hicks  boy  hand  her  your 
bellet.  That  was  the  beginning  on't — and  this  is 
the  end,  seems." 
"Anything  else?" 

"  It's  desp'rit  hard  for  me  to  tell  ye,"  said  Joe, 
wiping  his  damp  forehead  on  his  coat-sleeve ;  "  I'd 
ruther  be  excused." 
**  But  I  want  to  know,  Joe." 
"  Wal,  then,  you  can't  go  there  no  more,  forever, 
never  no  more.  The  door  will  alius  be  shut,  and 
they's  no  more  to  tell,  'cept  'bout  the  little  flutterin' 
bird  back  yender.  She  comes  out  a-purpose  to 
meet  me,  and  looks  over  the  wall  all  of  a  sudden, 
her  eyes  so  sorrerful,  and  her  face  as  white  as  a 
snowdrop.  Says  she,  'Joe,  tell  him  1  will  never 
forgit  him,'  and  says  she,  '  tell  him  I  can  never 
write  to  him  no  more,  nor  see  him  no  more,  for 
I  must  keep  my  promise  to  uncle.'  Them's  the 
messages,  and  I  hope  I  may  be  saved  from  bein' 
the  bearer  of  any  more  of  the  same  sort." 

He  paused  a  moment,  and  then,  Ben  remain- 
ing silent,  added, 

"  I  guess  you'd  ruther  be  alone  now.  I  should, 
seems  to  me,"  and  he  went  out  softly,  through 
the  adjoining  wool-room. 

Now  sitting  among  bales  of  fleeces,  very  near 
the  office  door,  counting  up  his  money  in  his 
mind,  his  only  recreation,  was  Nathaniel  Dal- 
rymple, and  he  suddenly  comprehended  Ben's 
reluctance  to  leave  Fairden. 

"This,"  he  thought,  "is  worse  than  if  1  had 
lost  my  whole  flock  of  Southdowns.  Her  niece 
too,"  and  his  face  grew  grim  and  his  dark  eyes 
fierce.  "  So  a  second  time  a  Dalrymple  sufifers 
because  of  a  Peerwell,  and  1  can't  help  him.     I 


always  comforted  Ben  in  all  his  little  troubles, 
but  he  must  fight  this  out  alone.  To  think  of  it's 
being  >l/r  niece!" 

Joe  had  not  been  long  gone  when  a  hand  was 
laid  on  Benjamin's  shoulder,  and  be  turned  his 
head  to  see  his  father  standing  beskie  him  and 
regarding  him  with  a  mingled  look  of  sadness 
and  affection.  Only  Ben  ever  saw  aught  but 
shrewd,  business-like  expressions  in  the  wool- 
dealer's  face.  All  the  kindly,  pitying,  gentle 
looks  which  he,  no  doubt,  ought  to  have  given 
his  fellow-citizens  a  share  of,  he  lavished  on  his 
son,  who  thought  he  knew  his  father  as  he  really 
was,  and  that  all  others  misunderstood  and  mis- 
judged him. 

"  Ben,"  said  Nathaniel  Dalrymple,  "  I  know 
what  Joe  Mullein  told  you  just  now.  I  wish  you 
had  confided  in  your  old  father.  It  hurts  me  to 
think  of  there  being  secrets  between  us.'* 

"  Father,  I  thought  you  would  be  shocked.  I 
dreaded  to  tell  you  because  it  was  Colonel  Peer- 
well's  niece.     I  was  sure  you  would  disapprove." 

Then  did  the  elder  Dalrymple  give  expression 
to  sentiments  which  would  have  greatly  astonished 
Fairdeners,  being  quite  inconsistent  with  his  feel- 
ing in  regard  to  the  Peerwells. 

••Her  being  Colonel  Peerwell's  niece  would 
have  made  no  difference  with  me,  Benjamin,  so 
long  as  she  was  your  choice.  I  Wouldn't  have 
laid  a  straw  in  your  way.  What!  have  I  brought 
you  up  indulgently,  only  to  blight  your  life? 
No,  no,  Ben,  I  am  not  so  selfish  as  that.  My 
own  hatreds  and  fancies  shall  never  interfere  with 
your  happiness." 

The  young  man  was  not  so  astonished  as  the 
Fairdeners  would  have  been,  perhaps,  but  even 
he  was  hardly  prepared  for'  such  a  declaration. 

•*  Perhaps  now  you  will  take  the  little  jaunt  we 
were  speaking  about  a  while  back,"  said  Nathan- 
iel, presently. 

'•  I  don't  know,  father." 

••  Better  for  you  to  go,  Ben.  It  will  take  your 
thoughts  from  this  trouble.  It  would  save  my 
going  too.  I  would  rather  be  at  home  in  the 
winter,  but  I  find  one  of  us  must  go." 

••Well,  father,  by  and  by." 

Nathaniel  looked  at  him  keenly,  and  thought 
he  read  his  mind. 

•'  Ben,"  he  said,  "  there  is  nothing  on  earth  so 
set  as  a  Peerwell,  mild  as  they  look.  Don't  think 
you  can  move  the  Colonel." 

'•  I've  no  such  hope,  father." 

••  And  his  niece,  Ben,  is  just  as  firm.  I  can  see 
that.    She  will  never  disobey  him." 

But  Ben  made  no  reply. 


CHAPTER  X. 

A  BIT  OF  PHILANTHROPY. 

On  nights    when    the  fast-falling    snow  was 
blown  about  like  clouds,  and  heaped  over  the 
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roads,  over  the  fences,  almost  up  to  tbe  eaves  of 
the  houses,  or  when  the  cold  was  so  great  that 
the  snow  sang  hoarsely  under  the  sled  runners, 
and  pictures  ofiemsand  lichens,  of  reindeer  antlers 
and  elkhoms,  grew  thick  on  the  windows — on  such 
nights  Miss  Brackett  drew  the  wUidow-curtains 
well  back,  lighted  a  dozen  candles,  and  sat  beside 
them  until  day  dawned,  keeping  them  up  to  their 
duty. 

The  object  of  these  vigils  was  purely  benevo- 
lent. '*Some  traveller,"  said  Miss  Dorothy 
Brackett,  "  will  come  along  nigh  about  froze  to 
death,  and  I  must  keep  lights  to  guide  him  and  a 
fire  to  warm  him." 

The  appearance  of  this  unfortunate  individual, 
whom  she  had  expected  for  many  years,  she 
awaited  in  the  kitchen,  because  the  windows  of 
that  room  looked  out  in  three  directions,  and  the 
lights  through  some  of  them  must  surely  meet 
his  eye. 

Having  a  liking  for  keeping  awake  when  tbe 
rest  of  the  family  were  asleep,  a  fancy  for  chant- 
ing and  soliloquizing  in  solitude,  and  a  fondness 
for  such  authors  as  lived  in  the  last  century,  to- 
gether with  an  interest  in  the  news  of  the  day, 
Miss  Brackett  would  have  found  these  seasons  of 
waiting  for  that  possible  wayfarer  quite  agree- 
able even  without  the  comfortable  sense  upon 
her  of  doing  what  she  considered  her  duty. 

She  had  established  herself  in  the  kitchen  one 
wild  night,  with  candles  ablaze,  a  newspaper  in 
one  hand  and  a  light  held  within  an  inch  of  the 
lines  in  the  other.  There  was  a  furious  wind 
abroad  that  banged  the  shutters,  rattled  the  win- 
dows, shrieked  like  a  banshee  at  the  corners, 
moaned  down  the  chimney,  and  altogether  con- 
ducted itself  in  ^o  doleful  and  eerie  a  manner 
that  even  Miss  Brackett  with  her  strong  nerves 
might  have  felt  somewhat  apprehensive,  could 
she  have  heard  it  distinctly.  But  it  sounded 
faint  and  a  great  way  off  to  her.  Only  when  she 
peered  out  through  the  window,  between  her 
hands,  and  saw  the  snow  rushing  past,  catching 
glints  and  fiery  flashes  from  her  candles,  did  she 
realize  its  fierceness. 

Then  she  would  exclaim,  "  My  soul,  my  soul ! 
He'll  perish  afore  he  ever  gets  here.  An  awful 
night!" 

Not  unf  requently  she  walked  about  and  sung  a 
verse  or  two  of  a  hymn,  and  as  often  as  the  clock 
told  the  hour  she  corroborated  its  statement  em- 
phatically. 

"  Twelve  o'clock,  and  all  is  well ! "  she  had 
cried  and  trimmed  her  beacons.  Then  she  lifted 
up  her  voice  in 

"  Ye  tribes  of  Adam,  join  " — 

A  brindled  mastiff,  lying  under  the  table,  barked. 
**  With  heaven  and  earth  and  seas  ''— 

Knocking  at  the  door.  The  dog  sprang  up, 
fj^reatly  excited. 


"What,  Peter,  what!  Bad  dreams?  There, 
there !  Hush,  hush  ! "  She  then  resumed  her 
song  : 

"  With  heaven  and  eaith  and  seas, 
And  offer  notes  divine— 

"  Hush,  Peter  !     Only  the  wind." 

But  the  old  house-dog  knew  better,  and  Miss 
Brackett  said, 

"  I  wish  I  had  your  ears,  Peter,  I  do.  Can  it  be 
that  some  traveller  after  all " — and  then  the  door 
opened  and  across  the  threshold,  in  a  great  rush 
of  wind  and  snow,  stepped  a  furry  figure,  a  gen- 
uine traveller  at  last,  who  had  been  guided  thither 
by  the  light  of  those  twelve  candles. 

Notwithstanding  Miss  Brackett  had  so  long 
watched  for  such  an  arrival,  now  that  he  was 
really  come  she  stared  at  him  in  dismay,  quite 
bereft  of  her  usual  promptness  of  action  and 
speech. 

The  new-comer  hastened  to  remove  his  fur 
cap,  which  imparted  to  him  an  aspect  of  fierce- 
ness, and  to  apologize  for  entering  her  house  un- 
bidden. "  I  lapped,  madam,"  he  said,  '*  but  you 
could  not  have  heard  me  above  the  roar  of  the 
wind.  I  have  been  long  in  tbe  storm.  I  must 
beg  hospitality  for  the  night." 

"Sartain,  friend,"  said  Miss  Dorothy  Brackett, 
who  had  listened  with  her  hand  behind  her  ear, 
looking  at  him  fixedly,  and  then  she  said,  "  Sar- 
tain,  you  are  welcome.  But  how  did  you  happen 
to  be  out  this  dreadful  night  ?  " 

"  I  was  being  driven  over  the  mountain  road 
from  the  Elshire  station.  The  storm  was  not  a 
bad  one  when  we  set  out,  but  it  grew  worse 
continually.  On  the  Fairden  side  of  the  moun- 
tain the  horses,  floundering  in  a  drift,  broke  the 
sleigh.  The  driver  turned  back  towards  Elshire 
with  his  horses,  but  I  decided  to  come  on.  I  lost 
my  way,  and  fear  I  should  have  perished  had  I 
not  been  guided  by  your  lighted  windows." 

He  removed  his  fur  coat  and  sat  down,  quite 
short-breathed  and  seemingly  much  wearied. 
Miss  Brackett,  going  back  and  forth  between  cup- 
boards and  table,  set  out  a  repast.  She  looked 
at  him  curiously  now  and  then.  Blurred  mem- 
ories were  stirring  in  her  brain.  But,  surely,  she 
had  never  seen  this  stranger. 

He  was  a  tall  man,  whose  hair,  blonde  and  curl- 
ing, grew  in  a  semicircle  below  his  crown.  He 
had  bright  dark  eyes  and  wore  a  drooping  red- 
dish mustache,  fashionable  garments,  and  an  air 
of  the  world.  "  Madam,"  he  said,  "  I  can  hardly 
hope  that  you  will  remember  me,  even  when  I 
tell  you  that  in  my  younger  days  1  was  a  Fair- 
dener  and  that  Jeremy  Peerwell  and  I  were  dear 
friends." 

"There  !"  cried  Miss  Brackett,  "  I  knew  some- 
thing about  you  reminded  me  of  some  one." 

**  Of  John  Barlow?" 

"  Oh,  that's  it !  The  Barlow  ways  and  motions  ! 
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That's  what  seemed  familiar.  Ways  are  handed 
down  from  one  generation  to  another.  So  you 
are  John  Barlow,"  she  said,  giving  his  hand  one 
downward  shake.  "The  Colonel,  he'll  be  de- 
lighted," and  she  sought  to  infuse  cordiality  into 
her  tone.  "  He's  been  talking  of  your  coming  a 
great  deal.     I  think  I'd  better  call  him." 

But  Mr.  Barlow  begged  that  he  should  not  be 
disturbed. 

"  Well,  I  won't  wake  him  then,  though  a  dream 
or  two  more  or  less,  at  night,  wouldn't  make 
any  difiTrence  to  Jeremy*  He'd  make  it  up  next 
day.  All  dreams,  is  Jeremy.  But  come,  now, 
John  Barlow,  and  refresh  yourself,  and  I  will 
get  your  room  ready." 

So  while  Mr.  Barlow  partook  with  a  relish  of 
cold  baked  chicken,  marmalade,  bread  and  but- 
ter, and  tea,  Miss  Brackett,  going  into  a  little 
bedroom  out  of  the  kitchen,  spread  a  downy 
plateau  with  woollen  sheets  and  blankets  which 
she  took  from  a  huge  chest.  Then  coming  back 
she  fell  to  blowing  out  some  of  the  superfluous 
lights,  unmindful  whether  any  other  traveller 
might  need  their  guiding  rays.  There  was  an 
unusual  gravity  upon  the  lady,  and  her  replies  to 
Mr.  Barlow's  remarks,  which  were  of  a  reminis- 
cent Character — relating  to  football,  skating,  and 
fishing  in  Fairden — were  so  brief  as  to  be  hardly 
consistent  with  politeness. 

"One  o'clock,  and  all  is  well!"  she  cried. 
•*  Friend,  your  room  is  prepared  for  you.  Dread- 
ful tussle  you  have  had  with  the  elements  ! "  and 
she  placed  a  candle  in  his  hand.  "Good  night, 
and  pleasant  dreams." 

Mr.  Barlow,  smiling  a  little  at  thus  being  cut 
short  in  his  recollections  and  sent  to  bed,  said 
good  night  in  return  and  disappeared  within  the 
little  bedroom. 

Miss  Brackett,  with  her  gravity  deepened  to 
dejection,  sat  waving  her  crutch  before  her  and 
meditating.  By  and  by  she  said,  "Twenty-five 
years  !  Think  on't !  Twenty-five  years,  on  dread- 
ful nights,  I've  kept  a  fire  burning  to  thaw  out 
travellers,  and  this  creetur*  from  the  far  West  is 
the  fust  traveller  that's  come  along.  To  think 
that  I've  taken  all  this  pains  for  John  Barlow ! 
John  Barlow  !  that  I  haven't  an  atom  of  respect 
for.  He  wouldn't  a  perished.  He  could  a  kept 
on  to  the  Maples  well  enough.  I've  no  good 
opinion  of  him.  Wonder  how  many  hearts  he's 
broke,  fust  and  last.  Humph  !  They's  a  coun- 
tryman once  who  warn  ed  up  a  viper,  and  we  all 
know  what  come  of  that." 

But  Miss  Brackett  was  a  philosopher,  as  she 
often  declared,  and  so  when  she  cried,  "Two 
o'clock,  and  all  is  well,"  the  dejection  had  left 
her  countenance  and  she  retired  from  the  kitch- 
en tfnd  sought  repose  with  a  calm  mind. 

Next  morning,  when  Joe  Mullein  came  into  the 
kitchen  on  his  snow-shoes,  he  found  Sabrina  in  a 


state  of  great  perplexity,  standing  with  arms 
akimbo  and  regarding  a  furry  garment  hung  from 
a  beam  overhead. 

"Sho!  Well  done,  Sabriny !  Wal.  wall  I 
heerd  down  to  the  store  las'  night  how  that  a 
bear  was  seen  a- wad  in'  down  the  road,  but  I 
never  thought  you'd  be  the  one  to  skin  him.  I 
take  off  my  cap  to  you,  Mrs.  Perkins.  You  air 
the  smartest — " 

"  Now.  Joe  Mullein,  you  know  I  don't  know 
nothin'  how  that  fur  come  here.  Nothin'  a  tall, 
/don't." 

"  Oh.  Sabriny  !    Sly  Sabriny  !" 

"  It  give  me  a  scare,  I  can  tell  you,  when  I 
come  down  this  morning  'fore  light.  Duono 
what  to  make  on't.    Skin  a  bear,  Joe  Mullein  !  *' 

"  Alius  looks  han'some  to  see  smart  folks  mod- 
est," said  Joe,  and  he  proceeded  to  try  on  the 
skin.  "  But,  why  in  creation  didn't  you  wait  and 
take  my  measure  'fore  you  made  it  up,  Sabriny. 
Here  you've  got  it  a  good  deal  too  narrer  in  the 
chest." 

"  Hush  ! "  said  Sabrina,  for  there  was  the  sound 
of  footsteps  in  the  bedroom.  "Who  on  airth, 
Joe-" 

"  In  all  probability,  Mrs.  Perkins,  it's  the  sperit 
of  that  bear  you  skinned,  lookin'  round  for  bis 
fur,"  said  Joe. 

"  Don't  be  simple."  said  Sabrina.  "  Oh,  here's 
Margery  !  See  here,  will  you,"  pointing  at  the 
mysterious  coat,  "  and  listen  there,"  waving  her 
hand  towards  the  bedroom. 

"  Why,  how  strange,"  said  Margery; "  I  will  go 
and  call  Uncle  Jeremy." 

Joe  followed  her  into  the  entry,  and  holding 
the  door  closed  against  Mrs.  Perkins,  whispered, 
'*  Don't  be  scart :  its  somebody  come  alon^r  to 
stay  all  night  after  Sabriny 'd  gone  to  bed,  most 
likely.  But  I  like  to  hector  Sabriny,  that's  alL 
Miss  Margery,  I  want  to  tell  you  now,  while 
they's  a  chance— yes,  yes,  Sabriny,  I'll  come — 
how  drefi9e  sorry  it  makes  me  feel  to  see  yon 
gettin'  so  pale,  jest  like  these  spring  beauties 
when  they've  unly  looked  out  at  the  world  for  a 
day  or  two.  Oh,  it  cuts  me  up  awful.  Yon 
mustn't  think  me  cur'ous  nor  pryin',  for  I  ain't. 
I've  unly  got  eyes  in  my  head  that  iee,  and  a 
warm  comer  in  my  heart  for  all  the  Peerwells." 

"  I  know  you  have,  and  I  shall  never  forget 
how  good  you  and  'Liz'beth  were  to  us  in  the  old 
home.  I  wish  I  had  staid  there,  Joe.  I  should 
have  been  happy  there.  If  I  could  forget,  I 
might  be  happy  here,  but  I  can't ;  I'm  not  like 
Ben.  He  has  gone  out  into  the  great  gay  world 
and  forgotten." 

"  Now,  Miss  Margery,  ef  you  think  that,  you 
ain't  half  so  well  acquainted  with  Ben  as  I  be. 
^^  forget!" 

"  He  would  come  back  to  Fairden  if  he  hadn't." 
"  You  do  Ben  wrong  when  you  say  so.  •  Jest 
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b'lieve  me.  you  ain*t  alone  in  rememberin' — yis, 
yis,  Sabriny,  in  one  minute — I  know  it;  say  it  on 
the  stand.  Try  to  cheer  up  a  little,  do.  I  never 
thought  the  Colonel  wrong  afore,  in  all  my  life — 
never — but  1  must  say  he  is  this  time.  It  will  all 
come  right,  though — I  know  it.  I've  got  a  plan. 
You  jest  keep  up  your  sperits  and  keep  watch 
outer  the  winder  to  see  Good  Fortune  a-comin' 
up  the  road  some  day,"  and  nodding  encourag- 
ingly he  wentback  to  Sabrina,  who  had  been  hov- 
ering near  the  door,  imploring  Joe  to  return. 

Presently  Miss  Brackett  was  heard  saying,  as 
she  came  through  the  entry, 

"  La,  yes,  son,  I  guess  so.  I  put  him  in  the  lit- 
tle bedroom.     Good  enough,  a  plenty," 

"  Such  a  mercy  that  you  sat  up,"  said  the  Col- 
onel, as  he  entered  the  kitchen  where  the  guest 
was,  already,  speaking  to  Joe  and  Sabrina. 

"  My  dear  Johp!"  he  cried;  *•  my  dear  friend ! " 
and  running  forward  he  threw  his  arms  around 
Mr.  Barlow  and  kissed  him  on  both  cheeks. 

Mr.  Barlow  was  equally  demonstrative.  Indeed, 
be  shed  some  tears,  to  Miss  Brackett's  intense 
disgust. 

**  After  so  many  years  I  see  you  at  last,  friend 
of  my  youth! "  said  the  Colonel,  shaking  his  hand' 
again  and  again,  while  his  face  beamed  with  pleas- 
ure. 

"And  your  wife,  John*  and  your  children — 
could  you  not  have  brought  them  with  you  ?  " 

*'  I  might  have  brought  my  children;  indeed  I 
was  half  inclined  to  do  so  at  one  time.  They  are 
motherless,  Jeremy." 

"John!  Forgive  me,  I  did  not  know  such  a 
shadow  had  fallen  on  your  life." 

"John  Barlow,"  said  Miss  Brackett  at  this 
juncture,  '*you  haven't  seen  our  niece  yet.  This 
is  Margery,"  and  having  thus  called  his  attention 
to  Margery,  who  stood  in  the  door,  looking  at 
the  elders.  Miss  Brackett  added,  "The  Colonel 
and  I  are  fetching  her  up,  and  she'll  be  an  orna- 
ment, friend." 

Mr.  Barlow  appeared  to  think  her  quite  enough 
of  an  ornament  already. 

"  Jeremy  attends  to  the  fixings  and  furbelows, 
and  I  see  that  she  learns  the  practical  things. 
But  come,  John  Barlow,  our  breakfast  is  ready. 
Sabrina,  you  may  bring  the  coffee  and  things 
now." 

"Oho!"  said  Joe,  left  alone,  "a  widderwer," 
and  he  fell  a-whistling. 

Mr.  Barlow  had  spoken  graciously  to  Sabrina 
and  Joe,  and  shaken  hands  with  both,  greatly  im- 
pressing the  former  with  his  condescension.  He 
said  that  he  felt  all  Fairdeners  to  be  his  friends, 


that  their  countenances  were  quite  familiar,  only 
their  names  had  faded  from  his  memory. 

"  Our  countenances  er  familiar  to  him!  "  cried 
Joe  in  high  disdain,  as  soon  as  Sabrina  returned 
from  the  breakfast-table.  "  Specially  youm,  Miss 
Perkins." 

"Oh,  ain't  he  a  bee-u-tiful  man,  Joe! " 

"Almost  makes  you  b'lieve  you  and  he's  chil- 
dren together,  don't  he  ?  And  spelt  in  the  same 
class,  hey,  Sabriny  ?  And  here  you're  a  Elshire 
woman,  you  be.  Never  laid  eyes  on  him  afore. 
Oh,  what  a  smooth  creetur*  he  is!  Eels  can't  be 
spoke  of  in  the  same  day." 

*'  Oh,  but  did  you  ever  see  sech  a  fine  ap- 
pearin'  man  as  he  is  ?  'Minds  you  a  little  of  Miss 
Sprangle — unly  they's  suthin'  mellerer  like  in 
his  ways.  Why,  Joe,  he  'most,  comes  near  to 
equallin'  the  Colonel,  now  I  do  say  it." 

*'  Sabriny,"  cried  Joe  sternly,  "  what  you  talk- 
in'  about  ?  'Member  what  I  told  you  once  about 
Gov'nor  Barlow's  son — how  he  deserted  a  young 
girl — Dalrymple's  secon'  wife  she  become  after- 
wards—jest to  marry  for  money  ?  ThaCs  the 
man.  Take  no  notice  of  him,  Sabriny.  Deserted 
her  jest  to  marry  a  woman  with  property.  Broke 
her  heart.  Why,  that's  the  basest  thing  to  do! 
'S  all  I  want  to  know  of  a  man." 

"  Oh,  I  don't  know,"  said  Sabrina,  under  the 
spell  wrought  by  Mr.  Barlow's  suavity;  "  I  don't 
s'pose  that  was  quite  right,  but  we  ain't  none  on  us 
perfect,  Joe,  and  he  is  the  finest  appearin'  man! 
Why,  come  to  think  on't,  I  d'n  know  but  he's 
quite  equal  to  the  Colonel,  InadifTrentway,  that 
is." 

*'  You're  crazy."  said  Joe,  thoroughly  disgusted. 
"  His  manners  don't  come  from  his  heart.  He's 
counterfeit  'way  through.  Ef  ever  you  want  me 
to  red  this  house  o'  rats,  you'd  better  not  say  he's 
equal  to  the  Colonel  In  manners  er  nothin'  else." 

"  I  don't  care,  he  is  a  beautiful  man,"  persisted 
Sabrina.  "  How  pleasant  he  smiles,  now,  and  so 
glad  he  is  to  see  you  ! " 

Joe  groaned.  "  Wal !  ef  ever  I  heered  the  beat 
on't !  I  b'lieve  a  woman  would  live  and  thrive 
on  fiat'ry,  and  nothin'  else.  Sabriny,  did  ye  ever 
read  a  piece  about  the  spider  and  the  fly  ?  for  ef 
you  didn't  you  wanter.  Good  thing  they  can't 
vote,"  said  Joe.  looking  out  of  the  window  as  if 
addressing  the  storm;  "  we  should  have  all  sorts 
of  villains  in  oflSces  ef  they  could — Nathan'l  Dai- 
ry mple,  shouldn't  wonder  a  tall.  They'd  be  took 
with  the  genteel  way  he  bows  and  touches  that 
old  fur  cap  o'  his'n,  or  some  sech  putty  reason, 
and  he'd  be  town  clerk  fust  thing  we'd  know,  or 
treasurer,  p'raps.     He'd  like  to  be  treasurer." 


( Onttinued,) 
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edition.  The  paper  is  good,  the  type  clear  and 
beautiful,  and  the  binding  tasteful. 

BouRRiRNNE,  L.  Antoink  Fauvelet  DE.  Memoirs 
of  Napoleon  Bonaparte,   by   his  private  secre- 
tary ;    ed.   by   R.   W.   Phipps.     A'e7o  rev.  ed, 
Scribner.     4  v.,  11.  and  map.     12''  $5. 
The  first  Amer.  ed.  of  a  work  that  has  for  sixty 

?ears  been  a  standard  authority  on  Napoleon, 
t  contains  the  thirty  four  portraits  and  other 
illustrations  of  the  original  edition,  together  with 
the  other  features  that  give  distinction  to  the 
work  —  the  chronology  of  Napoleon's  life,  the 
prefaces  to  the  several  editions,  the  author's 
introduction,  and  the  additional  matter  which 
supplements  Bourrienne's  work  ;  an  account  of 
the  important  events  of  the  hundred  days,  of 
Napoleon's  surrender  to  the  English,  and  of  his 


residence  and  death  at  St.  Helena,  with  anecdotes 
and  illustrative  extracts  from  contemporary  me- 
moirs. The  edition  is  an  excellent  one  in  every 
particular  of  paper,  print,  and  binding. 

Daudkt,  Alphonse.  Recollections  of  a  literary 
man;  11.  by  Bieler,  Mont^gut.  Myrbach,  and 
Rossi;  tr.  by  Laura  Ensor.  Routledge.  12' 
pap.,  $1.50;  hf.  leath.,  $2.25. 
A  companion  volume  to  Daudet's  "  Thirty 
years  of  Paris  and  of  my  literary  life."  Like  that 
it  is  a  collection  of  reminiscences,  pen  portraiK 
of  great  men,  and  autobiographical  sketches. 
"  The  story  of  my  books "  is  continued,  telliog 
bow  and  when  **  Numa  Roumestan  "  and  "  Les 
rois  en  e xil "  were  written.  Among  the  pen  por- 
traits are  those  of  Emile  Ollivier  and  Gambetta. 
Under  "  Theatrical  characters  "  are  sketches  of 
D^jazet,  Lesueur,  F^lix,  Mme.  Arnould-Plessy, 
Adolphe  Dupuis.  and  Lafontaine.  Some  **  Notes 
on  Paris  "  and  "  In  the  provinces "  complete  a 
charming  work.  In  appearance  it  is  uniform 
with  the  previous  volumes  of  Daudet,  being  en- 
riched with  many  graceful  vignettes  and  text 
pictures. 

Frith,  W.  P.  My  autobiography  and  reminis- 
cences. In  2  V.  V.  2.  Harper.  8"  I1.50. 
"The  remarkable  success  which  attended  the 
publication  of  'My  autobiography  and  reminis- 
cences,' by  W.  P.  Frith,  R.A.,  has  encouraged 
the  author  to  bring  out  a  supplemental  volume. 
It  was  scarcely  to  be  expected  that  the  second 
book  would  be  as  richly  stocked  with  anecdotes 
as  was  the  first,  but  it  contains  a  great  deal  of 
new  and  interesting  matter.  Mr.  Frith  tells  a 
story  as  well  as  ever,  and  in  his  singularly  reten- 
tive memory  there  were  many  interesting  stories 
left  to  tell.  He  returns  again  with  vigor  to  the 
attack  upon  art  critics  and  connoisseurs,  devoting 
to  the  purpose  part  of  the  preface  and  three  en- 
tertaining chapters  on  *  Supposititious  pictures.* 
*  Ignorance  of  art,'  and  *  Fashion  in  art.' 
Charles  Dickens,  who  figured  conspicuously  and 
pleasantly  in  the  former  volume,  has  here,  too, 
a  chapter  to  himself,  and  the  same  compliment 
is  paid  to  George  A.  Sala,  John  Leech,  and  Shir- 
ley Brooks.  There  is  something  new,  also,  re- 
lated of  Miss  Braddon  (Mrs.  Maxwell),  and  there 
are  some  touching  recollections  of  Robertson,  the 
author  of  '  Caste.'  "  — A^.  Y,  Sun, 

Robertson,  W.  Life  and  times  of  the  Right 
Hon.  John  Bright.  Cassell.  8'  $1.50. 
**A  new  and  timely  edition,  with  a  few  con- 
cluding pages  telling  briefly  but  adequately  the 
story  of  the  great  orator's  last  days.  This  bi- 
ography is  written  with  admirable  thoroughness 
by  one  who  knew  Mr.  Bright  well  and  who  has 
been  able  to  show  his  character  in  relation  to  his 
circumstances.  It  is  a  straighforward  portrait, 
sympathetic  but  not  over-eulogistic,  seeking  noth- 
ing to  extenuate  and  setting  down  naught  in 
malice.  The  chief  characteristic  of  Mr.  Bright's 
mind,  his  dogged  honesty  of  purpose,  comes  out 
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clearly  in  this  account  of  his  career,  which  is 
plentifully  interspersed  with  selections  from  Mr. 
Bright's  speeches.  Every  one  who  would  have  a 
definite  conception  of  the  progress  of  events  in 
England  during  the  present  generation  will  need 
to  read  the  life  of  John  Bright  with  especial  care, 
and  it  is  a  pleasure  to  have  that  life  recorded 
with  the  fidelity  and  good  taste  shown  by  Mr. 
Robertson . ' ' — Boston  Beacon. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 
A  Forgotten  Catholic.    (Wm.  Byrd.)    Coleman.    Cath, 

World. 
A  Seigneur  of  Hearts.    (Francis  de  Sales.)    Elward  Eu. 

Catk.  World. 
Alfred  dc  Musset.    I.    Houssaye.    Fort.  Review.  (Apr.) 
The   Closing   of  the   Doors.    (Growing   Deaf.)    Payn. 

Forum. 
Chapter  from  My  Memoirs.    (Por.)    Viifynxxz.  HarperU. 
Sketch  of  Rudolf  Clausius.    (Por.)    Pop.  Science. 
Count    Leo   Tolstoy  Twenty   Years   Ago.*     Schuyler. 

Scribner'^s. 

DKSORIPTiON,  TRAVKL,    KTO. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 
Paris  Exhibition  in  Dishabille.    Bishop.    Atlantic. 
At  Sesenheim.    Perry.    Atlantic. 
Reflections  After  a  Wandering  Life  in  Australasia.     I. 

Royce.    Atlantic. 
Samoa :  Isles  of  the  Navigators.*    tVhitalcer.    Century. 
Round  About  Jerusalem.*    Wilson.     Century. 
Ride  Through  the  Trans-Baikal.*    Kennan.    Century. 
Monasteries  of  Ireland.*    C.  de  Kay.    Century. 
The  Penitent  Brothers.*    Lummis.    Cosmopolitan. 
Social  Life  in  Russia.*  I.  Vicomte  de  VogUe.    Harper  s. 
Oak  Hill,  Home  of  Pres.  Monroe.*    Mrs.  M.  J.  Lamb. 

jVajr'  A  mer.  History. 
Monte  Carlo.    Sidebotham.    Nine.  Century.    (Apr.) 
Desert  of  Gobi  and  the  Himalayas.      Younghusband. 

Pop.  Science. 
Land  of  the  Winanisbe.*    Yale  and  Creighton.    Scrib' 

Mer*s. 

DOMKSTIO   AND   SOCIAL. 

MA  GA  ZINE  A  R  TICLES. 
Lack  of  Old  Homes  in  America.    Norton.    Scri&ner^s. 

■DUCATiON. 

MA  GA  ZINE  A  R  TICLES. 
Educational  Grievances  of  Catholics.     Sheedy.     Cat  A. 

World. 
School  Examinations.    Hyde.    Forum. 

FICTION. 

Balzac ,  H  onor£  db  .    Bureaucracy  (L<s  employ h) ; 

or,  a  civil  service  reformer  ;    tr.  by  Katharine 

Prescott  Wormeley.     Roberts.     12°  hf.  mor., 

ti.50. 

**  The  book  is  a  most  careful  and  exact  study  of 
the  French  civil  service  of  Balzac's  time,  and  it 
possesses  special  interest  for  Americans  in  the 
contrasts  and  parallels  which  are  inevitably  sug- 
gested by  it.  Given  institutions  resembling  one 
another  in  fundamental  form  and  principle,  and 
there  must  be  resemblances  also  in  their  manner 
of  worlcing.  It  is  the  seamy  side  of  politics  that 
is  here  analyzed,  the  obvious  purpose  of  the  au- 
thor having  been  to  expose  the  evil  influence  exer- 
cised upon  government  and  public  affairs  by  the 
growth  of  an  army  of  office-holders  in  whom 
self-interest  had  Icilied  patriotism,  and  who,  by 
their  incessant  intrigue,  often  paralyzed  whole- 
some and  reformatory  measures,  especially  all 
such  as  tended  to  simplify  and  cheapen  the  trans- 
action of  the  public  business.  The  translation  is 
the  smooth  and  spirited  rendering  to  which  Miss 
Wormeley  has  accustomed  the  public  throughout 
this  admirable  series  of  Balzac  in  English." — 
^ew  York  Tribune, 


BuNCE,  Oliver  Brll.  The  story  of  Happino- 
lande,  and  other  legends.  Appleton.  12*  (The 
Gainsborough  ser.)  pap.,  25  c. 
"The  story  of  Happinolande  "  pointedly  il- 
lustrates the  misfortune  it  would  be  to  mankind 
generally  if  it  were  possible  to  equally  distribute 
this  world's  goods.  Happinolande  had  been  a 
happy,  contented  valley  until  gold  was  discovered 
in  the  mountain-side.  The  find  is  so  vast  that 
the  Council  of  the  city  decides  to  distribute  it 
equally  among  the  people  without  regard  to  sex 
or  age.  The  result  is  most  disastrous.  With  so 
much  wealth,  no  one  is  willing  to  work,  and  a 
condition  of  affairs  is  brought  about  which  is 
so  demoralizing  that  all  rejoice  when  a  great 
flood  washes  the  treasure-house  away.  "A  mill- 
ionaire's millions"  shows  that  giving  is  not  a 
remedy  for  poverty.  "  The  city  Beautiful "  is  a 
little  allegory  directed  against  the  many  imper- 
fections of  New  York  City.  In  "  John's  attic** 
young  married  people  will  find  a  lesson  in  econ- 
omy, full  of  common-sense  and  practical  sugges- 
tions. 

Burnett,  Mrs.  Frances  Hodgson.    The  pretty 
sister  of  Jos6.    Scribner.     12*  fi. 

Chamberlain,  Rev.  N.  H.  The  sphinx  in  Aubrey 
Parish:  a  novel.  Cupples  &  H.  12'  (The  Al- 
gonquin Press  lib.)  $1.50. 
The  author's  former  story,  **  The  autobiography 
of  a  New  England  farmhouse,"  was  received 
with  great  favor.  This  is  a  story  of  the  Anglican 
Church.  The  scene  shifts  between  England, 
Strasburg,  and  Paris  and  America.  The  book  is 
liberal,  although  it  seeks  to  attract  people  to  the 
English  Church.  Two  quite  dissimilar  love- 
stories  run  through  the  plot.  The  rector  of  **  St. 
Clement's"  is  introduced  preaching  his  first  ser- 
mon on  Easter  Day,  and  for  ten  years  he  is  seen 
doing  faithful  work  for  others  until  in  the  end  he 
gains  what  he  has  counted  lost  to  him. 

Crawford.  F.  Marion.     Greifenstein.      Mac- 

millan.     12"  ti.50. 

The  scenery,  characters,  and  senchnent  are  all 
German,  and  so  true  to  life  that  one  might  think 
the  novel  written  by  a  German.  The  last  repre- 
sentatives of  an  ancient  German  race,  living  in 
lonely  grandeur  in  the  Black  Forest,  are  the  chief 
characters.  Old  Greifenstein  illustrates  the  ab- 
horrence of  the  German  noble  to  a  blemish  upon 
his  name.  Death  to  him  is  always  preferable  to 
dishonor.  His  son,  also  "  Greifenstein,"  has  just 
finished  his  education  when  the  story  opens,  and 
is  about  to  marry  his  cousin  '*  Hilda,"  a  poor  but 
beautiful  girl  and  a  most  noble  character.  She 
likewise  lives  in  the  BlackForest  with  her  mother. 
A  succession  of  accidents  bring  to  light  some 
family  skeletons  long  supposed  buried .  and  a  num- 
ber of  horrible  and  dramatic  events  ensue.  Jus- 
tice is  meted  out  to  an  erring  woman  in  a  manner 
reminding  one  of  the  horrors  of  the  Middle  Ages 
— the  two  murderers  committing  suicide  after- 
wards. Hilda  is  the  one  gleam  of  sunshine 
throughout.  She  is  an  unusually  strong  type  of 
woman,  helpful  to  all  around  her. 

DoLARO,   Selina.     Bella- Demonia:    a  dramatic 
story.     Belford,  C.     12"  (The  household  lib., 
V.  4,  no.  II.)  $1;  pap.,  50  c. 
"  The    late    accomplished    burlesque    actress, 
Selina   Dolaro,  wrote,  while  on  her  death -bed, 
'  Bella-Demonia,'  a  story  of  modern  life  in  Rus- 
sia of  very  considerable  dramatic  power.     The 
action   is  rapid  from  beginning  to  end,  the  dia- 
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logue  crisp  and  epigrammatic,  and  some  of  the 
characters  strong  and  sharply  outlined.  The 
movements  and  plots  of  the  Nihilists,  the  elabo- 
rate system  of  police  espionage  in  operation,  the 
chronic  troubles  and  persecutions  of  an  empire 
founded  on  absolutism,  and  which  is  mainly  sus- 
tained  by  military  force  and  the  terrorism  it  in- 
spires are  very  distinctly  portrayed,  if  with  occa- 
sional exaggeration.  A  more  picturesque  and 
animated  novel  has  not  been  published  since  the 
beginning  of  the  year."— A^.  Y,  Sun, 

Doyle,  A.  Conan,  comp.  Micah  Clarke ;  his 
statement  as  made  to  his  three  grandchildren 
Joseph,  Gervas,  and  Reuben  during  the  hard 
winter  of  T734.  Longmans,  G.  12  $1.50. 
"  This  quaint  and  interesting  record  is  supposed 
to  be  the  account  written  in  old  age  for  the  bene- 
fit of  his  three  grandchildren,  by  Captain  Micah 
Clarke  of  the  Ironsides,  of  the  part  taken  by 
him  in  the  disastrous  attempt  of  Monmouth  in 
1689.  Clarke  served  as  a  captain  of  horse  under 
the  ill-fated  prince;  the  book  relates  his  advent- 
ures and  escapes  after  the  final  defeat  at  Taun- 
ton. It  is  written  with  admirable  verisimili- 
tude, and  might  easily  pass  for  a  genuine  record, 
bemg  full  not  only  of  the  manners  and  speech 
of  the  time,  but  also  of  its  spirit — a  far  harder 
thing  to  catch.  No  boy  could  read  this  story 
without  learning  a  great  deal  from  it,  while  it 
is  so  delightfully  stirring  and  exciting  that  no 
boy  would  be  apt  to  detect  (till  afterwards)  that 
the  book  was  *  informative.' " — Boston  Literary 
World, 

Dream  BR  (A)  of  dreams:  a  modern  romance;  by 
the  author  of  •'  Thoth."  Appleton.  16'  (Ap- 
pleton's  town  and  country  lib.,  no.  35.)  pap., 
50  c. 

*'  Of  a  different  kind  from  the  last-mentioned 
novel  is  'A  dreamer  of  dreams,'  by  the  author  of 
*  Thoth.'  Here  we  have  the  picture  of  a  strong 
will  and  brilliant  intellect  temporarily  enslaved  to 
a  self-indulgent  instinct,  until  their  possessor  has 
half  ruined  his  physical,  and  seriously  impaired 
his  moral  nature  in  the  vain  attempt — ^assisted  by 
the  use  of  opiates — to  control  the  course  of  his 
midnight  dreams,  and  create  for  himself  a  life  of 
pleasure  unconditioned  by  external  circumstances. 
From  this  deplorable  state  he  is  rescued  by  a  su- 
preme efifort  of  conscience,  acting  through  the 
medium  of  a  dreamy  hallucination,  at  the  mo- 
ment when  he  has,  in  intention  at  all  events, 
committed  a  crime  that  will  place  him  in  posses- 
sion of  a  colossal  fortune.  This  is  in  many  re- 
spects a  strong  book,  though  short,  and  may  be 
reckoned  an  acquisition  to  our  stock  of  novels  of 
the  analytical  and  reflective  type." — London  Acad- 
emy, 

Eliot,  Annie.     An   hour's  promise.    Cassell. 

12**  (Cassell's  sunshine  sen,  v.  i,  no.  23.)  pap., 

50  c.  * 

Leslie  Owen  is  summoned  to  a  Georgia  health 
resort,  where  his  dying  friend,  Robert  Morton, 
entrusts  him  with  his  will  leaving  all  to  the  girl 
to  whom  he  was  engaged.  After  many  compli- 
cations owing  to  Leslie  Owen's  faculty  of  being 
"  happy  with  either  when  t'other  dear  charmer's 
away,"  the  rather  slim  plot  leads  to  the  breaking 
of  an  "  hour's  promise  "  and  the  final  happiness 
of  two  young  couples,  while  two  steadfast  hearts 
remain  true  to  memories.  The  two  heroines 
are  totally  dissimilar  and  equally  strong  charac- 
ters. 


Froude.  J.  A.    The  two  chiefs  of  Dunboy ;  or,        | 
an  Irish  romance  of  the  last  century.    Scribner. 
13**  $1.50  ;  pap.,  50  c. 

Hardy,   Arthur    Sherburne.      Passe   Rose. 

Houghton,  M.     12*"  ti.25. 

Just  concluded  in  the  Atlantic  Monthly^  where  * 
it  has  been  running  for  months.  By  the  author  of 
*'  But  yet  a  woman  "  and  **  The  wind  of  destiny." 
The  Boston  Traveller  says  of  the  novel :  '*  The 
scenes  of  '  Passe  Rose '  are  laid  in  the  time  of 
Charlemagne.  The  heroine  is  a  bewitching  child 
of  sunshine,  a  mercurial  nature,  changeful  as  an  j 
April  day,  but  winsome  and  true,  and,  above  all. 
womanly  in  her  tenderness  and  strength.  The 
story  depends  far  less  on  characters  and  events 
than  on  its  general  atmosphere  for  effect.  The 
touches  are  very  fine.  Each  page  has  something 
to  offer  of  the  mental  wealth  of  thought,  of  in- 
sight into  the  undercurrents  of  life.  There  is 
grace,  imagination,  and  choice  taste  in  every  line, 
and  a  high-bred  distinction  of  style  that  is  pecul- 
iarly Mr.  Hardy's  own. 

Hovtard,   Blanche  WiLtis.     The  open  door. 

Houghton,  M.    12''  $1.50. 

" '  The  open  door '  is  not  a  novel  to  be  lightly 
read  and  thrown  aside.  It  makes  demands 
upon  one's  better  emotions,  and  it  moves  toward 
fine  issues  while  it  fascinates  the  fancy  by  its 
graceful  realism.  It  is  a  novel  which,  without 
being  in  any  way  didactic  or  written  with  a  pur- 
pose, will  leave  upon  the  appreciative  mind  an 
inspiring  and  elevating  impression." — Boston  Bea- 
con, 

Ho  WELLS,   W.  D.     The  mouse-trap,  and  other 

farces.     Harper.     12*  $1. 

Contains  "  The  garroters,"  "  Five  o'clock  tea," 
**  The  mouse-trap,"  and  *•  A  likely  story,"  four 
most  amusing  little  farces,  very  cleverly  illus- 
trated. 

Lady  Bluebeard  :  a  novel ;  by  the  author  of 
"  Zit  and  Xoe."  Harper.  1 2*  ( Harper's  Frank- 
lin sq.  lib.,  new  sen,  no.  642.)  pap.,  40  c. 
The  Orient  forms  a  brilliant  background  to  this 
odd  novel.  The  heroine  is  an  eccentric  and  beau- 
tiful woman,  born  in  India,  but  of  English  ex- 
traction. She  is  reputed  to  have  an  enormous 
fortune,  and  spends  most  of  her  time  travelling 
with  her  maid.  On  her  way  to  Europe  she  meets 
Hector  Hicks,  a  young  artist,  on  his  way  to  India. 
She  at  once  forms  a  great  liking  for  him,  and 
changes  her  plans,  returning  with  him  to  India. 
The  pair,  of  course,  fall  in  love  with  each  other 
and  have  a  long  and  exciting  courtship.  The 
mystery  which  envelops  Mrs.  Fonblanque  ("  Lady 
Bluebeard")  is  cleverly  sustained  to  the  end. 
The  conversations  are  very  amusing  and  the  de- 
scriptions of  Eastern  life  most  vivid. 

McClelland,  M.  G.     Burkett's  Lock.    Cassell. 

12*"  (Cassell's  sunshine  ser.)  pap.,  50  c. 

Burkett's  Lock  is  situated  on  a  Southern  canal, 
among  Virginia  mountain  hamlets.  Old  Joe 
Burkett,  a  hard,  taciturn  man,  has  a  deep,  unex- 
pressed love  for  his  second  daughter,  Delia. 
She  goes  to  a  factory  town,  thirty  miles  from 
home,  to  work  for  her  aunt,  who  promises  to  leave 
her  some  money.  Her  sister,  Hester,  stays  at 
home  and  devotes  her  life  to  her  taciturn  father 
and  brothers  and  her  garrulous  old  grandmother. 
The  plot  is  dramatic  and  the  tragic  end  of  Delia's 
year  from  home,  her  father's  fierce  grief,  her 
brothers'  plans  of  vengeance,  frustrated  by  grave. 
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proud,  warm-hearted  Hesler,  show  a  great  ad- 
vance in  the  author's  workmanship.  "  Oblivion  " 
and  "  Princess"  gave  promise  of  the  artistic  fin- 
ish of  this  vigorous  tale  of  rough  characters  and 
elemental  passions. 

MooDEV,  Martha  Livingston.    Alan  Thome. 

Lothrop.     12**  $1.25. 

Robert  Thome,  after  the  death  of  a  dearly- 
loved  wife,  gives  up  his  faith  in  a  personal  God 
and  in  immortality,  and  resolves  to  bring  up  his 
son  Alan  in  total  ignorance  of  the  Christian 
faith.  His  books  are  all  carefully  selected  ;  he 
has  an  atheist  governess  ;  servants,  teachers,  and 
even  visitors  are  cautioned  never  to  mention  re- 
ligion. He  is  not  allowed  to  attend  school, 
church,  or  Sunday-school,  and  is  kept  entirely 
apart  from  other  children.  On  a  chance  visit  to 
his  mother's  room  he  finds  her  Bible  with  a  lov- 
ing religious  message  to  himself.  His  undefined 
longings  are  satisfied,  and  he  converts  his  father 
and  his  governess,  who  devote  their  lives  to  good 
works.  Intended  as  an  antulote  to  "  Robert 
Elsmere." 

Oliphant,  Mrs,  Marg.  O.  W.  The  little  pil- 
grim :  further  experiences.  [Anon.]  Roberts. 
i6'  60  c. 

Continues  the  story  of  '*  the  little  pilgrim  "  in 
the  unseen  world.  In  the  ' '  seen  and  the  unseen  " 
— the  first  part  of  this  volume — she  has  many 
questionings  and  longings  answered.  Under  the 
guidance  of  the  '*  Sage  "  she  retums  to  earth  and 
Is  shown  the  constant  and  loving  work  of  God's 
advocates  pleading  with  his  children  to  return  to 
him.  "  On  the  dark  mountains  "  paints  a  hopeless 
picture  of  **  those  who  had  chosen  to  follow  their 
own  way."  "  The  land  of  darkness  "  is  a  picture 
of  the  infernal  regions  almost  as  powerful  as 
Dante  painted. 

Peard,  Frances  Mary.  The  country  cousin  :  a 
novel.  Harper.  (Harper's  Franklin  sq.  lib.) 
12**  pap.,  40  c. 

Joan  Medhurst  has  been  brought  up  in  the 
country,  by  a  father  and  mother  unusually  rich  in 
educational  theories.  She  has  been  thoroughly 
drilled  In  humility  by  her  father,  by  constant 
fault-finding  as  to  her  looks  and  mental  endow- 
ments. The  time  comes,  finally,  when  she  must 
go  to  London  to  be  *•  presented,"  and  firmly  be- 
lieving she  Is  both  ugly  and  ignorant  dreads  the 
ordeal.  Her  unexpected  success  as  a  "  beauty  " 
turns  her  head,  and  there  is  a  most  alarming  re- 
bellion on  her  part  against  her  father's  tiresome 
lectures.  She  determines  to  marry,  to  gain  her 
freedom — Sir  Henry  Lancaster,  an  M.P.  and  a 
celebrity  of  the  day,  being  the  victim  of  her  little 
plan.  He  loves  her  devotedly  and  believes  her 
as  innocent  and  unsophisticated  as  she  looks.  He 
marries  her  and  has  a  terrible  awakening.  For  a 
time  her  vanity  and  heartlessness  threaten  to 
wreck  her  husband's  lif'i,  but  Joan's  better  nature 
awakens  under  a  strain  of  great  trouble. 

QuEiROS,  E^A  DR.  Dragon's  teeth  :  a  novel 
from  the  Portuguese,  by  Mary '  J.  Serrano. 
Ticknor.     12''  f  1.50. 

The  author  stands  at  the  head  of  the  list  of 
Portuguese  novelists.  This  work,  published 
under  the  title  "O  primo  Bazilio"  produced  a 
profound  sensation  in  Portuguese  literary  circles, 
as  it  did  afterwards  in  France  and  In  Spain,  in  a 
French  and  Spanish  version.  It  is  the  story  of  a 
sin  and  its  consequences,  pictured  with  the  minute 


details  of  a  Balzac  or  Daudet.  A  young  wife 
is  false  to  her  husband.  The  man  for  whom  she 
has  betrayed  her  husband  is  a  base,  heartless  fel- 
low, who  deserts  her  when  he  fears  their  sin  will 
be  discovered.  A  servant  gains  possession  of 
the  wife's  letters  and  makes  life  miserable  to  her 
with  threats  of  exposure  and  demands  for  money. 
The  ending  is  sad  and  tragical. 

Rives,  Am£lie,  [mfw  Mrs.  J.  Armstrong  Chanler.] 
The  witness  of  the  sun.  Lippincott.  12°  $1. 
"  Esto  sol  testis"  (let  the  sun  be  a  witness)  Is 
the  motto  cut  in  a  sapphire  ring,  given  by  the 
hero,  a  Russian  writer,  to  the  heroine,  an  Italian 
poet.  The  scene  Is  Italy,  and  full  scope  Is  af- 
forded the  author  for  her  highly  colored  word- 
painting  of  sensuous  nature  worship.  On  the  eve 
of  her  tenth  birthday  the  heroine  begins  a  ro- 
mance thus  :  "  Married  life  is  like  champagne 
with  the  sparkles  left  out."  The  hero  sees  this, 
and  recognizing  her  talents  directs  them  to  noble 
purpose.  His  mother,  a  most  original  woman,  is 
the  motive  power  of  the  plot.  The  end  is  un- 
locked for.  The  complete  story  Is  in  the  April 
Lippincotfs  Ma^tine, 

Saltus,  Edgar.  A  transaction  In  hearts  :  an 
episode.  Belf ord,  C.  1 2*  ( The  household  lib.) 
$1  ;  pap.,  50  c. 

Christopher  Gonfallon  is  the  rector  of  a  New 
York  Episcopal  church.  The  story  turns  upon 
his  base  love  for  his  wife's  young  sister,  who  lives 
under  his  roof,  and  for  whom  he  is  guardian. 
He  schemes  In  every  way  to  possess  the  young 
girl,  who  finally  escapes  him  by  marrying  a 
wealthy  young  "snob,"  whom  she  despises,  but 
who  has  saved  her  father's  name  from  ignominy 
at  the  sacrifice  of  ten  thousand  dollars. 

Sergeant,  Adeline.    Esther  Denison  :  a  novel. 

Holt.     16°  (Leisure  hour  ser.,  no.  224.)  $1  ; 

pap.,  30  c. 

In  "  Esther  Denison"  we  have  a  strong  char- 
acter study.  Esther  is  the  daughter  of  a  dissent- 
ing minister,  who  loses  his  pulpit  because  he 
cannot  any  longer  preach  conscientiously  of  eter- 
nal punishment  for  the  wicked.  He  dies  In  great 
poverty,  leaving  his- wife  and  little  Esther  to  the 
cold  mercy  of  the  world.  Esther  Is  cared  for  and 
educated  by  a  wealthy  friend,  who  had  long  ad- 
mired Mr.  Denison's  independent  spirit,  but  never 
suspected  his  poverty.  She  becomes  a  governess 
in  her  benefactor'^  family,  and  learns  to  love  his 
young  nephew,  Sebastian.  The  tragedy  of  this 
love,  which  Is  altogether  out  of  the  conventional 
line  of  novel-writing,  is  the  heart  of  the  book. 
Throughout  Esther's  character  gains  In  strength 
and  nobility  through  her  sufferings. 

Sheldon,  Louise.  Vescelius,  an  I.  D.  B.  in  South 
Africa  ;  11.  by  G.  E.  Graves  and  Al.  Hencke. 
Lovell  Co.     12"  (2. 

The  mysterious  letters  in  the  title  stand  for 
"  illicit  diamond  buyer,"  known  familiarly  as  an 
"I.  D.  B."  These  men  grow  rich  in  a  short  time 
through  buying  the  stolen  gems,  and  return  to 
their  native  land  —  if  they  escape  detection  — 
wealthy  and  respected.  Donald  Laure  figures  in 
this  capacity.  He  has  married  a  beautiful  native, 
upon  whom  he  lavishes  his  dishonestly  gained 
wealth.  Mrs.  Laure  is  the  centre  of  a  dramatic 
episode.  The  detectives  coming  to  search  her 
husband's  bouse  for  a  missing  diamond,  she 
cleverly  secretes  it  in  the  glass  eye  of  a  Zulu 
servant.  The  story  has  a  most  unexpected  end- 
ing.     Shows  as  intimate  knowledge  of  South 
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Africa  as  did  "  Yankee  girls  in  Zulu  Land/'  by 
the  same  author. 

Werner,  E.  ,  [pseud,  for  E.  Btirstenbinder.]  The 
Alpine  fay  :  a  romance  ;  from  the  German  by 
Mrs.  A.  L.  Wister.  Lippincott.  12*  $1.25. 
Two  pretty,  motherless  girls,  who  are  cousins, 
divide  the  interest.  The  father  of  one  is  an  ex- 
tremely wealthy  man  and  the  president  of  a  great 
railroad  company  ;  the  father  of  the  other  is  a 
baron,  and  the  possessor  of  a  fine  property  and 
baronial  mansion  up  among  the  Alps,  which  the 
railroad  president  is  trying  to  obtain  to  make  a 
line  through  for  his  railway.  'The  struggle  to  re- 
tain his  home  kills  the  old  baron,  and  he  dies 
cursing  the  originators  of  the  road.  Added  to 
this  curse  is  a  legend  of  the  "  Alpine  fay,"  con- 
nected with  a  high  peak  in  the  mountain,  which 
is  verified  in  the  story  just  as  the  baron's  curse 
seems  to  carry  out  its  evil  work.  The  theft  of 
an  invention,  the  final  punishment  of  the  thief, 
several  love  affairs,  and  many  charming  scenes 
from  German  domestic  life  make  up  the  story. 

^fA  GA  ZINE  FIC  TION. 
The  Begum^s  Daughter.    I.    Bynncr*    Atlantic. 
Bell  of  Saint  Basirs.    Eliz.  S.  Phelps.    Atlantic. 
Dr.  Merivale.    Sherman.    Btl/orcTs. 
Jen.    Atkinson.    Btl/ortTs. 
Tribulations  of  One  Bbenezer  Meeker.    Eliz.  Cummings. 

Bel/Ortiz's. 
A  Gloria.    M.  A.  Tinckcr.    Cath.  World. 
Roby*s  Christian  Charity.    McKay.     Century. 
Salome  Mttller.    Cable.    Century. 
Tom's  Strategy.*    Edwards.    Century. 
On  the  Seventh  Level.*    L    Gayley  and  Browne.    Cos- 

mo^litan. 
Ogechee  Cross-firings.    Johnston.    Harper^s. 
Chain  of  Errors.    Latimer.    Lippincotfs. 
Dilemma  of  Sir  Guy  the  Neuter.    Octave  Thanet.   Scri^ 

ner*s, 

HISTORY. 

Adams,  C.  Kendall.  A  manual  of  historical 
literature,  comprising  brief  descriptions  of  the 
most  important  histories  in  English,  French, 
and  German;  together  with  practical  sugges- 
tions  as  to  methods  and  courses  of  historical 
study;  for  the  use  of  students,  general  readers, 
and  collectors  of  books,  yled,^  rev,  and  enl. 
Harper.    8*  $2.50. 

The  revisions  to  which  this  work  has  been  sub- 
jected consist  of  alterations  and  additions  that 
are  thus  described  :  i.  All  titles  have  been 
changed,  whenever  change  has  been  necessary, 
in  order  to  nole  the  appearance  of  new  editions 
or  continuations.  2.  A  few  of  the  older  books 
have  been  excluded  in  order  that  their  places 
might  be  given  to  new  works  of  greater  impor- 
tance. 3.  Some  of  the  descriptions  have  been 
condensed,  and  thus  room  made  for  others  with- 
out greatly  enlarging  the  volume.  4.  At  the  end 
of  each  chapter,  under  the  head  of  "  Sugges- 
tions to  students  and  readers,"  a  new  section  has 
been  added,  entitled  "Recent  works  of  impor- 
tance." 5.  The  table  of  contents  and  index  have 
been  amplified  so  as  to  include  all  the  titles  now 
inserted. 

LossiNG,  Benson  J.     Hours  with  the  living  men 

and  women  of  the  revolution  :  a  pilgrimage  ; 

il.  by  fac- similes  of  pen-and-ink  drawings  by 

H.Rosa.     Funk&W.     12"  $2. 

•*  Under  the  title  of  '  Hours  with  living  men 
and  women  of  the  Revolution.*  Funk  &  Wag- 
nails  publish  a  number  of  interesting  papers  by 


Benson  J.  Lossing.  Forty  years  ago  the  author 
conceived  the  idea  of  obtaining  from  the  sur- 
viving participants  in  the  war  of  the  Revolution, 
or  from  aged  people  of  that  era,  whatever  infor- 
mation concerning  that  memorable  struggle  their 
memories  might  retain.  In  the  pursuit  of  this 
object  he  devoted  several  years  to  travel  and  ob- 
servation in  the  thirteen  original  States  of  the 
Union,  the  result  being  his  elaborate  '  Field-book 
of  the  Revolution,'  of  which  the  volume  before 
us,  prepared  from  material  gathered  at  that  time, 
may  be  considered  a  supplement.  Several  chap- 
ters have  already  appeared  in  various  magazines, 
but  it  is  substantially  a  new  as  well  as  a  valuable 
contribution  to  the  history  of  the  Revolution." — 
N.  y.  Sun. 

Rawlinson,  G.  The  story  of  Phoenicia.  Put- 
nam.    12°  (Story  of  the  nations  ser.)  $1.50. 

Saunders,  F.,  camp.  The  Washington  centennial 
souvenir.  Whittaker.  8**  pap. ,  25  c. 
The  souvenir  comprises  a  picturesque  descrip- 
tion of  the  inauguration  of  the  first  President  of 
the  United  States,  a  collection  of  the  eulogies 
pronounced  upon  his  character  by  the  most  emi- 
nent personages  of  all  nationalities,  and  a  chapter 
devoted  to  anecdotes  and  incidents  connected 
with  Washington's  great  career.  It  is  compiled 
by  the  author  of  "  Salad  for  the  solitary." 

MA  GA  ZlNE  A  R  TICLES. 

Brandy  wine,  Gerniaotown,  and  Saratoga.  Fiske.  At- 
lantic. 

The  Western  Soldier.    King.    Century. 

George  Wasliington  and  Rev.  Jonathan  Boucher.  Con- 
way.   LippincotVs. 

Washington's  New  York  Residence  in  1789.  Anne  H. 
Wharton.    LippincotVs, 

Washinffton*8  Historic  Luncheon  in  Elizabeth.*  Mrs. 
M.  J.  Lamb.    Mag.  Amer.  History. 

Indiana's  First  Settlement.   Bryan.   Mag.  Attur.  History. 

The  Harrisons  in  History.  Mrs.  B.  B.  Washington. 
Mag.  Amer.  History. 

The  Historic  Quadrille.  Gen.  Cochrane.  Mag.  Amer. 
History. 

Reminiscences  of  Mrs.  Bradford.  Boudinot.  Mag.  Amur. 
History. 

HUMOR  AND  SATIRK. 

Fun  from  Life,    Stokes,     obi.  12*"  bds.,  f  i. 

A  selection  of  some  of  the  smaller  designs  from 
Life, 

INDUSTRIAL. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 
Agriculture  as  a  Profession.    Reeve.    Harper^s. 
Growth  of  the  Beet-Sugar  Industry.    Almy.   I^p.  Science. 

LITKRATURI,   INOLUDINO   OOLLKOTKD 
WORKS. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 
Philosophy  §nd  Poetry  of  Tears.    Preston.    Atlantic. 
Shakespeare  in  Somerset.    Dean  of  Wells.    Cont.  Re* 

view.     (Apr.)  * 

Edmond  Scherer.    Dowden.    Fort.  Review.    (Apr.) 
Success  in  Fiction.    Marg.  O.  W.  Oliphant.    Forum. 
Incredibility  of  History.    Walsh.    Lippincotfs. 
How  I  Made  my  Autograph  Album.     Bok.    Lippincotfs. 
Critics  on  the  Hearth.    Emily  F.  Wheeler.    Lippincott'* s. 
Fiction  as  a  Literary  Form.    Mabie.    Scribnor^s. 

NATURK   AND    SCIKNCK. 

aMA  GA  ZINE  A  R  TICLES. 
Extinct  Reptiles  and  Mammals  of  North  America.  Seton. 

Cath.  World. 
Eucalyptus  Culture  at  Tre  Fontane.      Binsse.      Cath. 

World. 
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Woman*!  Place  in  Nature.    Allen.    Forum. 
When  Darwinism  Fails.    Mivart.    Forum. 
A  Meadow  Mud-Hole.*    Abbott*    Harpor*t, 
Stranife  Markings  on  Mars.*    Serviss.    A/.  Scitnt*. 
Bcfdnnings  in  Science  at  Mngby  School.*    Tayler.   /%»>• 

Science. 
Bg^^  in  Chemistry  and  Commerce.     Simmonds.    /V>. 

Science. 
Botanical  Gardens.    Hoffmann.    /V>.  Science. 

MAGAZINE  POETRY. 
OmarKhayyim.    Sherman.    Atlantic. 
••  International  Copyright."    Fawcett,    Bel/onts. 
The  Troubadour.    Kate  B.  Sherwood.    Bel/ortTt. 
At  Break  of  Day.    Dora  R.  Goodale.    Century. 
Unhindered.    Charlotte  F.  Bates.     Century. 
Lamenuble  Ballad  of  the  Bloody  Brook.    B.  E.  Hale. 

Century. 
The  Morning  Breaks.    Grace  Appletoa.    Cosmopolitan.    ' 
The  Broken  Harp.    Winter.    Harper^s. 

Unto  the  Least  of  these  Little  Ones.  Amtflie  Rives. 
Harper's. 

Thoughts  in  a  Garden.    Marvell.    Harper^s. 

Wife  of  Cervallos.    Anna  K.  Green.    Lippincotfs. 

The  Greater  World.    Rose  H.  Lathrop.    Scribner^s. 

POLITICAL  AND  SOCIAL. 

Dexter,  Seymour.  A  treatise  on  cooperative 
savings  and  loan  associations;  including  build- 
ing and  loan  associations,  mutual  savings  and 
loan  associations,  accumulating  fund  associa- 
tions, cooperative  banks,  etc.;  with  appendix 
conL  laws,  precedents,  and  forms.  Appleton. 
12''  ti.35. 

Alms  to  fill  a  demand  for  information  relating 
to  this  form  of  cooperation;  to  explain  the  prin- 
ciples upon  which  the  typical  association  is 
founded;  to  describe  the  important  variations 
from  the  typical  associations  now  in  operation; 
tracing  their  development  and  the  causes  which 
have  induced  them,  and  discussing  briefly  their 
respective  merits;  to  furnish  a  complete  guide  to 
all  persons  wishing  to  organize  and  conduct  them 
upon  methods  that  are  safe,  equitable,  aad  uni- 
formly successful  when  adhered  to;  to  correct 
certain  false  notions  which  are  often  entertained 
by  those  conducting  these  associations  relating 
to  the  subject  of  premiums,  etc.,  and  to  print,  in 
a  convenient  form  for  examination,  the  best 
statutes  in  this  country  authorizing  their  forma- 
tion. 

Oilman,  Nicholas  Paine.  Profit  sharing  be- 
tween employer  and  employee:  a  study  in  the 
evolution  of  the  wages  system.  Houghton,  M. 
12°  ti.75. 

Gives  an  impartial  history  of  the  numarous 
trials  of  profit  sharing  at  home  and  abroad,  a 
clear  exposition  of  the  dififereut  features  of  the 
system,  a  thorough  analysis  of  the  results  it  has 
had,  and  a  candid  argument  for  its  further  exten- 
sion. The  author  keeps  close  to  actual  experi- 
ence, avoiding  theories,  abstractions,  and  rash 
generalizations,  lie  has  presented  the  facts  and 
the  plain  logic  of  profit  sharing  so  fully  and  clear- 
ly that  his  work  may  be  consulted  with  confi- 
dence. The  book  will  undoubtedly  stand  by  it- 
self as  the  principal  authority  on  industrial 
partnerships.  It  is  handsomely  brought  out  in 
the  attractive  style  of  the  Riverside  editions. 

Meriwether.  Lee.     The  tramp  at  home.    Har- 
per.   12''  ti.25. 
Mr.  Meriwether  spent   upwards  of  a  year  in 

Europe  studying  the  condition  of  the  working- 


men  ;  the  result  of  his  observations  was  pub- 
lished in  "  A  tramp  trip,"  and  also  submitted 
in  a  report  to  the  Bureau  of  Labor  Statistics  at 
Washington.  The  interest  and  value  of  his  fig- 
ures caused  the  Secretary  of  the  Interior  to  ap- 
point him  as  a  special  agent  to  obtain  similar  in- 
formation in  America.  The  dry  statistics  gath- 
ered in  his  travels  as  a  special  agent  have  been 
submitted  to  the  Department.  In  this  volume 
he  offers  a  few  of  the  incidents,  amusing  and 
otherwise,  that  befell  him  in  his  intercourse  with 
the  working  classes  of  America,  also  some  gen- 
eral statistics  as  to  wages,  living,  etc.  His  re- 
searches took  him  among  the  working-women  of 
New  York  and  Brooklyn,  the  factory  hands  of 
New  England  and  the  southern  farmers,  to  Texas, 
through  the  Northwest  territory,  thence  to  Cali- 
fornia, and  afterwards  on  a  journey  to  the 
Sandwich  Islands  in  connection  with  his  investi- 
gation into  the  condition  of  sailors. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 

Temperance  Lei^slation.    Clark.    Atlantic. 

The  Lawyer  in  National  Politics.    Cook.    Atlantic. 

The  Negro  "  Libertinus  *'  in  the  South.  Connelly.  Bel- 
fortCs. 

American  Consular  Service.    Mackniffht.    Bel/onTt. 

The  ^  TuKcarora's  "  Mission  to  Samoa.   Brben.  Century. 

Our  Relations  to  Samoa.    Bates.    Century. 

Political  Situation  in  Prance.  Monod ;  Hamerton.  Cent. 
Review.    (Apr.) 

Social  Problems.    Hale.    Cosmopolitan. 

Page  in  the  History  of  a  Monopoly.  Gattle.  Fort.  Re- 
view.    (Apr.) 

Women^s  Suffrage  BilL— I.  Enfranchisement  of  Women. 
Mtllicent  Fawcett ;  II.  Proposed  Subjection  of  Men. 
Glennie.    Fort.  Review.    (Apr.) 

Perils  of  Democracy.    Laveleye.    Forum, 

Republican  Party  and  the  Negro.    Godkin.    Forum. 

Edward  Atkinson's  Economic  Theories.  Hawley.  Fo- 
rum. 

The  Saloon  as  a  Political  Power.    Crosby.    Forum. 

Are  Twelve  Millions  per  Annum  Wasted  in  the  Sea? 
Scrutton.    Nine.  Century.    (Apr.) 

Is  an  ** Agricultural  Department"  Desirable?  Prothero. 
Nine.  Century.    (Apr.) 

Lunatics  as  Patients,  not  Prisoners.  Tuke.  Nine.  Cen- 
tury.   (Apr.) 

A  Suggestion  for  Emigrants.  Marquis  of  Lome.  Ntne. 
Century.     (Apr.) 

Convict-Island  of  Brazil.    Branner.    A/-  Science. 

Freight- Car  Service.*    Voorhees.    Scri6ner^t. 

SPORTS   AND   AMUSKMKIITS. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 

Trotting  Horses.    Merwtn.    Atlantic. 

Ethics  of  the  Turf.    Runciman.    Cont.  Review.    (Apr.) 

In  the  Field  Papers,  I.  Fox-Hunting  near  th*  Metropo- 
lis    Pelham-Clinton.     Cosmopolitan. 

The  Western  Outlook  for  SporUmen.  Satterthwalte. 
Harper''s. 

THKOLOOY,   RKLIOION,  SPKOULATION. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 
Will  Congregational  Singing  Profit  Faith  and  Morals  ? 

Young.     Catk.  World. 
The  Supernatural.    Hewtt.    Catk.  World. 
Christianity  and  tha  "  Geocentric"  System.    Freeman. 

Cont.  Review.    (Apr.) 
Are  Our  Foreign  Missions  a  Success  ?    Johnston.     Fori. 

Review.     (Apr.) 
Ethics  and  Religion.    Seeley.    Fort.  Review.    (Apr.) 
''Cowardly  Agnosticism.**  Mallock.  Fort.  Review.  (Apr.) 
Christianity  of  Christ.    Eliz.  Stuart  Phelps.    Forum. 
Agnosticism.     Huxley.    Nine.  Century.    (Apr.) 
Af'nosuciftm.    Reply  to  Prof.   Huxley.    Dr.  Wace  and 

Bhp.  of  Peterborough.    Pop.  Science. 
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£iterars  ^iBrellanji. 


THE  CRBBD  OF  THE  PLAGIARIST. 

.  He  writetb  best  who  stealeth  best 
Ideas,  both  great  and  small ; 
For  the  ffreat  soul  who  wrote  them  first 
From  Nature  stole  them  all.  —Life. 

Not  THAT  Kind. — **  Have  you  Browning?" 
she  asked  at  the  village  store.  "No/'  replied 
the  clerk,  "we  have  blacking  and  whiting,  but  no 
browning." — Books  and  Notions, 

"  Can  you  tell  me  where  I  can  find  '  Rienzi's 
Address'?"  asked  a  young  lady  of  a  clerk  in  a 
Brooklyn  bookstore.  **  Have  you  looked  in  the 
directory  ?  "  he  replied. — Harper* s  Bazar, 

A  Friendly  Critic — Stamp  clerk  (at  post- 
office  window) — You'll  have  to  pay  letter  postage 
on  this  package.     It's  first-class  matter. 

Persevering  author  (about  to  send  his  manu- 
script on  its  seventh  trial  trip) — Ah,  thank  you  ' 
Couldn't  you  get  a  position  as  editor  some- 
where ?—^tf>:^^j  Weekly, 

Where  Poor  Poetry  is  Dangerous. — A  young 
poet  and  his  friend  were  lounging  in  Central 
Park  menagerie  near  the  orang-outang's  cage. 

"  By  the  way,  Fred."  said  the  poet,  *'  I  have 
just  completed  that  poem  I  spoke  to  you  about. 
Shall  I  read  you  a  few  verses  of  it  ?  " 

'*  Certainly;  I  shall  be  delighted;  but  don't 
stand  too  near  the  cage ;  the  orang-outang  might 
grab  you." 

Deep  Reading. — A  lady  a  day  or  two  ago 
went  into  a  store  in  Pittsburg,  where  they  are 
selling  books  wonderfully  cheap,  and,  approach- 
ing a  counter  over  which  a  charming  saleswom- 
an presided,  asked:  "Have  you  got  'John 
Halifax  ? ' "  "  No."  was  the  saleswoman's  reply, 
"we're  just  out  of  'John  Halifax.'  but  here's 
•John  Nicholson*— will  that  do?"  The  lady 
thought  it  would  not  do.  But  the  little  sales- 
woman was  determined  to  effect  a  sale.  So  she 
went  on  :  "  Do  you  like  deep  reading,  ma'am  ? 
Here's  *  Ten  Thousand  Leagues  Under  the  Sea ' 
— that's  a  very  deep  novel  ! " — Canadian  Book- 
seller. 

Next  Door. — James  Payn,  the  novelist,  is  edi- 
tor of  the  Cornhill Magazine^  London.  Next  door 
to  his  office  a  medical  journal  has  its  sanctum. 
One  day  Mr.  Payn's  door  was  cautiously  opened, 
and  a  pale-faced,  long  haired  individual  entered. 
"  I  have  brought  a  little  thing  about  sarcoma  and 
carcinoma,"  said  the  visitor.  "  Very  sorry,  sir," 
said  Payn  politelv,  "but  we  have  all  the  poetry 
we  want."  "  This  isn't  poetry  ! "  exclaimed  the 
visitor^  "It  is  an  essay  on  two  varieties  of 
tumor."  **Oh,  I  beg  your  pardon,"  said  Payn  ; 
"  I  thought  they  were  a  pair  of  Italian  lovers." 
The  long-haired  man  was  a  well-known  medical 
professor  who  had  entered  the  wrong  office. — 
Exekange, 

PboR  "Uncle  Remus."— "  As  a  street-car 
rolled  into  West  End.  the  other  day,"  says  the 
Atlanta  Constitution,  "  an  elderly  lady  remarked: 

•  Daughter,  Joel  Chandler  Harris  lives  over  that 
way.'     'Does  he,    ma?'  said   the  young  lady. 

*  Do  )  ou  know  where  Joel  Chandler  Harris  lives  ? ' 
inquired  the  mother  of  one  of  the  passengers. 


The  gentleman  addressed  blushed  a  linle.  '  Um 
— what  does  he  do?'  he  asked.  *  Oh,  lie  writes 
things  for  the  paper,  I  believe,'  was  the  answer, 
'  but  I  don't  know..  Daughter,  what  does  Mr. 
Harris  do  ? '  'I  don't  know,  I'm  sure.'  replied 
the  young  lady.  '  I  simply  heard  somebody  say 
that  he  lived  out  this  way.'  Then  the  gentleman 
asked  the  driver 'if  he  could  point  out  Mr.  Har- 
ris' house,  and  the  driver  turned  red  and  stared 
at  the  questioner  and  stammered  out  an  answer. 
Both  ladies  looked  hard  at  the  stranger,  and  at 
each  other,  and  suddenly  became  very  silent. 
The  car  stopped,  and  Mr.  Joel  Chandler  Harris 
lost  no  time  m  getting  out  and  turning  his  steps 
homeward.  It  gives  a  man  a  funny  feeling  to 
hear  questions  asked  about  him  in  public  by 
strangers." — Boston  Traveller, 

Sound  and  Sense. — The  London  Booksetkr 
gives  the  following  list  of  books  as  they  were  or- 
dered and  as  they  were  sent. 


Title*  Given. 

Shakespeare's  Judith.  Edit- 
ed by  Black. 

The  Curtain  Will  not  Rise 
To-Night.    By  Thorpe. 

Young  Countess.  By  Kate. 

His  Equal,  and  Qther  Po- 
ems. 

Paradise  of  Burglars.  By 
Helps. 

Pour  wings  and  an  Arm. 
By  Molesworth. 

TheNewComus.  Sundard 
ed. 

Gcnaire.    By  C.  BrontC 


By] 

For  the  Sunset.    By  Ayns- 

worth. 
Darwin's  Indecent  Man. 

Moolar^s  Four  Boys  Escap- 
ing. 

Miss  Understood.  By  a 
Lady. 

Scotts.    St.  Henry*s  ed. 

Poor  Miss  Elliot.    By  Barl 

Derby. 
Molar's  Burglarous  Gentle- 


Bocks  Required. 

Judith  Shakespeare.  ByW. 

Blacic. 
Thorpe's  Curfew  Must  not 

Ring  To-Night. 
Countess  Kate.  ByYonipe. 
Ezeidel,  and  other  Poems. 

Nelson. 
Burglars  in  Paradise.     By 

Phelps, 
Four  Winds  Farm.  By  Mrs. 

Molesworth. 
Thackeray's      Newcomes. 

Standard  ed. 
Jane  Eyre.    By  C.  BrontC. 
Ella's  essays.  By  C.  Lamb. 
Fall  of  Somerset.    By  Aios- 

worth. 
Descent  of  Man.    By  Dar- 
win. 
Moli^e*s      Fourberies     de 

Scapio. 
Misunderstood.       By      F. 

Montgomery. 
Wavcrley  Novels.    Centen- 
ary ed. 
Homer's   Iliad.      By    Bad 

Derby. 
Molitee's  Le  Bourgeois  Geo- 

tilhomme. 


"  The  Three  R's."~The  origin  of  this  famous 
saying  is  found  in  the  **  History  of  Advertising,** 
by  Henry  Sampson.  It  originated  in  a  bulletia 
or  handbill  issued  by  a  Mr.  James  Williams,  who 
kept  a  small  store  not  far  from  Lancaster.  Eng., 
which  reads  as  follows  : 

"James  Williams,  parish  clerk,  saztone.  town 
crier,  and  bellman,  makes  and  sells  all  sorts  of 
haberdasheries,  groceries,  &c..  likewise  hair  and 
wigs  drest  and  cut  on  the  shortest  notice.  N.  B. 
1  keeps  an  evening  school,  where  I  teach  at  hum- 
ble rates  reading,  riting  and  rithmettc,  and  sing- 
ing. N.  B.'My  shop  is  next  door,  where  I 
bleed,  draw  teeth,  and  shoo  horses,  with  the 
greatest  sciL  N.  B. — Children  taught  to  dance, 
if  agreeable,  at  6d.  per  week,  by  me,  J.  Williams, 
who  buy  and  sell  old  iron,  and  coats — boots  and 
shoes  cleaned  and  mended.  N.  B. — A  bat  and 
pr.  of  stockens  to  be  cudgelled  for,  the  best  In  5. 
on  Shrof  Tushday.  For  particulars  inquire  wkh- 
in,  or  at  the  horse  shoe  and  bell,  near  the  church 
on  t'other  side  the  way.  N.  B. — Look  over  the 
dore  for  the  sign  of  the  3  pidgeons.  N.  B. — I 
sells  good  ayle,  and  sometimes  cyder.  Lodgings 
for  single  men.  N.  B. — I  teaches  jografy.  alge- 
bry,  and  them  outlandish  Kind  of  thbgs.  A 
ball  on  Wednesdays  and  Fridays." 


May,  1 889.  J 


THE  LITERARY  NEWS, 


»95 


Henry  Holt  &  Go. 

HA  VE  READ  Y: 
NEW  MATERIALS  FOR  THE 

History  of  the 

American  Revolution. 

Tr»HtlaUd  frtm  Iht  Fnnck  ArcMvet. 

By  John  Durand. 


Smith's  Synonyms 

Discriminated. 

A  Dictionary  of  Synonymous  Words  in  the  Eng- 
lish Language,  showing  the  accurate  significa- 
tion of  Words  of  Similar  Meaning.  Illustrated 
with  Quotations  from  Standard  Writers,  By 
the  late  Ven.  C.  J.  Smith,  M.A.  Revised  edi- 
tion.   i2mo,  $3.25. 

AN  ATTEMPT  TOWARDS 

An  International  Language. 

By  Dr.  Esperanto  (Warsaw,  Russia). 
Translated  by  Harry  Phillips.     Paper,  25  cents. 


Esther  Dennison. 

A  Novel.     By  Adeline  Sargent. 
Cloth,  $1.00 ;  paper,  30  cents. 


A  StifT-Necked  Generation. 

By  L.  B.  Walford, 

Author  of  **Mr.  Smith."    Cloth,  $1.00;  paper, 
30  cents. 


Young  Folks'  History  of 

the  War  for  the  Union. 

By  John  D.  Champlin, 

Editor  of  ••  Th*  Young  Folk*'  CycloPmdiat," 
8vo,  $2.50. 

**  It  is  a  book  that  can  be  heartily  recommended,  as 
designed  to  meet  a  real  want,  and  meeting  it  well."— rA# 
Natton, 

"  It  is  written  in  an  entertaining  style,  calculated  to 
bold  the  attention  of  young  readers,  its  narratives  of 
campaigns  and  battles  and  its  sketches  of  the  principal 
characters  engaged  in  the  struggle  are  compact,  vivid, 
and  accurate,  and  ito  numerous  illustrations  add  ffreatlT 
to  its  value  and  interest."— JV:  Y.  Tribuno. 


FOR  SALE  BY    YOUR  BOOKSELLER. 


HENRY  HOLT  &  CO., 

NEW  YORK, 


G.  P.  Putnam's  Sons, 

27  and  29  W.  23d  St.,  N.  T. 

THE  IDEALS  OF  THE  REPUBLIC:  OR,  GREAT 
WORDS  FROM  GREAT  AMERICANS.  (Knick- 
erbocker Nuggets  No.  20.)  The  Declaration 
of  Independence^  The  Constitution  of  the 
United  States  t  Washington's  First  Inaugural^ 
Wcuhington's  Second  Inaugural^  Washington's 
Farewell  Address,  Lincoln's  First  Inaugural^ 
Lincoln's  Second  Inaugural,  Lincoln's  Gettys- 
burg Address,  With  etched  portrait  of  Wash- 
ington and  Lbcola  i  vol.,  32mo,  cloth  extra, 
$1.00. 

MANUAL   OF  ORIENTAL  ANTIQUITIES.     In- 

eluding  the  Architecture,  Sculpture,  and  Indus- 
trial Arts  of  Chaldea,  Assyria,  Persia,  Syria, 
'  Judsea,  Phoenicia,  and  Carthage.  By  Ernbst 
Babylon.  Translated  and  enlarged  by  B.  T. 
A.  Evetts,  M.A.  With  over  two  hundred  and 
fifty  illustrations.  Crown  octavo,  cloth  extra, 
gilt  tops. 

The  ground  survejred  in  this  work  includes  all  the  civ- 
ilizations of  the  Ancient  Bast,  except  that  of  Effypt, 
which  has  been  treated  in  a  separate  volume  by  Professor 
Maspero.  It  extends  to  the  Chaldeans,  the  Assyrians, 
the  Persians  before  Alexander ;  the  Hittites  of  Syria, 
Cappadocia,  and  Asia  Minor;  the  Jews,  the  Phoenicians, 
ana  even  Cyprus,  ending  with  the  Carthaginians  and 
their  colonies.  This  vast  field  of  research,  which  occu- 
pies four  volumes  in  the  monumental  work  of  MM. 
Perrot  and  Chipiez,  is  here  explored  in  a  more  summary 
manner.  But  the  reader  is  thereby  enabled  to  grasp, 
with  gjtAXer  clearness,  the  unity  of  the  subject  treated. 

THE  WINNING  OF  THE  WEST  AND  SOUTH- 
WEST, from  the  Alleghanies  to  the  Mississippi, 
1769-1783.  By  Theodorx  Roosevelt,  author 
of  "  The  Naval  War  of  1812,"  "Hunting  Trips 
of  a  Ranchman/'  etc. 

Contents.— Introductory— The  Spread  of  the  English- 
Speaking  Peoples— The  French  of  the  Ohio— The  Ap- 
palachian Confederation — ^The  Algonquins  of  the  Nortn> 
west — The  Backwoodsmen  of  the  Alleghanies,  176^-1772 
—Boone  and  the  Long  Hunters,  and  their  Hunting  in 
No-Man*s  Land,  1760-1773  —  Sevier  Robertson  and  the 
Wautauga  Commonweal tli,  1769-1774 — Lord  Dunmore*s 
War,  1774  — The  Battle  of  the  Great  Kanawaha  and 
Logan^s  Speech,  1774— Boone  and  the  Settlement  of  Ken- 
tuclcy,  1775  — In  the  Current  of  the  Revolution— The 
Soutnem  Backwoodsmen  overwhelm  the  Cherokees,  1776 
—The  Struggle  for  Kentucky  and  the  War  in  the  Nortn- 
west,  1776-1779— Clarke's  Conquest  of  the  Illinois,  1778— 

Plafk^^s  Pamnsiern  aorainftt  Vinrenn^a.  ii'tti — Cnntlnnanf^** 


ments,  1780-1783— Moravian  Massacre  and  the  Vengeance 
Taken  Therefor,  i78i-i78a  —  The  Final  Struggle  for 
Kentucky,  1782-1783  — Tne  Holston  Settlements,  1776- 
1779 — Robertson  Organixes  Middle  Tennessee,  1778-1780 
—king's  Mountain,  1780— Bast  Tennessee,  till  the  close 
of  the  Revolution,  1780-1783— Middle  Tennessee ;  the  end 
of  the  Revoludon— A  Troubled  Lull  on  the  Frontier, 
1781-1783. 

FROM  JAPAN  TO  GRANADA.  Sketches  of  Ob- 
servations and  Inquiry  in  a  Tour  Around  the 
World  in  i887~*88.  By  Iambs  Henry  Chapin, 
D.D.,  author  of  "  Creation,"  "  Sketches  of  the 
Huguenots/*  etc.     i2mo,  cloth. 

Contents.- Japan  and  the  Japanese— The  Flowery 
Kingdom— Singapore — Ceylon— India— Land  of  the  Pha- 
raohsr-Palestine— Palmyra— Malto— Sicily— The  Barbary 
Sutes— etc.,  etc. 

STUDIES  IN  PRIMARY  EDUCATION.  By  Mary 
Putnam  Jacobi,  M.D. 

Contents.— The  Flower  or  the  Leaf— Experiments  in 
Primary  Education— The  Place  for  the  Study  of  Lan> 
guages  in  a  Curriculum  of  Education. 

lAat  ofpublieaHano  for  the  Spring  Season  sent 
on  appUoation.       
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"A  BRILLIANT  PICTURE  OF  NAPOLEON."— nn-<n  York  Times. 

SCRIBNER'S  ^^  BOURRIENNE'S 

AMERICAN  EDITION  ^    |L  T  ^L  FAMOUS 

^^  ^^  ft         ^^  WORK, 

memoirs  of 
]\Japoleon  Bonaparte, 

By  LOUIS  ANTOINE  FAUVELET  DE  BOURRIENNE,  HIS  PRIVATE  SECRETARY. 
Edited  by  Col.  R.   W.  Phipps. 


lew  and  Revised  Edition.    With  34  Full-page  Portraits,  and  other  Illustrations. 


THE    SET   OF   4  VOLUMES,    i2mo,    IN    A   BOX,   $5.00;    also,   in    HALF-CALF 

BINDING,   GILT  TOP,  $io.o». 

"  In  the  attractive  form  of  this  handsome  but  inexpensive  edition,  with  its  numerous  excellent  illus- 
trations, these  most  fascinating  of  all  the  Napoleonic  vumoirs  witl  doubtless  find  its  way  into  many 
libraries  whose  owners  have  longed  to  possess  it.** — Philadelphia  Press. 

THE  cordial  welcome  with  which  this  first  American  edition  of  Bourrienne's  famous  work  has 
«  been  received  from  the  press  and  the  public  demonstrates  the  wide- 

spread desire  which  existed  to  possess  these  fascinating  memoirs  in  a 
popular  form.  In  no  other  work  published  has  there  ever  been  g^ven  a 
more  grraphic  and  interesting  picture  of  the  great  hero  of  Austerlitz. 
We  see  him,  as  is  told  in  the  preface, "  in  his  night-gown  and  slippers; 
not  so  much  the  great  hero  as  the  real  man,  with  all  of  his  personal 
habits  and  peculiarities  of  manner,  temper,  and  conversation."  In 
short,  the  work  presents  Napoleon  as  he  could  be  portrayed  only  by 
one  who  shared  his  every  confidence,  to  whom  he  told  his  almost 
every  thought,  and  whom  he  regarded  as  his  best  friend  and  adviser. 
The  memoirs  of  so  great  a  figure  in  history  as  Napoleon,  written  from 
such  an  inside  view,  cannot  possess  other  than  the  most  fascinating  interest. 

**This  edition  deserves  very  high  praise" — The  London  Academy. 

"  One  of  the  most  entertaining  and  enlighteninr  books  of  I  *'  A  brilliant  picture  of  Napoleon  as  he  appeared  in  his 
personal  gossip  t«  be  found  in  any  literature.  — Pkila^  I  dail^  life  to  one  who  held  the  unique  position  of  friead, 
dtlphia  Press.  I  Minliter,  and  secretary."— A''.  Y.  Times. 


♦«•  Sold  by  ail  booksellers^  or  will  be  ssni^/ree  0/  postage,,  carefully  packed ^  upon  receipt  0/ price ^  by 

CHARLES  SCRIBNER'S  SONS,  743-745  Broadway,  New  York. 
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ROBERTS  BROTHERS 

HAVE  JUST  PUBLISHED: 

ETHICAL  RELIGION. 

By  William  Mackintire  Salter,     i  vol.,  i6mo,  cloth,  $1.50. 

A  volume  of  lectures  given,  for  the  most  part,  before  the  Society  for  Ethical  Culture,  of 
Chicago. 

IN    HIS    NAME.     Illustrated. 
By  E.  E.  Hale.     A  cheaper  edition  of  this  beautiful  story,  including  all  of  the  illus- 
trations contained  in  the  larger  edition,     i  vol.,   i6mo,  cloth.     Uniform  with 
"The  Man  without  a  Country,"  "Ten  Times  One  is  Ten,"  etc.     $1.25. 

This  is  not  intended  as  a  reduction  in  price  of  the  fine  edition,  of  which  we  still  have  a  good 
supply  on  hand,  but  is  intended  eventually  to  take  the  place  of  the  old  i8mo  cloth  edition. 

LONDON  OF  TO-DAY. 

An  Illustrated  Handbook  for  the  Season  of  1889.  Fifth  year  of  publication,  i  vol., 
1 2 mo,  cloth,  $1.50. 

NEARLY  READY: 

FRENCH   AND   ENGLISH-    By  P.  G.  Hamerton. 

BY    LEAFY   WAYS  :    Brief  Studies  in  the  Book  of  Nature.     By  F.  A,  Knight. 

HISTORY  OF  THE  PEOPLE  OF  ISRAEL.  From  the  Reign  of  David  up 
to  the  Capture  of  Samaria.  By  Ernest  Renan.  The  second  volume  of  Renan's 
great  work. 

FOR  SUMMER  READING: 
A  RAMBLING  STORY.  By  Mary  Cowden  Clarke. 
BETWEEN   WHILES.     By  Helen  Jackson. 

MARMORNE.  A   DAUGHTER  OF  THE  PHILISTINES. 

MIRAGE.  MY  WIFE  AND   MY  WIFE'S   SISTER. 

THE  TSAR'S  WINDOW.       AFTERGLOW. 
DIANE  CORYVAL.  BABY    RUE. 

ALMOST  A   DUCHESS.         HER   PICTURE. 

A  selection  from  the  most  popular  of  the  favorite  "No  Name  Series."     Paper 
covers,  50  cents  each  ;  cloth,  $1.00  each. 

A  compute  list  of  paper  novels  for  the  summer  season  mailed  on  application  by  the  publishers. 


SOLD   BY  ALL   BOOKSELLERS. 


ROBERTS   BROTHERS,   BOSTON. 
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Houghton,  Mifflin  &  Co., 

4  Park  Street,  Boston;    11  E.  17th  Street,  New  York. 


BLANCHE    WILLIS    HOWARD'S  NEW  NOVEL. 

The    Open    Door. 

A  Novel  by  Blanche  Willis   Howard,   author  of  "  One  Summer,*'  "  Guenn."  etc.    Crown  8vo, 

fi.50. 

This  story  premises  to  be  one  of  the  most  notable  literary  fenturcs  of  the  seasoo.  The  scenes  and  cbatacteis  are 
German,  some  of  them  peculiarly  charming;  while  the  narrative  is  vigorous,  ficturcsque,  and  engaging,  such  as 
readers  of  "  One  Summer  **  and  *'  Guenn  "  recall  with  delight. 

MISS   HOWARD'S    OTHER    BOOKS. 

GUENN.      Thirtieth  edition,    fi .5a 

Twenty-seventh    edi 


AUNT    SERENA. 

tion,     $1.50. 


ONE    SUMMER.     Illustrated. 
enih  thousand.    $1.25. 


Forty-sexf' 


AULNAY   TOWER. 
ONE   YEAR  ABROAD.    »i.25. 


fi.Sa 


The  Way:    The  Nature  and  Means  of 

Revelation. 

By  John  F.  Weir,  Professor  in  Yale  University.    Crown  8vo,  gilt  top,  $1.75. 

Professor  Weir  here  offers  a  book  which  is  commended  to  the  attention  of  thoughtful  readers.  It  appeals  to  the 
orthodox  in  all  denominations,  to  Bible  critics,  and  to  Swedenborgians,  while  the  author  is  an  Episcopalian.  Tbc 
aim  of  the  book  is  **  to  exhibit  the  general  teaching  of  Revelation  as  poioclng  Thb  Way  of  salvation.*' 


Passe  Rose. 


A  Novel  of  the  Time  of  Charlemagne.  By  Ar- 
thur Sherburne  Hardy,  author  of  *'  But 
Yet  a  Woman,"  etc.    $1.25. 

"  We  seldom  find  a  novel  that  pleases  us  as  this  does. 
The  glimpses  we  get  of  the  great  Charles,  his  court,  his 
dangers,  hif«  work  and  projects,  are  particularly  pleasing. 
The  plot  is  dramatic  and  well  maintained,  deriving  of 
course  much  of  its  strength  from  the  times  in  which  it  is 
laid,  when  chivalry  and  a  new  civilization  were  making 
for  us  such  a  vast  amount  of  history  and  romance.'*—  Yal* 
Literary  Magazine. 


A  White  Umbrella  in  Mex- 
ico. 

By  F.  Hopkinson  Smith,  author  of  "Well- 
Worn  Roads,"  etc.  With  illustrations  by  the 
author.  Tastefully  bound,  i6mo,  gilt  lop. 
$1.50. 

"  It  is  not  easy  to  be  reasonably  moderate  in  onr'i 
praise  of  a  book  so  wholly  fascinating.  .  .  .  Ibc 
abiding  merit  of  Mr.  Smitb*s  book  is  in  the  hold  it  tako 
upon  the  reader *s  fancy.  Mexico  in  an  her  poetic  cham 
is  here  depicted  with  an  artistes  ra^e  perception/*'-7ir 
Beacon^  Boston. 


Prolegomena   to    In   Memoriam. 

By  Thomas  Davidson.    With  an  index  to  the  poem.    i2mo,  $1.25. 

Mr.  Thomas  Davidson,  well  known  as  a  profound  scholar  and  critic,  has  prepared  a  bocA  which 
hearty  welcome  from  all  who  appreciate  the  great  qualities  of  Tennyson *s  world-famous  poem. 


Profit    Sharing 

Between  Employer  and  Employee.    By  Nicho- 
las P.  GiLMAN.     Crown  8vo,  fi.75. 

This  is  the  first  comprehensive  work  in  our  language, 
entirely  devoted  to  '*  industrial  partnership." 


A    Satchel    Guide. 

For  the  Vacation  Tourist  in  Europe.     Editiofl 
for  1889,  revised  and   |ferinted  from  entirely 
new  plates.    $1.50. 
''Combines  brevity,  accuracy,  completeneaa,  convta- 

ience  of  shape.** 


N.  B.— TA^  Standard  and  Miscelianems  Boohs  hitherto  published  by  Messrs,  TiCKMOR  &  Co. 
of  Boston^  are  now  published  by  HouGHTON,  MiTFLiN  &  Co. 
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IvKK      AND      ShBPARD's 
Spring   Publications. 


The  Grtat  French  Artist, 
AN   HOUR  WITH  DBLSARTB.    A  Study 

of  Rzpresslon^  by  Anna  Morgan,  of  the  Chicago 
Conservatory.  Illustrated  by  Rosa  Mueller  Sprague 
and  Marian  Reynolds,  with  fuil-page  figure  illustrations. 
4to,  cloth,  92.00. 

**  Presents  in  the  most  compact  form  the  principles  of 
the  great  French  elocutionist,  in  a  series  of  practical 
talks,  with  numerous  full-page  original  drawings,  exhib- 
iting the  grace  and  faults  of  expression  and  gestures  as 
never  before  presented  in  a  work  of  the  kind."— ^^//4»« 
TravtlUr. 

**  The  end  of  art  is  to  conceal  art,  and  the  study  of  Del- 
aarte  is  a  means  to  this  end.  It  seeks  to  provide  a  plan 
of  self-cultivation  in  harmony  with  the  lines  of  natural 
impulse;  to  assist,  not  to  improve  upon  nature,  is  its 
aim.  "—Author. 

By  tk4  Author  of  '' Pre-Glacial  Man:' 
ARTAS,  SBinrrBS  AND  JBWS,  JBHO- 
V  A  H  AND  THB  CHRIST.  A  Record  of  Spirit- 
ual Advance  from  the  Household  or  Personal  God  of 
the  Semite  Abram,  and  from  Jehovah,  the  Tutelary  or 
National  God  of  the  Israelites,  to  the  Universal  Father 
Revealed  by.  Jesus  the  Christ :  with  the  contracts  made 
between  the  Household  God  and  Abram;  the  Tutelary 
God,  Jehovah,  and  the  Israelites;  and  between  Our 
Father  in  Heaven  and  all  Mankind.  Also,  the  Circum- 
stances, Incidents,  and  Events  attending  the  Prepara- 
.  tion  for  and  the  Promulgation  of  the  Second  Revelation. 
By  LoRBNZo  BuacB,  author  of  "  Pre-Glacial  Man  and 
thie  Aryan- Race."    lamo,  cloth,  fx. 50. 

**  Ont  0/  th*  ht^l/  dottn  writers  mho  stand  nearest  to 
Emerson:* 

BSSAYSl  RBLI6IOi:S«  SOCIAL,  POLITI- 

CAIi*    By  David  Atwood  WasSon.    Edited  by  O.  B. 

Frochingham.    With  portrait,  $2.50. 

Mr.  Wasson  was  one  of  the  most  prqfound  men  of  his 
day,  and  his  essays  and  poems  will  find  a  permanent  place 
in  literature.  The  reader  will  be  captivated  by  the  terse 
style  of  this  work,  and  with  the  learning  ftad  thought 
which  Mr.  Wasson  gave  to  his  essays 

**  He  is  one  of  the  half  dozen  writers  who  stand  near- 
est to  Emerson,  and  expresses  in  spirit  if  not  in  style 
the  vigorous  originality  and  independence  of  American 
thought  and  Witr— Boston  Herald. 

**  The  essays  well  deserve  preservation  for  their  ability, 
vijjrorous  thought,  and  elevated  tone."— M  K  Tribune, 

A  Naturalist'^ s  Journey. 
IN  AUSTRALIA,  NBW  ZBALANR,  NBW 

GUINBA.    By  Sherman  F.  Dbnton,  Artist  to  the 

United  States  Fish  Commission,  with  over  50  illustra- 

(ions.    Cloth,  ^2.50. 

Mr.  Denton  is  a  keen  observer,  an  easy  writer,  and  a  cs  pi- 
tal  illustrator.  The  countries  through  which  he  travelled 
are  full  of  strange  sights,  which  he  graphically  des<^ibes. 
As  a  naturalise  he  has  had  varied  experiences,  and  intro- 
duces us  to  many  new  specimens  of  birds  and  animals. 
The  illustrations  are  uken  from  life  by  the  author  and 
give  clear  ideas  of  his  discoveries  in  that  strange  country. 

For  Primary  Schools  and  Kindergartens. 
OBSBRVATION  LBSSONS.  A  manual  for  teach- 
ers,  presenting  practical  methods  of  teaching  Elemen- 
tary Science  to  the  Young.  By  Louisa  P.  Hopkins, 
Supervisor  of  Blemenury  Science  in  Boston  Public 
Schools.    Paper.  35  cents. 

A  system  of  instruction  for  the  training  of  the  senses  of 
the  young  to  secure  habits  of  observation,  thought,  and 
expression,  enabling  teachers  to  teach  successfully  Ele- 
mentary Science  as  required  in  the  present  system  of 
education. 

Col.  Drake* s  New  Booh. 
BVRGOTNB'S  INVASION  OF  l*r77»with  an 
outline  sketch  of  the  American  Invasion  of  Canada, 
1775-1776.    By  Samuel  Adams  Draks.    Price,  about  50 
cents,  net. 

This  is  a  deeply  interesting  narrative  of  a  remarkable 
campaign,  and  is  prei>ared  with  great  historical  accuracy, 
for  which  this  autnor  is  noted. 


The  Leading  Novel. 
ANDBRSONVILLB  VIOLBTS.    A  Story  of 

Northern  and  Sontbern  Life.    By  Hkrbbrt 

W.  CoLUNGWooo.    Cloth,  title  in   four  colors,  fi.oo ; 

paper,  50  cents. 

*'A  neatly  bound  book  comes  to  us  with  the  title  of  *  An- 
derson vllle  Violets,*  written  in  a  pleasing  vein  and  em- 
bodying a  healthful  moral.  The  story  tells  of  the  life  of 
botn  Northern  and  Southern  soldiers,  who  met  in  deadly 
strife  during  the  great  Civil  War,  manv  heroic  deeds  be- 
inf  painted  as  if  by  a  master- hand,  and  the  conclusion  of 
this  really  excellent  work  is  one  that  cannot  fail  to  give 
satisfaction  to  every  reader.**~y4r/wx  and  Patriot. 

Miss  Dou£:ias*  Latest. 
A  MODBRN  ADARI  ANDBVB  IN  A  GAR- 

RBN*     By  Amanda  M.  Douglas.    Cloth,  $1.50. 

Uniform  with 

THB  DOVeLAS  NOVBLS.     18  volumes,  fi.50 

each. 

**  Exceedins^ly  sweet  in  tone,  stronir  in  incident,  witty, 
and  wise.  It  is  a  realistic  story  of  a  Ufe-struggle  full  of 
trials  and  triumphs." 

**  The  Twin  Biographies:* 

FROni    LADT   ITASHINOTON   TO    RIRS* 

CliBVBLANR.     By   Lvdia   L.   Gordon.     Cloth, 

If  JO. 

''  True  womanhood  is  quite  too  often  overiooked  in  our 
country's  history.  American  biography  has  in  the  past 
been  almost  exclusively  devoted  to  recounting  the  illus- 
trious deeds  of  our  great  men,  while  our  great  women, 
though  they- have  always  been  an  important  factor,  hav^ 
been  taken  as  a  matter  of  fact.  The  author  of  this  voli- 
ume  sets  prominently  before  the  public  the  ladies  who 
have  reigned  as '  First  in  the  land,*  while  their  illustrious 
husbands  occupy  the  background.  The  book  is  interest- 
ing from  first  to  last,  and  is  far  above  the  various  cheap 
works  on  the  same  subject." — Booh  Review. 

THB    PRBSIDBNTS    OF    THB     IJNITBD 

STATBS*  From  Washinston  to  Cleveland,  with 
portraits.  By  John  Fkost,  LL.D.  Brought  down  to 
date  by  Harry  W.  French.  Cloth,  white,  black,  and 
gold,  $1.50. 

"  Simultaneous  with  the  publication  of  *  The  I^adies  of 
the  White  House '  comes  the  above-named  work,  a  fit- 
tinff  companion  for  the  first.  The  aim  of  the  eminent 
autnor  was  to  condense  the  personal  and  political  history 
of  the  Presidents,  and  a  man  capable  of  doing  that  accept- 
ably in  soopages  is  a  man  who  deserves  well  of  his  gen- 
eration. The  aim  has  l)een  accomplished  in  a  remarkable 
degree^  making  it  possible  for  the  student  to  obtain  in  a 
bnef  time  that  information  which  would  otherwise  cost 
much  time  in  research  through  many  volumes.  The  por- 
traits are  so  excellent  that  the  book,  aside  from  its  literary 
value,  ought  to  obtain  great  popularity. "•^/V^vm/^mc^ 
Telegram. 


OTHER  NEW  BOOKS. 

THB  RBARINO  CLUB  AND  HANHY 
SPBAKBR,  No.  19.  Edited  by  GborgbM.Bakhr. 
Paper,  15  cents. 

OUR  OliORIPIBD.  Poems  and  PaBsases 
of  Coniiolatton.  Edited  by  Elizabeth  Howard 
FoxcKOFT.    Cloth,  $1.00. 

THB  JlJIifA  WARD  HOWB  BIRTHDAY 
.   BOOK*    Edited  by  her  Daughter.  Cloth,  illustrated, 
fx.oo. 

HANNBRSJ  or^  Happj  Homes  and  Good 
Society.    By  Sarah  J.  Halb.    Cloth,  $1.75. 

TRAVBLLBRS  AND  OUTLAWS.  Episodes 
in  American  History.  By  Thomas  Wbntworth  Hic- 
ciNSON,  with  an  Appendix  of  Authorities.    ^1.50. 


LEE    AND     SHEPARD,    Publishers,    Boston. 
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T/ie  Latest  American  Edition  and  the  only  one  with  a  Complete  Index. 


Memoirs  of  Napoleon  Bonaparte. 

By  LOUIS  ANTOINE  FAUVELET  DE  BOURRIENNE, 

His  Private  Secretary. 

Edited   by  Col.   W.   R.    PHIPPS.     New   and   Revised   Edition,  with  34 
full-page  Portraits  Engraved  on  Wood  and  other  Illustrations. 

Four  Volumes,  12mo,  cloth,  plain,  $5.00;  Four  Volumes,  12mo,  cloth,  gUt  top,  $6.00; 
Four  Volumes,  12mo,  half  calf,  $12.00.    IN   A   BOX. 

This  edition  is  an  exact  reproduction  of  the  expensive  latest  English  edition,  containing  all  the 
Notes,  Portraits,  Medallions,  Maps,  etc. 

Attention  is  called  to  the  fact  that  all  the  Portraits  in  this  edition  have  been  engraved  on 
wood  at  great  expense  and  will  be  found,  on  comparison  with  those  reproduced  by  "  Process,"  to 
be  much  superior. 

A  full  and  accurate  Jndex,  which  is  indispensable  to  a  work  of  this  kind,  is  also  a  special 
feature  of  this  edition  and  will  be  of  great  convenience  to  all  readers. 

Bourrienne  was  Napoleon's  friend  at  the  School  of  Brienne ;  he  afterwtrds  became  his  confidential  secretary 
and  adviser,  and  their  intimacy  lasted  through  the  most  brilliant  part  of  Napoleon's  career.  He  had  a  prodigions 
memory,  and  be  used  hin  opportunities  for  collecting  documentary  evidence  of  what  be  writes.  Prince  Mettemich 
said  :  *'  If  you  want  something  to  read  both  interesting  and  amusing,  gel  the  MftMOiRKs  de  Bourribnnb.  These  are 
the  only  authentic  memoirs  ol  Napoleon  which  have  as  yet  appeared."  And  it  has  been  well  said  by  one  of  his 
editors:  *'No  one  can  read  his  memoirs  without  being  convinced  of  the  truth  of  the  narrative,  or  fail  afterwards  in 
forming  a  perfect  estimate  of  the  personal  character  of  Napoleon.  The  only  work  in  our  languaane  which  bears  anf 
compunson  with  the  present  in  its  graphic  delineation  of  character  is  *  Bos  well's  Life  of  Johnson.*  ^ 


THOMAS  Y.  GROWELL  &  CO.,  13  Astor  Place,  N.  T. 


FREDERICK  A.  STOKES  &  BRO., 

182    FIFTH    AVENUE. 

A  Jolly  Volume. 

FUN    FROM    "LIFE." 

Somewhat  similar  in  general  plan  to  "  The  Good  Things 
of  '  Life,' "  but  composed  of  smaller  illustrations,  devo- 
ted more  to  pure  Fun.  It  is  intended  to  publish  a  vol- 
ume of  *'  Pun  from  '  Life  *  **  each  Spring,  and  a  volume 
of  *•  Good  Things  of  '  Life  ' "  each  Fall.  Oblong  8vo, 
boards,  with  novel  and  telling  design  in  ink  and  gold, 

A  Clever  Book, 

THE    LAST   AMERICAN. 

By  J.  A.  Mitchell,  editor  of  **Z,*yrf."  A  Fragment  from 
the  Journal  of  Khan-li,  Prince  of  Dimphyoo-chur  and 
Admiral  in  the  Persian  Navy.  An  Amusingand  Sati. i- 
cal  Account  of  the  Adventures  of  a  Party  of  Persian  Ex- 
plorers Among  the  Ruins  of  America,  m  the  Year  3951, 
A.D.  With  numerous  clever  illustrations  by  the  au- 
thor. Well  printed  on  good  paper  and  bound  in  dark 
blue  cloth,  stamped  in  inks  and  gold,  with  design  rep- 
resenting the  rums  of  New  York  City,  as  seen  from  its 
harbor  by  moonlight.    i6mo,  %\.oo. 

NEW  HANDY-VOLUME  STANDARDS. 

Convenient  sime  (i6mo)^  clear  type^  good  paper  ^  attractive 
bindings. 
T.  Bulwer*8    Famous    Historical    Romances.    4 

volt.     Comprise :  Last  Days  of  Pompeii^  i   vol.  ; 

Riensif  i  vol.  :  The  Last  0/  the  Barons^  a  vols. 
3.  Oliver    Oromwell's    Letters    and     Speeches. 

Carlyle.    4  7>ols 

3.  Select  Writings  of  Lord   Macaulay.    Trevel- 

van.    a  vols. 

4.  Tales  from  Blackwood,    a  7>ols. 

Styles  0/  Binding. 
New  half   cloth  binding,  with   wine-colored   vellum 
cloth  backs,  half  sides  and  corners.    Outer  half  sides  in 
gold  and  delicate  buff,  gilt  top,  per  volume,  f i.oo. 

FOR'  SALE    BY  ALL   BOOKSELLERS. 


A  BOOK  FOR  THE  TIMES! 


LAIDLAW'S  CONSTITUTION  OF 
THE  UNITED  STATES  AND  DEC- 
LARATION  OF  INDEPENDENCE. 

In  English,  German,  and   French,  with  Notes. 


For  tale  by  all  booksellers  or  by  the  publiskersy 

LAIDLAV  BROS.  A  CO.,  137  V.  4ist  SL,  I.  T. 

Second  and  revised  edition,  In  cloth,  60c.  pott- 
paid. 
Third  edition.  In  paper,  25c.  post-paid. 

•pHE  HUGUENOT  LOVERS.    A 

Tale  of  the  Old  Dominion.    Bj 

C.    P.    E.    BURGWYN. 

"  A  mere  glance  at  its  pages  tells  us  that  it  indicstn 
that  the  true  lire  of  genius  can  b"  claimed  for  its  author. ' 
—Dispatch. 

"  The  apostrophe  to  love  possesses  marked  rhetorical 
power  and  is  one  of  the  most  sirilcing  and  memorable 
passages  in  the  boolc." — State., 

This  Novel  is  by  a  Southern  Author,  and  is 
descriptive  both  of  the  period  of  the  war  and  of 
the  present  time  at  the  South. 

For  sale  on  the  cars,  at  the  various  bookstores, 
news  stands,  and  at  Richmond,  Va.  Ciotb. 
Ii.oo  ;  paper«  50  cents, . 


JOHN   BURROUGHS. 

Fr0m  thi  original  portrait. 

Copyright,  1889,  by  Dora  Wheeler. 
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STORY    OF   VERMONT. 


The  series  of  which  this  f^cinating  book 
forms  the  fourth  volume  has-  already  been  de- 
scribed and  characterized  in  these  columns,  so 
that  it  will  be  unnecessary  to  say  anything  here 


<r 


WKen  ever^  ma.i\ 

CoLbler. 


From  Htaton's  ^* Story  <j/"  l^ermont.^^    {LothropA 

in  praise  of  the  plan  laid  by  that  series  or  the  ad- 
mirable manner  in  which  its  gifted  editor  has 
seized  and  developed  its  possibilities.  The  series 
has  a  distinct  charm  in  that  the  story  of  each 
State  is  told  in  an  individual  way  and  not  in  pur- 
suance of  any  hampering  scheme  of  formation. 
And  this  charm  is  well  suggested  by  the  volume 
in  hand,  In  which  the  writer's  method,  while  un- 
marred  by  any  eagerness  for  novelty,  is  emphati- 
cally personal  and  distinctive  and  well  suited  to 
the  theme.  The  style  is  clear,  straightforward, 
and  pungent.  The  progression  of  the  story  is 
consistent  as  well  as  pictorial,  and  the  essential 
exactness  of  a  historical  narrative  Is  well  united 
throughout  with  an  inviting  story-like  flavor. 

It  is,  perhaps,  doing  no  injustice  to  Mr.  Heaton 
to  say  that  the  State  whose  history  he  has  so  at- 
tractively written  is  one  having  a  most  available 
and  inviting  record,  and  her  historian  is  required 
to  exercise  no  ingenuity  to  secure  for  it  a  promi- 


nent place  in  the  chronicle  and  in  the  affections 
of  the  Union.  The  author  himself  expressively 
says:  "If  that  land  only  is  happy  which  has  no 
history,  then  has  Vermont  been  most  unfortunate. 
Vermont  has,  indeed,  had  a  most  interesting  past, 
a  past  with  more  than  one  touch  of  the  heroic  and 
romantic.  Picturesque  in  its  physical  traits,  it 
has  bred  strong,  ready,  and  efiScient  people  who 
have  perhaps  been  chiefly  noted  for  their  quiet  in 
times  of  peace  and  their  energy  in  times  of  war. 
Unless  Mr.  Heaton's  narrative  misleads,  Vermont 
has  shown  itself  a  plucky  State.  Her  people, 
moreover,  interest  the  outsider  in  an  unusual  de- 
gree, and  the  reader  will  enjoy  those  numerous 
passages  in  this  pleasant  story  in  which  the 
writer  contrives  to  make  us  acquainted  with  the 
personality  of  the  Green  Mountain  native.  The 
homelier  concerns  of  the  people  are  not  over- 
looked in  the  recording  of  wars,  disputes,  and 
agitations,  and  in  the  end  the  reader  rises  with  a 
sense  of  something  stalwart  and  worthy  in  the 
citizenship  of  the  brave  old  State.  A  fact 
worthy  of  remark  is  that  Mr.  Heaton  has  found 
it  expedient  to  write  a  popular  history  of  a  State 
without  indulging  in  a  monotony  of  praise. 
Vermont  in  this  writei's  chronicle  has  the  lights 
and  shadows  of  the  purely  human  character.  Yet 
Mr.  Heaton's  frankness  is  not  inconsistent  with  a 
generosity  of  spirit  and  a  hopeful  and  expectant 
feeling  in  dealing  with  the  prospects  of  the 
State. 

Speaking  of  the  Vermont  of  to-day  Mr.  Heaton 
says  that  in  many  respects  the  State  is  an  excep- 
tionally favored  one.  "  Even  in  material  things 
it  faces  a  future  bright  with  promise.  It  will 
never  attain  the  enormous  aggregate  wealth  of 
such  States  as  New  York  and  Pennsylvania,  but 
its  wealth  is  well  distributed.  *  There  are  rela- 
tively few  of  the  very  rich  and  of  the  very  poor. 
The  people  are  mostly  of  that  great  middle  class 
which,  removed  from  the  fear  of  penury  on  the 
one  hand  and  from  the  temptations  of  affluence 
on  the  other,  forms  the  hope  and  stay  of  the  Re- 
public." 

No  general  history  of  Vermont  has  appeared  in 
many  years,  and  this  new  and  well-told  "  story  " 
will  be  a  useful,  as  it  is  certainly  an  enteruining 
contribution  to  the  histories  of  our  States.  (Lo- 
throp.     %\,^o,)^ Brooklyn  Tinus, 


CopyrJKhi    ib<59,  by  R.  R.  liowker. 


204 


THE  LITERARY  NEWS. 


[fufu,  18S9. 


A  QUILTING  BEE. 
From  Heatons  *'  Story  0/  Vermont.^' 


{Uthrof,) 


MINISTER  FAY  AND   HIS  NEW   HISTORY  OF  THE  THREE  GERMANIBS. 


Theo.  S.  Fay  was  born  in  New  York,  1807, 
and  was  admitted  to  the  bar  in  1828,  but  soon  re- 
signed this  profession  for  a  literary  and  diplomatic 
career.  He  became  Editor  of  the  New  York 
Mirror  and  wrote  some  light  works,  essays,  nov- 
els, etc.  In  1836  he  was  appointed  Secreury 
of  Legation  to  London,  in  1837  to  Berlin,  where 
he  remained  until  1853,  when  he  was  sent,  as 
Minister  Resident,  to  Berne  (  Switzerland ),  which 
post  he  occupied  until  1861.  His  stay  in  Switzer- 
land was  marked  by  an  interesting  episode,  re- 
corded in  the  Sute  Department  at  Washington 
and  in  the  American  Legation  at  Berne.  In  1856 
there  was  a  revolution  of  royalists  in  the  Canton 
of  Neufchatel.  This  canton  had,  in  1707,  re- 
verted by  inheriunce  to  the  first  King  of  Prussia. 
In  1 814  the  Congress  of  Vienna  had  annexed  it 
to  Switzerland,  without  excluding  the  right  of 
the  King  of  Prussia,  but  in  1848  it  had,  by  rev- 
olution, become  entirely  independent. 

The  royalist  revolution  of  1856  was  under- 
taken for  the  purpose  of  definitely  separating 
that  canton  from  the  Swiss  Confederation  and 
bringing  it  under  the  sole  dominion  of  the  King 
of  Prussia.  The  movement  was  crushed  by  the 
Swiss  Government  and  people,  and  500  insur- 
gents, many  of  them  Prussian  gentlemen  of  high 
rank,  were  confined  in  a  church  for  trial  for  high 
treason.  The  King  of  Prussia,  Frederick  William 
IV.,  demanded  their  immediate  release,  upon  the 
alternative  of  war.  The  Swiss  Government  re- 
fused. Each  one  of  the  great  powers  of  Europe, 
by  its  Minister  in  Berne,  requested  the  release  of 


the  prisoners,  without  condition,  in  which  case 
it  would  use  its  influence  with  the  King  of  Prus- 
sia to  procure  from  him  an  acknowledgment  of 
the  independence  of  the  Canton  of  NeufchateL 
This  was  again  flatly  refused.  The  King  of 
Prussia  mobilized  his  army,  and  was  about  to 
march  30.000  troops  against  Switzerland.  Switz- 
erland rose  as  a  man.  The  cogs  of  the  wheels, 
so  to  speak,  were  locked;  war  seemed  inevitable. 
The  National  Assembly  of  Switzerland  unani- 
mously voted  an  unlimited  military  credit  de- 
manded by  the  Federal  Council.  Mr.  Fay,  at 
this  moment,  ofifered  his  personal  mediation. 
All  his  colleagues  had  advised  the  Govemmeni 
to  comply  with  the  King  of  Prussia's  demand. 
Mr.  Fay  refused  to  take  this  step,  because  he 
could  not  know  what  the  King's  intentions 
might  be.  He  made,  however,  two  ofifers*  ist, 
he  would  himself  repair  to  Berlin,  and  ask  the 
King  of  Prussia  to  authorize  him  to  give  that 
advice  ;  2d,  in  order  to  free  the  locked  whedp 
for  further  advance  in  the  affair,  he  made  an  ol^ 
fer  that  if  the  great  powers  would  write  a  col-- 
lective  note  to  the  Swiss  Government,  he  wookl 
ask  instruction  as  to  whether  his  own  Govern- 
ment would  join  in  such  a  note.  Couriers  wett: 
sent  to  every  power  in  Europe.  The  demaad 
was  at  first  refused.  In  the  meantime  Mr.  Fi^f 
repaired  to  Berlin,  had  an  interview  of  two  homs 
with  the  King,  who  received  his  mediation  widi 
the  most  grateful  thanks;  told  him  the  time  had 
arrived  for  concessions  on  both  sides,  and  au- 
thorized him  to  advise  the  immediate  release  of 
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the  500  prisoners.  On  parting  the  King  repeat- 
edly said,  "  May  God  bless  you — may  God  bless 
you  for  what  you  are  doing."  On  the  ist  day 
of  January  the  late  Emperor  Wilhelm,  then 
Prince  of  Prussia,  sent  for  Mr.  Fay  into  his  pri- 
vate cabinet  and  asked  him  what  news  he  had 
brought  from  Switzerland.  Mr.  Fay  answered, 
' '  Peace.  There  does  not  appear  to  be  any  just 
reason  for  war.  They  are  far  from  desiring  a  war 
in  Switzerland,  and  are  ready  to  do  anything  right 
to  avoid  it."  Mr.  Fay  returned  to  Berne  on  the 
2d  of  January.  The  Federal  Council  received  his 
report  and  released  the  prisoners.  On  the  13th 
it  sent  its  message  to  the  National  Assembly,  ex- 
plaining why  it  had  done  so.  Among  the  rea- 
sons was  the  following :  "In  a  weighty  conver- 
sation with  the  Minister  of  a  friendly  power  the 
King  of  Prussia  expressed  the  wish  that  the  con- 
flict with  Switzerland  might  be  amicably  closed, 
and  encouraged  and  empowered  the  Minister  who 
had  the  honor  of  this  interview  to  continue  his 
steps  taken  in  the  same  direction."  The  war 
measures  wholly  ceased.  The  King  demobilized 
his  army,  and  in  due  time  the  Canton  of  Neuf> 
ch4tel  was  effectually  released  from  all  relations 
with  the  Prussian  throne,  the  King  only  stipulat- 
ing to  retain  the  title  of  Prince  of  NeufchHtel. 

The  press  has  often  affirmed  that  the  Neuf- 
ch^tel  affair  was  arranged  by  the  great  powers, 
and  so  it  was;  but  not  until  after  the  way  had 


been  opened  by  the  intervention  of  Mr.  Fay. 
One  of  the  Swiss  journals  had  the  following: 
"  The  journey  of  Mr.  Fay  has  produced  a  great 
sensation,  particularly  in  London  and  Paris.  The 
Governments  of  England  and  France  are  alarmed 
at  the  idea  of  an  American  intervention  in  the 
affairs  of  the  Old  Continent,  and  are  determined 
to  prevent  it  i  tout  prix  (at  all  risks).  The  com- 
mon danger  appears  to  have  decided  the  two  Wes- 
tern powers  in  favor  of  a  collective  note  to  the 
King  of  Prussia,  a  measure  of  great  importance, 
as  until  now  the  Powers  had  acted  separately." 

Since  leaving  the  diplomatic  service  Mr.  Fay 
has  been  devoting  himself  to  literary  labors  of  a 
more  serious  nature.  During  the  War  of  the 
Rebellion  he  ardently  defended  the  cause  of  the 
North  against  the  misrepresentations  of  writers 
in  Europe,  appealed  to  the  justice  of  the  public 
in  the  London  Times,  and  explained  the  true 
state  of  the  case  more  particularly  in  a  German 
pamphlet  entitled  the  "  Sklaven  Macht."  Sub- 
sequently he  defended  the  demands  of  the  Amer- 
ican Government  in  a  series  of  papers  printed  in 
Germany  and  called  *'The  Alabama  Claims." 
The  two  publications  have  never  appeared  in 
English.  In  1870  he  published  a  school  geogra- 
phy, which  drew  forth  the  highest  praise  from 
competent  judges.  The  last  thirteen  years  he 
has  devoted  to  writing  this  history  of  Germany. 
(Barnes.    2  v.,  $6.) 


SIEGE  OF  SEDAN.      GENERAL   REILLE   DELIVERING   NAPOLEON  S   LETTER  TO   KING   WILLIAM 
firoM  Fay's  •* Thret  Gtrmanies.^'*    {Copyrights  1889,  by  A.S,  Barnes  &>*  Co.) 
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FRANCE  AND  THE   AMERICAN  REVOLUTION. 


Mr.  Bancroft  in  his  history  acknowledges  that 
the  French  archives  contain  a  store  of  information 
relating  to  our  Revolutionary  war  which  may 
fairly  be  described  as  unique  and  indispensable. 
Yet  for  reasons  obvious  to  every  one  who  recalls 
the  sensitive,  jealous,  and  self-laudatory  temper 
of  American  opinion  at  the  time  when  his  compo- 
sition was  given  to  the  world,  he  did  not  venture 
to  make  a  candid  and  exhaustive  use  of  those 
materials.  The  decisiveness  of  the  part  taken  by 
France  in  securing  our  national  independence  is 
unlikely  to  be  recognized  until  the  searching  and 
comprehensive  review  of  the  subject  now  in  course 
of  publication  by  M.  Donial  has  been  completed 
and  translated.  Meanwhile,  honest  students  of 
the  Revolutionary  epoch  have  been  placed  under 
weighty  obligations  by  a  volume  compiled  from 
unpublished  documents  in  the  French  archives  by 
Mr.  John  Darand.  The  title  of  this  important 
and '  singularly  interesting  contribution  to  our 
knowledge  of  the  political  and  diplomatic  aspects 
of  our  war  for  indepenpence  is  "  New  Materials 
for  the  History  of  the  American  Revolution." 
Among  the  papers  here  disclosed  and  explained 
by  brief  but  adequate  comments  are  letters  of 
Beaumarchais  to  Louis  XVL  and  hit  Minister  for 
Foreign  Afifairs,  Count  de  Vergennes,  lettexsi 
which  show  by  what  agencies  and  In  the  face 


of  what  obstructions  the  Court  of  Versailles  was 
persuaded  to  take  the  initial  steps  toward  the 
material  assistance  of  the  revolted  colonies.    Of 
no  less  value  is  the  correspondence  between  De 
Vergennes   and  Gerard    de    Rayneval   and  the 
Chevalier  de  la  Luzerne,  who  were  successively 
the   envoys   of   France  to   Philadelphia.    Their 
despatches  furnish  the  only  existing  reports  of 
the  debates   in  the  Continental    Congress  and 
throw  a  great  deal  of  light  on  the  character  of 
that  body,  on  the  intrigues  against  Washington 
and  Franklin,  and  on  the  conduct  of  the  Adamses 
and  the  Lees.    The  reputation  of  neither  Wash- 
ington nor  Franklin  will  suffer,  but  as  much  can- 
not be  said  of  Samuel  Adams  and  Arthur  Lee. 
Indeed,  John  Adams  and  Richard  Henry  Lee  do 
not  escape  unscathed.     It  is  pretty  clear  that  not 
one  of  these  four  was  a  sincere  friend  of  Wash- 
ington, and  their  unfriendliness  to   Franklin  is 
scarcely  disguised.  ...  There  is  not,  indeed,  one 
of  the  documents  collected  in  this  volume  that  does 
not  deserve  to  be  scrutinized  and  pondered  by 
those  who  earnestly  desire  to  review  the  history 
of  the  American  Revolution  in  an  impartial  spirit 
It  is  to  be  hqped  that  the  compiler  and  commen- 
tator, Mr.  John  Durand,  will  be  able  to  supply 
us  with  more  materials  of  a  like  invaluable  kind. 
(Holt.    %uis.)—M.  IV.  H.,  in  N.  Y.  Sun. 


LAFAYETTE. 


A  GLANCE  at  the  list  of  the  published  lives  of 
General  Lafayette  would  indicate  to  those  who 
have  not  read  the  numerous  volumes,  that  there 
could  surely  be  no  need  of  another  life  of  the  dis- 
tinguished friend  of  America  and  aldenie-camp 
to  Washington.  But  there  are  biographies  and 
biographies,  and  readers  of  the  previously  pub- 
lished lives  of  Lafayette  can  hardly  fail  to  wel- 
come the  two  just  published  volumes  by  Mr. 
Bayard  Tucker  man,  which,  whatever  may  be  said 
of  others,  are  entitled  to  a  high  place  in  the  field 
of  biographical  literature.  While  much  has  been 
written  concerning  Lafayette,  while  his  career 
has  been  so  often  traced  that  Mr.  Tuckerman  has 
found  little  new  to  tell,  he  has  told  the  story  of 
the  great  Frenchman's  life  in  a  philosophic  spirit, 
with  a  remarkable  freedom  from  bias,  thus  avoid- 
ing the  blemish  of  detraction  on  the  one  hand  or 
of  adulation  on  the  other,  which  has  characterized 
in  so  marked  a  degree  the  work  of  his  numerous 
predecessors.  He  presents  to  his  readers  a  soberly 
critical  analysis  of  Lafayette's  character,  which 
after  allowance  has  been  made  for  all  its  weakness- 
es must  be  regarded  as  that  of  a  great  man. 
Washington  was  an  almost  unerring  judge  of 
character,  and  he  gave  to  Lafayette,  almost  from 
the  beginning,  a  confidence  which  was  the  basis  of 
a  rare  disinterested  friendship,  a  friendship  which 
continued  to  the  end.     It  was  no  weak  character 


who  turned  his  back  upon  all  the  luxury,  ea«, 
pleasure,  and  honors  which  high  birth  and  position, 
wealth  and  youth  could  give,  who  braved  the  dis- 
pleasure of  his  sovereign  and  the  angry  sneers  of 
his  kinsmen,  to  share  the  hardships  and  dangeis 
of  the  Continental  army,  to  starve  and  freeze  at 
Valley  Forge  with  Washington,  and  to  participate 
with  the  neglected  soldiers  of  the  Continental 
army  in  what  must  have  appeared  to  the  sober- 
thinking  world  an  insane  struggle  against  hope- 
less odds.  His  tact  also  enabled  him  to  perform 
as  great  service  in  the  way  of  mediation  as  be 
performed  by  his  sword.  He  prevented  by  this 
the  failure  at  an  early  state  of  the  American 
alliance  with  France,  and  to  him  more  than  to 
any  other  was  due  the  gaining  of  the  needful  co- 
operation with  Washington  at  Yorktown  of  De 
Grasse  and  Rochambeau.  Mr.  Tuckerman  does 
not  exaggerate  his  superb  devotion  to  principle, 
his  thorough  unselfishness,  his  high  enthusiasm, 
his  capability  for  great  sacrifice,  his  loyal  friend- 
ship and  real  patriotism,  and  the  constancy  of  his 
convictions,  and  in  setting  forth  these,  while  by  no 
means  attempting  to  hide  his  weaknesses,  the 
author  gives  his  readers  a  lifelike  and  accurate 
pen-portrait  of  a  great  man.  His  volumes  not 
only  possess  rare  biographical  vahie,  but  are.  as 
well,  an  important  contribution  to  AmeYicao 
history.    (Dodd,  M.    2v.,%2,)^B0ston  TraveiUr. 
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THE  ILLUSTRATED  LIBRARY  EDITION  OP  THACKERAY'S  WORKS. 
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COMFORT  ON  THE   RHINR. 

Prom  '^yanity  Fair^     {HoughtOHy  M,  &*  Cc.) 

It  18  fitting  that  the  initial  volumes  of  Hough- 
ton, Mifflin  ft  Co/s  Illustrated  Library  Edition  of 
the  works  of  Thackeray  should  contain  "  Vanity 
Fkir,"  the  work  which  marked  the  real  d6but 
of  the  great  novelist.  Dickens  liad  been  issuing 
his  novels  in  monthly  parts  with  illustrations 
and  bad  brought  that  style  of  publication  into 
vogue,  and  it  exactly  suited  the  needs  of  Thacke- 
ray. In  1846  the  monthly  magazine  in  England 
was  high-priced  and  had  but  a  limited  circula- 
tion. It  had  not  yet  established  itself  as  a  com- 
mon vehicle  for  the  best  literature,  and  authors 
looked  down  upon  it  as  hardly  more  than  a 
useful  means  of  livelihood  while  they  were  mak- 
ing ready  for  their  books — the  real  literature. 
The  monthly  parts  disappeared  when  the  Cornhill 
Magazine  and  Household  Words  made  serial  nov- 
els one  of  their  special  attractions,  following 
the  example  of  young  America,  which  had  had 
an  earlier  start  and  clearer  field.  The  produc- 
tions of  the  genius  of  Thackeray  were  fitted  for 
monthly  issues  in  which  he  could  appeal  to  readers 
through  the  delicate  detail  of  his  work  rather 
than  through  an  absorbing  plot.  He  made  his 
readers  aquainted  with  the  men  and  women  who 
peopled  his  mind.  Conscious  of  his  growing 
power,  he  had  become  impatient  under  the  limit- 
ations of  his  periodical  work  and  aimed  to  make 
a  comprehensive  record  of  his  observations  of  life 
which  he  had  hitherto  scattered  through  his 
scrappy  contributions  to  magazines  and  papers. 
Thackeray  had  no  reason  to  complain  of  the 
treatment  he  received  in  the  critical  journals 
when  the  completed  serial  was  published.  The 
Spectator,  the  Examiner,  and  the  Athenctum  all 
had  long  and  just  and  enthusiastic  notices  of  the 
book.     The  short  serial,   "  Lovcl,  the  Widower," 


has  been  annexed  to  the  second  volume  of  *'  Van- 
ity Fair."  The  plot  of  this  novel  was  originally 
worked  Into  a  play  in  which  Thackeray  intended 
taking  the  big  footman's  part  himself.  It  watf 
rejected  by  the  managers  generally,  and  later 
when  pressed  for  copy  Thackeray  turned  it  into 
this  story. 

A  great  advantage  of  this  edition  is  that 
it  will  include  even  the  shortest  sketches  and 
most  unstudied  trifles.  It  will  comprise  twenty- 
two  crown  octavo  volumes,  printed  from  large 
type  and  tastefully  bound.  It  will  be  profusely 
illustrated,  containing  over  sixteen  hundred  pict- 
ures from  designs  by  Thackeray  himself  and  by 
numerous  artists  who  have  taken  delight  in  de- 
picting the  characters  and  incidents  of  Thackeray's 
imagination.  Elach  volume  will  be  prefaced  with 
a  brief  biographical  and  bibliographical  sketch, 
giving  such  information  as  seems  desirable  con- 
cerning the  time  and  clrcumsunces  of  its  writing. 
This  feature  cannot  fail  to  commend  itself  to  all 
good  readers.  It  will  lend  a  special  value  to  this 
edition,  and  with  the  excellences  of  typography, 
illustration,  and  binding,  will  win  the  favor  of  all 
who  appreciate  tasteful  books,  and  who  also  ap- 
preciate the  wisdom,  the  good  sense,  the  humor, 
and  the  indescribable  literary  charm  of  Thack- 
eray. The  volumes  will  be  issued  as  rapidly  as 
good  workmanship  will  allow.  "  Pendennis " 
in  two  volumes  Is  the  next  announcement. 
(Houghton,  M.  ft  Co.  Thackeray's  Works. 
22  v..  ea,,  $1.50.) 


BECKY   SHARP. 
From  ''Vanity  Fair.''   {Houghton,  M.  6t»  Co.) 
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THE  PRIMITIVE   FAMILY. 


Thb  most  important  of  recent  contributions  to 
the  study  of  sociology,  and  one  of  the  most  strik- 
ing volumes  in  the  International  Scientific  Series, 
is  "The  Primitive  Family  in  its  Origin  and  De- 
velopment," by  C.  N.  Starcke,  of  the  University 
of  Copenhagen.  It  is  the  aim  of  this  work,  as 
the  title  indicates,  to  ascertain  the  nature  of  the 
primitive  family  and  to  point  out  the  ideas  on 
which  it  is  based.  Is  the  family  distinguishable 
in  any  respect  save  that  of  magnitude  from  the 
clan  and  a  fortiori  from  the  larger  tribal  unit  ? 
We  may  say  at  the  outset  that  in  this  book  the 
question  is  answered  in  the  affirmative.  The  rea- 
sons for  such  answer  are  set  forth  with  singular 
acuteness  and  cogency.  The  author  is  an  inde- 
pendent investigator  and  thinker;  he  has  not  pro- 
duced a  mere  analysis  and  summary  of  other 
men's  researches;  he  is  not  a  disciple  of  any 
school  of  sociological  evolution;  he  sets  forth,  in- 
deed, with  fairness  and  with  adequate  fulness  the 
views  of  Bachofen,  Lubbock,  McLennan,  and 
Spencer;  of  H.  P.  Maine,  Tylor.  Dargun,  and 
Morgan.  But  it  is  in  order  to  criticise  and  weigh 
them,  now  discarding  and  now  accepting,  and  ul- 
timately formulating  his  own  conclusions.-  In 
the  course  of  his  review  of  facts  and  deductions 
he  has  occasion  to  discuss  the  curious  custom 
known  as  the  couvade,  the  original  significance 
of  tattooing,  the  primitive  institutions  of  descent 
through  the  female  line,  of  polyandry,  of  the 
Levirate,  and  the  usages  which  pass  under  the 
names  of  exogamy  and  endogamy. 


We  come  to  the  author's  general  conclusions 
regarding  the  origin  of  the  family  relation.  He 
does  not  believe  that  the  family  was  the  unit  from 
which  the  clan,  the  family,  the  nation,  were  suc- 
cessively evolved.  He  believes,  on  the  contrary, 
that  the  clan  certainly,  and  probably  the  tribe, 
existed  before  the  family.  He  would  describe  the 
family  as  an  organization  formed,  not  in  oider  to 
make  it  easier  to  earn  wealth,  but  for  the  better 
enjoyment  of  the  wealth  which  was  already  earned. 
When  once  founded  it  was  maintained  and  care- 
fully developed,  because  it  offered  external  advan- 
tages to  the  man,  inasmuch  as  his  power  was  in- 
creased as  his  sons  grew  to  namhood,  and  his 
daughters  brought  him  into  profitable  relations 
with  other  families.  The  family  does  not  devel- 
op iifto  a  clan ;  the  forces  which  g^ve  to  the  fam- 
ily its  special  character  simply  cease  to  woric 
when  the  spheres  within  which  they  should  work 
become  too  great;  other  independent  forces  come 
into  play.  We  repeat  that  the  clan  exists  on  ac- 
count of  the  struggle  for  existence;  the  family 
seeks  for  the  enjoyment  of  that  which  has  been 
obtained.  In  the  infancy  of  civilization  the  dan 
may  limit  and  interfere  with  the  family  on  every 
side.  But  while  the  clan,  which  was  of  mnch 
higher  importance  in  primitive  life,  is  fast  disap- 
pearing, the  family  is  steadily  acquiring  a  more 
attractive  aspect,  and  substantial  reason  for 
existence,  since  it  is  now  exalted  above  all 
the  motives  which  once  led  men  to  pass  be- 
yond its  limits.    (Appleton.    $1.75.)-— A^.  K.  Sun. 


EMERSON  AT  CONCORD. 


It  is  certainly  an  entrancing  book.  The  view 
which  it  presents  of  Emerson  the  man  is  winning, 
attractive,  and  full  of  actuality,  and  no  one  can 
question  its  absolute  truthfulness.  It  is  in  some 
measure  a  complete  biographical  sketch,  for  it 
traces  the  Emerson  ancestry  and  deals  with  Emer- 
son's life  from  boyhood.  Written  plainly  and 
simply,  with  no  thought  for  literary  effect,  these 
pages  are  enlivened  with  piquant  anecdotes  and 
made  memorable  by  copious  extracts  from'  Emer- 
son's private  journal.  They  can  be  read  with 
profit  by  all  Emersonians,  and  to  the  class  who 
know  Emerson  only  as  a  great  name  they  ought 
to  be  no  less  than  a  revelation.  Great  as  were 
Emerson's  writings,  he  was  greater  than  his 
books.  The  flavor  of  his  gracious  persuasive 
personality  was  something  to  be  caught  and 
cherished  at  a  single  meeting,  and  it  is  this  flavor 
which  has  somehow  got  into  Dr.  Emerson's 
monograph.  .  .  .  The  chapter  on  his  poetical 
composition  is  not  least  interesting,  the  evolution 
of  two  or  three  of  his  more  important  poems  being 
distinctly  indicated.     Thus  of '  •  The  Two  Rivers  " 


Dr.  Emerson  gives  the  first  prose  draft,  "as  it 
first  came  to  him  by  the  river-bank,"  and  then 
shows  the  process  by  which  it  was  reduced  to 
rhyme.  Finally  something  b  said  of  Emerson's 
religious  belief,  best  represented,  perhaps,  by  a 
quotation  from  a  letter  written  in  1841.  "My 
creed  is  very  simple,"  he  says,  "  that  Goodness 
is  the  only  Reality,  that  to  Goodness  alone  caa 
we  trust,  to  that  we  noay  trust  all  and  always; 
beautiful  and  blessed  and  blessing  is  it,  even 
though  it  should  seem  to  slay  me.  Beyond  this 
I  have  no  knowledge,  no  intelligence  of  methods; 
I  know  no  steps,  no  degrees,  no  favorite  means, 
no  deuched  rules.  Itself  is  gate  and  road  and 
leader  and  march.  Only  trust  it.  be  of  it,  be  it,  and 
it  shall  be  well  with  us  forever."  Dealing  with  mi- 
nute deuils,  it  presents  a  reasonable  portraiture, 
and  in  these  days  of  idol-breaking  biographies  it 
is  gratifying  to  know  that  the  philosopher  of  Con- 
cord, far  from  losing,  only  gains  mightily  by 
the  bringing  of  his  every>day  existence  under  the 
public  eye.  (Houghton,  M.  $1.75.)— ^j/#fi 
Beacon, 
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DIABUTZ   (AT   KAMAKURA). 
From  ^^ Front  Ja^n  to  Granada.'**    {Copyri^ki^  1889,  h  ^»  ^-  Pytnani^s  Sons.) 

J^PAN    TO    GRANADA. 


*'  From  Japan  to  Granada  "  is  the  title  of  a  rec- 
ord of  observations  made  during  a  tour  round  the 
world  in  1887-88.  The  author.  Professor  James 
Henry  Chapin,  has  wisely  refrained  from  the 
STUtde-book  manner,  and  he  has  aimed  not  to  de- 
scribe  what  he  saw,  but  to  set  down  his  personal 
impressions  of  countries  and  peoples.  Written  in 
this  way  the  book  has  its  value  for  the  general  read- 
er and  more  especially  for  those  who  contemplate 
making  a  similar  journey.  Beginning  with  Japan, 
Professor  Chapin  passes  then  to  China,  pauses  at 
Singapore,  visits  Ceylon,  traverses  India  from 
Tuticorin  to  Oude.  journeys  up  the  Nile  and  into 
Palestine,  visits  Malta,  takes  a  glance  at  Sicily  and 
the  further  shore,  and  voyages  along  the  Barbary 
coast  to  Tangiers,  whence  he  crosses  to  Spain 
and  finishes  his  narrative  in  the  Alhambra.  He 
is  an  agreeable  traveller,  a  person  who  sees 
things  "  in  the  large  "  and  one  who  is  practised  in 


the  study  of  human  nature.  He  has  no  intem- 
perate enthusiasms  and  he  is  not  given  to  deprecia- 
tion. "  Nature,"  he  finds,  "  has  a  frugal  habit 
of  maintaining  a  sort  of  balance  between  the  at- 
tractions of  different  lands."  He  discovers, 
therefore,  no  earthly  paradises,  and  to  him  no 
region  of  the  earth  is  wholly  barren.  Every- 
where he  is  on  the  outlook  for  changes  in  civiliza- 
tion or  national  destiny,  and  in  Japan,  China, 
India,  and  even  the  further  East,  he  is  quick  to 
notice  and  record  the  signs  of  the  times.  The 
book  is  not  by  any  means  brilliant,  and  it  goes 
over  a  great  deal  of  well-trodden  ground,  but  it 
is  readable,  it  is  trustworthy,  and  it  opens  a  win- 
dow upon  the  world  through  which  all  but  the 
frivolous  will  be  glad  to  look.  And  Professor 
Chapin  says  all  this  is  within  reach  of  the  travel- 
ler in  a  six  months'  tour  at  an  expense  of  five 
dollars  a  day.     (Putnam.  $1.50.) — Boston  Beacon. 
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INCIDENTS  OF  A  COLLECTOR'S 
RAMBLES. 

Mr.  Sherman  F.  Denton,  artist  to  the  United 
States  Fish  Commission  and  author  of  "  Incidents 
of  a  Collector's  Rambles  in  Australia,  New  Zea- 
land, and  New  Guinea,"  frankly  places  before  the 
reader  the  facts  collected  by  his  father,  who  was 
engaged  in  delivering  lectures  in  the  countries 
visited,  assisted  by  his  two  sons,  when  he  died. 
Personal  experiences,  encounters  with  hood- 
lums and  impertinent  visitors,  and  disagree- 
able fellow-travellers,  odd  accidents  and  obser- 
vations and  comments  are  set  down  with  great 
impartiality,  but  with  no  perfect  discrimination. 
The  adventures  among  the  Papuans  are  very  in- 
teresting, comparisons  are  suggested  by  their 
modes  and  ways  of  life,  and  many  useful  bits  of 
information  are  brought  out  in  an  entertaining 
way,  but  the  jargon  of  parlor  cars  and  steamer 
cabins,  which  served  to  enliven  the  journey,  mere- 
ly distracts  the  attention  from  more  material 
things.  The  illustrations  of  natural  objects  are 
full  of  interest /and  the  book  is  written  with  the 
zest  and  buoyancy  of  youth.  (Lee  &  Shepard. 
%^SO,)~' Commercial  Advertiser, 


PICTURESQUE  ALASKA. 

The  extreme  northwestern  comer  of  the  Unioo 
is  still  so  new  a  field  for  the  tourist  that  the  im- 
pressions of  a  quick-witted  New  Hampshire 
woman  who  has  taken  advantage  of  the  opening 
of  that  section  by  steam  conveyances  on  land  and 
sea  are  worth  the  reading.  For  her  pleasant 
record  of  travel  the  venerable  John  G.  Whittier 
has  supplied  an  introductory  note  of  a  few  hap- 
pily-expressed pages,  and  the  pretty  book  is  em- 
bellished with  woodcuts  after  photographs  taken 
by  W.  H.  Partridge,  of  Boston.  Mrs.  Woodman 
has  a  keen  eye  for  the  picturesque  and  expresses 
her^lf  with  the  enthusiasm  of  a  woman  of  liTely 
sensibilities.  Perhaps  she  is  not  without  that 
training  of  the  sight  due  to  dwelling  among  the 
less  grand  but  certainly  very  beautiful  scenery  of 
Vermont  and  northern  New  York.  The  moun- 
tains of  Oregon  are  a  foretaste.  "  What  may  be 
the  power  of  .the  lofty  mountains  of  this  far 
Northwest  to  supplant  Shasta  as  the  mightiest  of 
all,  I  cannot  tell,"  runs  her  diary.  *'  I  wish  I 
could  express  how  It  appears  to  me.  It  looks  so 
pure,  so  free,  so  silent,  so  of  the  world  and  yet 
so  far  above  it.    The  shadows  lying  upon  the 


THE    HAUNT  OF  THE   LYRE-BIRD. 
From  *Wnci(i€Hts  0/  a  ColUctor^i  Rambles. ^^    {Copyright,  1889,  ^>'  Lee  £r*  Skepmrd.) 
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JUNEAU   CITY,  ALASKA. 
Prom  ^'Pieturesqut  Alatkar    {Copyright^  1889,  by  Hougktcn^  Miffiin  b*  Co.) 


nearer  mountains  and  hills  are  yery  beautiful,  but 
all  things  pale  and  sink  in  the  contemplation  of 
incomparable  Mount  Shasta."  The  month  was 
April,  but  wild  flowers  were  magnificent  in  Ore- 
gon, dandelions  *'  as  large  as  dinner  plates,"  wild 
currant  shrubs  "literally  shrouded  in  robes  of 
pink  bloom,  shading  from  the  most  delicate  rose 
tints  to  the  deepest  hues."  The  Indians  of  Alaska 
are  tormented  by  fears  of  witchcraft  and  resent 
their  fancied  wrongs  on  suspected  persons  with 
the  utmost  cruelty,  not  even  children  being 
spared  if  they  are  thought  to  possess  uncanny 
powers.  The  missionaries  are  said  to  be  unable 
to  cope  with  this  retarding  influence.  Mrs. 
Woodman  describes  with  very  natural  disgust  the 


habits  and  looks  of  the  ordinary  Indians,  and  re- 
peats what  other  travellers  relate  of  their  crude 
state  of  morals.  But  the  carvings  in  stone  of  the 
Hydahs  and  the  baskets  and  blankets  of  the  Chil- 
cats  show  them  to  be  a  highly  ingenious  race,  not 
without  artistic  sense.  Fine  specimens  are  very 
costly.  Birds  in  Alaska  are  very  prolific,  and  a 
special  feature  in  the  landscape  is  formed  by  the 
eagles,  which  are  sometimes  met  in  flocks  of  50 
to  TOO,  though  usually  in  pairs.  One  lays  down 
Mrs.  Woodman's  book  with  the  wish  that  the 
same  good  fortune  might  fall  to  the  reader  to 
visit  Alaska  before  its  human  inhabitants  lose 
their  savagery  and  its  animals  are  cut  ofif  by  the 
pelt  hunter.    (Houghton,  M.    $1.)— A^.  Y.  Times, 


Mrs.  CAMPBELL-PRASDand  Mr.  McCarthy  con- 
tinue to  work  together  in  fiction  with  satisfactory 
results.  In  *'  The  Ladies*  Gallery  "  the  element 
of  romance  is  stronger  than  in  "  The  Right  Hon- 
orable," but  whether  this  is  due  to  a  Iftrger  in- 
fusion of  feminine  ideas  is  a  question  not  easily 
answered.  There  is  novelty  in  the  plot,  and  room 
and  verge  enough  for  the  most  dramatic  and  sen- 
sational situations.  .  .  .  This  difficult  and  delicate 
state  uf  affairs  is  nevertheless  unravelled  with 
much  adroitness  by  the  authors,  though  in  the 
end  they  find  it  necessary  to  "  remove  "  one  of  the 
principal  trio,  and  we  shall  not  say  which  one. 
The  interest  is  well  sustained  throughout,  and  the 
characters  are  natural  and  vivid,  though  perhaps 
that  of  Miss  Philippa  Dell,  the  young  writer  who 
makes  "  copy  "  of  all  her  friends,  even  her  lovers, 
may  be  thought  to  approach  caricature.  Whether 
a  young  Australian,  even  though  with  two  and  a 
half  millions  sterling,  could  secure  a  seat  in  the 


THE  LADIES'  GALLERY. 

House  of  Commons  so  easily  as  Dick  Ransom 
does,  is  a  question  which  would  have  been  thought 
doubtful  had  not  so  experienced  a  member  of  the 
House  as  Mr.  McCarthy  made  himself  responsible 
for  the  situation.  The  reformation  of  '*  Binbian 
Joe,"  moreover,  is  almost  too  radical  to  be  con- 
sistent with  the  common  experience  of  frail  human 
nature,  which  is  unfortunately  not  prone  to  rise 
to  any  height  of  heroism  after  having  once  fallen 
so  far  as  Gregory  Florence  had  done.  There  are 
more  precedents  in  than  out  of  fiction  for  such 
startling  and  admirable  transformations,  and- 
though  both  Dickens  and  Victor  Hugo  have  given 
countenance  to  the  idea,  the  realistic  school  will 
never  consent  to  so  daring  a  use  of  the  optimistic 
imagination.  For  all  this  "  The  Ladies'  Gallery  " 
is  an  interesting  novel,  and  one  which  holds  the 
attention  firmly  from  beginning  to  end.  It  is  a 
welcome  addition  to  the  Town  and  Country  Li- 
luary,    (Appleton.     75c.) — N,  K.  Tribune, 
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BOAT  SONG. 

From  KendaWs  *^Drtam%  to  SolV     {Longmam^  Grt*n 

6f  Co.) 

Wb  have  rowed  hard  Against  the  tide 
When  land  was  undeacried, 
Now  ship  the  oar,  and  s^lide 

With  the  wave. 
Too  soon  lest  we  should  reach 
The  unfamiliar  beach, 
And  parting  each  from  each 
Find  the  one  boon  denied 

That  we  crave. 

The  one  thing  we  demand 
Out  of  this  unknown  land, 
Before  clear  grows  the  strand, 

The  clouds  lift, 
In  faith  let  us  implore^ 
See  one  form  on  the  shore. 
The  burning  hope  restore ! 
So  be  it— rest  your  hand. 

Let  us  drift. 


QRANDISON   MATHER. 

So  delightful  was  "  Sidney  Luska's  "  '*  Latin 
Quarter  Courtship,"  with  its  charm  of  incident, 
grace  of  conversation,  and  gayety  of  style,  that 
we  took  up  '*Grandison  Mather"  almost  re- 
luctantly, feeling  fearful  that  it  would  detract 
from  the  pleasure  he  had  so  lately  given  us.  We 
felt  thb  all  the  more  strongly,  too,  because  we 
were  told  in  the  sub-title  that  it  was  "  An  Account 
of  the  Fortunes  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Thomas  Gardi- 
ner." It  seemed  questionably,  at  least,  whether 
Mr.  Harland  could  make  a  story  interesting  by 
beginning  it  where  the  great  majority  of  stories 
end — namely,  with  two  young  people  just  married 
and  at  the  zenith  of  their  happiness.  But  the 
first  chapter  banished  our  doubts,  and  showed  us 
that  we  were  to  know  the  same  pleasure  that  we 
found  in  "The  Latin  Quarter  Courtship,"  and 
something  else — an  absolutely  faithful  picture  of 
ordinary  life.  We  do  not  know  of  a  story  where- 
in the  people  think,  act,  and  speak  more  naturally. 
The  experiences  that  come  to  Tom  and  Rose  are 
just  such  as  come  to  young  married  people  in 
their  circumstances:  the  hopes,  the  fears,  the  de- 
pressions and  exhilarations  of  heart  and  soul,  all 
these  are  here  just  as  we  find  them  in  our  own 
lives.  Not  a  dull  line,  not  a  Careless  sentence, 
not  an  improbable  situation  or  an  untrue  picture 
is  there  from  cover  to  cover.  The  movement  is 
spirited,  the  style  engaging,  and  the  story  in- 
tensely interesting.  The  first  requisite  of  a 
novelist  is  to  be  able  to  tell  a  story:  Sidney  Luska 
(or  Mr.  Henry  Harland,  as  we  prefer  to  call  him) 
is  a  born  story-teller;  but  the  quality  which  en- 
ables the  novelist  to  give  to  his  story  the  bone 
and  muscle  of  reality  and  truth,  is  genius.  With 
such  stories  as  "  Grandison  Mather  "  before  us,  we 
shall  be  willing  to  forget  Sidney  Luska's  earlier 
stories,  brilliant  and  clever  though  they  were. 
(Cassell.     ti,2S,y-TAe  Critic, 


PAR  IN   THE  FOREST. 

Dr.  S.  Weir  Mitchell,  in  addition  to  his  fame 
as  a  physician,  enjoys  that  of  a  man  of  letters  as 
well,  a  repuution  which  he  has  earned  by  half  a 
dozen  or  more  works  in  which  much  literary  skin 
i»  evident.  H  is  latest  story  takes  us  entirely  away 
from  the  beaten  tracks  and  introduces  us  to  new 
and  rugged  elements  of  life  and  society.  The 
principal  scene  of  the  story  is  laid  in  the  wild  and 
almost  undisturbed  forest  regions  of  Northern 
Pennsylvania,  whither  Elizabeth  Preston,  a  brave 
and  cultured  woman,  has  taken  her  husband  with 
the  hope  that  the  tonic  of  the  woods,  the  distance 
from  cities,  and  the  consequent  remoteness  of 
temptations  might  aid  her  in  her  efforts  to  re- 
deem him  from  the  influence  of  opium  and  .nar- 
cotics to  which  he  had  fallen  an  easy  victim.  The 
story  opens  at  about  the  time  of  his  death,  and. 
though  the  cause  for  her  removal  to  this  wild 
home  no  longer  exists,  she  still  remains  there,  as 
this  is  all  that  is  left  of  the  once  large  property 
which  had  belonged  to  her.  Her  only  associates, 
besides  her  boy  of  eight,  are  the  sturdy  lumber- 
men whose  homes  are  close  by  her  clearing.  In 
these  lumbermen  Dr.  Mitchell  has  very  success- 
fully portrayed  types  of  character  found  in  the 
rough — some  coarse  and  brutal,  others  manly, 
courageous,  and  generous.  Their  odd,  quaint 
expressions,  their  ways  of  living,  and  the  peculiar 
beliefs  that  some  of  them  hold  are  set  before  us 
in  a  most  agreeable  and  taking  style.  Mrs. 
Preston's  womanliness  is  shown  by  the  admira- 
tion, respect,  and  confidence  which  these  people 
have  for  her,  and  her  quiet  but  powerful  influence 
is  felt  by  them  all.  Two  of  the  most  interesting 
characters  of  the  story  are  deaf — Consider  Kins- 
man and  his  inseparable  companion,  blind  Philetns 
Richmond,  between  whom  is  a  pathetic  bond  of 
friendship.  The  work  abounds  in  beautifal  de- 
scriptions of  nature,  delicate  touches  of  thought 
and  feeling,  which  only  a  fine  soul  can  know  and 
express,  while  through  it  all  runs  a  sweet  and 
tender  vein  of  romance.  (Lippincott.  $1.50.)— 
Public  Opinion, 


THE  STORY  OF  PATSY. 

"  The  Story  of  Patsy  "  is  a  bit  of  real  life  more 
humorous  and  infinitely  more  pathetic  than  fic- 
tion, told  by  Kate  Douglas  Wiggin  from  her  ex- 
perience in  the  Silver  Street  Free  Kindergartens 
of  San  Francisco.  Patsy  is  a  poor  little  cripple 
who  has  "  lost  three  years  "  by  being  thrown  down 
stairs  by  his  drunken  father,  and  his  story  is  toucb- 
ing  beyond  words.  It  is  set  off  against  a  back- 
ground of  kindergarten  life  wherein  the  poor 
little  denizens  of  the  slums  figure  as  dramatit 
persona^  and  from  Paulina  Strozynski  throwing 
kisses  to  Johnny  Cass  in  heaven,  to  CarloUy 
Griggs  •'  being  the  butterfly,"  the  ule  is  full  of 
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smiles  and  tears.  The  author  possesses  exquisite 
talent  for  writing  like  this:  she  is  always  simple, 
natural,  and  true,  never  morbid  or  sentimental. 

"  The  Story  of  Patsy  "  is  sure  to  melt  all  kindly 
hearts  that  come  to  know  of  the  hopes  and  suf- 
ferings of  a  human  waif  who  found  his  last  days 
brightened  by  tender  ministrations  and  had  on 
earth  a  foretaste  of  the  heaven  for  which  he 
longed — the  heaven  which  was  to  be  "  just  like  " 
the  kindergarten — "  only  bigger,  'nd  more  chil- 


A  GIRL  GRADUATE. 

"  Natural"  is  the  adjective  best  suited  to  the 
story  of  "A  Girl  Graduate,"  by  Celia  Parker 
Woolley.  The  simple,  quiet  realism  of  its  por- 
trayal of  life  in  a  New  England  village  is  some- 
thing that  gets  a  hold  upon  the  reader's  sympa- 
thies at  the  surt  and  is  pretty  sure  to  make  good 
its  claim  to  the  very  end.  The  girl  graduate  is 
Maggie  Dean,  the  daughter  of  the  foreman  of  the 


CARLOTTY   GRIGGS   '*  BEING  A  BUTTERFLY. 
From  *»  Tht  Story  0/  Patsyr    (Copyright,  1889,  by  Houghton,  Mijfflin  b*  Co.) 


dren,  'nd  no  Jimmy  Battleses  ! "  It  was  not 
strange  that  the  boy  who  was  always  having 
**  backaches  'nd  fits,  and  no  gravy  ever  on  his  per- 
tater  "  was  anxious  to  get  away  to  rest  if  not  to 
happiness.  The  book  is  charmingly  illustrated 
and  is  altogether  one  of  the  most  genuine  pieces 
of  literature  published  for  many  a  day  ;  and  it 
carries  a  message  that  thoughtful  men  and  women 
are  in  these  days  more  anxious  than  ever  to  hear 
and  answer  —  the  cry  of  the  suffering  poor. 
(Houghton,  M.     60  c.) — Boston  Beacon, 


Litchfield  machine-shop,  and  the  book  is  practi- 
cally a  study  in  social  evolution.  Maggie  is  in 
appearance  and  manners  carefully  differentiated 
from  her  parents,  but  she  is,  to  begin  with,  giddy 
and  silly,  and  while  practically  affianced  to  Henry 
Parsons,  a  quiet,  hard-working,  intelligent  fellow, 
she  gets  into  a  foolish  flirtation  with  Sidney  Gale, 
the  son  of  the  rich  man  of  the  place.  This  flirta- 
tion leads  to  a  disagreeable  episode  which  does 
not  reflect  to  Maggie's  credit,  and  she  becomes 
embittered  and   cynical  in  consequence.     Then 
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she  is  drawn  under  the  influence  of  Miss  Graham, 
learns  to  appreciate  classical  music,  joins  the 
Emerson  Club,  and  by  contact  with  strong  and 
cultivated  intellects,  is  lifted  to  a  higher  plane  of 
existence,  and  when  the  story  ends  is  in  a  fair 
wjay  to  be  a  useful  woman.  There  are  many 
characters  in  the  book,  all  well  drawn.  But  Miss 
Graham  is  unquestionably  the  most  successful 
portrait  of  all.  She  is  the  angular,  radical  New 
England  spinster,  bom  to  be  a  social  ferment  and 
with  a  mission  that  will  brook  no  interference. 
She  has  independent  views  on  the  Trinity  and  the 
first  chapter  of  Genesis,  she  is  reputed  to  be  a 
free-thinker,  and  even  (the  depth  of  social  degra- 
dation in  the  eyes  of  the  New  England  philistine) 
an  inlidel.  An  infidel  or  a  heretic  means  a  per- 
son who  doesn't  believe  as  you  do,  and  who, 
therefore,  is  a  fit  subject  for  scorn  and  damnation. 
The  author  shows  a  large  toleration  in  her  treat- 
ment of  religious  opinions,  and  Thomas  Dean, 
the  Episcopalian,  or  Mrs.  Dean,  the  Baptist,  are 
as  good  exemplars  of  a  sound  faith  as  are  Miss 
Graham  and  the  latitudinarian  Helen.  In  fact 
the  lesson  of  "  A  Girl  Graduate "  seems  to  be 
that  religion  is  not  so  much  a  matter  of  formal 
creed  as  of  the  heart;  that  deeds  on  the  whole 
count  more  than  professions;  that  personal  con- 
duct is  the  criterion  by  which  character  is  to  be 
weighed  and  judged;  and  that  it  is  the  duty  of 
every  man  and  woman  to  act  out  their  highest 
ideals  and  then  to  make  their  conformity  or  non- 
conformity a  question  of  purely  individual  needs. 
A  book  teaching  such  a  lesson  as  this,  which  is 
positive  and  not  negative  in  its  doctrines,  is  more 
needed  nowadays  than  all  the  histories  of  Robert 
Elsmeres  or  John  Wards  that  could  be  written. 
It  is  helpful,  hopeful,  and  inspiring.  No  one  can 
take  ofifence  at  its  opinions;  it  represents  no 
special  denomination  or  sect,  but  it  sets  forth  to 
some  significant  degree  the  elementary  truths  of 
Christ's  Christianity,  (Houghton,  M.  $1.50.)— 
Boston  Beacon. 


LADY  BLUEBEARD. 

So  much  of  the  pleasure  of  travel  is  personal 
and  peculiar  to  the  individual  that  it  is  always  in- 
teresting to  note  how  the  personal  element  is 
treated  by  those  whose  privilege  it  is  to  describe 
the  novel,  the  strange,  and  unknown  places  in  the 
world.  The  old-fashioned  writers  published  sim- 
ple diaries  and  journals  and  letters  in  which 
names  of  people  were  mentioned  as  freely  as  in 
conversation.  To  the  effort  to  avoid  the  appear- 
ance of  egotism  was  due  the  introduction  of  pseud- 
onyms and  assumed  names,  and  a  large  and  pop- 
ular class  of  books  record  the  achievements  of  the 
Professor  or  the  Colonel  or  Duluth  or  Jiggers. 
Then,  again,  travel  had  been  wedded  to  fiction, 
and  we  have  in  certain  of  Black's  romances  some 


of  his  best  imaginative  character-drawing  in  a  set- 
ting of  actual  experience  of  travel. 

The  author  of  "Lady  Bluebeard,"  who  pre- 
fers to  be  known  as  the  author  of  '*Zit  and 
Xoe,"  adopting  this  method,  takes  us  a  delight- 
ful journey  through  the  Persian  Gulf  and  along 
the  coast  of  British  India  in  the  company  of 
some  bright  and  interesting  and  rather  impossi- 
ble people.  As  a  bit  of  travel  it  is  graphic  and 
1  ikelike  ;  there  is  enough  description  to  satisfy 
the  sense  of  novelty,  and  to  reproduce  the  tropical 
atmosphere,  while  the  art  with  which  it  is  pre- 
sented never  dwindles  to  the  handbook  fashiod 
of  cataloguing  mere  places.  The  scene  begins  in 
the  Garden  of  Eden,  and  the  story  proceeds  by 
means  of  various  conveyances,  public  and  private, 
steamer  and  yacht,  with  vast  variety  of  move- 
ment. The  principal  characters  are  Anglo- In- 
dians of  varying  degrees  of  fortune  and  unvary- 
ing wit  and  liveliness.  In  the  development  of  the 
story  there  is  great  strength  of  situation,  and  such 
theatrical  effects  as  throw  a  veil  over  the  verisi- 
militude. But  all  mysteries  are  swept  away  at  the 
end,  and  the  pleasure  of  a  delightful  tale  is  no  way 
marred  by  the  suggestion  of  unreality  in  the  char- 
acters. Their  conversation  is  vivacious  and  full 
of  entertainment,  and  the  contest  of  wits  is  vastly 
amusing.  (Harper,  pap.,  50  c)--N.  K  Com^ 
mercial  Advertiser, 


WHEELER'S  NOTED  NAMES  OP 
FICTION. 
To  praise  Wheeler's  "  Dictionary  of  the  Noted 
Names  of  Fiction  "  at  this  late  date  would  be  ut- 
terly superfluous.  It  is  numbered  with  an  un- 
abridged dictionary,  an  atlas,  and  a  cyclopaedia 
among  the  reference-books  that  every  person  with 
any  pretension  to  letters  must  possess.  It  is 
therefore  a  matter  of  congratulation  that  a  nine- 
teenth edition  of  this  valuable  work  is  now  is- 
sued, with  an' appendix  covering  the  fiction  of  the 
last  quarter  of  a  century,  prepared  by  Mr.  Charles 
G.  Wheeler,  a  nephew  of  the  original  editor.  The 
appendix  is  carried  out  on  the  lines  previously 
laid  down,  and  the  task  has  been  thoroughly  well 
done.  The  later  writings  of  George  Eliot  and 
Dickens  are  perhaps  the  most  important  material 
drawn  upon;  but  references  are  also  made  to  a 
great  many  important  pseudonyms  and  fictitious 
characters  from  the  '*  Duchess"  to  '*  Uncle  Re- 
mus," and  from  "John  Ward,  Preacher,"  to 
"  Robert  Elsmere."  Some  additions  and  correc* 
tions  are  also  made  in  the  main  body  of  the  work, 
and  there  is  an  index  of  real  names.  The  book 
is  printed  and  bound  in  a  handsome  and  substan- 
tial style,  and  in  its  present  shape  is  more  than 
ever  deserving  of  attention  both  from  the  scholar 
and  the  general  reader.  (Houghton,  M.  $2.)— 
Boston  Beacon, 
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THE  REPROACH  OP   ANNE8LEY. 


"  Thb  Silence  of  Dean  Maitland,*'  in  spite  of 
the  fact  that  its  most  striking  scene  was  borrowed 
from  the  "  Scarlet  Letter,"  was  one  of  the  note- 
worthy novels  of  two  or  three  seasons  ago. 
**  The  Reproach  of  Annesley,"  by  the  same  au- 
thor. Maxwell  Grey,  is  perhaps  less  significant 
for  concentration  of  interest,  but  it  is  unmistaka- 
bly  a  piece  of  fiaion  far  above  the  average  in 


the  lands  never  descended  to  the  eldest  son.  The 
land  was  a  curse  to  its  owner,  and  some  sorrow 
always  befell  him.  But  there  was  an  old  distich 
to  the  efifect  that  when  the  reigning  lord  was 
imprisoned  in  a  stone  cell,  the  spell  would  be 
broken.  There  are  many  charming  descriptive 
passages  in  the  book,  the  peasant  characters  are 
drawn  with  askill  that  reminds  one  of  Thomas 


From 


BROTHER   SEBASTIAN. 
'  Tkt  Reproach  o/  Af$metUx.''    {Appition.) 


artistic  merit.  The  old  theme  of  an  ancestral 
curse  is  handled  with  great  skill,  and  the  plot 
turns  upon  a  series  of  ingenious  and  startling  in- 
cidents. In  the  days  of  King  John  a  lord  of 
Gledesworth  died  and  the  dead  lord's  brother 
dealt  evilly  with  the  widow  and  her  infant  son. 
The  woman  cursed  the  baron  and  from  that  hour 


Hardy,  and  the  individuality  of  each  person  from 
the  highest  to  the  lowest  is  admirably  wrought. 
"The  Reproach  of  Annesley"  is  a  novel  of  re- 
markable vigor  and  sustained  power.  It  will  un- 
questionably attract  a  wide  circle  of  readers. 
It  forms  the  27th  volume  in  the  Town  and  Country 
Library,     (Appleton.     75c.) — Boston  Beacon. 
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THE  MOUSE-TRAP,  AND  OTHER 
FARCES. 
They  make  at  Murano  what  a  rapturous  critic 
calls  "delicious  glass."  Quart  bottles  or  bee|[ 
glasses  look  very  ignoble  and  vulgar  alongside 
this  dainty  Venetian  ware.  The  thin  pellicle  of 
glass  that  holds  within  it  twisted  strands  of  other 
vitreous  colors,  if  you  are  careful,  will  hold  good 
Cyprus  wine,  as  will  the  black  bottle  or  the  air- 
bubbled  schop  your  Munich  beer.  The  lasting 
qualities  of  all  these  wares  depend  on  the  matter 
of  handling  them.  Mr.  Howells,  in  "  The  Mouse- 
Trap,  and  Other  Farces/'  carries  Murano  out  to 
its  highest  degree  of  perfection.  He  will  take  a 
nothing  and  give  it  airy  grace.  A  molecule  is  all 
he  wants,  for  the  thing  itself  is  of  no  account.  It 
is  the  constructive  power  that  is  everything.  Mr. 
Howells  adds  to  his  title  '*  and  other  farces,"  but 
we  fail  to  see  where  anything  like  a  good  laugh 
comes  in.  We  may  smile  gedlly  when  Mrs. 
Somers  and  Jane,  her  maid,  both  jump  on  the 
chair  in  dread  of  a  supposititious  mouse  ;  or  when, 
in  "  A  Likely  Story,"  a  note  went  astray  ;  or,  in 
"The  Garroters,"  when  two  men  rob  one  another 
of  their  watches  ;  but  the  roar  that  makes  your 
side  ache  in  a  farce  is  quite  foreign  to  these  little 
comedies.  It  may  be  that  Mr.  Howells  has  oiade 
the  American  *•  Proverbe  "  for  genteel  folks  alone, 
whose  laughing  possibilities  are  expressed  only 
by  a  simper.  We  do  not  mean  that  a  Palais 
Royal  farce  is  what  we  hanker  after,  but  the  comic 
element  in  Mr.  Howells'  book  is  so  overrefined 
and  sublimated  that  it  must  escape  nine  hundred 
and  ninety-nine  readers  in  the  thousand.  If  Mr. 
Howells  does  not  pretend  to  be  humorous,  and 
wrote  this  book  with  that  intention,  he  has  suc- 
ceeded. We  may  add,  however,  by  way  of  con- 
solation, what  George  Eliot  said  :  "  A  difference 
of  tastes  in  jests  is  a  great  strain  on  the  affec- 
tions."   (Harper.    $1.)    A^.  K.  Times, 


yet  bright,  and  chilling  only  to  the  ultra-senti- 
mentalists. Without  the  slightest  plagiarism^ 
with,  indeed,  the  most  difference  in  characten 
and  incidents — it  indefinably  suggests  that  noble 
little  story  of  Black,  which  he  calls  *'  A  Pupil  of 
Aurelius."  It  teaches,  without  seeming  to  teach, 
the  same  large  and  wholesome  lesson  of  the  dig- 
nity and  beauty  of  sorrowful  limitations  bravely 
acknowledged  and  cheerfully  worked  within. 
The  "open  door"  is  the  possible  exit  from  life 
which  the  stem  old  heathen  philosophers  remind 
us  is  always  ajar,  and  which  if  a  man  does  not 
choose  to  avail  himself  of,  he  may  not  in  manliness 
repine  at  the  conditions  in  which  he  elects  to  re- 
main. 

It  is  on  this  **open  door"  that  the  central 
figure  of  the  story — a  brilliant  and  rich  young 
German  ofllcer,  hopelessly  crippled  in  riding  a 
race — muses  much,  in  hb  isolation  and  hopeless- 
ness ;  almost  resolved,  when  he  first  is  shown  to 
us,  to  cross  its  threshold  ;  but  now  to  remain  on 
the  hither  side,  and  to  wring  from  his  strait  lim- 
itations the  victory  of  a  useful  life,  by  events  and 
influences  which  it  is  the  business  of  the  book  to 
tell.  As  a  picture  of  the  life  of  the  Geraian  no- 
bility, in  a  somewhat  provincial  town,  it  is  brill- 
iantly real,  varied,  and  amusing.  Every  charac- 
ter, and  there  are  many,  moves  before  us  in  won- 
derfully keen  individuality;  even  animal  life,  in  the 
person  of  the  amazing  dog  "  Monsay,"  b  studied 
with  freshness  and  sympathy.  It  is  honest  in  de- 
tail, without  being  wearisome  or  sordid  ;  and  its 
men  and  women  are  very— often  sorrowfully — 
human,  yet  never  merely  commonplace.  It  b  a 
book  from  whose  reading  one  rises  touched  with 
new  impulses  toward  brave  and  thoughtful  liv- 
ing, as  well  as  with  the  consciousness  of  having 
been  thoroughly  and  continuously  entertained. 
(Houghton,  M.     $i,SO.)^Bost<m  Transcript, 


THE  OPEN  DOOR. 

It  b  a  pleasure  to  chronicle  that  Miss  Howard's 
latest  book  is,  taken  for  all  in  all,  the  best  work 
she  has  given  us.  Its  only  rival,  in  critical  ap- 
proval, would  be  '*  Guenn,"  that  strong  romance 
which  came  as  a  surprbing  revelation  of  its  au- 
thor's possibilities  to  those  who  had  classified  Miss 
Howard  as  standing  with  certain  authors  whose 
names  will  readily  occur,  in  ministration  to  the 
school-girl  demand  for  literary  "  genteelnesses 
done  in  sugar."  But  "  Guenn,"  strong  and  fine 
as  it  is  in  many  ways,  has  the  blemishes  of  a 
tendency  to  the  melodramatic  and  a  most  tragical 
ending,  from  both  of  which  reproaches  **  The 
Open  Door"  b  happily  and  entirely  free.  Its 
style  b  almost  strenuously  clear  and  direct,  yet 
neither  cold  nor  dry ;  the  book  may  indeed  be 
said  to  have  a  "  northwest "  atmosphere,  bracing 


MISS  BLANCHE  WILLIS  HOWARD. 

Probably  no  writer  of  the  day  has  so  often 
had  the  doubtful  pleasure  of  reading  inaccurate 
accounts  of  herself — some  of  the  wildly  imagina- 
tive and  romantic — ^as  Miss  Blanche  W.  Howard. 
She  was  bom  at  Bangor,  Maine,  July  16,  1847; 
she  was  educated  at  home  and  at  a  fashionable 
school  in  New  York,  after  leaving  which  she  spent 
a  year  in  Chicago  with  a  married  sbter.  The 
story,  originating  in  a  Chicago  paper,  that  she 
was  brought  up  with  all  the  surroundings  of 
luxury,  of  which  she  was  suddenly  deprived  by 
the  commercial  misfortunes  of  her  father,  and  in 
consequence  of  which  she  was  obliged  to  give 
singing  lessons  to  support  herself  and  family,  b  a 
fable.  Miss  Howard's  father  was  never  rich,  and 
his  daughter  never  sang.  In  1875  Miss  Howard 
settled  in  Stuttgart,  where  she  intends  to  reside 
for  an  indefinite  period.     Her  time  there  b  oc- 
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cupied  partly  with  literary  pursuits,  but  chiefly 
with  the  care  of  young  ladies,  whose  education 
she  superintends,  and  with  whom,  a  portion  of 
the  year,  she  travels. — Boston  Literary  World. 


MR.  HIQQINSON'S  POEMS. 
SoMB  pleasing  and  scholarly  verse,  written  at 
periods  in  a  long  literary  career,  make  up  "  The 
Afternoon  Landscape,  Poems  and  Translations," 
by  Thomas  Wentworth  Higginson.  The  more 
staid  and  sober  forms  of  metre  are  generally 
adopted,  and  suit  themselves  to  the  quiet  tone 
and  thoughtful  cast  of  the  composition.  "  Sixty 
and  Six  "  is  a  charming  apostrophe  to  a  child,  a 
subject  that  inspires  more  than  one  of  the  pieces. 
Perhaps  no  one  of  the  poems  is  more  character- 
istic of  the  writer  than  these  charming  lines  : 

SEA-GULLS  AT   FRESH   POND. 

0  lake  of  bofish  dreams !  I  liogcr  round 

Thy  calm,  clear  waters  and  thine  altered  shores 
Till  thouffht  brings  back  the  plash  of  childhood's  oars- 
Long  hid  in  memory's  depths,  a  vanished  sound. 
Alone  unchanged,  the  sea-birds  yet  are  found 
Far  floating  on  thy  wave  by  threes  and  fours. 
Or  grouped  in  hundreds,  while  a  white  gull  soars. 
Safe,  beyond  gunshot  of  the  hostile  ground. 

1  am  no  nearer  to  those  joyous  birds 

Than  when,  long  since,  I  watched  them  as  a  child  ; 
Nor  am  I  nearer  to  that  flock  more  wild, 
Most  shy  and  vague  of  all  elusive  things, 
My  unattainable  thoughts,  unreached  by  words. 

I  see  the  flight,  but  never  touch  the  wings. 
(Longmans,  G.     $1.50). — Commercial  Advertiser, 


SAVINBURNE'S  POEMS  AND  BALLADS, 
THIRD  SERIES. 

A  PERIOD  of  nearly  a  quarter  of  a  century  has 
elapsed  since  the  world  was  startled  by  the  appear- 
ance of  the  young  poet,  Algernon  Charles  Swin- 
burne, who  at  one  bound  gained  the  laurel  crown 
that  is  too  often  only  combined  with  the  immor- 
telles that  mark  the  close  of  a  long  life.  The 
brilliancy  of  his  expression,  the  Hieing  charm  and 
ecstasy  of  his  lyric  music,  the  strength  and  passion- 
ate color  in  his  poetry  carried  the  reading  world  by 
storm.  As  a  pure  lyrist  Swinburne  easily  excels 
any  other  living  poet.  Under  his  touch,  also,  the 
art  of  musical  variation  assumes  new  values  and 
presents  undreamed  of  possibilities.  ' '  A  fine  voca] 
gift  is  priceless,"  says  Mr.  Stedman,  "  both  for 
itself  and  the  spiritual  force  behind  it."  This  gift 
is  pre-eminently  that  of  Swinburne's,  and  his 
wealth  of  imagination,  his  exquisite  diction  and 
brilliancy  of  expression,  all  lend  to  his  art  the 
magic  enchantment  that  defies  analysis  and  eludes 
interpretation.  In  the  short  lyric  how  perfect  is 
this  poet,  as  seen,  for  example,  in  this,  "  By 
Twilight" : 

*  *  If  we  dream  that  desire  of  the  distance  above  us 
Should  be  fettered  by  fear  of  the  shadows  that  8 


If  we  wake,  to  be  naught,  but  to  hate  or  to  love  us 

If  we  dream. 
Night  sinks  on  the  soul,  and  the  stirs  as  they  gleam 
Speak  menace  or  mourning,  with  tongues  to  reprove  us, 
That  we  deemed  of  them  better  than  terror  may  deem. 
But  if  hope  may  not  lure  us,  if  fear  may  not  move  us, 
Thought  lightens  the  darkness  wherein  the  supreme 
Pure  presence  of  death  shall  assure  us,  and  prove  us, 

If  we  dream." 

The  poetic  work  of  Swinburne  is  struck  ofif  at 
white  heat.  It  is  brilliant,  intense,  and  exquisitely 
lyrical.  The  faults  of  immaturity  are  outgrown, 
and  the  present  volume  of  his  poems  will  hold  a 
permanent  interest  in  English  literature.  i^zZ" 
xxL'X\BXi,)-^ Boston  Traveller, 


CHARLOTTE    BRONTE 
(A  Little  Rhymed  Story.) 
Thb  wind  was  blowing  over  the  moors, 

And  the  sun  shone  bright  upon  heather  and  whin, 
On  the  gravestones  hoary  and  gray  with  age, 
Which  stand  about  Haworth  vicarage. 
And  it  streamed  through  a  window  in. 

There,  by  herself,  in  a  lonely  room— 

A  lonely  room  which  once  held  three — 
Sat  a  woman  at  work  with  a  busy  pen, 
*Twas  the  woman  all  England  praised  just  then ; 

But  what  for  its  praise  cared  she  ? 

Fame  cannot  dazzle  or  flattery  charm 

One  who  goes  lonely  day  by  day 
On  the  lonely  moors,  where  the  plovers  cry. 
And  the  sobbing  wind  as  it  hurries  by 

Has  no  comforting  word  to  say. 

So,  famous  and  lonely  and  sad  she  sat, 
And  steadily  wrote  the  morning  through : 

Then,  at  stroke  of  twelve,  laid  her  task  aside 

And  out  to  the  kitchen  swiftly  hied. 
Now,  what  was  she  going  to  do  ? 

Why,  Tabby,  the  servant,  was  *'  past  her  work," 
And  her  eyes  had  failed  as  her  strength  ran  low, 

And  the  toils,  once  easy,  had  one  by  one 

Become  too  hard,  or  were  left  half-done 
By  the  aged  hands  and  slow. 

So,  every  day,  without  saying  a  word. 

Her  famous  mistress  laid  down  the  pen, 
Re-kneaded  the  bread,  or  silently  stole 
The  potatoes  away  in  their  wooden  bowl, 
And  pared  them  all  over  again. 

She  did  not  say,  as  she  might  have  done, 
*'  The  less  to  the  larger  must  give  way, 

These  things  are  little,  while  I  am  great ; 

And  the  world  will  not  always  stand  and  wait 
For  the  words  that  I  have  to  say." 

No  ;  the  clever  fingers  that  wrought  so  well, 
And  the  eyes  that  could  pierce  to  the  heart's  intent. 

She  lent  to  the  humble  tasks  and  small ; 

Nor  counted  the  time  as  lost  at  all, 
So  Tabby  were  but  content ! 

Ah,  Genius  burns  like  a  blazing  star. 

And  Fame  has  a  honeyed  urn  to  fill ; 
But  the  good  deed  done  for  love,  not  fame, 
Like  the  water-cup  in  the  Master's  name. 

Is  something  more  precious  still. 

-•—From  St.  Nicholas. 
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JOHN   BURROUGHS. 

In  Nature's  infinite  book  of  secrecy  a  little  do  I  read. — Shakespeare. 


Take  Up  any  published  essay  by  John  Burroughs 
and  you  feel  at  once  it  was  not  written  to  make  a 
stipulated  amount  of  *'  copy  "  before  a  given  day 
of  a  given  month.  Those  daughters  of  the  horse- 
leech, the  magazines,  with  their  persistent  "  Give, 
give,"  have  not  yet  lowered  the  standard  of  ex- 
cellence by  which  he  climbed  to  their  high  places. 
He  has  escaped  the  snare  of  the  short-sighted 
policy  by  which  they  work  the  imagination  of 
their  authors  season  after  season  until  the  name 
is  about  all  that  remains  of  the  talent  exhausted 
by  over-production.  John  Burroughs  has  thus 
far  steered  clear  of  these  literary  incubators  and 
has  taken  the  time  demanded  by  his  individual 
nature  to  perfect  his  literary  offspring,  and  the 
result  has  been  a  benefit  to  himself  and  a  keen 
satisfaction  to  his  readers. 

Though  seldom  making  use  of  the  usual  adjuncts 
of  poetry,  iliyme  and  verse,  John  Burroughs  is 
essentially  a  poet.  "  It  is  verse  that  is  the  an- 
tithesis of  prose,"  says  Coleridge ;  "the  antithe- 
sis of  poetry  is  science."  Poetry  is  imaginative 
composition,  whether  in  prose  or  verse,  according 
to  dry,  terse,  dictionary  definition,  and  a  creative 
imagination  is  the  crucible  in  which  John  Bur- 
roughs tries  all  his  accurately  studied  scientific 
facts.  The  constant  habit  of  accurate  observation 
has  trained  his  critical  powers,  while  their  unfail- 
ing truth  and  justice  are  mellowed  by  his  unselfish 
sympathy,  sunny  temper,  and  rare  humor.  He 
loves  his  fellow-man  and  interprets  to  him  what 
he  has  learned  from  Nature's  book,  never  losing 
sight  of  the  human  interest  of  scientific  facts. 
'*  The  heart  has  been  disenchanted,"  he  explains, 
**  by  having  disclosed  to  it  blind,  abstract  forces 
where  it  had  enthroned  personal,  humanistic  di- 
vinities. In  the  old  time  man  was  the  centre  of 
the  system;  everything  was  interested  in  him  and 
took  sides  for  or  against  him.  There  were  noth- 
ing but  men  and  gods  in  the  universe.  But  in  the 
results  of  science  the  world  is  more  and  more  and 
man  is  less  and  less.  The  poet  must  come  to  the 
rescue  and  place  man  again  at  the  top,  magnify 
him,  exalt  him,  reinforce  him,  and  match  these 
wonders  from  without  with  equal  wonders  from 
within."  And  this  poet-naturalist  has  made  a  life- 
work  of  such  rescue.  His  great,  human,  emo- 
tional heart  steadily  pumps  healthy,  sympathetic 
blood  into  every  tissue  of  his  writing,  which  ap- 
peals to  his  reader's  heart  before  his  mind  has  real- 
ized how  much  brain  force  has  gone  into  John 
Burroughs'  well-balanced  work. 

Mr.  Burroughs  was  bom  in  Roxbury,  Delaware 
Co.,  N.  Y.,  in  1837.  His  father  came  of  English 
and  his  mother  of  Irish  stock.  They  were  plain 
hard-working  farmers,  and  it  was  in  doing  hard 


farm-work  that  Burroughs  first  learned  to  know 
every  kind  of  soil,  plant,  bird,  and  animal  in  his 
part  of  New  York  State. 

He  has  told  us  that  he  came  from  an  uncult- 
ured, unreading  stratum  of  society  and  grew  up 
amid  surroundings  the  least  calculated  to  awaken 
the  literary  faculty.  He  bad  reached  his  six- 
teenth or  seventeenth  year  before  he  took  pleas- 
ure in  expressing  himself  on  paper.  When  at 
school,  a  "composition"  was  as  big  a  bugbear  to 
him  as  it  is  to  most  healthy  boys.  He  relates 
that  at  the  age  of  fourteen,  not  having  an  idea 
what  to  write,  he  copied  something  from  aconaic 
almanac  and  unblushingly  handed  it  in  as  his  own 
composition.  The  teacher  discovered  the  ioapo- 
sition  and  ordered  him  to  remain  in  the  school- 
room until  he  had  written  twelve  original  lines. 
No  idea  came  to  the  poor  boy,  and  finally  one  of 
his  friends  took  pity  on  him  and  passed  him  a 
slate  containing  twelve  lines  of  doggerel,  which 
he  again  coolly  copied  and  handed  to  the  teacher. 
A  few  years  later  he  was  almost  sure  of  the 
highest  marks  in  composition  ;  he  had  acquired 
the  "  knack"  of  expression  and  could  make  clear 
to  others  his  facts  and  his  theories. 

In  his  youth  he  was  attracted  by  essays  and 
made  an  exhaustive  study  of  Johnson  and  Addi- 
son. His  first  literary  attempts  were  moral  re- 
flections in  the  Johnsonian  style. 

At  seventeen  he  left  home  to  seek  his 
fortune.  He  taught  school  at  Olive,  Ulster  Co., 
N.  Y.,  for  some  time,  and  when  about  nine- 
teen published  his  first  thoughts  in  a  little  country 
paper  in  an  adjoining  town.  Very  soon  after, 
while  searching  for  essays.  Burroughs  came 
upon  a  volume  of  Emerson,  but  it  left  him  wholly 
cold,  and  it  was  not  until  some  time  after  that  he 
again  opened  one  of  his  books  in  a  Chicago  book- 
store and  fell  under  the  spell  which  was  to  have 
such  influence  on  his  literary  career.  He  read 
the  •*  Essays  "  and  the  "  Miscellanies  "  and  so 
saturated  himself  with  the  author's  thoughts  that 
when  a  year  or  two  after  he  sent  an  essay  on 
"  Expression  "  to  the  Atlantic^  the  editor  thought 
some  one  was  trying  to  palm  off  on  him  an  early 
essay  of  Emerson's  which  he  had  not  yet  met 
with.  This  essay  was  printed  in  the  November 
number  of  the  Atlantic  in  i860.  It  was  to  break 
the  spell  of  Emerson's  influence  and  to  strike  ont 
in  an  individual  line  that  Burroughs  first  began 
to  write  on  out-door  subjects.  The  idea  was  his 
own,  and  he  had  already  accomplished  some  good 
work  in  the  new  field  when  he  fell  in  with  Tho- 
reau's  "Walden."  To  many  superficial  readers 
Burroughs  appears  an  imitator  of  Thorean,  but 
their  love  of  nature  and  accuracy  in  stating  facts 
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of  natural  history  is  all  they  have  in  common, 
and  this  identity  of  subject  only  serves  to  bring 
out  distinctly  their  radical  constitutional  differ- 
ence. The  Amotion  says:  "Mr.  Burroughs  is 
a  sort  of  reduced,  but  also  more  humorous,  more 
available,  and  more  sociable  Thoreau." 

Burroughs  himself,  so  generous  in  acknowledg- 
ing his  debts  to  the  influences  which  helped  him 
to  literary  maturity,  is  not  conscious  of  a  great 
debt  to  Thoreau.  His  debt  to  Emerson  and 
Carlyle  was  great:  they  quickened  his  conscience 
and  stimulated  his  character  and  religious  nature; 
to  Matthew  Arnold  he  was  indebted  "  for  a  lesson 
in  clear  thinking  and  clean  expression  such  as  I 
have  got  from  no  other;**  and  to  Whitman  he 
owes  "  a  certain  liberalizing  influence  as  well  as 
a  lesson  in  patriotism  which  I  could  have  got  in 
the  same  measure  from  no  other  source."  He  is 
also  conscious  of  owing  a  debt  to  Ruskin,  Words- 
worth, Coleridge,  and  Tennyson. 

Mr.  Burroughs'  first  book  was  a  monograph  on 
Walt  Whitman,  published  by  the  American  News 
Co.  under  the  title  of  '*  Notes  on  Walt  Whitman 
as  Poet  and  Person."  This  book,  together  with 
Mr.  O'Connor's  "The  Good  Gray  Poet"  and 
Emerson's  appreciative  words,  were  of  great  value 
to  Whitman.  In  1863  Burroughs  received  an 
appointment  in  the  Treasury  Department  at 
Washington,  and  he  remained  there  until  1873, 
acting  first  as'  vault-keeper  and  afterwards  as 
chief  of  the  organization  division  in  the  Bureau 
of  National  Banks.  In  1871  he  went  to  Europe 
in  charge  of  $15,000,000  of  U.  S.  bonds  to  be 
delivered  to  the  Syndicate. 

The  cashiers  who  have  had  to  do  with  him  in 
his  delicate  and  complicated  duties  as  National 
Bank  Examiner  find  him  unusually  quick  and 
competent,  with  a  special  knack  for  getting  at  iha^ 
combinations  of  their  most  complicated  columns 
of  figures.  Such  mathematical  exactness  and  ex- 
periness  is  seldom  found  in  combination  with 
poetic  ideality.  It  is  this  harmonious  develop- 
ment of  all  sides  of  his  intellect  that  gives  a 
quality  of  repose  to  his  essays,  lacking  in  so  many 
of  our  most  gifted  writers. 

Seven  little  sixteenmo  volumes*  contain  almost 
all  John  Burroughs  has  written.  Their  cheery 
titles  are  a  pleasant  invitation  to  their  contents: 
•*Wake  Robin,"  *•  Winter  Sunshine,"  "Locusts 
and  Wild  Honey,"  *•  Pepacton,"  "  Signs  and  Sea- 
sons," *'  Birds  and  Poets,"  and  "  Fresh  Fields." 
•  *  Birds  and  Poets  "  encloses  the  masterly  essay 
on  Emerson,  a  piece  of  criticism  bringing  out  the 
character  of  John  Burroughs'  work  in  all  its  sym- 
pathetic conscientiousness.  "The  Flight  of  the 
Elagle,"  in  the  same  volume,  treats  of  Walt 
Whitman  and  brings  out  the  breadth  and  magni- 
tude of  the  personality  he  has  put  into  his  poems. 
•*  Fresh  Fields  "  describes  a  visit  to  England  and 
*  Published  by  Houghton,  Mifflin  &  Co.,  Boston. 


France.  The  ocean  voyage,  the  birds  and  flow- 
ers apd  the  people  are  understood,  felt,  and  made 
clear  in  these  bracing  essays. 

For  some  years  now  John  Burroughs  has  made 
his  home  at  E^opus,  on  the  Hudson,  in  New  York 
State,  where  he  has  built  himself  a  house,  which  is 
a  four-gabled  structure,  with  a  porch  in  front  and 
bread  balcony  in  the  rear.  He  has  been  his  own 
architect.  Most  of  the  timber  for  the  upper  stories 
is  oak  from  the  old  homestead  farm  in  Delaware 
County.  Roger  Riordan,  in  "Authors  at  Home," 
a  collection  of  sketches  first  published  in  the 
Critic,  thus  describes  Mr.  Burroughs'  personal 
appearance  :  "  He  is  of  medium  height,  but  be- 
ing well-built  and  having  a  fine  head,  he  gives  the 
impression  of  being  by  no  means  a  middling  sort 
of  a  man  physically.  His  skin  is  well  tanned  by 
exposure  to  all  sorts  of  weather.  He  has  grisly 
hair  and  beard.  The  eyes  and  mouth  have  a 
somewhat  feminine  character ;  the  eyes  are 
humid,  rather  large,  and  they  are  half  closed 
when  he  is 'pleased  ;  the  lips  are  full  and  the  line 
between  them  never  hard,  and  the  corners  of  his 
mouth  are  blunt.  The  nose  would  be  Roman  if 
it  were  a  trifle  longer." 

In  his  beautiful  home  Mr.  Burroughs  lives  as 
the  spirit  moves  him  to  do.  He  rises  early,  and 
spends  bis  time  about  his  house  and  farm  until 
nine  or  ten  o'clock.  Then  he  retires  to  the 
study  he  has  lately  built  himself,  several  hundred 
yards  from  the  house,  overlooking  the  Hudson 
River.  It  is  a  little  square  building,  with  rough 
walls  within  and  faced  with  long  strips  of  bark 
without.  This  house  is  ornamented  with  pictures 
of  men  and  birds,  all  songsters;  the  men,  with 
the  exception  of  Carlyle,  being  poets,  the  birds 
all  singing- birds.  Most  of  the  writers  who  have 
told  us  details  of  Mr.  Burroughs*  social  and  mental 
life  are  his  personal  friends.  This  short  sketch 
can  only  give  impressions  of  Mr.  Burroughs 
based  on  a  careful  reading  of  his  published 
works. 

We  know  of  no  books  it  pays  so  well  to  have 
about  you  in  a  summer  vacation  as  the  essays  of 
Burroughs.  They  can  be  picked  up  at  any 
moment,  they  are  most  suitable  for  reading 
aloud,  and  lead  naturally  to  interesting,  profit- 
able conversations.  "  It  is  not  the  sturdy  and 
stirring  quality  of  his  style  that  so  wins  us  to 
Mr.  Burroughs,"  says  Edith  M.  Thomas.  "  'Tis 
the  strong  heart- neat,  the  generous  glow  of 
sympathy  felt  in  all  he  writes,  that  completes 
the  charm  for  us."  The  author  of  "Winter 
Neighbors,"  who,  sitting  in  his  rustic  study  and 
hearing  the  soft  foot  of  the  little  gray  rabbit 
under  the  floor,  thinks  he  feels  her  good-will 
and  hopes  she  feels  his,  surely  meets  all  requisi- 
tions of  the  great  prayer  test — 

'*  He  prayeth  best  who  loveth  best 
All  creatures  great  and  small.** 
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A   GENTLEMAN   OF  FAIRDEN.* 


By  Ella  Loomis  Pratt. 


CHAPTER  XL 

ALL  IN  A   NORTHEASTER. 

Mr.  John  Barlow  became  a  frequent  visitor  at 
the  ColoneFs,  and  entered  into  the  life  there  with 
a  zest  surprising  in  a  man  of  the  world.  Some- 
times he  came  for  the  day,  sometimes  he  was 
snow-bound  and  staid  two  or  three  days ;  often 
he  appeared  in  the  evening  to  drink  tea  with  the 
family,  and  then  was  persuaded  to  remain  for 
the  night.  If  he  found  the  Colonel  gone  to  the 
office,  when  he  arrived  in  the  morning,  he  was 
quite  happy  to  talk  with  Miss  Brackett,  or  should 
she  be  too  busily  engaged  for  a  chat,  he  would 
seek  Mrs.  Perkins,  and  listen  attentively  while 
she  descanted  on  the  weird  and  ghostly,  her  fa- 
vorite themes.  What  time  Joe,  silent  and  full  of 
disapproval,  fashioned  wooden  spoons  and  ladles 
as  he  sat  on  the  settle  by  the  fire. 

Miss  Brackett  just  tolerated  the  Colonel's 
friend,  and  that  was  all.  Having  no  favorable 
opinion  of  him  to  begin  with,  Jje  unwittingly 
lessened  even  that,  as  was  made  manifest  in  her 
remarks  to  her  nephew. 

'*  I  am  tired  to  death  of  entertaining  him,"  she 
«aid,  "  or  what  is  worse,  of  listening  to  him.  Here 
he  is  full  of  recollections,  which  you  know  I  can't 
«ndure,  and  ef  they  ain't  his  own  they're  second- 
hand ones— his  father's  or  his  grandfather's.  I 
■don't  want  to  hear  about  old  times,  Jeremy," 
declared  Miss  Brackett  with  great  emphasis ; 
"'  they're  not  half  so  good  as  present  times — to  a 
philosopher.  Half  their  lives  folks  are  looking 
•back  on  t'other  half,  and  regrettin'  on't.  And  what 
does  it  amount  to  ?  We  are  to  look  forward  for- 
ever. That's  our  duty.  Why,  to  hear  these  creaturs 
calk,  like  John  Barlow,  you'd  think  heaven  was  be- 
hind 'em.  Jeremy,  ihey's  a  three-days'  storm  com- 
ing. I  see  a  gret  snow-bank  in  the  southern  sky, 
yesterday,  and  he's  sure  to  appear.  He  come  first 
in  a  storm,  and  he's  ben  here  in  ev'ry  storm  sence. 
It's  sing'lar,  but  it's  true.  And  for  massy's  sake, 
■send  Joe  Mullein  to  tack  up  a  notice  on  the  office- 
door,  saying  you're  to  be  found  in  your  own  house. 
Ef  you've  any  writing  to  do  you  can  work  at  it  in 
the  libra'y  while  he's  roaming  round  the  house. 
Restless  creatur  !  Alius  poking  about !  Well  es- 
tablished here's  ef  he's  raised  under  the  same 
xuff  with  us  ! " 

So  the  Colonel,  ever  ready  to  humor  his  aunt, 
remained  at  home,  and  both  her  predictions  were 
fulfilled.  The  storm,  which  proved  a  very  tem- 
pest, is  chronicled  in  the  minds  of  the  Fairdeners 
as  the  fiercest  that  had  occurred  for  a  generation. 

*  Copyrii^ht,  1889,  by  Blla  Loomis  Pratt. 


It  unroofed  houses  and  bams,  prostrated  trees, 
demolished  the  church  steeple,  and  treated  fences 
as  feathers. 

The  occupations  of  the  Peerwell  household  were 
pursued  uninterrupted  by  all  this  desiniction. 
Miss  Brackett  wrote  letters,  and  read,  and  re- 
paired her  wardrobe  ;  Margery  went  about  atten- 
tive to  the  wishes  of  her  elders  ;  and  as  nothing 
short  of  an  earthquake  would  have  swerved  Mrs. 
Perkins  from  her  routine  of  duties,  she  scoured, 
cooked,  baked,  and  burnished,  just  as  usual,  and 
between  times  spun  stocking  yam,  on  a  bass- 
voiced  wheel  that  moaned  and  roared  and  shrieked 
like  the  storm  itself. 

Sabrina's  domain,  where  she  performed  these 
tasks,  was  a  large  room,  longer  than  wide,  with 
ponderous  beams  overhead,  from  which  depended 
a  variety  of  stores,  smoked  and  dried.  That  the 
sunlight  here  was  ever  rather  subdued  was  at- 
tributable to  no  lack  of  attention  to  the  windows, 
but  to  the  fact  that  the  old  glass  had  turned  of  a 
greenish  color  splashed  with  iridescent  hues,  vis- 
ible from  certain  points  of  view.  The  Colonel 
thought  it  beautiful.  But  Sabrina  used  to  regard 
the  dim  little  panes,  rainbow  streaks  and  all,  with 
a  wrathful  eye,  even  while  snuffing  her  scented 
rappee,  and  she  would  assert  that  they  were  jnst 
fit  to  look  at  eclipses  through. 

But  after  all  there  was  enough  light  to  show 
the  result  of  soap  and  sand  and  the  notable  Mrs. 
Perkins,  combined ,  everywhere.  Floor  and  tables 
were  spotless,  and  a  hundred  fires,  reflections  of 
the  great  original  crackling  up  the  chimney, 
flamed  in  pans  and  panikins,  brass  kettles  and 
copper  saucepans  disposed  on  shelves  along  the 
wall.  They  were  belter  than  pictures  to  Sabrina, 
those  shining  surfaces,  and  she  used  to  sit  in  her 
rocking-chair  of  an  afternoon  and  look  at  them 
proudly,  with  her  head  on  one  side. 

Sabrina  was  a  conservative,  in  one  respect  at 
least.  She  insisted  that  things  could  not  be  prop- 
erly baked  or  roasted  in  a  modem  oven.  So  she 
spitted  fowls  and  meats  and  twirled  them  before 
the  open  fire  as  she  had  been  taught  to  do  ere  she 
had  ever  heard  of  another  way  ;  and  every  week 
the  brick  oven  was  heated  and  a  real  old-fash- 
ioned baking  accomplished.  The  rotary  stove, 
supporting  a  great  extent  of  pipe,  because  of  Sa- 
brina's partiality  to  its  ancient  rival,  she  esteemed 
only  for  warming  the  kitchen  and  boiling  the 
kettle. 

Because  of  the  two  fires,  and  being  in  a  wing 
sheltered  by  the  main  portion  of  the  house,  the 
kitchen  was  the  most  comforuble  place  in  the 
Peerwell  domicile  of  a  winter-day,  particularly 
in  a  northeast  storm,  and  a  popular  resort  for  the 


June,  r889.] 


THE  LITERARY  NEWS, 


family.  And  if  for  no  other  reason.  Miss  Brack- 
ett  would  have  liked  it  as  affording  her  an  ex- 
tended promenade,  the  Colonel  because  of  asso- 
ciations and  memories,  and  Margery — well,  Mar- 
gery was  there  every  day,  much  longer  than  the 
culinary  lessons  required,  the  reason  of  which 
Mrs.  Perkins  was  confident  she  knew. 

**Do  you  mind."  she  was  saying  to  Joe,  the 
third  day  of  the  storm,  "how  long  she  will  stand 
at  that  west  winder,  and  look  awa-a-y  acrost  the 
mcdder  there  to  where  you  can  see  Ben  Dalrym- 
ple's  house?" 

'•I  do,  Sabrlny,"  returned  Joe.  "Even  sech 
straws  comfort  us  when  our  hearts  ache.  I  wish 
Ben  Dairy m pie  was  back  here." 

"  I  guess  they's  another  wishes  that,  too,"  said 
Sabrina.  "He  stays  away  a  good  while,  seems 
to  me." 

"  That's  'cuz  he  thinks  she  don't  care  no  more 
for  him,"  Joe  told  her. 

* '  Ye  see  how  much  she  does  care  ?  " 
"  Don't  I  ?  John  Rogers  !  And  suthin*  \L2Sgoter 
be  done,  Sabriny  Perkins.  I'm  goin'  to  have 
things  diff'rent.  I  ain't  goin'  to  stand  by  and  see 
her  heart  blasted,  and  not  du  a  thing.  'Liz'beth 
and  I  didn't  fetch  her  acrost  the  Plains  for  that. 
No,  sir." 

"  They's  some  misfortune  coming,"  said  Sa- 
brina. "  As  true  as  I  breathe  this  mortal  air,  last 
night  I  waked  up  and  see  a  light  goin'  round  and 
round  four  sides  of  the  room.  Three  times  it 
went  round,  and  I  thought  to  myself,  misfort- 
une's nigh." 

"  Pooh  !"  said  Joe.     "Imagined  it." 
"  B'lieve  it  or  not,  'twas  there  and  'twas  real." 
••  Wal,  mebbe  so  ;  but  they  shan't  nothin*  hurt 
Margery.     I'm  goin'  to  straighten  things  out." 
"When,  Mr.  Mullein?" 
•*  Oh.  putty  soon — when  I  get  to  it." 
•  •  Jess  so.  Who  was't  promised  to  red  this  house 
o*  rats  last  September  ?    Put  it  down  in  my  di'ry. 
So  I  remember.    Say,  who  was't?" 

*•  I  s'pose  it  must  a  ben  the  Square — sounds  like 
him." 

*'  And  nobody  else.  That'll  be  the  way  you'll 
fan  it  this  business — all  talk,  even  s'posin'  you  can 
do  any  good.  You'll  be  so  long  getting  to  it 
that  she'll  be  asleep  under  the  churchyard  pop- 
lars fust." 

*•  You  mean — " 

"  I  mean  I've  known  a  young  girl  to  die  of  a 
broken  heart  afore  now,  and  I  mean  that  light 
was  a  warnin'  on't." 

"  Now,  Sabriny,  you  jest  hush  right  up.  I 
shant  believe  nothin'  on't.  Ye  had  the  vapors, 
that's  what  you  had." 

"  Me  !  Vapors  !  I  tell  you  'twas  a  warnin'," 
cried  Sabrina.  "  I  alius  see  'em  or  hear  'em  afore 
grct  trouble.  Why,  Joe,  jest  le'me tell  you  :  when 
one  of  my  little  childern  was  sick  once,  and  I  was 


watchin'  beside  the  little  feller,  they  comes  into 
the  room  a  figger,  a-a-11  in  black,  it  was,  and  his 
face  was  as  white  as  the  driven  snow,  and  so's  his 
hair  too,  and  hung  down  long  on  his  shoulders, 
and  his  hands,  they's  long  and  like  skeleton's, 
and  he  carried  'em  all  limp  and  helpless  like  ; 
and  he  comes  and  leans  over  the  bed  and  looks  at 
the  child,  gives  one  look  and  turns  and  goes  out 
of  the  door.  My  land,  Joe  Mullein,  how  I  felt ! 
And  when  the  doctor  comes,  I  tell  iiim.  *  That 
child  will  die,  Mrs.  Perkins,'  says  the  doctor. 
'That  wasaangil!'" 

"Sho,  Sabriny!  Sho!"  cried  Joe  Mullein, 
who  had  listened  thus  far  respectfully.  "  Queer 
lookin'  kind  o'  angil,  I  should  say." 
"  'Twas  a  angil,"  declared  Sabrina. 
"Angil!  Some  crazy  creetur — thought  he'd 
give  ye  a  call.  Course,"  added  Joe,  "  I  believe 
in  visions  and  sech,  myself,  firm — ginooeyne  ones, 
that  is." 

"Certain!  to  be  sure!"  cried  Mrs.  Perkins, 
flushing  brightly,  "and  when  Mr.  Mullein  tells 
what  he  has  seen,  let  ev'rybody  hark,  and  never 
dast  to  question.  Mr.  Mullein  can  have  wamin's 
and  see  sights.  The  rest  on  us  ain't  fit,  I  s'pose." 
And  Mrs.  Perkins  looked  very  angry,  with  one  eye 
on  Joe  and  one  on  the  dog  Peter. 

"Why,  Sabriny!  good  land!  I  never  counted 
it  no  priv'lege  to  see  them  sights,  and  to  tell  the 
honest  truth  I'd  go  a  good  deal  out  er  my  way 
not  to  see  'em.  But  we  won't  quarrel  and  hurt 
one  another's  feelings.  Like  enough  Uwas  a 
angil ,  now.  I  never  see  many  on  'em  myself,  so  I 
ain't  much  of  a  judge  of  how  they'd  orter  look." 
"  No  more  you  ain't !"  returned  Sabrina,  "  and 
you're  the  fust  one  that  ever  doubted  it's  bein'  a 
angil." 

"Hush!"  said  Joe,  "here  comes  Margery. 
Don't  let  her  hear  no  sech  stories." 

"  Baking-day!"  said  Mrs.  Perkins  as  Margery 
entered .  "  Jest  take  a  seat  on  the  settle  yender, 
Joe  Mullein,  so't  we  can  have  more  room  here. 
Now,  my  dearie,  I  s'pose  you're  ready  to  help  me 
with  the  pies,"  and  Sabrina,  forgetting  her  anger, 
was  soon  absorbed  in  making  pastry. 

The  entrance  of  the  Colonel  and  his  friend,  and 
a  little  later  of  Miss  Brackett,  in  nowise  inter- 
rupted the  business  of  the  afternoon.  Miss 
Brackett  marched  up  and  down,  expressing  her 
ideas  in  epigrammatic  fashion,  as  the  humor  seized 
her.  The  Colonel  alternately  perused  Thomson's 
"  Seasons  "  and  sat  musing  with  his  gaze  on  the  ' 
back-log.  Mr.  Barlow  read  the  news  for  a  time. 
And  all  the  while  the  tempest  went  rushing  on 
past  the  windows,  shrieking  and  roaring.  As  if 
in  response,  the  fire  on  the  hearth  kept  shouting 
monotonous  bass  notes  up  the  chimney,  the  fire  in 
the  stove  accompanied  it  in  a  fainter  tone,  and 
altogether  there  was  a  sound  in  the  kitchen  like 
the  roar  of  the  mountains  before  a  storm. 
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It  was  exhilarating  to  Sabrina,  that  ceaseless 
rumbling,  like  distant  thunder,  together  with  the 
belief  which  she  cherished  of  impending  calamity. 
She  stepped  briskly  to  and  from  the  oven  and  her 
voice  sounded  very  blithe  as  she  addressed  Mar- 
gery or  answered  Miss  Brackett's  questions. 

Joe  noted  her  unwonted  liveliness,  and  was  in- 
dignant. "  She  thinks  she  scents  sorrow,"  he 
muttered. 

"  And  John  Rogers  !  Jimminy  ! "  was  his  men- 
tal ejaculation,  directly  afterward,  "  Tm  afraid 
shfe's  right  about  the  misfortune.  And  to  think  I 
never  dreamed  on*t  till  this  minute  !  /,  an  old 
hunter,  trained  to  look  out  for  hints  and  signs ! 
Fm  shamed  on  ye." 

H  is  seU-depreciation  was  caused  by  a  light  which 
suddenly  broke  in  upon  him,  while  observing  with 
what  interest  the  pleasant-faced  Mr.  Barlow  re- 
garded Margery,  as  she  obeyed  Mrs.  Perkins'  sug- 
gestions in  regard  to  the  filling  of  the  pies  and 
their  ornamentation.  He  laid  his  hand  on  a  little 
scroll  of  birch-bark  in  his  pocket,  covered  over 
with  his  own  chirography  in  red  chalk,  and  whis- 
pered : 

"  But  didn't  I  say  at  the  time  I's  copyin*  on't 
out,  he's  a  widderwer  ?  I  little  thought,  though, 
that  the  wolf  'ud  ever  have  bis  eye  on  our  lamb 
This  is  a  sorry  sight,  Joe  Mullein." 

So  distasteful  was  the  sight  to  Mr.  Mullein 
that  he  laid  aside  the  wooden  spoon  on  which  he 
was  putting  the  finishing  touches,  and  betook 
himself  to  the  woodshed,  whence,  presently,  by 
the  unusually  energetic  sound  of  his  sawing,  he 
greatly  astonished  Sabrina. 

So  the  afternoon  wore  on.  The  pies  were 
done,  and  stood  on  one  of  the  white  tables,  two 
dozen  of  them,  set  off  with  crimped  borders  and 
fern-leaf  centres,  and  such  devices  dear  to  the 
housewife's  heart. 

Sabrina  after  looking  at  them  for  a  while  with 
great  satisfaction,  took  off  her  floury  apron,  and 
left  the  kitchen,  accompanied  by  Margery,  intent 
on  some  household  task. 

Miss  Brackett  remained,  now  pausing  in  her 
promenade  to  look  out  of  the  windows  and  shout 
to  the  elements,  "  Blow,  ye  winds,  blow !  and  ye 
snows,  descend,  oh!"  now  turning  suspicious 
glances  on  th?  Colonel  and  Mr.  Barlow.  The 
later  had  drawn  near  to  his  friend  and  spoke  in 
his  ear — what,  even  Joe  Mullein  could  not  have 
gathered  had  he  been  present,  such  was  the 
sound  of  the  storm  and  so  low  were  the  speaker's 
tones. 

But  Miss  Brackett's  eyes  served  her  better  than 
ears  could  have  done,  and  her  voice  rose  clear  and 
sharp  above  the  tempest : 

**  Folks  are  always  in  mischief  on  stormy  days. 
Idle  and  mischievous !  Occupation  wanted  to  keep 
folks  out  the  employ  of  the  Evil  One,"  she 
cried.     "  He  never  bad  a  mite  of  philosophy,  he 


did  not.  Didn't  want  any.  Ef  he  could  buy  it 
cheap  at  a  vendue,  he  wouldn't  take  it,"  said 
Miss  Brackett,  looking  disdainfully  at  her  kinsman. 
<*  Oh,  it  takes  philosophy  to  see  the  fitness  of 
things  in  this  world,  and  the  right  of  things,  too, 
I  begin  to  think." 

Mr.  Barlow  looked  round,  somewhat  flushed. 
Then  he  and  the  Colonel  rose  to  finish  their 
conference  in  the  library,  probably.  But  Miss 
Brackett,  detaining  her  nephew,  said,  **Go  thy 
way  alone,  John  Barlow.  I  want  to  speak  a  few 
words  to  this  redoubtable  Colonel."  She  watched 
him  through  the  entry,  and  then  closing  the  door, 
turned  to  the  Colonel  and  cried  : 

"  Ever  sence  I  begun  to  hear  with  my  eyes, 
Jeremy,  I  have  never  heard  anything  that  sur- 
prised me  as  I  have  been  surprised  this  day.  I 
thought  I  knew  you  by  heart,  but  I  begin  to  feel 
as  Comfort  says  he  does  about  you — not  acquaint- 
ed in  the  least.  And  you  have  given  your  con- 
sent— oh.  I  have  been  using  my  two  eyes,  this 
afternoon,  Jeremy.  I  alius  said  you  hadn't  a 
mite  of  philosophy,  but  I  alius  thought  that  you 
hadn't  an  atom  of  wickedness  either.  I  have  lived 
until  now  to  find  out  my  mistake." 

"  Aunt  Dorothy,  don't  distress  yourself  like 
this.  My  dear  aunt,  you  will  make  yourself  ill." 
said  the  Colonel,  regarding  with  concern  his  ven- 
erable kinswoman,  trembling  and  pale.  But  she 
continued  in  a  high  voice  just  the  same  : 

"It  was  bad  enough  when  you  interfered  in  re- 
gard to  Ben  Dalrymple.  But  this  is  a  million 
times  wuss.  Favorin'  that  Barlow !  Encouragin' 
him  to  make  love  to  Margery  !  Welcomin'  into 
our  family  with  open  arms,  as  it  ware  !  Oh.  I 
know  all  about  it.  Can't  deceive  me  when  my 
eyes  are  open.  It's  an  insult  to  us  all  !  That 
man  !  Older  than  her  own  father  would  be,  and 
with  the  name  of  bein'  a  heart-breaker  in  his 
younger  days!  Proud  on't  he  was,  I've  heerd. 
And  here  he  comes  out  of  the  gret,  sinful  world. 
evil  and  old,  but  vain  as  ever,  and  thinks  he's  a 
fit  match  for  our  innocent  child!  Don't  make 
even  an  apology  for  mentionin'  on't,  I  dare  say. 
Like  enough  he  thinks  he's  doing  us  an  honor. 
And  you  encourage  him  in  that  belief!  You  should 
have  a  guardeen  appointed  over  you,  Jeremy 
Peerwell,  rather  than  have  the  care  of  a  young 
creetur  yourself.  Trouble  will  come  of  this, 
mark  my  words.  You  should  have  turned  him  out 
of  the  house  right  into  the  storm,  'stead  of  list- 
enin'  to  him  there  so  placid." 

'*  Aunt,  aunt,  just  hear  me  a  moment.  Yon 
are  wholly  mistaken  about  John.  He's  a  truly 
good  man,  a  noble,  generous  nature,  the  kindest 
iMjart— " 

*•  Anybody  ever  tell  you  so  ?  " 
'*  I  know  it  myself.     I  am  sure  of  it." 
**So  I  thought.     I  knew  you  couldn't  a  beeid 
on't  anywhere." 
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"  And  he  loves  her  devotedly,  unselfishly. 
Why,  he  will  come  to  live  among  us  here  in  Fair- 
den,  always.  I  could  never  think  of  letting  Mar- 
gery go  away  from  us.    I  told  him  so." 

*•  Ha  !  It's  all  settled  between  you  two.  Mar- 
gery's not  to  be  consulted,  I  suppose." 

'  *  I  shall  never  try  to  influence  Margery,  but  I 
shall  be  most  happy  if  John  succeeds  in  winning 
her  heart." 

•*  Oh  Jeremy,  Jeremy/'  cried  Miss  Brackett,  "  I 
can't  say  I  was  ever  proud  of  ye.  I  couldn't  be, 
you  know,  not  when  you  lacked  so  in  philosophy, 
but  I  raly  always  loved  you  better  than  the  rest, 
after  all.  Just  now,  though,  my  heart's  as  hard 
towards  ye  as  a  stun.  I  am  afraid  I  hate  you.  T 
can't  help  it.  I  will  go  away  and  try  to  ca'm 
down  afore  the  sun  sets,"  and  the  angry  lady  ac- 
cordingly withdrew. 

The  Colonel  was  about  to  follow  her  when  the 
shed  door  opened  a  little  way,  and  a  raccoon  eye 
reconnoitred  the  kitchen.  Then  it  opened  fur- 
ther, and  Joe  Mullein  crossed  over  to  the  hearth- 
stone. 

"  Should  like  half  a  dozen  words  with  you,  Col- 
onel," said  Joe. 

Making  a  gesture  which  started  in  a  bow  but 
got  entangled  with  other  motions,  he  sat  down 
and  cast  his  cap  on  the  floor.  Never  had  Mr. 
Mullein  appeared  so  ill  at  ease. 

*•  Colonel,"  he  said,  **  we've  ben  friends  a  many 
years." 

**  Surely,  Joe,"  said  the  Colonel  in  some  won- 
der. 

*'  I  don't  forgit  the  difiTrence,  you  understand, 
betwixt  Colonel  Jeremy  Peerwell,  commander  o' 
the  town-milishy,  and  Joe  Mullein,  commander  o' 
nothin'  this  side  o'  Jordan.  But  our  souls  er 
friends." 

"  Surely,  Joe,"  said  the  Colonel  again. 

"  Ef  't wasn't  for  the  connection  an'  the  high  ac- 
quaintances an'  the  blood,  I  might  say  we's  in- 
timate friends  here,  as  we  will  be  over  yender 
TV  here  they  ain't  no  sech  drawbacks  to  comfort." 

*•  You  are  a  true  friend  to  me,  Joe,  and  I  hope 
I  am  the  same  to  you." 

*'  Eggzactly.  I  wanter  kinder  adge  up  to  what  I 
want  to  say,  easy  like,  and  I  want  you  to  know 
that  I  don't  mean  to  be  meddlesome,  and  that  I 
don*t  forgit  the  diffrence.  Colonel  Jeremy  Peer- 
well." 

"Go  on,  Joe;  I  am  listening." 

Joe  wiped  his  face,  which  was  perspiring  like  a 
blacksmith's,  and  said : 

••  I  want  you  to  know  they's  nobody  I  set  sech 
store  by  as  you  andi\it  little  girl.  They's  nothin' 
I  wouldn't  du  for  you,  nothing.  And  so  you  won't 
take  what  I'm  going  to  say  wrong,  I  hope.  I've 
tried  to  adge  up,  but  I  seem  to  be  a  good  ways 
off  yit." 


Then  without  further  edging  up  he  burst  out : 

**  Don^t  ye  see  the  little  girl's  a  frettin'  herself  to 
death  ?  Look  at  her  once,  so  pale  she  is,  and  all 
the  putty  colorin'  gone  outer  her  cheeks,  and  her 
little  nose  gittin*  pinched  and  sharp,  and  her 
eyes  so  big  and  sorrerful  ?  Oh,  Colonel !  Col- 
onel !  ain't  ye  too  hard,  and  ain't  ye  carryin' 
these  notions  about  blood  to  fur  ?  Thar,  I've  done 
it  now,"  and  Joe  picked  up  his  cap,  and  pulled  it 
down  over  his  eyes  and  ears. 

For  a  moment  the  Colonel  was  ang^.  "  Joe  ! " 
he  cried,  then  stopped  and  thought  a  little. 
"  Joe,"  he  repeated  mildly, "  I  can't  explain  to  you 
the  feeling  which  I  have  in  regard  to  this  matter. 
It  is  inborn.  I  am  most  kindly  disposed  towards 
Nathaniel  Dairy mple's  son.  Did  he  need  my 
help  10  advance  his  interests  it  should  be  his  will- 
ingly at  any  amount  of  personal  inconvenience. 
But  when  it  comes  to  giving  him  Margery,  that  is 
quite  another  thing,  and  I  cannot  contemplate  it 
for  a  moment." 

"  But  they's  nothing  aginst  Ben  Dalrymple," 
cried  Joe.  "  Not  a  soul  alive  can  say  a  word  about 
him  any  way,  shape,  or  manner,  that  ain't  jest 
so. 

•  *  Ah,  but  he's  Nathaniel  Dairy  mple's  son.  You 
forget  that,  Joe." 

*'  Colonel,  he's  got  good  blood  in  his  veins. 
His  mother  was  a  born  lady." 

"Impossible,"  said  the  Colonel,  "else  she 
never  would  have  married  Nathaniel  Dalrym- 
ple." 

"  But  Margery  would  marry  his  son  with  yoiir 
leave,"  returned  Joe  quickly,  "  and  she's  a  Peer- 
well." 

"Ah— but— it's  different,  Joe.  Margery  is  a 
child." 

"But,  Colonel,"  persisted  Joe,  "look  at  this 
Benjamin  Dalrymple.  once  !  Han'some,  pleasant, 
modest,  keen,  kind,  and  rich.  What  on  airth  can 
you  want  more  ?  " 

**  No  use,  Joe  !    Margery  can  never  marry  him." 

"Oh,  Colonel,  Colonel,  don't  blast  that  little 
girl's  heart.  You're  doin'  it.  Think,  Colonel. 
You  don't  realize  what  you're  doing.  The  put- 
ty, shrinkin'  little  creatur'  !  Sech  slip  outer  the 
world  mighty  softly.  You  don't  feel  scart  about 
'em,  somehow,  till  they're  gone." 

••  She's  a  Peerwell.  Her  pride  will  help  her. 
And,  Joe,  excuse  me  ;  we  will  say  no  more 
now." 

Joe  dropped  his  head.  He  had  made  his  plea  for 
naught.  Then  Sabrina  came  back.  The  sun  was 
down,  and  the  family  watchman  looked  in  with  a 
calm  face  to  say.  "  Five  o'clock,  and  all  is  well  !  " 
She  added,  however,  an  ominous  "  As  yet." 

But  Joe,  much  dejected,  wading  home  through 
the  snow,  said.  "  No,  it  ain't  all  well  as  yit.  and 
what  to  du,  I  don't  know." 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

MISS   BRACKETT   ENTERTAINS    HER    FRIENDS. 

There  used  to  assemble  at  the  Peerwell  house, 
several  limes  during  the  year,  a  company  of  an- 
cient ladies  and  gentlemen,  who  were  bidden  by 
the  Colonel's  aunt,  and  who  were  her  own  par- 
ticular associates.  These  gatherings  involved  no 
small  amount  of  care  and  anxiety  for  Miss 
Brackett,  owing  somewhat  to  her  prejudices  and 
a  good  deal  to  Sabrina's  inability  to  obey  her 
culinary  directions  without  oversight;  for  it  must 
be  known  that  Miss  Brackett  regaled  her  friends 
on  dishes  made  according  to  receipts  found  in  no 
cook-book  then  extant. 

The  seasons  of  preparation  were  most  trying 
to  Sabrina,  and  Joe  Mullein  listened  to  many  a 
diatribe  uttered  in  a  subdued  tone,  when  Miss 
Brackett  was  not  intent  upon  hearing  with  her 
eyes.  He  used  to  laugh  and  tell  Mrs.  Perkins  it 
might  be  worse.  "  S']K>se  you  had  to  make  them 
dips,  Sabriny  ?"  he  would  say.  **  No  one  could 
please  her  there." 

It  was  true.  And  Miss  Brackett  wa?  so  well  as- 
sured of  the  fact  that  the  candles  for  her  party 
she  entrusted  to  no  inferior,  but  devoted  herself 
the  whole  of  one  night,  when  she  could  be  alone 
and  her  mind  should  be  calm,  to  their  construc- 
tion. They  were  made  after  a  fashion  older  than 
her  rules  for  cookery,  being  dipped^  and  required 
not  only  experience,  but  much  ingenuity,  to  pre- 
vent spluttering,  guttering  down,  or  any  of  the 
other  bad  habits  into  which  common  candles  are 
prone  to  fall.  It  was  an  arduous  task,  but  then, 
when  they  were  all  ablaze  shedding  a  radiance 
through  the  house  and  over  the  countenances  of 
her  friends,  like  no  illumination  seen  elsewhere. 
Miss  Brackett  felt  amply  repaid. 

To  her  nephew  Comfort  she  assigned  the  duty 
of  keeping  these  superior  lights  trimmed  and  free 
from  grewsome  tokens;  and  so  it  chanced  that 
Mr.  Peerwell  was  almost  continually  going  about 
with  a  pair  of  silver  snuffers  in  his  hand,  except 
at  intervals,  when  by  special  request  he  favored 
the  company  with  performances  on  his  fife.  The 
gentlemen  at  these  entertainments  were  very 
partial  to  the  fife.  It  reminded  them  of  training- 
days. 

Ordinarily  Miss  Brackett  regarded  this  instru- 
ment with  aversion,  and  tabooed  all  performance 
upon  it  in  her  presence  ;  but  when  she  gave  a 
party,  she  became  a  sort  of  civil  fugleman — a 
pattern  any  one  might  do  well  to  imitate.  She 
even  played  duets  with  Comfort,  and  so  gracious 
and  gentle  was  she  that  when  her  thin-legged  old 
piano,  with  such  a  feeble  voice,  tinkled  out  under 
her  fingers  compositions  like  the  **  White  Cock- 
ade" and  **  Lafayette's  Quickstep,"  the  fife  went 
hastening  beyond,  or  lagging  far  behind  the  piano, 
anon  screaming  out   in  discord,  then  becoming 


hopelessly  entangled  with  the  other  part — she 
was  sure  it  was  the  fife  that  went  wrong — and  yet 
Comfort,  whose  station  was  so  near  her  side  that 
she  lost  none  of  the  detested  sound,  was  never 
once  rebuked. 

It  was  some  weeks  after  the  arrival  in  Fatrden 
of  John  Barlow  that  Miss  Brackett  was  moved 
to  gather  together  those  left  of  her  early  friends. 
She  proposed  an  addition  to  her  usual  guests,  and 
acquainted  the  Colonel  with  her  plan  in  this  wise: 
"Jeremy,  1  shall  invite  that  lectle  creatur  — 
that  Miss — now,  what  is  her  name  ? — Miss,  Miss — 
why  you  know,  son,"  looking  at  him  with  a  quiz- 
zical expression,  "  Farrell,"  she  cried.  **  That's  it 
— Farrell.  I  shall  ask  her.  and  she  will  come.  I 
think  it  no  more  than  proper  that  she  should  get 
acquainted  with  the  house  where  she  is  to  be 
mistress." 

*'  Aunt,"  returned  the  Colonel,  **  you  will  always 
be  mistress  here,  and  Patience  you  will  find  as 
dutiful  as  a  child.  She  is  the  most  gentle,  ami- 
able, lovable—" 

"Spare  my  ears,  Jeremy,  sech  as  they  air,  I 
beseech  ye." 

Jeremy  laughed  and  said:  "Aunt  Dorothy, 
there  is  another  who  is  very  anxious  to  be  your 
guest,  but  I  told  him  you  only  entertained  ycur 
own  life-long  acquaintances.  Since  you  are  going 
to  depart  from  your  rule,  however,  perhaps — "" 

"I  will  let  John  Barlow  come?"  cried  Miss 
Brackett,  anticipating  the  conclusion  of  the  Colo- 
nel's sentence.  '*  I  suppose  he  wants  to  talk  about 
old  times  with  the  ancient  men.  Well,  Jeremy, 
you  can  tell  Reminiscences  he  may  come— or, 
rather,  I  will  send  him  a  billet,  which  is  a  more 
court-eous  way.     I  am  not  like  Mrs.  Sprangle." 

"  Aunt  Dorothy,"  said  the  Colonel,  hesitating 
a  little.  "  John  wanted  to  bring  her,  too,  and  she 
would  very  much  like  to  come." 

'*  Jeremy,  what  do  you  tell  me?  I  don't  want 
too  many  heartless  lookers-on  to  be  amused  by 
the  old-time  manners  and  ways  of  my  company. 
She  wants  to  come  out  of  curiosity." 

**  You  shall  not  be  annoyed,  aunt.  I  will  explain 
it  to  John.  Perhaps  her  presence  might  act  as  a 
restraint  on  our  friends." 

But  at  this  Miss  Brackett  cried.  ''Restraint! 
It  doesn't  occur  to  me,  Jeremy,  who  is  going  to  be 
restrained.  They  all  got  over  their  bashfulness 
a  bunderd  year  ago,  I  ruther  guess,  and  their  de- 
portment— well,  Jeremy,  I  s'pose  their  deport- 
ment is  a  good  deal  like  our  old  silver,  and 
they  do  say  there's  nothing  like  it  to  be  seen  now- 
adays. And  I  will  have  the  Jewells  while  Tm 
about  it.  It's  only  right  that  Comfort's  comrade 
should  be  here  as  well  as  yours.  I  will  send  the 
invitations  at  once." 

So  the  ladies  and  gentlemen  who  were  accus* 
tomed  to  attend  Miss  Brackett's  parties,  when 
they  entered  the  south  room,  one  evening,  found 
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already  there  the  family  from  the  Maples  and 
little  Miss  Farrell.  They  were  surprised,  but 
not  in  the  least  disconcerted,  and  the  low  courte- 
sies and  profound  bows  with  which  they  greeted 
the  new  guests  justified  Miss  Brackett's  estimate 
of  her  friends.  They  stood  chatting  for  a  space, 
but  they  had  come  to  dance,  these  remnants  of 
another  generation,  as  soon  became  apparent 
from  their  eager  inquiries  for  the  fiddler,  to  the 
astonishment  of  Mrs.  Sprangle  and  the  delight  of 
John  Barlow. 

**  He  will  be  here  directly,"  said  Miss  Brackelt. 
"  We  all  know  Joe  Mullein  couldn't  be  punctual. 
We  all  know,  too,  that  he's  the  best  fiddler  in 
Fairden,  so  we  must  excuse  hisdilatoriness." 

But  then  he  was  not  so  very  late,  after  all,  with 
his  fiddle  under  his  arm,  going  past  the  open 
doors  of  the  next  room — which  was  big  and  bare, 
and  echoing — ^and  taking  his  seat  on  a  sort  of 
dais  erected  by  himself  the  day  before. 

It  was  a  sight  then  to  see  those  grave  old  gen- 
tlemen in  wigs  offering  their  arms  to  the  digni- 
fied old  ladies  in  caps,  and  leading  them  out  to 
dance.  Miss  Brackett  was  debarred  from  joining 
them,  it  is  true,  but  she  could  "  call  off,"  and  that 
she  did  with  a  gusto  which  was  pleasant  to  wit- 
ness. Joe  Mullein  was  equal  to  furnishing  the 
music  and  directing  the  movements  of  the  dancers 
at  the  same  time,  and  usually  claimed  it  as  his 
privilege  at  other  gatherings.  But  here  he  ex- 
cused himself  from  doing  both,  for  he  liked  to 
watch  Miss  Brackett  as  she  beat  her  crutch  on  the 
floor  at  his  side  and  cried,  "  Head  couples  for- 
ward and  back ;  cross  over — that's  correct ;  right 
and  left ;  all  forward  and  back ;  forward  again  ; 
hands  all  round  ;  all  forward  and  salute  your 
partners  ;  ladies'  chain  ;  salute  all ;  swing  your 
partners  ;  change  your  partners  ;  grand  right  and 
left ;  salute,"  and  if  Miss  Brackett's  directions* 
were  sometimes  a  little  strange,  the  company 
nevertheless  always  obeyed  her  without  comment 
and  seemed  to  enjoy  the  variations. 

But  the  minuet  was  what  they  liked  best,  and 
indeed  because  of  its  low  and  slow  bows,  its  grave 
and  stately  character  generally,  together  with  its 
antiquity,  it  seemed  best  suited  to  the  guests,  and 
they  were  soon  taking  the  elaborate  steps  with 
great  satisfaction.  The  Colonel  and  Miss  Farrell, 
the  only  ones  of  the  younger  portion  of  the  com- 
pany to  whom  it  was  familiar,  danced  too.  Com- 
fort looked  on  with  a  sarcastic  smile,  and  John 
Barlow  with  a  pleased  one,  wishing  meanwhile 
that  the  minuet  had  been  included  in  his  own 
early  education. 

**  Friends,"  said  Miss  Brackett,  during  a  little 
recess,  while  Joe  Mullein  twanged  the  strings  of 
bis  fiddle  idly ,  and  the  dancers  were  seated,  taking 
breath  and  a  pinch  or  two  of  snuff,  "  I  think  we 
will  have  some  simple  country  dances  next.  'Tis 
but  proper,  so  that  all  may  dance,  if  they  are  so 
disposed.  We  will  try  Money  Musk,  Joe  Mullein." 


The  fiddler  started.  He  was  watching  Mr.  Bar- 
low, and  saw  the  delighted  look  that  lit  up  his 
countenance.  *'  Hum,"  said  Joe  Mullein,  **  so  he 
knows  Money  Musk,"  and  he  began  some  dis- 
tressful tuning. 

There  was  a  rustling  forward  of  all  present. 
Comfort  led  out  Mrs.  Sprangle,  the  Colonel  took 
Mrs.  Jewell,  who  was  much  bewildered,  and  kept 
telling  him  she  hadn't  danced  for  forty  years. 
Mr.  Jewell  chose  Miss  Farrell.  and  there  was  Mr. 
Barlow  bowing  and  offering  his  arm  to  Margery. 
He  was  a  little  uncertain  &s  to  whether  he  could 
remember  the  steps,  and  would  Margery  set  him 
right  if  he  went  wrong  ? 

Sabrina,  leaning  in  a  doorway, whispered  to  'Liz'- 
beth  at  her  side,  as  Mr.  Barlow  took  his  place  at 
the  foot  of  the  dance,  that  she  never  see  a  hand- 
somer man.  "  Sech  a  fine  figger !  sech  bright  eyes ! 
and  then  his  smile  ! " 

"  Matter  o'  taste,  I  s'pose."  said  'Liz'beth,  *'  for 
I  can't  see  as  he's  any  thing  extray  ;  but  I  do  see 
that  Joe  Mullein's  up  to  mischief,"  and  she  shook 
her  head  at  Joe. 

All  went  well  until  it  was  time  for  Mr.  Barlow 
and  Margery  to  go  through  their  part  of  the 
dance.  But  as  he  took  his  partner's  hand  there 
came  a  sound  which  caused  all  the  elders  at  least 
to  utter  dismayed  exc^mations. 

•*  John  Rogers  ! "  cried  Joe  Mullein.  "  Strings 
all  broke  ! " 

"Oh,  but  can't  you  mend  them  ? "  inquired  Mr. 
Barlow  and  half  a  dozen  others. 

"They've  all  ben  mended  once  too  many 
times  for  that.  No  more  music  from  this  old 
fiddle  to-night.  It  does  seem  a  pity— can't  be 
helped,  though,"  and  he  descended  from  his  seat 
amid  the  disappointed  murmurs  of  the  assembly. 

"  Joe."  exclaimed  'Liz'beth,  as  he  was  passing 
through  the  hall.  "  how  could  you  ! " 

"  'Liz'beth,  d*  you  s'pose  I's  goin'  to  see  him 
dance  Money  Musk  with  her  ?  I  didn't  learn  her 
Money  Musk  for  that.     No,  sir." 

"  Don't  see  how  you  coukl  have  the  heart  to 
spile  the  comfort  of  these  poor  old  souls,  s'what 
I  call  cruel,"  said  'Liz'beth. 

But  the  announcement  of  supper  seemed  to  ob- 
literate whatever  regret  the  guests  might  feel. 
Each  old  gentleman  gave  his  arm  to  the  wife  of 
some  other  old  gentleman.  Miss  Brackett  gave 
hers  to  her  crutch  and  independently  marshalled 
the  company.  The  Colonel  escorted  Mrs.  Spran- 
gle; Mr.  Barlow,  Margery;  Comfort  'squired  Re- 
becca, and  was  as  polite  as  he  could  be  and  at  the 
same  time  regard  Patience  Farrell  beside  Mr. 
Jewell. 

Standing  at  the  head  of  a  long  table,  the  hostess 
looked  for  a  moment  with  something  like  emotion 
at  the  double  row  of  faces,  then  reverently  folded 
her  hands  and  said  grace.  Sabrina  and  'Liz'beth 
and  Joe  waited  in  the  background,  ready  to 
serve.      After  the  little  hush  they  began  their 
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duties.  And  what  delicious  viands  they  passed 
around,  fit  to  warm  the  hearts  of  those  worthy 
guests  and  warranted  by  their  entertainer  not  to 
injure  their  digestion  !  '*  For,"  quoth  she,  "  don't 
I  know  what  agrees  with  you  all  ?  Should  think 
I  ought,  after  a  hundred  year.  I  have  superintend- 
ed the  cooking  myself,  personally.  Why,  I  should 
feel,"  she  cried,  "like  a  wicked  creetur*  if  I 
should  ask  Providence  to  bless  a  lot  of  murder- 
ous cookery.  So  do  you  eat,  friends,  and  don't  be 
an  atom  afraid." 

And  they  so  thoroughly  evinced  their  confi- 
dence in  her  knowledge  of  what  was  good  for 
them,  and  their  appreciation  of  the  comestibles, 
that  'Liz'beih  and  Sabrina  and  Joe  were  all  kept 
nimbly  stirring. 

The  feasting  was  at  length  concluded  by  drink- 
ing the  health  of  the  hostess  in  the  best  of  cur- 
rant wine,  and  then  they  returned  to  the  parlor. 
Every  one  wore  an  expression  of  quiet  happiness, 
and  as  the  fiddle  was  broken  they  contented  them- 
selves with  stories  when  they  did  not  play  crib- 
bage,  or  fox  and  geese,  or  forfeits.  By  and  by 
Miss  Brackett  turned  to  Joe  Mullein,  who  stood 
in  the  door  waiting  for  orders,  and  said,  **  It  is 
time  to  bring  the  wonders."  Now  "wonders" 
are  an  old-fashioned  aliment  much  esteemed  in 
Fairden.  In  form  they  are  like  a  little  lyre  whose 
strings  are  swelled  out  of  proportion.  Distantly 
related  to  the  doughnut  tribe,  being  fried  like 
them,  they  have  a  more  aristocratic  flavor,  de- 
rived from  spices,  fruit,  and  brandy. 

They  were  handed  round,  and  metheglin  in 
thin  glasses  as  old  as  the  Peerwell  house  itself 
accompanied  them.  When  tile  guests  had  eaten 
the  wonders  and  drunk  their  mead  Miss  Brackett 
looked  at  the  clock  and  rose  to  her  feet. 

"  Eleven  o'clock,"  she  said,  *  and  all  is  well." 

She  held  that  it  was  good  manners  to  dismiss  her 
company,  and  always  sent  them  home  at  eleven. 

*'  Good-night,  friends,"  bowing  right  and  left ; 
"  health  and  happiness  attend  ye." 

In  the  hall  was  Comfort,  waylaying  Miss 
Farrell,  cloaked  and  hooded,  and  ignoring  the 
Colonel  at  her  side,  inquiring  if  she  meant  to  make 
restitution. 

"  Give,  oh  give  me  back  my  heart,"  he  sang,  as 
they  passed  him  and  went  out  under  the  century- 
old  lilacs,  whose  branches  met  above  the  door. 
He  was  the  last  of  the  company.  He  stood  on  the 
steps  watching  the  several  sleighs  jingling  away  in 
the  moonshine  until  the  ring  of  bells  had  grown 
faint  Still  singing,  he  reentered  the  house  and 
snuffed  out  all  the  candles  in  the  deserted  rooms, 
which  operation  his  aunt  always  expected  him  to 
perform.  And  then  he  went  carolling  down  the 
snowy  street  to  the  tavern. 

At  the  same  time  Joe  Mullein  was  walking  home 
in  the  narrow  path  trodden  between  the  Colonel's 
house  and  his  own  abode;  'Liz'beth  stalked  behind 
him  as  straight  as  a  soldier,  and  seemingly  quite 


as  hardy,  carrying  a  basket' of  dainties  for  her 
family  ;  following  her  came  the  two  little  girls, 
rolled  up  in  shawls  and  tippets,  chattering  about 
such  portions  of  the  party  as  most  interested 
them  ;  and  then  came  Brown,  capering  hither  and 
thither,  not  the  least  appreciative  participant  in 
the  good  cheer  of  the  evening. 

Mr.  Mullein  was  thoughtful.  Again  and  again 
he  had  resolved  to  hold  his.peai:e  in  regard  to  a 
certain  subject,  principally  because  of  the  manner 
in  which  it  had  come  to  his  knowledge,  for  'Liz'- 
beth was  apt  to  be  a  bit  sarcastic  at  times,  and  slie 
often  failed  to  make  nice  distinctions.  He  had 
felt  woefully  lonesome  with  such  a  secret  penned 
up  in  his  brain,  yet  for  a  whole  week  he  had  kept 
it  unshared.  But  to-night,  whether  owing  to  the 
supper,  or  to  the  metheglin,  or  to  the  party 
generally,  he  found  himself  saying  almost  in- 
voluntarily : 

"I'm  afraid  they's  a  cloud  goin'  to  bust  over 
Margery." 

"  What  you  mean  ?  "  said  'Liz'beth. 

••  Onless,"  continued  Joe,  "  I  can  scatter  it." 

*'  Hoo  !  you're  a  marster  hand  at  scattcrin* 
clouds." 

*'  I  be^  'Liz'beth,  when  I  take  a  notion." 

"  Wa-al,  what  you  goin'  to  do  ?  " 

'•  'Liz'beth,"  said  Joe,  almost  solemnly,  *  I'ma- 
goini  to  write  a  letter." 

They  had  reached  a  fence.  'Liz'beth  was  in  the 
act  of  climbing  over,  but  she  sat  right  down  on 
the  top  rail,  so  great  was  her  amazement,  and 
looked  at  Joe,  speechless,  for  half  a  minute. 

' '  You**  she  cried,  when  she  had  grown  a  little 
used  to  the  idea.  "  You  !  Joe  Mullein  !  write  a  let- 
ter !  Why,  you  ain't  done  nothin'  of  the  kind  sense 
I  knew  ye." 

"  You  don't  know  what  I've  done,"  said  Joe. 
mysteriously. 

"  But  I  know  putty  nigh  what  y'ain't  done — only 
'twould  take  all  night  to  tell."  retorted  'Liz*beth 
as  she  landed  on  the  other  side  of  the  fence. 

"  How  tan  you,  'Liz'beth,"  remonstrated  Joe, 
following.  "  But  as  I  was  sayin',"  he  remarked, 
when  he  had  helped  the  little  girls  over  and  they 
were  all  going  on  as  before  ;  "  as  I  was  a-sayin*. 
I  shall  write  a  letter.  Don't  know  what  will  be- 
come of  that  little  spring  beauty  ef  she  don't  have 
suthin'  to  kinder  prop  her  up^when  she  finds  the 
Colonel  would  be  notunly  willin'  but  pleased.'* 

"What  on  airth  d'ye  mean,  talkin*  scch  rid- 
dle's that  ?"  cried  the  astonished  Mrs.  Mullein. 

"  Wal,  I  had  made  up  my  mind  not  to  say  noth- 
in' about  it,  'Liz'beth,  but  it's  the  hardest  work  I 
ever  undertook.  So  ef  you'll  promise  not  to 
breathe  it  I'll  tell  you  something." 

"Go  ahead  ;  I  ain't  so  afraid  of  hard  work  as 
you  be,"  said  'Liz'beth. 

"No  more  ye  ain't,  Lizbeth — so  you  say.  Wal. 
I  jest  listened  round  a  bit  up  t'  th'  house — last 
time  the  Colonel's  friend  got  snowed  in  there- 
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not  from  any  o*  this  *cre  low  cur'osity,"  said  Joe» 
anxious  to  be  distinguished  from  the  common 
herd  of  eavesdroppers,  *'  hyxtjest  to  be  satisfied  in 
my  own  mind." 

"  What  most  folks  listen  for,  I  s*pose/'  said 
'Liz'beth.     "Go  ahead." 

••  An*  I  heerd  what  cut  me  up  awful." 

"  And  so  they  alius  do."  'Liz'beth  told  him. 

"  'Liz'beth  Mullein,"  said  Joe,  shrugging  up  his 
shoulders  at  her  heartless  replies,  "  as  true  as  you 
're  born,  that  Barlow  wants  Margery." 

"  You  don't  mean  it ! " 

"  Say  it  on  the  stand,"  declared  Joe. 
'      "  Why,  that's  too  bad  ;  dear,  dear,"  said  'Liz'- 
beth,  who  was  really  a  kind-hearted  woman  ;  but 
Joe  and  poverty  made  her  a  trifle  sharp  some- 
times, 

'*  Too  bad  !  guess  'tis  !  and  the  Colonel  he  ap- 
proves on't.  Oh,  the  Colonel,  he's  carry  in'  these 
*ere  notions  of  bis  too  fiir,  and  so  I  told  him.  I 
spoke  my  best  for  Ben,  once  in  my  life^any  way." 

"  And— ^^« — ^told  him !"  'Liz'beth  was  amazed. 

"  Guess  you'd  'a'  thought  so,  ef  you'd  ben  by  ; 
but  it  didn't  do  a  mite  o'  good — didn't  move  him 
a  hair.  'S  my  wonder  he  don't  make  friends  with 
Satan  himself,"  said  Joe,  greatly  vexed  ;  '*  not  for 
what  he  is,  you  know,  but  becuz  he  come  down 
from  sech  a  high  family." 

".There,  there  !  that  don't  sound  very  putty." 
corrected  'Liz'beth. 

"  Wal !  John. Rogers  !  I  know — but  I'm  mad. 
I've  alius  stuck  to  the  Colonel,  and  his  idees 
about  family  and  sech  never  did  no  hurt  afore, 
but  when  they  c6me  to  swam  pin'  the  peace  of  a 
little  girl,  they're  what  you  may  call  murderous." 

**But  it's  nothin'  to  you,  after  all,  so  you 
needn't  meddle,"  said  'Liz'beth.  **  Colonel  wont 
thank  you  for  meddlin*." 

•'  Don't  make  no  diff'rence,"  said  Joe  doggedly  ; 
"  my  duty's  mighty  plain  :  I  shall  write  a  letter." 

•'And  I  would  mind  my  business,"  said  'Liz'- 
beth. 

••  You  air  the  selfishest  creetur'  I  ever  come 
across,"  said  Joe.  '*  Lots  o'  mis'ry  saved  by  a  little 
explainin',  and  I'm  the  feller  to  explain.  He 
thinks  she's  forgot  him." 

"Who?" 

'*  Ben,  of  course.  I've  carried  her  billets  from 
him,  and  she  wouldn't  even  touch  'em  or  look  at 
'em  ;  and  I've  carried  'em  back  and  seen  his  face 
grow  as  white  as  the  moonshine.  I  happened  to 
be  round  the  night  afore  he  left,  when  he  tried  to 
make  her  come  to  the  winder — kept  say  in',  softly, 
•  Margery,  Margery,  won't  you  jest  say  good-by  ?' 
No.  sir,  not  a  word.  Oh,  he  thinks  she's  forgot 
him,  and  no  wonder.  But  he'd  oughter  remember 
she'd  give  her  promise  to  the  Colonel." 

"Like  enough  she  has  forgot  him,"  'Liz'beth 
remarked. 


Joe  could  not  find  language  strong  enough  to 
express  his  opinion  of  this,  so  he  merely  turned 
round  and  looked  at  'Liz'beth,  then  walked  along 
in  silence  for  a  while. 

"But  what  is  wuss,"  he  presently  resumed, 
*'  from  what  she  said  'tother  day  I  know  she  thinks 
he's  forgot  her.  Oh,  this  is  a  dreffle  melancholy 
business,  and  ef  you  wasn't  a  hick'ry-hearted 
creetur',  you'd  think  so  yourself." 

'Liz'beth  had  grown  used  to  this  aspersion  on 
her  heart,  and  laughed  when  she  heard  it. 

"  And  therein  the  danger  lies,"  remarked  Mr. 
Mullein. 

"  What  lies,  Joe  ?— queer  talk." 

"  I  say  the  danger  lies  in  her  thinking  he's  for- 
got her." 

"Oh!" 

"  They's  no  know  in'  what'll  happen  long's  she 
thinks  that.  For  mis'ry  is  twin  brother  to  reck- 
lessness, and  there  she  is.sounsuspectin',  lookin' 
on  that  Barlow  feller  as  a  sort  o'  fatherly  creetur', 
bet  a  fox  skin  ;  and  likes  him  fust  rate,  for  he's 
uncle's  friend,  and  sech  a  good  man  !  That's  the 
way  'twill  begin.  Oh,  I'll  have  Ben  Dalrymple 
back  here.  She  shall  know  he  ain't  forgot  her  a 
mite." 

"  Wa-al,  I  don't  see  the  good  o'  that,"  said  'Liz'- 
beth.   "Colonel  never'll  change  his  mind." 

"Why,  'Liz'beth,  cur'ous  you  don't  know. 
Things  would  look  altogether  d iff' rent  to  her, 
jest  to  see  him  go  along  the  road  sometimes,  and 
know  she  was  in  his  heart.  Why.  then  she  never'd 
think  a  minute  of  that  John  Barlow,  Colonel  or 
no  Colonel,  and  Ben— bless  your  soul  !  soon's  he 
finds  out  she  ain't  forgot  him  he'll  start  for  home. 
Ef  tain't  any  more'n  to  see  her  in  the  meeiin'- 
house,  and  hear  her  sing,  make  all  the  diffrence 
in  the  world  to  Ben." 

'Liz'beth  laid  her  strong  hand  on  his  shoulder 
and  forced  him  to  turn  round.  "  How'd  you  come 
to  know  all  that,  Joe  Mullein  ?  "  she  inquired  sus- 
piciously. 

"  I  know,  'Liz'beth,  for  certain." 

"  I  should  like  jest  to  have  you  tell  me  how, 
Y'ever  ben  crossed  yourself?  A  body'd  think 
you  had,  to  hear  you  talk." 

"'Liz'beth,  I  know,"  said  Mr.  Mullein  with  a 
sigh. 

"  Humph  !  Well,  one  thing  you  don't  know,  and 
that  is  where  Ben  Dairy mple's  gone.  His  father 
don't  say.  and  nobody  can  raly  find  out." 

They  had  reached  home  by  this  time.  As  Joe 
lifted  the  wooden  latch  he  looked  round  and 
said,  "  Except  Joe  Mullein." 

"  I  should  like  to  know  how  ?  " 

But  Joe  refused  to  tell,  and  only  nodded  his 
head  wisely,  as  he  preceded  his  family  into  the 
kitchen,  where  the  hound,  left  to  guard  the  house, 
was  baying  with  all  his  might. 


( To  be  continued^ 
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Buroeg  of  Current  Citerature* 

^gr Order  throt^h  your  bookseller,'-'*  There  is  no  worthier  or  surer  pUdge  of  the  intelligence 
and  the  purity  of  any  community  than  their  general  purchase  of  books;  nor  is  there  any  one  who  does 
more  to  further  the  attainment  and  possession  of  these  qualities  than  a  good  bookseller  "—Pkov.  Dunn. 
MagoMin*  Articles  are  from  June  Magazines  unlet*  otherwise  indicated,    ♦  designates  illustrated  article. 


ARTISTIC,   INUSIOAL,   DRAINATIO. 

MA  GA  ZINE  A  R  TICLES. 

Programme  and  Basis  of  the  St.  Cecilia  Society.    Becker. 

Catk.  World, 
Corot.*    M.  G.  van  Rensselaer.    Century. 
Spinello  Aretino.*    Stillman.    Century. 
Joseph  Jefferson  at  Home.*    Ballou.    Cosmopolitan. 
The  Players.*    Montgomery.     Cosmopolitan. 
A  Plea  for  an  Endowed  Theatre.    Archer.     Fort.  Re- 

view.    (May.) 
Colour  in  Domesticity  and  Dress.    Aidd.    Fori.  Review. 

(May.) 
Our  Artists  in  Europe.*    Henry  James.    Harper'^s. 
The  Negro  on  the  Stage.*    Hutton.    Harper* s. 

BiOORAPHY,   OORRE8PONDENOE,    ETC. 

Emerson,  E.  Waldo.  Emerson  in  Concord:  a 
memoir  written  for  the  ••  Social  circle  "  in  Con- 
cord, Mass.     Houghton,  M.     12**  $1.75. 

SouTHEY,  Rob.    The  life  of  Wesley  and  the  rise 

and  progress  of  Methodism  ;  ed.  by  Rev.  J.  A. 

Atkinson.     Warne.     12"  (The  Cavendish  lib.) 

I1.50. 

It  was  always  Southey's  intention  to  publish  a 
new  edition  of  his  '*  Lite  of  Wesley,"  making  in 
it  such  alterations  and  corrections  as  he  deemed 
requisite.  He  did  not  live  to  carry  out  this  in- 
tention. As  his  estimate  of  Wesley's  character 
gave  rise  to  much  discussion,  several  editions 
with  notes  were  issued  after  his  death.  The 
present  editor  has  forborne  to  state  any  opinion 
of  his  own  on  the  controversial  question.  He 
has  retained  Southey's  arrangement  of  the  work, 
with  the  exception  of  transferring  some  of  his 
notes  Irom  the  end  of  the  work  to  the  foot  of  the 
page.  He  has  added  notes  of  his  own  sparingly, 
and  then  simply  to  correct  a  misstatement  or 
more  fully  explain  a  sentence. 

TucKERMAN,  B.  Life  of  General  Lafayette,  with 
a  critical  estimate  of  his  character  and  public 
acts.     Dodd,  M.    2  v.,  12*  $3. 

WiLBERFORCE,  REGINALD.  Life  of  Samuel  Wil- 
force,  Bishop  of  Oxford  and  Winchester,  by 
his  son.  Rev.  from  the  original  work  with  ad- 
ditions. Randolph.  12*"  $1.75. 
"  This  volume  is  not  a  reprint  nor  merely  an 
abridged  edition  of  the  larger  work  completed 
six  years  ago,  for  new  matter  is  added,  and  al- 
though considerable  excisions  have  been  made, 
yet  the  parts  omitted  are  not  personal  matters, 
but  those  portions  of  church  history  the  repeti- 
tion of  which  is  unnecessary  for  the  purpose  of 
this  work.  Everything,  as  far  as  possible,  has 
been  retained  which  delineates  his  character  in 
its  gradual  growth,  and  shows  the  steps,  toilsome 
and  arduous  as  they  were,  which  he  trod  in  his 
way  through  this  world.  It  should  be  remem- 
bered that  this  volume  is  intended  as  an  account, 
not  only  of  Bishop  Wilberforce's  diocesan  work, 
but  also  of  his  private  life  and  individual  char- 
acter. To  give  a  faithful  portrait  it  was  neces- 
sary to  quote  some  of  the  anecdotes,  some  of 


the  wit,  some  of  the  curious  sides  of  men  and 
things  which,  falling  under  a  power  of  observa- 
tion unusually  keen,  were  noted  down  in  the 
•  Diary.*  " — Preface, 

MA  GA  ZINE  A  R  TICLES. 

Rawdon  Brown  and  the  Gravestone  of  "  Banished  Nor- 
folk."   Norton.    Atlantic. 
Hector  Berlioz ;  Bishop  Ken.    Atlantic. 
Gen.  Lcc  After  the  War.    Margaret  J.  Preston.  Century. 
John  Bright.    Blind.    Fort.  Review.    (May.) 
G.  W.  Chllds'  Recollections.    Lippincotf  s. 
Fits-Greene  Halleck.    Stoddard.    Lippincotfs, 
Sketch  ofWilliam  G.Sumner.    (Por.)    Pop.  ScUnce. 

DESORIPTION,  TRAVEL*   ETC. 

Chapin.  J  a.  H.  From  Japan  to  Granada: 
sketches  of  observation  and  inquiry  in  a  tour 
round  the  world  in  1887-8.  Putnam.  12"* 
I1.50. 

Emrrson.  J.  M.     European  glimpses  and  glances. 

Cassell.     12**  |i. 

Comprises  rambles  through  Hamburg  and 
Bremen;  a  pilgrimage  down  the  Rhine,  through 
northern  Germany,  to  .Switzerland.  Italy,  and 
France.  The  author's  descriptions  of  ruins, 
architecture,  and  art,  and  the  many  noted  people 
he  met,  are  fresh  and  interesting.  The  ftrsi  chap- 
ter is  devoted  to  an  account  of  Laurence  Oli- 
phant  and  his  wife  Rosamond  Dale  Owen,  who 
were  passengers  on  Mr.  Emerson's  steamer. 

Woodman,  Abby  Johnson.  Picturesque  Alaska: 
a  journal  of  a  tour  among  the  mountains,  seas- 
and  islands  of  the  northwest,  from  San  Fran, 
Cisco  to  Sitka.     Houghton.  M.     12"*  $1. 

MA  GA  ZINE  A  R  TICLES. 
Highest  Structure  in  the  World  (Eiffel  Tower).     Eddy. 

Atlantic. 
Town  and  University  of  Cambridge.    Hodson.     Catk. 

IVorld. 
Convict  Mines  of  Kara.*    Kcnnan.    Century. 
U.  S.  Military  Academy  at  West  Point.     Cosmopolitan. 
MashunaUnd  and  the  Mashunas.    Selous.    Fort.  Reviev. 

(May.) 
Peasant  Life  in  Roumania.  Queen  of  Roumania.  Forum. 
Montreal.*   Farnham.    Harper's. 
Social  Life  Under  the  Directory.    Anne  H.  Wharton. 

Lippincotfs. 
Historic  Capital  of  Iowa.*    Mrs.  E.  E.  Dye.  Mag.  Amer. 

History. 
The  Hindu  at  Home.    Countess  of  Jersey.    A'/nc.  Crnr- 

tury.    (May.) 
With  Father  Damien  and  the  Lepers.    Clifford.     Nine. 

Century.    (May.) 
Yacht  Voyaffes  to  Australia.*    SumiChrast.    Outing. 
Ladies*  Short  Purses  in  Europe.    Hortense  Hathaway. 

Outing. 
Glaciers  on  the  Pacific  Coast.*    Wright.    Fop.  Science. 
Castrogiovanni.*    Jacassy.    Scribner's. 

EDUCATION. 

Examination  and  education  :  the  American  sup- 
plement to  the  Nineteenth  Century,  for  March, 
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1889.  Leonard  Scott  Pub.  Co.  8*  (Leonard  Scott 
extras,)  pap.,  25  c. 

Papers  on  examination  and  education  by  repre- 
sentative educators  from  all  parts  of  the  country. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES, 
Oermaa  Gymnasiam  in  its  Working  Order.    Wahl.    Ai- 

laniic, 
Michigan  University  *    Edith  S.  Sheffield.  Costnp^liian, 
Education  CommiMion  and  the  School  Rate.    Cardinal 

Manning.    F<fri.  Review.    (May.) 
Languages  in  Modem  Education.    Blackie.    Fcmm. 

FIOTION. 

Author's  (An)  love  ;  being  the  unpublished  let- 
ters of  Prosper  M6rim6e*s  Inconnue.  Macmlllan. 
12*  I1.50. 

'*  Brilliant  books  are  never  common  ;  they  arc 
so  rare  to-day  that  the  appearance  of  '  An  Au- 
thor's Love'  may  be  hailed  as  a  literary  event. 
Whoever  has  not  read  the  '  Lettres  ^  une  Incon- 
nue '  of  Prosper  M6rim6e,  should  make  haste  to 
do  so  in  order  adequately  to  enjoy  this  volume, 
which  purports  to  contain  the  unpublished  let- 
ters of  M^rim^'s  inconnue*  Whether,  indeed, 
this  enchanting  Mariquita  ever  had  an  existence 
outside  of  the  Frenchman's  brain  is  a  matter  of 
small  consequence  to  the  imaginative  reader. 
She,  at  least,  whether  a  figment  or  a  fact,  gave 
rise  to  a  collection  of  letters  comparable  only  in 
grace  of  style  and  charm  of  contents  to  the  pres- 
ent amusing  and  fanciful  sequel,  by  an  anony- 
mous author.  One  thing  is  quite  sure,  that  this 
delightful  work  is  not  the  first  e£fort  of  the 
writer ;  it  is  a  great  success,  and  to  make  it  so,  a 
literary  talent  of  a  high  order  was  taxed  to  its  ut- 
termost."— Philadelphia  Press. 

BoYESBN,  HjALMAR  HjORTH.     Vagabond  ules. 

Lothrop.     16''  $1.25. 

The  little  volume  has  been  brought  out  in  neat 
attractive  style  and  is  made  up  of  seven  charm- 
ing novelettes  :  "  Crooked  John,"  "  A  child  of  the 
age,"  **  Monk  Tellenbach's  exile."  '*  A  disastrous 
partnership,"  "Liberty's  victim,"  "A  perilous 
incognito,"  and  "Charity." 

Caird,  Mrs,  MONA.  The  wing  of  Azrael.  Frank 
F.  Lovell.  12*  (Lovell's  international  ser.) 
pap.,  30  c. 

The  author  formulated  her  theories  of  mar- 
riage and  divorce  in  the  Westminster  Review  last 
year.  The  same  theme  is  the  motive  of  this  sad, 
hopeless  story  in  which  Azrael,  the  Mohamme- 
dan angel  of  death,  offers  the  only  solution  for 
lives  hopelessly  sacrificed  to  modern  social  con- 
ditions. The  heroine  marries  to  save  her  family 
from  ruin,  obeying  the  wish  of  a  weak,  idolized 
mother.  Her  husband  is  a  cruel  tyrant,  who 
marries  her  fully  aware  of  her  dislike  ;  Mrs.  Lin- 
coln would  seem  to  stand  for  Mrs.  Caird's  theo- 
ries. The  descriptions  are  powerful  both  of  na- 
ture and  of  mental  states.  The  author  feels  a 
mission  and  is  deeply  in  earnest. 

Fawcett,  Edgar.     Miriam  Balestier:  a  novel. 

Belford,  C     .12"  (The  household  lib.}|i  ;  pap., 

50  c. 

Miriam  Balestier  is  a  beautiful  woman  and  a 
gifted  artist.  To  keep  together  a  worthless 
family  she  goes  upon  the  stage  and  obtains  some 
fame  as  a  singer  in  comic  opera.  Her  life  is 
chiefly  influenced  by  her  manager,  who  loves  her, 
and  by  a  rival  singer,  a  bewitching  blonde,  who 
loves  the  manager  and  hates  Miriam.  An  at- 
tempted murder,  a  railroad  accident,  and  an  un- 
happy love  affair  are  among  the  many  incidents. 


Grey,  Maxwell.  The  reproach  of  Annesley. 
Appleton.  12*  (Appleton's  town  and  country 
lib.)  75  c;  pap.,  50  c. 

Harland,  H.,  ['*  Sidney  Luska,"/Jrt#^.]  Grandi- 
son  Mather  ;  or,  an  account  of  the  fortunes  of 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Thomas  Gardiner.  Cassell.  12* 
I1.25. 

James,  H.  A  London  life;  The  Patagonia:  The 
liar;  Mrs.  Temperly.  Macmillan.  12*  $1.50. 
*'  It  is  not  so  important,  perhaps,  in  Mr.  James' 
estimation,  as  his  larger  books,  which,  to  our 
thinking,  are  elaborated  to  the  point  of  tedious- 
ness,  but  it  will  be  found  more  enjoyable  by  the 
common  reader,  consisting  as  it  does  of  four  sto- 
ries, each  of  which  may  be  read  at  a  single  sit- 
ting. The  struggle  of  Mr.  James'  literary  life 
has  been  to  be  a  novelist,  an  achievement  which 
is  beyond  his  powers.  He  is  a  story-teller  and 
nothing  more,  and,  when  at  his  best,  his  short 
stories,  which  are  always  bright  and  sparkling, 
are  delightful.  We  have  four  of  them  here — *  A 
London  Life,' '  The  Patagonia,'  *  Mrs.  Temperly,' 
and  *  The  Liar,'  of  which  we  especially  remember 
two,  that  saw  the  light  in  an  English  and  Ameri- 
can periodical,  and  which  will  bear  reading  again 
and  again.  We  refer  to  '  A  London  Life,'  which 
we  hope  is  not  so  characteristic  as  it  is  cynical, 
and  '  The  Liar,'  the  hero  of  which  we  seem  to 
have  personally  known,  and  whose  mendacity 
was  monumental.  He  is  a  genuine  and  unique 
work." — Mail  and  Express. 

King,  Florence  M.     A  man  of  the  name  of 
John.     Cassell.     12'   (Cassell's  rainbow  ser.) 
pap.,  25  c. 
A  pleasant  English  story  of  country  life. 

Lee,  Barton.    Thomas  Hard,  priest.    Randolph. 

12"  50  c. 

Thomas  Hard,  a  High-church  Episcopalian, 
marries  Mary  Dane,  a  Congregationalist.  Mary's 
father  makes  himself  a  disturbing  element  in  the 
family  circle,  with  the  coming  of  the  first  baby  to 
Tom  and  Mary.  He  determines  that  the  baby 
shall  be  rocked  in  a  good  old  Puritan  cradle  in 
which  three  orthodox  parsons  had  been  rocked  in 
babyhood.  He  drags  the  cradle  from  the  attic 
and  presents  it  to  the  couple.  The  father  revolts 
at  once  at  its  hard,  homely  aspect,  and  deter- 
mines his  baby  shall  never  be  rocked  in  the  Puritan 
cradle.  Mary,  who  is  a  wise  and  loving  woman, 
ends  the  difficulty  as  only  a  clever  woman  can. 
The  little  story  is  an  allegory  aimed  at  the  "  bat- 
tle of  the  creeds."  Bishop  Potter,  who  writes  a 
little  preface,  finds  its  moral  "valuable  and  time- 
ly." He  warns  us  that  we  cannot  get  away  from 
the  past,  and  that  it  is  better  to  follow  Mary's  ex- 
ample and  transform  and  ennoble  much  that 
seems  uninteresting  and  unedif ying,  than  to  spurn 
and  condemn. 

McCarthy,  Justin,  and  Pracd,  Mrs.  Campbell. 
The  ladies'  gallery  :  a  novel.  Appleton.  12' 
(Appleton's  town  and  country  lib.)  75  c;  pap., 
50  c. 

Maupassant,  Guy  de.    Afloat  (SurTeau);  il.  by 
Riou  ;    tr.  by  Laura  Ensor.     Routledge.     12 
pap.,  $1.50;  hf.  leath.,  $2.25. 
The  chronicle  of  a  yachting  sojourn  spent  off 
Cannes.    The  scene,  the  climate,  the  easy  inde- 
pendence and/ar  niente  of  the  position  furnished 
the  author  with  just  the  occasion  for  one  of  those 
elegant  discursive  studies  for  which  he  is  cele- 
brated.    He  expatiates  on  the  natural  beauties 
of  the  place,  the  society  of  Cannes  ;  he  takes  us 
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CO  Ste.  Marguerite,  and  tells  us  the  story  of  Ba- 
zaine's  escape,  and  makes  many  wise,  witty,  and 
amusing  reflections  on  the  incidents  of  his  voy- 
age. Beautifully  illustrated  with  many  text  pict- 
ures. 

Merriman.  H.  Seton.  The  phantom  future  :  a 
novel.  Harper.  12"  (Harper's  Franklin  sq. 
lib.)  pap.,  35  c. 

An  English  chop-house  with  an  ins'de  bar  pre- 
sided over  by  a  beautiful  barmaid  named  *'  Syra." 
bachelor's  chambers  in  the  Temple,  and  a  lovely 
English  country-place  are  the  chief  scenes  in  an 
unusually  fresh  novel.  The  actors  are  literary 
men,  medical  students,  and  a  public  singer, 
"Sam  Crozier,"  who  is  the  principal  influence 
throughout. 

Messmer,  J.  J.     Red   Carl;  from   the  German; 

by  Mary  E.  Ireland .     Crowell.     il.  12°  $1.25. 

The  scenes  of  this  story  are  laid,  for  the  most 
part,  in  a  New  England  manufacturing  town; 
variety  is  found,  however,  by  the  migration  of  a 
part  of  the  family  to  the  far  west.  The  chief 
characters  are  a  German  family,  the  Neumanns, 
who  come  to  America  to  better  their  fortunes. 
They  arc  finely  delineated  and  are  all  noble  types 
of  men  and  women.  There  is  a  strike,  very  well 
described,  of  which  "Red  Carl"  is  the  leader, 
and  other  dramatic  incidents.  A  good,  healthy 
story  for  young  readers.  Originally  written  and 
published  in  German  under  the  title  Im  Strom 
der  Zeit,  by  Walden  &  Stowe,  Cin. 

Mitchell,  S.  Weir,  M.D,     Far  in  the  forest:  a 

story.     Lippincott.     12**  $1.25. 

*'  A  story  of  early  pioneer  days  in  northern 
Pennsylvania.  There  to  a  clearing  in  the  prime- 
val wilderness  comes  Elizabeth  Preston  with  her 
opium-besotted  husband  and  her  bright  boy, 
Paul,  a  lad  of  twelve.  The  husband  soon  dies 
and  Elizabeth  is  left  to  manage  the  lumber  in- 
terests she  had  acquired  alone.  As  her  hus- 
band lies  dying.  Baron  Riverius,  a  German  noble- 
man who  is  exploring  the  country  for  the  pur- 
pose of  making  investments,  comes  to  her  cabin 
almost  trozen  in  a  terrible  snow-storm.  Eliza- 
beth, with  the  aid  of  her  servant  Becky,  saves 
his  life,  and  thereafter  he  settles  in  the  neighbor- 
hood and  becomes  her  fast  friend  and  then  her 
lover.  The  other  characters  are  backwoodsmen 
and  are  strongly  delineated,  the  scenes  at  the 
logging  camp  being  well  drawn.  Finally  a 
woman  is  shot  in  the  woods  and  Riverius  is  sus- 
pected of  the  murder.  He  is  imprisoned  in  his 
cabin  and  the  brutal  lumbermen  are  about  to  hang 
him  when  a  forest  fire  breaks  out  and  he  escapes 
to  the  mountains." — Boston  Beacon, 

Ohnet,   Georges.     Dr.   Rameau ;    tr.   by  Mrs. 

Cashel  Hoey.     Lippincott.     12"  $1  ;  pap.  50  c. 

The  central  figure  is  a  great  physician.  He 
does  not  believe  in  the  existence  of  the  soul  or  in 
a  hereafter.  He  marries,  when  fifty,  a  beautiful 
young  girl,  who  loves  him  because  he  has  cured 
her  mother  almost  miraculously.  The  wife  is  a 
Catholic.  She  strives  to  convert  her  husband, 
and  failing  to  do  so,  grows  to  dislike  him.  The 
result  is  an  intrigue  between  the  wife  and  a  friend 
of  Dr.  Rameau — Munzel,  a  portrait  painter.  A 
second  friend  of  Rameau,  Talvanne,  a  very  clev- 
erly-drawn character,  who  has  made  insanity  a 
special  study,  discovers  the  liaison,  reproaches  the 
guilty  pair  bitterly,  and  causes  them  to  separate, 
but  not  before  a  child  is  born.  The  wife  dies, 
and  it  is  not  till  fifteen  years  after  Rameau  gains 


knowledge  of  the  intrigue  and  the  paternity  of 
the  chil'i.  His  suffering  through  this  crisis 
makes  him  a  believer  in  God. 

Stevenson,  E.  iRENii^us  Janus  :  a  novel.  Bel- 
ford,  C.  12**  (The  household  lib.)  |i;  pap., 
50  c. 

The  underlying  motive  is  the  influence  of 
music  :  the  story  shows  it  is  not  always  an  ele- 
vating one.  Moritz  Reisse,  the  chief  charaaer. 
is  a  famous  composer.  He  loves  his  friend's 
wife  with  a  guilty  passion.  The  intrigue  is 
discovered  by  the  husband,  and  the  result  is  the 
double  suicide  of  husband  and  wife.  The  scene 
is  laid  in  Germany,  and  the  characters  are  Ger- 
man. Many  interesting  conversations  on  music 
are  introduced. 

MAGAZINE  FICTION. 
Bonny  Hugh  of  Ironbrook.    Edith  Brewer.     At/antic. 
"  Meal."    Marion  Manville.     Bel/ortPs. 
A  Safety  Duel.     Kennedy.    Bel/ortCs. 
A  Vagabond's  Honor.    Pierson.    Bel/ord't. 
A  Marsh  Marigold.    Katharine  Tynan.    CctM.  World. 
The  Woman  in  the  Case.    Hibbard.    Century. 
King  Solomon  of  Kentucky.*    Ja».  L.  Allen.    Century. 
Murder  of  Philip  Spencer.*    I.    Gail  Hamilton.     Cosmo- 
politan. 
Smuggler's  Bride.*    Heard.     Cosmopolitan. 
A  Dream  of  Conquest.    Bryce.    Lippincotfs. 
Who  Was  She  ?    Madeleine  V.  Dahlgren.    Lippincotfs. 
How  O'TuUiver  Bard  Won  the  Championship.    Bates. 

Outing. 
Monsieur  Nasson.*    Grace  H.  Peircc.    Seribntr^s, 

HISTORY. 

DuRAND,  J.,  ed.  New  materials  for  the  history 
of  the  American  revolution  ;  tr.  fiom  docu- 
ments in  the  French  archives  and  edited  by  J. 
Durand.     Holt.     12"  I1.75. 

Trobriand,    Regis   dr.     Four  years   with  the 

army  of  the    Potomac  ;  tr.  by  G.  K.  Daucby. 

Ticknor.     8'  $3.50. 

General  de  Trobriand's  story  was  written  soon 
after  the  war,  from  notes  and  a  diary.  It  was 
then  published  in  French  and  for  French  read- 
ers. The  strangest  thing  about  it  is  that  it  has 
only  just  now  found  a  translator.  It  presents  in  a 
life-like  manner  incidents  of  army  life,  of  the  biv- 
ouac and  the  battle,  of  the  camp  and  of  the  field, 
besides  giving  the  history  of  the  campaigns  of 
the  four  years  de  Trobriand  was  with  the  Army 
of  the  Potomac,  from  the  opening  scene  with 
McClellan  before  Richmond  to  the  closing  one 
at  Gettysburg.  The  General  was  not  an  admirer 
of  McClellan,  whom  he  criticises  severely.  He 
gives  some  trenchant  accounts  of  Washington 
and  the  politicians  and  of  the  famous  figures  of 
that  day.  Captain  Dauchy,  the  translator,  was 
in  command  of  the  Twelfth  New  York  Battery, 
and  was  companion-in-arms  with  de  Trobriand 
both  in  the  Second  and  Third  Corps  of  the  army. 
He  has  made  an  excellent  translation. 

•*  The  volume  is  indeed  a  notable  one,"  says 
the  N.  Y.  Tribune,  "and  deserves  a  high  place 
in  the  literature  of  the  most  eventful  war  of  the 
century.  It  is  worthy  its  English  dress,  and  its 
translator  has  done  most  faithful,  conscientious 
work." 

MA  GAZINE  A  R TICL ES, 
Brevet-Martyrs.    E.  T.  Johnson.    Atlantic. 
A  City  of  Refuge  (Birmiagbam,  Eng.).    Wright.    AtUm- 

tic. 
Early  Heroes  of  Ireland.*    De  Kay.    Century. 
Incident  of  the  Irish  Rebellioo.    Russell.    Harper's, 
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Ancient   and  Honorable  Artillery  Company   of    Mass. 

Rasay.    Mag.  A  mtr.  History, 
Last  Twelve  Days  of  Major  Andr^.    I.    Dykman.    Mag, 
A  mer.  History^ 

HYQIKNIO. 
Angbrstein,   E.,    M,D,^  and  Eckler.  G.,   eds. 
Home  gymnastics  for  the  well  and  the  sick, 
adapted  to  all  ages  and  both  sexes;  with  direc- 
tions how   to  preserve  and    increase  health  ; 
also  how  to  overcome  conditions  of  ill  health, 
by  simple  movements  of  the  body  ;  tr.  from 
the  8ih  German  ed.     Houghton.  M.    8°  $1.50. 
The  editors  are  both  experts  on  the  subject  : 
the  one  being  staff  physician  and  superintendent 
of  the  gymnasiums  of  Berlin,  the  other  the  head 
teacher  of  the   Royal   Institution   for   training 
teachers  of  gymnastics.     The  work  is  intended 
for  laymen  and  for  use  without  a  teacher.  There- 
fore only  such  movements  have  been  treated  as 
can   easily  be   made  intelligible   by  description 
and  drawings.     None  of  the  movements  require 
special  apparatus.    The  figures  in  the  text  are  ex- 
cellent, while  the  chart  in  the  pocket  of  book 
will  materially  help  to  a  thorough  understanding 
of  the  exercises. 

Doty,  Alvah  H.,  ^T/.Z?.  A  manual  of  instruc- 
tion in  the  principles  of  prompt  aid  to  the  in- 
jured ;  designed  for  military  and  civil  use.  Ap- 
pleton.     12^  $1.25. 

*'  Many  a  valuable  life  might  oftentimes  be 
saved,  when  an  accident  has  happened,  if  the  at- 
tendants possessed  only  a  limited  knowledge  of 
medicine  or  surgery,  but  unfortunately  there 
seems  to  be  a  greater  popular  ignorance  on  this 
subject  than  almost  any  other.  Knowledge  of 
this  kind  is  particularly  valuable  to  those  who 
live  at  a  considerable  distance  from  medical  aid, 
as  along  the  frontier  States;  and  it  would  seem 
that  such  would  tajce  steps  to  learn.  It  is  for 
just  this  class  of  people  that  the  little  book  be- 
fore us  has  been  prepared,  and  also  for  the 
soldier,  who  is  of  course  liable  to  accident  at  any 
moment.  Recognizing  the  fact  that  remedies 
cannot  be  intelligently  applied  or  action  taken  in 
case  of  wounds,  fractures,  etc.,  without  some 
knowledge  of  the  structure  and  functions  of  the 
various  organs  of  the  human  body.  Dr.  Doty  has 
first  given  in  simple  but  clear  language  a  short 
account  of  the  anatomy  of  the  hard  and  soft  parts 
of  the  human  body.  It  is  illustrated  throughout 
by  figures  and  charts,  and  when  mastered  will  en- 
able the  reader  to  render  valuable  service  in  time 
of  need.  The  well-known  red  cross,  with  which 
the  cover  of  the  book  is  decorated,  which  carried 
succor  and  hope  to  many  a  despairing  wounded 
veteran  during  the  late  war,  will,  if  this  book  is 
distributed  as  its  merits  demand,  carry  valuable 
advice  to  every  household  throughout  the  land." 
— Ptdflic  Opinion, 

INDUSTRIAL. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 

Certain  Forms  of  Woman's  Work  for.  Woman.*    Helen 

Campbell.    Century. 
Industrial  Value  of  Technical  Training:.     Marquis    of 

Hartingtun  and  others.    Cent.  Revinv.   (May.) 
Practical  Uses  of  Electricity.*    Tillman.    Cosmopolitan. 
Production  of  Beet  Sugar.*    Almy.    Fap,  Science. 

LITERATURK,   INISOKLLANEOUS   AND   OOL- 
LEOTED  WORKS. 

Brownwell,  W.  C.     French  traits :  an  essay  in 
com paritive  criticism.     Scribner.    12*  $1.50. 
'•  •  French  traits,'  studied  from  amoral  point  of 
view,  may  be  cliaracterized  as  a  powerful  applica- 
tion of  the  precept,  'Judge  not,  that  ye  be  not 


judged.*  It  is  no  unimportant  effect  of  this  able 
study  of  foreign  life  that  it  sets  the  mind  to  a  re- 
examination of  its  judgments,  and  braces  the  will 
for  a  more  disinterested  endeavor  to  break  loose 
from  prejudice  and  to  see  things  as  they  are  and 
not  as  dogmatism  or  vanity  would  have  them. 
There  is  no  avoidance  of  weakness  and  defects  in 
the  French  character,  but  a  consistent  effort  to 
comprehend  them  without  prejudice,  and  to  note 
their  relation  to  the  totality  of  French  character 
and  life.  The  literary  quality  of  the  work  does 
not  fall  below  the  general  elevation  and  serious- 
ness of  its  purpose.  The  subtlety  of  perception, 
the  refinement  of  characterization,  the  pene- 
trating intellectual  sympathy,  which  characterize 
it  would  fail  of  their  result  if  they  had  missed  a 
style  less  finely  tempered.  It  is  a  pleasure  to  re- 
cord the  appearance  of  a  piece  of  literary  work  so 
akin  to  the  best  literature  in  its  thoroughness  of 
thought  and  workmanship,  in  its  elevation  of 
spirit,  and  in  its  sustained  interest  and  charm." — 
The  Christian  Union, 

Davidson,   T.     Prolegomena  to  "In  memori- 
am  ;"  with  an  index  to  the  poem.     Houghton, 
M.     12*  $1.25. 
In  writing  this  essay  on  Tennyson's  "  In  me- 

morlam  "  the  author's  aim  has  been  to  bring  out 

into  clearness  the  religious  soul-problem  which 

forms  its  unity. 

Holmes,  Oliver  Wendell.  The  Holmes  birth- 
day-book. Houghton,  M.  24**  $1. 
"Among  the  prettiest  of  the  birthday-books  is 
this  one  made  up  from  the  writings  of  Dr.  Holmes. 
His  wit  and  fancy  and  epigrammatic  power 
lend  themselves  well  to  short  selections.  For  in- 
stance we  find:  '  The  property  of  an  author  does 
not  consist,  for  the  most  part,  of  what  is  called 
real,  or  what  is  called  personal  estate,  but  lies 
chiefly  in  that  immaterial  and  intangible  posses- 
sion known  in  its  general  expression  as  time. 
,  .  .  His  clock  will  be  found  to  mark  and 
measure  60  minutes  to  the  hour,  and  no  more, 
like  the  timepieces  of  other  owners;  which  fact 
is  contrary  to  the  apparent  belief  of  many  of  his 
visitors  and  correspondents.'  The  frontispiece 
of  this  is  the  famous  '  Dorothy  Q.'  The  selec- 
tions of  both  prose  and  poetry  are  exceedingly 
well  made,  and  the  work  is  gotten  up  in  the  usual 
exquisite  style  of  the  Riverside  Press." — Boston 
Traveller, 

Rees,  J.  Rogers.     The  brotherhood  of  letters. 

Lockwood,  C.     16"  $1.25. 

*'  Mr.  Rees  has  produced  an  attractive  little 
volume  of  literary  gossip,  marked  throughout  by 
sympathy  and  insight,  and  written  in  a  very 
pleasing  strain." — London  Literary  World, 

Swift,  Jonathan.  The  tale  of  a  tub  and  other 
works;  ed.  by  H.  Morley.  Routledge.  8' 
(The  Carisbrooke  lib.,  no.  i.)  $1. 
The  ••  Carisbrooke  library  "  will  continue  the 
work  of  its  predecessor,  the  **  Universal  library," 
with  some  changes  of  form  and  method.  It  will 
include  books  for  which  the  volumes  of  the  latter 
series  did  not  allow  sufficient  room.  Sometimes 
in  the  **  Universal  library "  a  large  book — 
Hobbes*  '*  Leviathan"  for  example — was  packed 
into  small  type.  In  the  '*  Carisbrooke  library  " 
there  will  be  no  small  type.  The  volumes  will 
be  larger;  each  of  about  four  hundred  and  fifty 
pages.  They  will  be  handsome  library  volumes, 
printed  with  clear  type  upon  good  paper, 
and  they  will  be  published  in  alternate  months. 
In  the  '*  Universal  library  "  the  editor's  introduc- 
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tion  to  each  volume  was  restricted  to  four  pages, 
and  there  was  no  annotation.  In  the  *'  Carls- 
brooke  library,"  with  larger  leisure  and  a  two 
months'  interval  between  the  volumes,  it  will  be 
possible  for  the  editor  to  give  more  help  towards 
the  enjoyment  of  each  book.  There  will  be  full- 
er introductions,  and  there  will  be  notes. 

TuNisON,  J.  S.  Master  Virgil,  the  author  of  the 
iEneid  as  he  seemed  in  the  Middle  Ages:  a  series 
of  studies.     Rob.  Clarke.     8**  $2. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 
The  Thousand  and  One  Nights.    Toy.    Atlaniic. 
About  Rhyme.    Benton.    Lippincotft. 
Past,  Present,  and  Future.    Hamerton.    Scribn«r*x. 

MENTAL  AND    MORAL   PHILOSOPHY. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 

"Our  Great  Philosopher"  (Spencer).  Lilly.  Co nt.  Re- 
view.   (May.) 

Is  a  Soldier's  Life  Worth  Living  ?  Wolseley.  Fori.  Re- 
view.    (May.) 

Problems  of  •*  Psychic  Research."    Jastrow.    Harper"*. 

Mental  Life  of  Nations.    Beecher.    Ma^.  Amer,  History. 

PHYSICAL   AND    MATHEMATICAL. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 
The  World  in  a  Drop  of  Water.    Mooney.    Cath.  World^ 
The  Bloodhound.*    Brougb.    Century. 
An  American  Amateur  Astronomer*  (S.  W.  Burnham). 

Frascr.     Century. 
Pitcher  Plants.    Herrick.     Ceemopelitan. 
Saturn's  Rings.*    G.  H.  Darwin.    Harper" s. 
Care  of  Dogs.    Herrald.     Outing. 
Fun^i.    I.  Toadstools  and  Mushrooms.    Mc Bride.    Pop. 

Science. 
Fabulous  Astronomy.    Houzeau.    Pop.  Science. 
Electricity  in  the  Service  of  Man.*     Brackett.    Scrib- 

ner"s, 

MAGAZINE  POETRY. 
World  of  Roses.    Bdith  M.  Thomas.    Atlantic. 
War-Cry  of  Cl.tn  Grant.    Mitchell.    Atlantic. 
Quince.*    Pracd.    Harper's. 

Double  Carnations.    Blla  W.  Wilcox.    LippincotVe. 
Vespers.    Ellen  Burroughs.    Scribner"s. 
Spring  in  Winter.*    Edith  M.  Thomas.    Scribner"s. 

POLITICAL  AND  SOCIAL. 

Campbell,  Mrs.  Helen.  Prisoners  of  poverty 
abroad.  Roberts.  12**  $1;  pap.,  50  c. 
Mrs.  Campbell's  papers.  "  Prisoners  of  pover- 
ty," published  several  years  ago  in  the  New  York 
Tribune^  excited  so  widespread  an  interest  in 
woman's  work  and  wages  that  she  has  been  in- 
duced to  pursue  her  investigations  in  Europe. 
This  volume  is  the  result  of  her  labors,  and  is 
full  of  graphic  descriptions  of  the  working  women 
of  London  and  Paris,  and  of  information  throw- 
ing light  upon  their  miserable  condition.  The 
subjects  discussed  are  as  follows:  The  sweating 
system  in  general;  Among  the  dressmakers;  A 
West  End  milliner's  apprentice;  London  shirt- 
makers  ;  The  tale  of  a  barrow ;  Street  trades 
among  women;  London  shop-girls;  From  Covent 
Garden  to  the  eel-soup  man  in  the  borough; 
Women  in  general  trades;  French  and  English 
workers;  French  bargain  counters »  Dressmakers 
and  milliners  in  Paris;  A  silk  weaver  of  Paris. 

CoNVERS,  D.  Marriage  and  divorce  in  the  United 
States;  as  they  are  and  as  they  ought  to  be. 
Lippincott.     16*  $1.25. 

Written  for  the  general  reader,  to  prove  and 
illustrate  the  statement  that  marriage  and  divorce 
in  the  United  States  are  in  an  unsatisfactory  con- 
dition.   The  chapters  are  thus  entitled:  How  the 


tie  is  formed  ;  How  presumptions  marry  those 
who  never  consented ;  Prohibitions  which  pro- 
hibit nothing ;  Who  may  not  marry  ;  Divorce; 
Legal  causes  for  divorce;  Christ's  teaching  on 
divorce;  Conflict  of  laws. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 

The  State,  the  Church  and  the  School.  Scudder.  At- 
lantic. 

United  Sutes  Senate.    Hume.    Bel/ord"*. 

Trusts.    Mintum.    Bel/ord"*. 

Dialogue  on  the  Saloon.   Tracy.    CeUh.  World. 

"  Das  Swig  Weibliche."   McSweeny.    Catk.  World. 

Children  of  the  Poor.   Emma  F.  Cary.    Cath.  World. 

Relations  of  the  United  Sutes  and  Canada.  Lugrin. 
Century, 

Mr.  Bright.    Dale.     Coni.  Review.  (May.) 

Labour  in  Parliament.    Burt.    Cent.  Review.    (May.) 

Individualism  and  Socialism.  Allen.  Coni.  Review. 
(May.) 

The  Great  Agitation.*    Oliver  Johnson.    Cosmopolitan. 

Corrupt  Political  Methods.    Edmunds.   Fomm. 

Drift  toward  Annexation.    Harte.    Forum. 

Ethics  of  Politics.    Lilly.    Forum. 

Preventable  Causes  of  Poverty.    Cbaoin.    Fornm, 

Moloch  of  Monopoly.    Barry.    Forum. 

Georgia  and  the  Constitution.  Oglest^.  Mag.  Anur. 
Hietory. 

Evolution  of  the  Constitution.  Beasley.  Mag.  Amer. 
History. 

Society  and  Democracy  in  France.     Marshall.      Nine. 

Century.    (May.) 
Misery  in  Great  Cities.     Greenwood.    Nine.  Century, 

(May.) 
Slavery  in  Africa.    Drummond.    Scribner*s. 
Building  and  Loan  Associations.    Linn.    Scribner"*. 

SPORTS  AND  AMUSEMKNTS. 

Bkaufort,  Vuke  of,  [and  others.']  Drivtag;  iL 
by  G.  D.  Giles  and  J.  Sturgess.  Little,  B.  12" 
(The  Badminton  lib.)  $3.50;  hf.  mor.,  $5. 
6>n/^yx/j.- Carriages, by  Alft>ed  E.T. Watson;  The 
carriage-horse,  by  the  Earl  of  Onslow;  The  coach 
horse,  by  the  Duke  of  Beaufort;  The  coach-house, 
harness-room,  and  driving  appliances,  by  the  late 
Major  H.  Dixon  and  others;  The  cost  of  a  car- 
riage, by  Alfred  E.  T.  Watson;  Hints  to  begin- 
ners, by  H.  Dixon  and  Col.  Smith-Baillie;  Single 
harness,  by  Lord  Algernon  St.  Maur;  Tandem- 
driving,  by  Lady  Georgiana  Curzon;  Quonsque 
tandem  ?  by  Sir  E.  Teesdale;  Old  coaching  days, 
by  Lord  Algernon  St.  Maur;  On  the  box,  by  the 
Duke  of  Beaufort ;  The  Brighton,  Bath,  and 
Dover  roads,  by  the  Duke  of  Beaufort;  Driving 
clubs,  old  and  new;  The  coaching  revival;  Post- 
ing in  England  and  Posting  in  France,  by  the 
Duke  of  Beaufort;  Sleighing,  by  Sir C.  Teesdale; 
Modern  carriages,  by  G.  N.  Hooper;  The  bibli- 
ography of  driving. 

MA  GA  ZINE  A  R  TICLES. 
Some  Aspects  of  Lawn  Tennis.*    Starcy.    Cosmopolitan. 
Sports,  Pastimes,  and  Pleasures  on  the  Cam.*    Turner. 

Outing. 
Pleasures  of  Fly  Fishing.*    Holberton.    Outing. 
June  Days  in  the  Saddle.    Crandall.    Outing. 
Striped  Bass  Fishing.*    A.  Foster  Higgins.    Scribnor^s, 

THEOLOGY,   RKLIOION,  SPKCULATION. 

MA  GA  ZINE  A  R  TICLES. 
What  is  Ritualism  ?    Fori,  Review.    (May.) 
What  is  the  Missionary  Doing  ?   T.  T.  Munger.    Fomm, 
Christianity  and  Agnosticism.    Wace.    Nine.  Century. 

(May.) 

Agnosticism.    Huxley.    Pfp.  Science. 

Is  Christian  Science  a  "  Craze  ? "    Bailey.    Pep.  Science. 

"Cowardly  Agnosticism.'*    Mallock.    Pep.  Science. 
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BURDBTTB  ON  BOYS'   STORIES. 


Those  who  are  familiar  with  the  writings  of 
Robert  J.  Burdette  know  that  he  says  many 
earnest  words  in  a  jesting  way.  We  have  seen 
nothing  better  from  his  pen  of  late  than  a  playful 
but  very  serious  complaint  against  the  sensation- 
al style  of  stories  that  are  occasionally  admitted 
to  our  best  children's  periodicals.  On  the  whole 
these  periodicals  are  edited  with  praiseworthy 
care,  but  they  do  make  a  slip  now  and  then  that 
makes  this  rebuke  from  the  gentle  humorist  by 
no  means  inappropriate  : 

'*  No,  oh,  no;  we  are  not  going  to  pitch  into  the 
five-cent  blood-and -thunder  novelette,  not  right 
directly  at  any  rate.  We  were  just  looking  over 
a  story  in  the  late  number  of  a  most  excellent 
and  highly  respectable  juvenile  magazine;  a  good 
magazine,  that  doubtless  views  with  alarm,  as  do 
all  the  rest  of  us,  the  poisonous  literature  of  the 
news-stand.  This  story  is  about  a  boy  15 
years  old,  who,  while  standing  alone  on  his  fa 
ther's  engine  on  a  lonely  siding,  saw  a  runaway 
train  of  cars,  started  by  the  wind,  sweep  past  him 
down  the  grade.  Unusual  thing — the  lightning 
express  nearly  due  ;  the  train  despatcher  always 
manages  to  have  a  lightning  express  about  due 
when  anything  of  this  kind  happens.  There  is 
'  no  telegraph  wire  either  ; '  this  is  also  unusual ; 
a  road  without  a  wire  is  apt  to  run  lightning  ex- 
presses and  limited  trains  every  fifteen  minutes. 


The  boy  thinks  quickly ;  boys  of  fifteen  are  al- 
ways quick  thinkers  ;  he  runs  his  engine  out  on 
the  main  line,  setting  the  switches  for  himself, 
for  his  father  had  gone  to  supper,  miles  away  in 
the  coimtry,  presumably,  as  it  is  quite  customary 
for  railway  engineers  to  take  all  their  meals  on 
distant  ranches,  leaving  their  engines  in  charge  of 
children.  The  runaway  cars  'are  miles  away,* 
and  he  has  *  less  than  an  hour '  to  catch  them. 
He  caught  the  runaways,  which  were  flying  like  the 
wind ;  he  slowed  up  *  with  excellent  judgment  * 
—we  should  think  so — crept  along  the  side  of  the 
flying  engine,  got  out  on  the  pilot,  lifted  the 
coupling-bar  with  one  hand,'  and  reached  over 
as  he  '  made  the  coupling  and  dropped  the  pin 
with  the  other  ; '  had  a  struggle  with  the  flying 
cars,  but  at  last  checked  them  ;  got  them  started 
back;  he  made  thirty-five  miles  an  hour,  and  the 
'  lightning  '  in  sight  making  sixty — on  a  road 
without  a  wire — he  had  ten  miles  to  run  in  this 
shape,  but  he  made  it.  got  the  siding,  time  to  turn 
the  switch,  and  the  'lightning'  thundered  by. 
Then  '  the  boy  fainted  dead  away^'  No  wonder  ; 
it  was  enough  to  make  a  man  faint  to  read  it ;  it 
was  high  time  somebody  fainted.  We  haven't 
the  least  objection  to  fiction  ;  we  rather  like  it, 
but  even  fiction  for  boys  should  have  some  sense 
in  it.  Not  much,  perhaps,  but  just  some." — N.  Y, 
Examiner. 


Citerars  iHiscellans. 


Contagious.— Old  Gentleman:  "  You  are  quite 
a  genius,  my  lad."  Sharp  Youth :  •'  Well,  I 
dunno  ;  p'raps  so.  My  brother  was  a  genius,  an' 
mebbe  it's  ketchin'.  I  used  ter  sleep  with  him." 
— Epoch. 

Just  His  Style. — Small  boy  (at  newspaper 
•stand)  :  "  Has  yer  got  Em'ly  Riveses  Quick  nor 
the  Dead  ? "  Newsdealer  :  **  There  you  are, 
sonny,  fifty  cents.  What  do  you  want  with  such 
a  book?"  Small  boy  :  "I  want  to  read  it  ;  I 
hear  that  it's  full  of  spice  an'  it's  got  some  reel 
git  up  an'  git  about  it.  That's  the  kind  of  litter- 
toor  wot  suits  me." — Epoch. 

Books  Enough. — Agent  (to  Farmer  Hayseed, 
who  has  a  firm  clutch  on  the  dog) :  "  My  friend, 
I  want  to  sell  you  a  book  on  scientific  farming." 
Mr.  Hayseed:  "I've  got  all  I  want  o'  them 
■,l>ooks."  Agent :  "  But  this  is  something  new, 
friend;  just  out,  just  published."  Mr.  Hayseed: 
"  Mister,  I  don't  want  to  see  you  hurt,  but  I  can 
hold  on  to  this  dog  jest  two  minutes  longer." 
The  agent  took  the  hint. — Epoch. 

Knowledge  Is  Power. — The  directory  can- 
vassers  are  making  their  annual  rounds,  and  the 
servant  girls  of  the  city  are  dealing  out  their  an- 
nual selection  of  information  about  everything 
.  except  the  two  or  three  facts  that  the  canvasser 
wants  to  know.  An  old  directory  canvasser  is 
authority  for   the  statement    that   the  average 


domestic  who  tends  the  door  of  city  houses  can 
know  less  about  her  employer's  right  name  and 
occupation,  and  more  about  the  other  affairs  of 
the  family,  than  a  dry  goods  clerk  knows  about 
making  hay. — N.  Y,  Sun. 

Ashamed  to  be  Caught  Reading  It. — Away 
down  near  the  corner  pocket  of  an  Indiana  Ave. 
car  sat  a  shy,  modest-looking  woman,  who  was 
deeply  buried  in  the  pages  of  a  book,  the  cover 
of  which  was  carefully  hidden  by  an  outer  cover- 
ing of  thick  brown  paper.  It  was  quite  evident 
that  she  was  afraid  some  one  would  see  what  she 
was  reading,  and  several  young  men  in  her 
neighborhood  vainly  endeavored  to  get  a  sly 
peep  at  the  title-page  of  the  book,  supposing,  no 
doubt,  that  the  fair  one  was  interested  in  some 
forbidden  work.  Pretty  soon  another  lady  en- 
tered the  car.  The  reader  knew  her,  closed  her 
book,  and  made  room  for  her.  Of  course  wom- 
an's curiosity  triumphed,  and  the  new-comer 
asked  what  she  had  been  reading.  In  a  moment 
the  heads  oi  all  the  wondering  young  men  were 
bent  to  hear  the  response.  "  I  am  almost 
ashamed  to  tell  you,"  said  the  young  woman,  and 
neighboring  ears  were  pricked  up  curiously.  '*  It 
is  the  first  time,  though,  I  have  had  a  chance  to 
read  it,  and  I'm  ashamed  to  have  any  one  see 
what  it  is— it's  *  Robert  Elsmere.'"  The  pricked 
ears  came  down,  and  the  curious  young  men 
looked  as  though  some  one  bad  cried  '*  Keno  !  " 
— Chicago  Herald. 
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Henry  Holt  k  Go. 

HAVE  READY: 
FANNY  KEMBLE'S  NOVEL, 

Far  Away  and  Long. 

The    scene   is  laid   in   the    Berkshire    Hills  of 
Massachusetts.     Leisure  Hour  Series,    $1.00. 


New  Materials  for  the  History  of  the 
American   Revol  ution. 

Translated  from  the  French  Archives.    By  John 

DuRAND.    i2nio,  $1.75- 

*'  The  researches  of  Mr.  Durand  in  the  French  archives 
go  far  toward  demonstrating  the  justice  of  his  conclusion 
that  *  we  were  not  as  well  informed  about  the  relations  of 
France  to  the  American  Revolution  as  we  should  be.* 
...  A  dceplv  interesting  narrative.  ...  A  vol- 
ume of  high  and  general  interest."— M  y.  Tribune. 


Introduction  to   Middle   High   Ger- 
man. 

With  selections  from  the  Nibelungenlied.  By 
the  late  Charles  P.  Otis,  Professor  in  Mas- 
sachusetts Institute  of  Technology,  author  of 
"  Elementary  German,"  etc,  etc. 


La  Fontaine's  Fables  Ghoisies. 

Edited,  with  introduction  and  notes,  by  Leon 
Delbos. 

Fouque's  (De  La  Motte)  Undine: 

Eine  Erz&blung.  With  introduction,  notes, 
and  vocabulary,  by  H.  C.  G.  von  Jagemann, 
Professor  in  the  Indiana  University. 

Hauff's  (Wilhelm)   Das  Kalte  Herz. 
Hey's  Fabein  fur  Kindef. 

Illustrated  by  Otto  Spectter.    i2mo,  boards. 


Young  Folks'  History  of  the  War  for 
the  Union. 

By  John  D.  Champlin,  editor  of  **  The  Young 
Follcs*  Cyclopaedias."     8vo,  $2.50. 

**  It  is  a  book  that  can  be  heartily  recommended,  as 
desig^ned  to  meet  a  real  want,  and  meeting  it  well."— TAr 
Nat  ton. 

"  It  is  written  in  an  interesting  style,  calculated  to 
hold  the  attention  of  young  readers,  its  narratives  of 
campaigns  and  battles  and  its  sketches  of  the  principal 
characters  engaged  in  the  strugfirle  are  compact,  vivid, 
and  accurate,  and  its  numerous  illustrations  add  greatly 
to  its  value  and  interest."— -A^.  Y,  Tribune. 

FOR  SALE  BY  YOUR  BOOKSELLER, 

HENRY  HOLT  &  CO  ,  N.  Y. 


6.  P.  PDTMH'S  SONS, 

27  &  29  W.  23d  St,  Nbw  York. 


THE 

LIFE  OF  GEORGE  WASHINGTON. 

BY 

'Wasltingrton  IrrinsT* 

Centennial  Edition,     Limited  to  300  sets. 

Printed  from  new  type,  in  five  quarto  volnmes, 
large  paper,  uncut,  tastefully  bound  in  cloth  ex- 
tra, with  200  illustrations,  comprising  130  steel* 
plates  and  70  woodcuts,  printed  on  India  paper. 

Price  per  volume,  $10.00,  payable  as  the  vol- 
umes are  delivered. 

The  illustrations  comprise  many  noteworthy 
portraits,  not  easily  obtainable  elsewhere,  of  the 
heroes  of  the  American  Revolution. 

•*  For  Irving's  *  Life  of  Washington,'  "  wrote 
Bryant,  "  I  predict  a  deathless  renown." 

No  more  fitting  commemoration  could  be  pre- 
served of  the  centenary  celebration  of  Washing- 
ton's Inauguration  than  a  copy  of  this   unique 
edition  of  Irving's  "  Life  of  Washington." 
Volume  I.  noipv  ready. 


THE  WRITINGS  OF 

GEORGE     WASHINGTON, 

Including  his  Diaries  and  Correspondence. 
Edited  by  Worthington  C.  Ford.  The 
edition  will  be  published  in  fourteen  royal  oc- 
tavo volumes,  handsomely  printed  fr^m  type, 
in  the  general  style  of  Lodge's  edition  of 
Hamilton's  works  and  Bigelow's  edition  of 
Franklin's  works.  The  number  of  sets  printed 
will  be  but  seven  hundred  and  fifty  (750),.  and 
the  type  will  be  distributed  after  the  printing 
of  each  volume.     Price  per  volume,  $5.00. 

Volume  I.  now  ready.   Volume  ZZ.  nearly  ready. 

Prospectus  of  above  works  sent  on  application. 


The  Winning  of  the  Went  and  South- 
west,  from  the  Aileghanies  to  the  Mississippi. 
1 769-1 783.  By  Theodorb  Roosevelt,  au- 
thor of  "  The  Naval  War  of  1812,''  "  Hunting 
Trips  of  a  Ranchman,"  etc. 

Contents.— Introductory— The  Spread  of  the  Bnglisb- 
SpeakinfiT  Peoplts— The  French  of  the  Ohio— The  Ap- 
palachian Confederation— The  Algonquins  of  the  Nortli> 
west— The  Backwoodsmen  of  the  AUeghaoies.  1769-1779 
—Boone  and  the  Long  Hunters,  and  their  Huntini;  la 
No-Man's  I^nd,  1 769-1 773— Sevier  Robertson  and  the 
Wautauga  Commonweaiih,  i7€9-t774— Lord  Dunmor«^s 
War.  1774  — The  Battle  of  the  Great  Kanawaha  and 
Logan's  Speech,  1774 — Boone  and  the  Settlement  of  Ken- 
tucky, 1775  — In  tne  Current  of  the  Revolution — The 
Southern  Backwoodsmen  overwhelm  the  Cherokee^,  Wfi6 
—The  Struggle  for  Kentucky  and  the  War  in  the  Noi-.ft- 
west,  1776-1779— Clarkc*s  Conquest  of  the  Illinois,  i;;fl 
Clarke's  Campaign  against  Vincennes,  1779 — Cootinttaace 
of  the  War  in  Kentucky  and  the  Northwest,  i779-t78c  — 
The  Administration  of  the  Conquered  French  Settle- 
ments, X  780-1 783— Moravian  Massacre  and  the  Vengeance 
Taken  Therefor.  1781  178a  —  The  Final  Struggle  for 
Kentucky,  1782-1783— The  Holston  Settlements,  1776- 
1779— Robertson  Organizes  Middle  Tennessee,  xpd-tTto 
—King's  Mountain,  1780— Bast  Tennessee,  till  the  close 
of  the  Revolution,  1780-1783— Middle  Tennessee ;  the  end 
of  the  Revolution— A  Troubled  Lull  on  the  Frontier, 
1781-1783. 

FOR  SALE  BY  ALL  BOOKSELLERS. 
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"A  BRILLIANT  PICTURE  OF  NAPOLEON."— Vikvi  Yowc  TlUXS. 

SCRIBNER'S  ^^  BOURRIENNE'S 

AMERICAN  EDITION  ^    Ik  T  ^^fc  FAMOUS 

^^  ^^  5\         iS^  WORK, 

memoirs  of 
IMapoleon  Bonaparte, 

By  Louis  antoine  fauvelet  de  bourrienne,  his  private  secretary. 
Edtied  by  Col.  R.    W.  Phipps, 


New  and  Revised  Edition.    With  34  Full-page  PortralU,  and  other  IllustraUons. 


THE   SET  OF  4  VOLUMES,    i2mo,    IN   A   BOX,  f5»oo;    >lgo,   in    HALF-CALF 

BINDING,   GILT  TOP,  $io.oo. 

•*  In  the  attractive  form  of  this  handsome  but  inexpensive  edition^  with  its  numerous  excellent  illus- 
trations, these  most  fascinating  of  all  the  Napoleonic  memoirs  will  doubtless  find  its  way  into  many 
libraries  whose  owners  have  longed  to  possess  it.*' — Philadelphia  Press. 

^HE  cordial  welcome  with  which  this  first  American  edition  of  fiourrienne's  famous  work  has 
been  received  from  the  press  and  the  public  demonstrates  the  wide- 
spread desire  which  existed  to  possess  these  fascinating  memoirs  in  a 
popular  form.  In  no  other  work  published  has  there  ever  been  given  a 
more  graphic  and  interesting  picture  of  the  great  hero  of  Austerlitz. 
We  see  him,  as  is  told  in  the  preface, "in  his  night-gown  and  slippers; 
not  so  much  the  great  hero  as  the  real  man,  with  all  of  his  personal 
habits  and  peculiarities  of  manner,  temper,  and  conversation."  In 
short,  the  work  presents  Napoleon  as  he  could  be  portrayed  only  by 
one  who  shared  his  every  confidence,  to  whom  he  told  his  almost 
every  thought,  and  whom  he  regarded  as  his  best  friend  and  adviser. 
The  memoirs  of  so  great  a  figure  in  history  as  Napoleon,  written  from 
such  an  inside  view,  cannot  possess  other  than  the  most  fascinating  interest. 

*^This  edition  deserves  very  high  praise'' — The  London  Academy. 

**One  of  the  most  entertaining  and  enlighieiiinK  books  of  I  *^  A  brilliant  picture  of  Napoleon  as  he  aprpeared  in  hu 
personal  gossip  to  be  foudd  in  any  literature.*' — Pkila^  I  daily  life  to  one  who  held  the  unique  position  of  fiiead, 
deipkia  Prest.  I  Minuter,  and  secretary."—^.  V.  Tittus. 

*t*  Soid  by  aU  bookseller*. 

CHARLES  SCRIBNER'S  SONS,  743-745  Broadway,  New  York. 
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Harper  $t  Brothers'  New  Books. 


THE  OORRE8PONDENOE  OF  JOHN  LOTHROP 
MOTLEY,  D.O.L.,  author  of  "The  History  of  the 
United  Netherlands/'  ''The  Life  and  Death  of  John  of 
Bamereld/*  •*  The  RiK  of  the  Dutch  Republic,"  etc. 
Bdtted  by  Gsosct  William  Curtis.  With  portrait. 
In  two  volumea.  Royal  8vo,  cloth,  uncut  edf^es,  gilt 
top,  97.00. 

a. 

HI8TORIOAL  LITERATURE.  By  C.  K.  AoAMsf 
LL.D..  President  of  Cornell  UniverBity.  A  Manual  o 
Histoncal  Literature,  comprising  Brie!  Descriptions  of 
the  most  Imporunt  Histories  in  English,  French,  and 
German,  together  with  Practical  Suggestions  as  to 
Methods  and  CoufMs  of  Historical  Study,  for  the  Use 
of  Students,  General  Readers,  and  Coll-ctora  of  Books. 
By  Chaklbs  Kendall  Adams,  LL.D.,  Professor  of 
History,  and  President  of  Cornell  University.  Third 
edition,  revised  and  enlarged.    Crown  8vo,  cloth,  ^3.50. 

in. 

MY   AUTOBIOGRAPHY  AND    RENIN iSOENOEB. 

Bv  W.  P.  Frith,  R.A.  Vol.  II.  lamo,  doth,  ft.^o. 
Uniform  with  **My  Autobiography  and  Reminis- 
-Vol.  L    lamo,  cloth,  lifso. 


IV. 
HE  TRAMP  AT  HOME.  By  Lbb  Mbriwbthbr, 
Special  Agent  of  the  U.  S.  Department  of  Labor,  au- 
thor of  **  A  Tramp  Trip ;  or.  How  to  See  Europe  on 
Fifty  CenU  a  Day."  Illustrated,  xsmo,  cloth  orna- 
menul,  fx.sS' 

V. 
OON8TITUTIONAL    GOVERNMENT    IN    8PAIN. 
A  Sketch.    By  J.  L.  M.  Curry,  LL.D.,  late  Minister  of 
the  UniUd  States  in  Spain.    x6mo,  cloth,  $x.oow 

VI. 

OHOIOE  OOOKERY.  By  Cathuunb  Owbn.  x6mo, 
cloth,  $1.00. 

VII. 

BY  WILLIAM  DEAN  HOWELL8 :  Annie  Kllburn. 
A  Novel.  lamo,  cloth,  $1.00.  April  Hopes.  A 
Novel.  lamo,  cloth,  $1.50.  Modern  Italian  Poets. 
With  portraits,  tamo,  half  cloth,  uncut  edges  and 
ffilt  top,  $3.00.  The  Mouse-Trap  and  Other  Farces. 
Ulustrated.    xamo,  cloth,  $1.00. 

VIU. 
A    LATIN    DIOTIONARY    FOR    80HOOL8.      By 
Charlton  T.  Lbwis,  Ph.D.    Laige  8vo,  cloth,  I5.50; 
slieep,  I6.00. 

IX. 

MODERN    80IEN0E    IN    BIBLE    LAND8.      By  Sir 

J.  William  Dawson,  C.M.G.,  LL.D.,  F.R.S.,  F.G.S., 

etc.    With  maps  and  illustrations,    lamo,  cloih,  $3.00. 

X. 

OUR  ENGLI8H.  By  Adams  Shbrm an  Hill,  Boylston 
Professor  of  Rhetoric  and  Oratory  in  Harvard  Univer- 
sity.   i6mo,  cloth,  $1 .00. 

XI. 
THE  GOVERNMENT  OF  THE  UNITED  8TATE8. 
By  W.  J.  CocKBR,  A.M.    ismo,  cloth,  7a  cents. 

xn. 

BIBLE  OHARAOTER8.  By  Chaklbs  Rbadb.  xamo, 
cloth,  75  cents. 

xin. 

WALTER  BEBANT'B  NOVEL8.  Illustrated  Library 
Bdition.  For  Faith  and  Freedom,  xamo,  cloth, 
fl.ac.  All  Boris  and  Conditions  of  Men.  tamo, 
doth,  fc^s.  The  World  Went  Very  Well  Then, 
xamo,  doth.  |i*a5. 


XIV. 
EWGLI8H  MEN  OF  LETTERS.    PMplo's  Edition. 

English  Men  of  Letters.  Bdjted  by  John  Moblbv. 
i6mo,  cloth,  $1.00  each.  Twelve  voTames.  each  con- 
taining three  biographies,  as  follows :  VoL  L  Miltoa, 
Gibbon,  Shelley.— Vol.  IL  South^,  Byron,  Defoe.— 
Vol.  lU.  Dryden,  Pope,  Sydney.— Vol.  IV.  BenUey. 
Cowper.  Landor.— Vol.  V.  Barke,  Macanlay,  Fielding, 
—Vol.  VI.  Bunyan,  Johnson,  Bacon.— Vol.  VII.  Scott, 
Dickens,  Spenser.— Vol.  VIIL  Sterne,  Swift,  Hvme.— 
Vol.  IX.  Chaucer,  Lamb,  De  Qoinceyl  Vol.  X.  Cole- 
ridge.  Burns,  Wordsworth.— Vol.  XI.  Locke,  Gotdsmitli, 
Gray.— Vol  XII.  Thackeray,  AddiK>n,  Sberidaa. 
XV. 

OHRY8TAL,  JAOK  A  OO.,  and  DELTA    B1XBY. 
Two   Stories   by   Kirk  Munrob.    Illustrated.    x6mo, 
cloth,  $x.oo.    No.  31  in  Harper**  Young  People  Serks. 
XVL 

THE  BOYHOOD  OF  OHRI8T.    By  Law  Wallacb, 

author  of  "Ben-Hur."     X4  fall-page  engravings  on 

plate  paper.    4to,  ornamental  leather  covera,  gilt  edges, 

I3.50.    {In  «  bojc.)    New  edition  just  ready. 

XVII. 

BY  AM E LIE  RIVES:  A  Brother  to  Dracone^  and 
Other  Old-Time  Tales.  Post  8vo,  cloth  extra,  #1^00. 
Virginia  of  Virginia.  With  illustraUoM.  PcetSvo. 
cloth  extra,  fix». 

XVIII. 

THE  RU88IAN  PEASANTRY.  Their  Agfarian  Con- 
dition, Social  Life,  and  Religion.  By  SrBrMiAx.  x6mOt 
cloth,  $t.a5. 

XIX. 

ENGLISH  0LA88I08  FOR  SCHOOL  READING. 
Fairy  Tales.  In  Prose  and  Verse.  Selected  from 
Early  and  Recent  Literature.  Bdited,  with  notes,  by 
WiLUAM  J.  RoLPB,  A.M.,  Litt.D.  Illustrated.  x6mo, 
cloth,  36  cents. 

IN  THE  SAMS  SERIES. 

Talks  op  Chivalkv.— Talbs  pkom  Bngush  History. 
i6mo,  cloth,  36  cents  each. 

XX. 

THE  EARTH  IN  PA8T  AGES.  By  Sophib  Blkosob 
Hbrrick.     Illustrated.     Square  x6mo,  cloth,  60  cents. 

XXL 
H.  RIDER  HAGGARD'S  WORKS.  Library  Edi- 
tion. i6mo.  half  cloth,  75  cents  a  volume.  Oolonel 
Quaritch,  V.O.  Illustrated.  —  Mai wa*e  Revenge. 
Illustrated.- Mr.  Meeeon's  Will.- Allan  Quater- 
main.  Illustrated.— She.  Illustrated.— Klnsc  Solo* 
mon*s  Mines.  —  Jess.  —  Dawn.  —  The  Wlteh'e 
Head.    Bach  in  x  vol.  • 

XXIL 

A  WAR-TIME  WOOING.  A  Story. 
King,  U.S.A.      Illustrated  by  R.  F. 
8vo,  cloth  extra,  $x.oo. 

XXIIL 
HARPER'S  FRANKLIN  SQUARE  LIBRARY.    {N^ 

IssMt*.  8vo,  paper  covers.)  The  Nether  World.  By 
Gborgb GissiNC.  45 cents.  Fraternity,  ascents. — ^Ttae 
Phantom  Future.  By  Hsnry  Sbton  Mbrkiman.  3$ 
cents.— The  Country  Cousin.  By  F.  M.  Pbaro.  40 
cents.— Lady  Bluebeard.  40  cents.— A  Dangerous  Cat»> 
paw.  By  D.  Christib  Murray  and  Hbnky  Muulav. 
yi  cents. — French  Janet.  By  Sarah  Tvtlbr.  «>  cents. 
— A  Strange  Manuscript  Found  in  a  Copper  Cylinder. 
Illustrated:  50  cenu.— Toilers  of  Babylon.  By  B.  L 
Farjbon.  ^  cents.— The  Weaker  Vessel.  By  D. 
Christib  Murray.  Illustrated.  50  cents.  — When  a 
Man's  Single.  By  J.  M.  Barrib.  35  cents.- The  Peril 
of  Richard  Pardon.  By  B.  L.  Fai^ibom.  lUuatnoed. 
ya  cents. 
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Houghton,  Mifflin  &  Co., 

4  Park  Street,  Boston;    11  £.  17th  Street,  New  York.; 


Thackeray's  Works. 


Illustrated  Library  Edition.  Complete  in  twenty>two  volumes,  crown  8vOp  printed  in  large  type, 
with  over  1600  illustrations.  Each  volume  will  be  prefaced  with  such  information  as  seems 
desirable  concerning  the  lime  and  circumstances  of  its  writing. 

VANITY   FAIR  and  LOVEL  THE  WIDOWER.    2  volumes. 
THE  HISTORY  OF  PENDENNIS.    2  volumes. 

Tastefully  bound,  $1.50  a  volume. 


Emerson  In  Concord. 

By  Edward  Waldo  Emerson.  With  a  new 
portrait.    Crown  8vo,  gilt  top,  $1.75. 

A  charming  book,  portraying  Mr.  Emerson  in  private 
life,  as  *'  the  citiien  and  villager  and  householder,  the 
/ricnd  and  neighbor/* 

Picturesque  AlaBka. 

By  Abby  Johnson  Woodman.  With  an  In- 
troduction by  J.  G.  Whittier,  and  illustrations. 
i6mo.  $1.00. 

Mrs.  Woodman  tells  in  an  entertaining  way  herexperi- 
ences  and  observations  during  a  recent  visit  to  Alaska, 
and  gives  no  little  information  which  will  be  useful  to 
Alaska  tourists. 


The  Story  of  Patsy. 

By  Kate  Douglas  Wiggin.  author  of  •*  The 
Birds'  Christmas  Carol."  With  illustrations. 
Square  i6mo,  60  cents. 

A  very  engaging  story,  full  of  humor  and  pathos,  which 
ought  to  be  read  in  every  family. 


Rachel 
l2mo, 


A  Girl  Graduate. 

By  Celia  p.  Woolley,  author  of 

Armstr  ng  ;  or.  Love  and  Theology. 

I1.50. 

A  strong  and  thoughtful  story,  treating  of  the  social 
ambitions  of  a  Western  girl,  educated  above  the  position 
of  her  parents. 


Riverside  Library  for  Young  People. 

A  series  of  books  designed  especially  for  boys  and  girls  beginning  private  libraries.  History, 
Biography,  Mechanics,  Travel,  Natural  History,  and  Adventure  will  form  the  principal  portion 
of  the  Library,  but  occasionally  a  Story  of  special  excellence  will  be  added. 

NOW  READY: 
THE  WAR  OF  INDEPENDENCE.    By  John  Fiske. 

GEORGE  WASHINGTON  :  an  Historical  Biography.     By  Horace  E.  Scudder. 
BIRDS  THROUGH  AN   OPERA-GLASS.     By  Florence  A.  Merriam. 
UP  AND   DOWN  THE  BROOKS.    By  Mary  E.  Bamford. 

With  Maps,  Portrahs  and  Illustrations.     75  cents  each. 


Wheeler's  Dictionary  of  Fiction.       I  The  Sleeping  Car  and  Other  Farces. 

An  Explanatory  and  Pronouncing  Dictionary  of  the  Including  **  The  Sleeping  Car,"  "The  Parlor 

S2u1o„'*y'^si?na^'j;i''C^.ifwtd''i."n'^ I'^Jt'^'tl  Car/-  "  fhe  Elevator."  and  "The  Register." 

«tc.    By  William  A.  Whbblb*.    Nineteenth  Edition,  By  W.  D.  HOWKLLS.      I2mo,  |l.OO. 

wl^an  Appended  by  Cha.l«  G.  Wh«l.r.     ..mo.  ..  p^„  ^^  ^^^^  ^^^^^  ,^  charming  humor." 


RIVERSIDE   PAPER  SERIES. 

Excellent  Stories,  to  be  issued  semi-monthly  from  June  i,  beginning  with 

JOHN  ^WARD,  PREACHER. 

By  Margaret    Deland.      THIRTY-SEVENTH  THOUSAND.    In  tasteful  paper  cover,  50 
ceats. 
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BOOKS   FOR  SUMMER   TRAVELLERS 


X  vol.,  x6mo,  334  pp., 


D.  APPLETON  &  00.,  New  York. 

Appletona'   Oeneral  Guide  to  tbe  United 
Staten  and  Canada.   With  maps  and  illustrations. 
In  three  separate  forms. 
One  volume  complete,  pocket-book  form,  i6mo,  500 

pp.,  roan,  $2.50. 
New  Bngfland  and  Middle  States  and  Canada.    1  vol., 

i6mo,  294  pp..  cloth,  fx.as. 
Southern  ana  Western  States, 
cloth,  $1.35.  « 

Appleton^  Illustrated  Handbook  of  Snm- 

mer  Resorts.    Small  8vo,  paper,  50c. 
Appletons'  Knropean  Oolde.    With  maps  and 
Illustrations,    a  vols.,  i6mo,  morocco  tuck,  $5.00. 

O.  W.  BARDEEN.  Syracuse,  N.  Y. 

Tivo  Montlis  In  Europe.    Burchard.    Paper,  soc. 
€anipn  and  Tramps  in  the  Adirondacks,  $1.35. 
Tlie  Thousand  Islands.    Hougrh.    Cloth.  $1.35. 
Carleton  Island  in  the  Revolution.   Illustrated,  50c. 
Thirteen  Stories  of  the  Far  West.    HeermaHS.    $1.35. 

OA88ELL  &  COMPANY,  Limited,  N.  Y. 

CasselPs  Pocket  Guide  to  Europe.  With 
maps.    Bound  in  leather,  fi.co. 

The  model  book  of  its  kind.  For  accuracy,  fulness, 
legibility  of  text  and  maps,  compact  beauty  and  useful- 
ness, and  very  moderate  price. 

Taebts  and  Taehtlnc.  With  over  135  illustrations 
by  Fred.  S.  Cozzens  and  others.  New  and  revised 
edition  broufirht  down  to  date,  x  vol.  4to,  extra  cloth. 
Price  $2.00.  Edition  de  Luxe,  limited,  laripe  paper, 
price,  16  00. 

HOUGHTON,  MIFFLIN  A  OO.,  Boston. 

Boston  Illustrated.    Kew  edition.    Paper,  50c. 
Satciiel  Oulde  to  Europe.    Edition  for  xSSo. 
Endand   IWritliout  and   Within.     By  R.  G. 

White     $3.00. 
A  Dictionary  of  Boston.    By  B.  M.  Bacon.  $2.00. 

THOMAS  NELSON  A  SONS. 

The  Souvenir  Series  of  Gulde-Books.  Bach 
with  34  chromo  views  and  (niide-book. 

In  elegant  bindingr,  cloth  extra,  illuminated  side,  each 
fx.oo. 
Souvenir  of  the    Clyde  and  West  High- 
lands. 
Souvenir  of  Kdlnbnrsrh. 

*^         ^^  Glascow  nnd  the  West  Coast. 
\\  Highlands. 
<<  Isle  of  Wf  vht. 
^^  Isle  or  Jersey. 
;;         «  Klliarney. 
««        •*  I^ondon. 
Isle  of  Wiffht  (The) :   Its  History,  Topography, 
and  Antiquities.    Especially  adapted  to  the  wants  of 
tourisu  and   excursionists,     xamo,  cloth,  with    map, 
•x.50. 
Rambles  In  Rome.    An  archaeological  and  histori- 
cal guide  to  the  muMums.  galleries,  villas,  churches, 
and  antiquities  of  Rome  and  the  Campagna.    By  S. 
Russell  Forbes.  Archa»ological  and  Historical  Lecturer 
on  Roman  Antiquities.    With  maps,  plans,  and  illus- 
trations,   xamo,  cloth  extra,  $1.50. 
Sivltzerland  (The  Tonrtsts^  Handbook  to). 
With  practical  Information  as  to  routes,  excunions, 
railway  and  diligrence  fares.    By  Robert  Albut.    Wiih 
maps,  plana,  and  illustrations,    xamo,  cloth,  limp,  fx.so. 
Bambles  In  Naples.    An  archaeological  and  histor- 
ical guide  to  the  museums,  galleries,  villas,  churches, 
and  antiquities  of  Naples  and  iu  environs.    By  S.  Rus- 
sell Forbes,  author  of  ''  Rambles  in  Rome,"  etc.    With 
maps,  plans,  and  illustrations,    xamo,  cloth  extra,  fi.as. 

jH*t  PmblUhtd. 

Bnslish  Scenery,     xso  chromo  views.    4to,  cloth, 

▼3*50. 
SouveiUr  of  Scotland.  Iu  cities,  lakes,  and  moun- 

tains,    xao  chroiao  views.    4to,  cloth,  $3.50. 


(ft 

(( 

ftC 


Q.  P.  PUTNAM'S  SONS,  New  York. 
How  to  Travel.    Hints  to  travellere  by  laad  and 

sea  all  over  the  Globe.   By  Thooias  W.  Knox.    ReviMd 

edition,  x6mo,  $r.oo. 
The   Pocket  Guide   for  Knrope.    Handbook 

for  Travellers  on  the  Continent  and  toe  British  Islca, 

and  through  Bgypt,  Palestine,  and  Northern  Africa. 

Ry  Thomas  W.  Knox,  author  of  **  How  to  Travel.'* 

''The  Pocket  Guide  Around  the  World,"  etc     sson, 

cloth,  fi.oob 

RAND,  McNALLY  &  OO.,  Ohlcaffo  and  New  York. 

Niagara'  Falls  Guide.    With  large  scale  map.  ajc 

Tourists^  Guide  to  the  Padttc  Coast.  Pro- 
fusely illustrated,    coc. 

The  Rand-meNally  omelal  Railway  Guide 
and  Handbook)  giving  full  and  correct  iaforma- 
tion  regarding  latest  time-tables,  showiiig  populatioa 
of  important  cities  and  towns,  with  descriptive  natter 
giving  leading  hotels,  places  of  amuaeoienu  etc.    asc. 

Pocket  Maps,  in  cloth  esses,  of  Australia,  Aoatris; 
Belgium  and  the  Netherlands,  Central  America,  Cbioa, 
Cubs,  Denmark,  Europe,  Greece,  India,  Italy.  Mexico, 
Palestine,  Russia,  Spain  and  Portugal,  Russia  in  B»- 
rope,  Sweden  and  Norway,  Switzerland,  Turkey  is 
Asia,  Turkey  in  Burope,  and  the  World,  soc.  esdu 
Africa,  England  and  Wales,  France,  Ireland,  Scotlasd, 
South  America,  75c.  each ;  Germany  and  Japan,  #ijoow 
each ;  pocket  map  of  Mexico,  7a  x  53  inches,  #7.50. 

Pocket  maps  of  every  State  and  Territory  in  the 
United  States,    ^yc.  each. 

London,   Charles  A.  OUllff's  Nevr   Guide. 
With  maps  and  illustrations,    xamo,  cloth,  50c. 
A  full  line  of  Baedeker's  and   other  publisliers' 

guides  kept  in  stock ;  also  maps  of  all  the  large  cities  la 

the  world. 

ROBERTS  BROTHERS,  Boston. 

London  of  To*DaT  t  An  illustrated  Handbook  for 
the  Season.  By  Charles  Eyre  Pascoe.  Published  an- 
nually.   1889  now  ready,    xamo,  cloth,  |x. 90. 

Santa  Barbara,  and  Around  There.  By 
Edwards  Roberu.    With  x6  illustrations.    x6bso,  75c 

SORIBNER  &  WELFORD,  New  York. 

Baedeker's  Guide -Books.  Latest  editions, 
xamo,  cloth,  viz. :  Alps  (Eastern),  I3.0U ;  Beldam  and 
Holland,  fa^o;  Egypt  (Lower),  $6.00:  Gennany 
(Northern).  93.00:  Germany  (Southern),  $3.00;  Ger- 
many (Rhine,  from  Rotterdam  to  ConsUnoe),  $>.5o: 
Great  Briuin,  $4.00;  Italy  (Northern),  ^a.so;  Italy 
(Central),  and  Rome,  $3.50;  Italy  (Southern),  Sa.so; 
Greece,  I4.00;  London,  lb. 50:  Norway  and  Swedes, 
I3.50;  Palestine  and  Svria,  $7.50 ;  Paris,  9a.5o;  Switaer- 
land.  $3.00 ;  Traveller's  Manual  of  Conversation,  St^as. 

Black's  Guide* Books*  Ensrland  and  Wales,  $4.30 ; 
Ireland,  $a.oo ;  Scotland,jk.4o. 

Bradshavv's  Gutde-lfooks.  Cootintfbtal  Rail- 
way Guide.  $1.40:  Great  Britain  and  Ireland,  fa  35. 

IVurray's  English  Handbooks  and  Fomtipi 
Handbooks.    Full  list  on  application. 

E.  8TEIQER  A  OO.,  New  York. 
Baedeker's  Gulde-Books.   In  GeroMin,  English, 
and  French.    Full  assortment  at  lowest  prices.    7rw». 
elttr't  mapss  etc.    Send  for  list. 

TAINTOR  BROTHERS  A  OO..  New  York. 
Taintor^s  City  of  New  York.— Hudson  River  Roue. 
—Saratoga  Illustrated  Guide.— Seaside  Besorts.—Nertii> 
em  New  England  Resorts. — ^Pennsylvania  Resorts  vis 
Philadelphia  &  Reading  R.  R.— Brie  Railway  Roots 
(New  York  to  Niagara  Falls).— New  York  to  &fataA, 
Niagara  Falls,  and  Thousand  Islands,  N.  Y.  C.  R.  R. 
—Newport  and  Fall  River  Route.— New  York  to 
White  Mountains  via  Connecticut  River  Route. — ^Ncw 
York,  Philadelphia,  Baltimore,  and  Washington.  Bach, 
35c. 

WILUAMSON  A  OO.,  Toronto.  Oanada. 
Canada*    Muskoka  and  the  Northern  Lakes.    11In9» 

trated  Guide- Book  with  maps,  post  free,  75c. 
Canada*    Map  of  Muskoka  Lakes,  Psrry  Sound,  sad 

Nipissing  Districts.    Folded  in  cloth  case,  15c 
Canada*    Chart  of  Muskoka  Lakes,  50c. 
Canada*    New  pocket  map  of  Ontario,  with  \ 

index.    Cloth  case,  75c ;  psper,  596. 
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BELFORD,  CLARKE  &  COMPANY'S 

NEW  BOOKS. 


A  Transaction  in  Hearts*  By  Edgar 
Saltus.  i2mo,  cloth,  gilt  top,  ti.oo;  paper 
covers*  50  cents. 

Saltus*  latest  noTel,  and  in  some  respects  his  best.  In 
•the  character  of  Christopher  Gonfallon  the  author  aims 
a  terrible  blow  at  the  hypocrisy  of  those  who,  setting 
themselves  up  as  examples  and  leaders  of  men,  fall  before 
the  temputions  of  the  beast  in  their  own  natures.  The 
recreant  minister,  the  evil  enigma,  Claire,  and  the  pure, 
sweet  wife  make  a  trinity  of  characters  rarely  found  in 
modem  fiction. 

The  BhUosaphy  of  IHsencIianttnent. 

By  Edgar  Saltus.   i  2mo,  cloth,  gilt  top.  $1.25. 

A  philoaophical  work  which  entitles  the  author  to  a 
first  place  in  the  ranks  of  modern  thinkers.  Even  those 
who  disagree  with  his  conclusions  cannot  deny  htm  a 
vigorous  and  pointed  logic,  keen  insight,  and  powerful 
reasoning. 

The  Anatomy  of  NeffoHon,    By  Edgar 
Saltus.     i2mo,  cloth,  gilt  top,  $1.25. 
A  work  of  superlative  excellence  and  worth. 

Ti^  Transient  Quest,  and  Other  Sto- 
ries* By  Edgar  Saltus.  i2mo,  cloth,  gilt 
top,  $1.00 ;  paper  covers,  50  cents. 

A    Splendid   Egotist »    By  Teannette  H. 

Walworth,  author  of  '*  That  Girl  from  Texas." 

i2mo,  cloth,  gilt  top,  $1.00;  paper  covers,  50 

cents. 

A  brilliant  society  novel  by  this  gifted  author,  and  one 
of  the  best  she  has  written.  The  paper-covered  edition, 
in  its  beautifully  illustrated  design  in  colors,  is  a  marvel 
of  the  bookmalKr*s  art. 

Tfie  Masqu^e  of  Death.  By  Charles 
LoTiN  Hildreth.  i2mo,  white  cloth,  gilt  top, 
vellum  style,  with  original  design  in  blue  and 
grold,  li.oo. 

So  exquisite  a  specimen  of  the  bookmaker's  art  has 
rarely  been  issued  from  the  American  press.  Mr.  R.  H. 
Stoddard  sajrs :  **  There  is  a  power  of  self-restraint,  an 
evenness  of  strength  in  his  verse  whi^  command  our  re- 
spect—a sense,  a  sincerity,  a  gravity,  a  dignity  in  his 
work  which  is  uncommon."  *'The  work,"  says  the 
ty^rld^  *'  of  a  great  poet,  destined  to  live.** 

Astarte*  From  the  French  of  Alfred  Del- 
VAU,  by  R.  B.  Davenport.  i2mo,  cloth,  gilt 
top,  $1.00 ;  paper  covers,  50  cents. 

A  n>lendid  translation  of  a  striking  work  of  modern 
French  fiction. 

A  Ride  on  a  Cyclone.  By  Wiluam  Hosea 
Ballou.  IlIuBtFated  by  Coultaus.  1 2mo,  cloth, 
gilt  top,  $1.00 ;  paper  covers,  50  cents. 

A  volume  that  might  have  been  written  by  Jules  Verne 
and  full  of  solid  Information. 


Madeline^  and  Other  BoenM^    By  James 

McCarroll.     Portrait  of  the  author,  and  an 

Introduction  by  Charles  Lotin  H ildreth.    i'2mo, 

cloth,  gilt  top,  white  vell6m  style,  with  original 

design  in  blue  and  gold,  $1.50. 

A  volume  of  rare  and  original  verse,  which  many  a 

celebrity  in  the  literary,  musical,  and  artistic  world  will 

recognize  as  the  most  graceful  tribute  to  great  names.    A 

collection  destined  to  win  iu  way  to  enduring  popularity. 

Herndon's    Lincoln.      By    William    H. 

Herndon  and  J.  W.  Weik,  A.M.     3  vols.,  half 

calf,  I9.00  ;  cloth,  $4-50. 

This  is  a  life  of  the  great  statesman  and  martyr-Presi- 
dent from  an  entirely  new  standpoint.  It  is  a  close  study 
of  the  man*s  personal  character  and  private  life  by  W.  H. 
Herndon,  for  twenty  years  his  law  partner,  and  will  give 
many  entirely  new  and  startling  events  in  Lincoln*s  pub- 
lic and  private  life.  In  many  respecto  the  most  important 
biographical  work  ever  issued  in  America. 

IHnnerology*    By  "  Pan."    i  2mo,  cloth,  gilt 
top,  $1.00  ;  paper  covers,  50  cents. 
Experiments  in  economical  cooking,  brightly  and  in- 
terestingly related. 

Tlie  Black  Bail.  By  E.  De  Lancey  Pierson. 

1 2mp,  cloth,  gilt  top,  $1.00;  paper  covers,  50 

cents. 

Mr.  Pierson*s  latest  and  best  work,  alive  with  humor 
and  genuine  pathos,  at  once  fantastic  and  intensely 
human. 

The  Vengeance  of  Maurice  JOenal- 
guez.  By  Seuna  Dolaro,  author  of  "  Belia- 
Demonia,"  etc.  i2mo,  cloth,  $1.00;  paper 
covers,  beautifully  illustrated,  50  cents. 

Madame  Dolaro*s  posthumous  work,  and  by  all  odds 
her  very  best. 

Tfhe  Fatal  Fiddle,  and  Other  Sketch- 

es.    By  E.  Heron-Allen.    WitA  many  origi- 
nal cuts.     i2mo,  cloth,  $1.00;  paper  covers, 
beautifully  illustrated,  50 -cents. 
A  volume  of  short  stories,  told  in  the  author *s  best  style. 

To-Night  at  Eight.  By  Fannie  Aymar 
Mathews.  i2mo,  cloth,  gilt  top,  |i.oo;  paper 
covers,  50  cents. 

A  collection  of  exceedingly  clever  and  interesting 
comedies  and  comediettas,  full  of  fun  and  fresh,  spark- 
ling satire. 

Manon  Lescaut.  From  the  French  of  Abb£ 
Pr6vost,  by  Arthur  W.  Gundry.  New  edi- 
tion. Paper  covers,  beautifully  illustrated  in 
colors,  50  cents. 

A  superb  edition  of  this  famous  French  classic,  with  a 
magnificent  cut  in  the  very  best  style  on  nearly  every 
page.    A  real  edition  dt  luxt  in  cheap  form. 


BHLrFORD'8  MAGAZINE.    SiiliSGriptioii  Price,  #a.50. 

The  Best  Magazine  in  the  Country. 
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WEBSTER 

THE  BEST  INVESTMENT 

for  the  Family,  the  School,  the  Professional  or 
PrivRte  Library. 


Besides  many  other  ▼aluable  featureR,  itcomprises 

A  Dictionary  of  the  Language 

contAining  118,000Words and 3000  Engraringi*, 

A  Dictionary  of  Biograpliy 

giving  facts  about  nearly  10,000  Noted  Personti, 

A  Dictionary  of  Geography 

locating  and  briefly  describing  25,000  Places, 

A  Dictionary  of  Fiction 

found  only  in  Webster's*  Unabridged, 

All  in  One  Book. 

3000  more  Words  and  nearly  2000  more  Illus- 
trations than  any  other  American  Dictionary. 

VEB8TER  18  THE  STARDABD 

Authority  in  the  Gov't  Printing  Office,  and  with 
the  U.  S.  Supreme  Court.  It  Is  recommended 
by  the  State  Sup'ts  of  Schools  of  36  States,  and 
byleadingCoUegePres'tsof  the  U.S. and  Cann<ln. 

Sold  by  all  Booksellers.    Pamphlet  free. 
G.  &  C.  MEBRIAM  &  CO.,  Pub'rs,  Springfield,  Mass. 


EVERY  CHURCH  OR  SUNDAY-SCHOOL 
LIBRARY  SHOULD  HAVE  IT. 


THE 
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HE    AUSTRALIAN 
Ballot  System. 

J.    H.    lyiGMOREs 

Cloth,  $1.00,  net;  paper,  75  ceniSfnei* 

A  compilation  of  the  Ballot  Acts  of  ▼arioos 
Countries  and  States — under  the  system  of  secret 
balloting  known  as  the  Australian.  With  aa 
Historical  Introduction  and  Notes. 

Published  by  CHARLES  C.  SOULE, 

16K  BcACON  St.,  boston. 

F0r  taU  by  your  hookstlUr. 
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Catalogue. 


Snnday-School  Library. 

•  BY 

REV.  A..E.  DUNNING, 

Sunday-School  Sterttnry. 

lemo.  Cloth,  60  Cents. 

This  book  is  so  excellent  that  the  Office  of  thk  Pub- 
lishers* Weekly,  Franklin  Square  (330  Pearl  Street), 
New  York,  with  a  view  to  serve  its  constituency,  has 
purchased  an  edition,  in  order  to  help  the  good  work  in 
giving  the  book  the  widest  circulation.  It  should  tw  in 
every  Church  or  Sunday-School  Library,  where  it  will  be 
found  the  most  practical  guide  for  the  encouragement  of 
Sunday-«chool  interests,  and  particularly  for  the  organ- 
ization and  management  of  Sunday-school  Libraries. 
Sunday-school  superintendents  and  teachers,  as  well  as 
clergymen  and  parents,  will  find  it  an  invaluable  guide 
for  tne  direction  of  good  reading. 

•*  A  capital  book,  suggested  by  many  inquiries  which 
have  been  made  of  Secretary  Dunning.  It  treats  of  the 
history,  object,  authorship,  selection,  use,  distribution, 
and  power  of  the  library.  It  is  exceedingly  practical  and 
sensible,  is  written  with  unusual  vigor,  is  thoroughly  in- 
teresting, is  unsectarian,  and  has,  in  an  appendix,  a  list  of 
works  suitable  for  a  library.  The  portion  of  it  which 
deals  with  the  selection  of  books  is  specially  valuable,  and 
the  volume  only  needs  to  become  known  to  gain  a  large 
sale  among  all  denominations."— 7*Ar  Cougregationalist, 

FOR  SALE  BY  YOUR  BOOKSELLER,  I 


Containing  a  full  list  of  Teachers*  Aids,  Meth- 
ods of  Education,  Supplementary  Readini^ 
Kindergarten  Books,  etc.,  prepared  by 

THE  POBUSHERS'  WEEKLY  OmCE,  • 

FRANKLIN    SQUARE,  N.  Y. 
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CRUISINGS  IN   THE  CASCADES. 

*  Mountains  are  the  begininjir  and  the  end  of  all  natural  scenery.' 


-RUSKIN. 


For  any  one  who  has  the  courage,  the  hard- 
ihood, and  the  physical  strength  to  endure  the 
exercise,  there  is  no  form  of  recreation  or  amuse- 
ment Icnown  to  mankind  that  can  yield  such  grand 
results  as  mountain  climbing.  I  mean  from  a 
mental  as  well  as  from  a  physical  standpoint;  and, 
in  fact,  it  is  the  mind  that  receives  the  greater 
benefit.     The  exertion  of  the  muscular  forces  in 


regions  of  perpetual  snow  and  ice,  or  even  to  a 
height  that  gives  a  general  view  of  the  surround- 
ing country,  the  compensation  must  be  ample  if 
one  have  an  eye  for  the  beauties  of  nature,  or 
any  appreciation  of  the  grandeur  of  the  Crea- 
tor's greatest  works. 

Vain,  self-loving  man  is  wont  to  consider  him- 
self the  noblest  work  of  God,  but  let  him  go  to 


MOUNT  TACOMA. 
From  **  Crutiings  in  the  Cascadti.''''    {Copyright,,  1889,  hy  Randy  MeNally  A*  Co.) 


climbing  a  high  mountain  is  necessarily  severe  ; 
in  fact,  it  is  more  than  most  persons  unused  to  it 
can  readily  endure;  and  were  it  not  for  the  in- 
spiration which  the  mind  derives  from  the  expe- 
rience when  the  ascent  is  made  it  would  be  better 
that  the  subject  should  essay  some  milder  form 
of  exercise.  But  if  one's  strength  be  sufficient  to 
endure  the  labor  of  ascending  a  grand  mountain 
peak,  that  extends  to  or  above  timber  line,  to  the 


the  top  of  one  of  these  lofty  mountains,  surround- 
ed by  other  towering  peaks,  and  if  he  be  a  sane 
man  he  will  soon  be  convinced  that  his  place  in 
the  scale  of  creation  is  far  from  the  top.  Let 
him  stand,  for  instance,  on  the  summit  of  Mount 
Hood,  Mount  Tacoma,  or  Mount  Baker,  thou- 
sands of  feet  above  all  surrounding  peaks,  hills, 
and  valleys,  where  he  may  gaze  into  space  hun- 
dreds of  miles  in  every  direction,  with  naught  to 


Copyriffhc,  1889,  by  R.  K.  Bowker. 
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obstruct  his  view,  face  to  face  with  his  Creator, 
and  if  he 'have  aught  of  the  love  of  nature  in  his 
soul,  or  of  appreciation  of  the  sublime  in  his  men- 
tal composition,  he  will  be  moved  to  exclaim  with 
the  Apostle,  "  What  is  man  that  Thou  art  mindful 


so  little  for  the  grandest,  the  bublimest  sights 
their  native  land  affords,  as  to  be  unwilling^  to 
perform  the  labor  necessary  to  see  them  to  the 
best  possible  advantage;  and  yet  it  is  so,  for  I 
have  frequently  heard  them  say: 


ONE   OF  JOHNSTON'S    PRIZES. 
Fr0m  ••  Cruisings  in  the  CttscatUs:'*    (Copyright^  1889,  by  Rand^  McNally  A*  C0.) 


of  him,  or  the  son  of  man  that  Thou  visitest  him  ?  " 
He  will  feel  his  littleness,  his  insignificance,  his 
utter  lack  of  importance,  more  forcibly  perhaps 
than  ever  before.  It  seems  almost  incredible  that 
there  should  be  men  in  the  world  who  could  care 


"I  should  like  very  much  to  see  these  grand 
sights  you  describe,  but  I  never  could  afford^o 
climb  those  high  mountains  for  that  pleasure;  it 
is  too  hard  work  for  me." 

And,  after  all,  the  benefits  to  be  derived  from 
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mountain  climbing  are  not  «rhotIy  of  an  intellect- 
ual character;  the  physical  system  may  be  bene- 
fited by  it  as  well.  It  is  a  kind  of  exercise  that 
in  turn  brings  into  use  almost  every  muscle  in  the 
body,  those  of  the  legs  being  of  course  taxed 
most  severely,  but  those  of  the  back  do  their  full 
share  of  the  work,  while  the  arms  are  called  into 
action  almost  constantly,  as  the  climber  grasps 
bushes  or  rocks  by  which  to  aid  himself  in  the  as- 
cent. The  lungs  expand  and  contract  like  bellows 
as  they  inhale  and  exhale  the  rarefied  atmosphere, 
and  the  heart  beats  like  a  trip-hammer  as  it 
pumps  the  invigorated  blood  through  the  system. 
The  liver  is  shaken  loose  from  the  ribs  to  which 
it  has  perchance  grown  fast,  and  the  stomach  is 
aroused  to  such  a  state  of  activity  as  it  has  prob- 
ably not  experienced  for  years.  Let  any  man, 
especially  one  of  sedentary  habits,  climb  a  moun- 
tain 5000  feet  high,  on  a  bright,  pleasant  day,  when 

**  Night's  candles  are  burnt  out  and  jocund  day 
Stands  tip-toe  on  the  misty  mountain-tops." 

There  let  him  breathe  the  rare,  pure  atmosphere 
fresh  from  the  portals  of  heaven,  and  my  word 
for  it  he  will  have  a  better  appetite,  will  eat 
heartier,  sleep  sounder,  and  awake  next  morning 


feeling  more  refreshed  than  since  the  days  of  his 
boyhood.  Although  the  labor  be  severe  it  can 
be  modulated  to  the  strength  and  capabilities  of 
the  person  undertaking  the  task.  No  one  should 
climb  faster  than  is  compatible  with  his  strength, 
and  halts  should  be  made  every  five  or  ten  min- 
utes, if  need  bss  to  allow  the  system  ample  rest. 
In  this  manner  a  vast  amount  of  work  may  be 
accomplished  in  a  day,  even  by  one  who  has  had 
no  previous  experience  in  climbing. 

The  benefits  and  pleasures  of  mountain  climb- 
ing are  much  better  understood  and  appreciated 
in  Europe  than  in  this  country.  Nearly  every 
city  of  England,  France,  Spain,  Germany,  and 
other  European  countries  has  an  Alpine,  Pyre- 
nese,  or  Himalayan  club.  The  members  of  these 
clubs  spend  their  summer  outings  in  scaling  the 
great  peaks  of  the  mountains  after  which  the  so- 
cieties are  named,  or  other  ranges,  and  the  win- 
ter evenings  in  recounting  to  each  other  their 
experiences  ;  and  many  a  man,  by  his  association 
with  the  clubs  and  by  indulgence  in  this  invig- 
orating pastime,  develops  from  a  delicate  youth 
into  a  muscular,  sturdy,  athletic  man  in  a  few 
years.  (Rand,  McN.  $2  ;  %y)-^From  *'  Cruis- 
ings  in  the  Cascades, 


SWEDISH   COMMON-SENSE. 


The  very  next  afternoon  Peter  appeared,  rosy 
and  light-haired,  square  and  lumbering,  and 
knocked  at  the  kitchen  door.  He  was  a  young 
fellow  of  perhaps  twenty-four  or  twenty-five,  and 
Josephine  was  at  least  ten  years  older.  He  came 
again  the  following  afternoon  about  five  o'clock, 
and  Josephine  took  her  knitting  and  sat  on  the 
kitchen  piazza  with  him.  Before  her  sat  Yonas 
peacefully  washing  his  face  and  not  even  spitting 
a.t  his  rival.  The  fourth  day  of  their  acquaintance 
was  Sunday.  Peter  came  in  the  afternoon  and  es- 
corted Josephine  to  church,  and  later  we  saw  them 
come  walking  home,  hand  in  hand.  Monday 
nig:ht  he  came  again.  On  Tuesday  night  Jose- 
phine came  to  me  in  tears ;  Peter  had  not 
come. 

"  Why,  probably  he  had  some  work  to  do," 
sa-ld  I.     **  He  can't  come  every  night,  of  course.'* 

**  Oh,  no,  there  is  some  matter.  I  say  I  want 
live  in  Aty;  and  he  say,  *  No,  here^'  and  he  is 
sad." 

After  all  my  efforts  to  teach  her,  she  was  go- 
in^  back  to  the  city  ! 

•*  Why  does  he  care  where  you  live  ?  "  I  asked. 

"  Oh,  he  ask  to  marry  me,  and  I  say, '  yas.' 
1*hen  he  say  he  live  here.  An'  I  say  no,  in  city. 
f-Ie  not  like  that.  I  'fraid  he  come  no  more.'  If 
lie  do  come,  I  live  here  !    Oh,  yas,  I  live  here." 

"  Oh,  don't  worry  ! "  said  I ;  "if  he  doesn't  come 
ro-night,  I'll  send  for  him.  But,"  I  added,  "  be- 
f  c>re  yon  promise  to  marry  him  you  should  first 


know  if  he  is  a  good  man.  You  must  be  care- 
ful." 

'•  Oh,  I  know  all,"  she  replied;  "  I  haf  ask  him. 
I  say  to  him,  'You  good  man?'  And  he  say, 
•Yas.'  'You  love  God?*  'Yas.'  'You  yoin 
the  church  ?  "  He  say. '  No,  but  I  likes  to  yoin  it.'  " 

"  But,  Josephine,"  I  said,  "  isn't  he  very 
young  ?  " 

"Yas,"  answered  Josephine;  "  but  I  don't  mind 
young." 

I  hadn't  thought  of  it  in  that  light. 

'*  Yas,"  continued  Josephine,  "he  young.  He 
stay  strong  long  time  and  save  money." 

The  next  night  Peter  came.  I  went  into  the 
kitchen  about  nine  o'clock,  and  there  he  and 
Josephine  sat,  their  chairs  side  by  side,  straight 
against  the  wall,  each  with  a  hymn-book,  singing 
piously — and  out  of  tune.  Yonas  sat  on  the  table 
and  stared  solemnly  at  them  with  glassy  eyes — 
overawed,  I  suppose,  by  Peter's  "  meowing." 

Not  long  after  that  Josephine  caught  cold  and 
had  a  slight  cough.  Peter  was  generous,  but  he 
wooed  with  no  trifles;  he  was  no  silly  fellow  to 
waste  his  money  on  candies  and  flowers.  And  so 
he  forthwith  bought  and  presented  Josephine  with 
two  flannel  undershirts,  which  she  showed  n  e  with 
pride. 

"  He  make  good  man,"  she  said. 

This  present  certainly  was  evidence  that  he  was 
a  "good  pervider."  (Roberts.  $1.25.) — From 
Mrs,  Brush's  "  Inside  Our  Gate:' 
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THE  BOBOLINK. 

Though  the  bluebird  brings  the  poet  picture 
of  fields  blooming  with  dandelions  and  blue  violets, 
and  visions  of  all  the  freshness  and  beauty  of  na- 
ture, it  tinges  his  thought  with  the  tremulous  sad- 
ness and  longing  of  spring  ;  but   Robert  o'  L'n- 


From 


THE   MEADOW-LARK. 
^  Birds  Ihrough  an  Opera-Glass  J*''     {Houghton^  Mifflin  b*  €•.) 


coin,  the  light-hearted  laughter  of  June,  brings 
him  the  spirit  of  the  long  bright  days  when  the 
sun  streams  full  upon  meadows  glistening  with 
buttercups  and  daisies. 

Pray,  have  you  seen  the  merry  minstrel  singing 
over  the  fields,  or  sitting  at  ilt  of  a  grass  stem? 
And  do  you  know  what  an  odd  dress  he  mas- 
querades in  ?  If  not.  let  me  warn  you.  One  day 
at  college  some  young  observers  came  to  me  in 
great  excitement.  They  had  seen  a  new  bird. 
It  was  a  marvellous,  unheard-of  creature — its  back 
was  white  and  its  breast  black.  What  cnnld  it 
be  ?  Later  on,  when  we  were  out  one  day.  a  bobo- 
link flew  on  to  the  campus.  That  was  their  bird. 
And  to  justify  their  description  they  exclaimed. 


"  He  looks  as  if  his  clothes  were  turned  around." 
And  so  he  does. 

Shades  of  short  hair  and  bloomers,  what  an  in- 
novation !  How  the  birds  must  gossip  !  Instead 
of  the  light-colored  shirt  and  vest  and  decorous 
dark  coat  sanctioned  by  the  Worth  of  conven- 
tional bird  circles  for  centuries,  this 
radical  decks  himself  out  in  a  jet- 
black  shirt  and  vest  with  not  so  much 
as  a  white  collar  to  redeem  bim  ; 
besides  having  all  of  four  aimost 
white  patches  on  the  back  of  his 
coat  !  But  don't  berate  him — who 
knows  but  this  unique  coloring  is 
due  to  a  process  unrecognized  by  the 
Parisian  Worth,  but  designated  by 
Mr.  Darwin  as  "  adaptation  *'  ?  Most 
field-birds  are  protected  by  sparrowy 
backs,  and  with  his  black  back,  the 
tendency  certainly  seems  to  be  to 
lessen  the  striking  effect  with  light- 
er colors,  leaving  the  breast,  which 
is  unseen  when  he  is  on  the  grass, 
as  black  as  may  be.  In  the  fall  when 
flying  into  dangers  that  necessitate 
an  inconspicuous  suit,  (he  bo^link 
makes  amends  for  the  confusion 
caused  in  the  spring,  by  adopting  the  uniform 
ochraceous  tints  of  his  wife.  In  this  dress  he 
joins  large  companies  of  his  brothers  and  flies 
south,  where  he  is  known  fir«t  as  the  •*  reed- 
bird,"  and  then,  in  the  rice-fields,  as  the  **rice 
bird." 

What  could  resemble  the  old-time  **  needle  in 
a  haystack "  more'  than  a  bobolink's  nest  in  a 
meadow  full  of  high  grass?  But,  do  you  say, 
the  birds  act  as  a  magnet  to  discover  it  ?  That 
seems  to  remove  all  difficulties.  But  suppctsc 
your  magnet  were  bound  to  make  you  believe 
north  south,  and  east  west  ?  When  the  bobo- 
links assure  you  their  nest  is — anywhere  except 
where  it  is — within  a  radius  of  five  or  six  rods, 
you — well,  try  in  some  warm  day  next  summer ! 
(Houghton,  M.  &  Co.  75  c.) — From  Merriami's 
"'Birds  Throvgh  an  Opera-Gloss^* 


THE   BObOLINK. 

From  "  Birds    Through  an   Opera-Gtass  ' 
Mifflin  A*  C^.> 


Houghton, 


SUCCESS   IN   SOCIETY. 

The  '*  season"  at  Saratoga  was  at  its  hetgbL 
The  United  States  Hotel  looked  like  the  palace 
at  Versailles,  as  the  beautifully-dressed  women 
walked  about  in  their  floating  white  and  delicate 
colored  summer  dresses,  or  sat,  reading  or  sew- 
ing, on  that  picturesque  corridor. 

The  band  was  playing  one  of  WaldteoflfeFs 
waltzes,  and  two  or  three  pretty  girls  started  up 
an  impromptu  dance  at  the  door  of  one  of  the 
cottages. 

"  Don't  do  that,  girls,"  sakl  the  voice  of  a  lady, 
who  was  in  all  the  pride  of  the  beauty  of  middle 
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age  and  ia  all  the  glory  of  a  summer  toilette 
which  had  the  cachet  of  Worth. 

This  was  Mrs.  Best  wick,  the  acknowledged 
leader  of  New  York  fashion  and  the  mother  of 
Mabel  Bestwick,  who  was  one  of  the  dancers, 

'*  Why  not,  mamma  ?"  said  her  daughter,  slop- 
ping immediately  and  coming  to  her  mother's  side. 

"  Because  it  is  not  the  things  my  dear.  You 
see  gentlemen  are  turning  to  look  at^  you,  and 


father  and  maid  and  governess  occupied  a  cottage 
once  removed  from  that  of  Mrs.  Bestwick,  vvhere 
she  continued  dancing. 

"  It  is  so  hard  for  Phyllis  to  tone  herself  down, 
mamma/'  said  Mabel.  *'  She  has  had  such  free- 
dom at  Hafifreysburg,  and  all  our  conventionali- 
ties seem  so  thin  and  poor  and  unreasonable  and 
unnecessary  to  her." 

*•  Why  does  she  not  stay  theie,  then,  and  enjoy 


P^.l7^^PFi:^>  - 


LOOKING   SEA-WARD. 
From  '' Swtit  Brier."'     {Copy rights  1889.  by  D.  Lothrop  Co.) 


this  veranda  is  common  property.  If  people 
wish  to  walk  to  their  rooms  they  do  not  care  to 
be  interrupted  by  a  German  cotillion.  There  is 
time  enough  and  opportunity  enou^h  10  dance  at 
the  hops." 

**  But  I  am  sure  dancing  is  innocent."  said 
Mabel's  cousin,  Phyllis,  dropping  her  girl-part- 
ner with  some  suddenness  and  approaching  her 
aunt. 

"  Yes,  dear."  said  Mrs.  Bestwick; "  many  things 
are  innocent  in  themselves  which  are  inappropri- 
ate. Young  girls  like  Mabel  and  yourself  cannot 
be  too  careful  at  a  crowded  watering-place  like 
Saratoga." 

Phyllis  was  a  tall,  dark-eyed,  conspicuous-look- 
ing girl,  and  evidently  felt  that  she  was  a  law 
unto  herself ;  for,  leaving  her  aunt  and  cousin,  she 
waltzed  ofif  the  territory  of  Mrs.  Bestwick's  ve- 
randa to  that  of  the  Fisher  girls,  who  with  their 


freedom  ?  Why  does  she  decide  to  enter  society 
if  she  cannot  bring  herself  to  obey  its  laws  ?  " 

**  Oh,  mamma,  all  girls  want  to  get  into  society 
and  to  enjoy  Saratoga,  and  Newport,  and  New 
York,  particularly  those  who  live  far  away  from 
these  places,  just  as  I  long  for  Paris  and  the  Lon- 
don season  ! 

•*  You  are  always  a  peacemaker,  dear.  But  were 
you  not  such  a  success  in  society  yourself.  I  could 
not  have  had  the  good  nature  to  take  this  savage, 
our  Haffreysburg  relative,  about  with  you,  my 
precious  Mabel  !" 

**  What  is  success  in  society,  dear  mamma?" 

Mrs.  Bestwick  laughed. 

"  Success  in  society  is  like  electricity,  it  makes 
itself  felt,  seen,  while  it  is  in  itself  the  result  of  a 
power  unseen  and  indescribable,"  s^e  said,  rather 
gravely.  (Lothrop.)— /^r^w  M,  E.  IV,  Sher- 
wooii's  **  Sweet  Brier" 
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BALZAC'S  "  SERAPHITA." 


There  are  points  in  "  Seraphita"  which  must 
liave  sorely  perplexed  the  generation  of  French- 
men, we  will  not  say  for  whom  it  was  written, 
"but  who  were  the  first  possessors  of  its  beauties  ; 
-and  therefore  it  was  fitting  and  desirable  that  it 
rshould,  upon  being  Englished,  be  furnished  with 
«uch  an  introduction  as  Mr.  Parsons  has  written, 
and  which  leaves  few  if  any  doubtful  questions  un- 
explained, while  giving  what  may  be  called  a  his- 
torical and  material  background  to  the  book. 
Seraphita,  the  marvellous  creature  whose  passage 
from  Matter  to  Spirit,  from  the  Specialist  to  the 
Divine  conditions,  is  the  theme  of  Balzac's  genius 
in  this  case,  is  intended  to  typify  the  final  fruition 
of  a  long  course  of  steadfast  upward  working  by 
a  soul  which  has  by  many  reincarnations  won  its 
way  past  the  Instructive  and  Abstractive  spheres 
of  existence,  and  has  at  length  attained  that 
delicate  balance  of  the  material  and  spiritual  which 
•  is  the  last  possible  manifestation  on  the  earthly 
plane.  In  this  exalted  state  the  principal  being 
reverts  to  the  type  of  humanity  supposed  by  an- 
cient occultists  to  have  been  the  primal  form  of 
humanity  ;  the  union  of  the  sexes  in  one  individ- 
ual ;  dualism,  however,  rather  than  androgynism. 
For  according  to  the  doctrine  represented ,  the  per- 
fect type  of  the  highest  humanity  must  embrace 
the  best  characteristics  of  both  man  and  woman  ; 
the  wisdom  of  the  one  with  the  love  of  the  other  ; 
the  force  of  the  one  with  the  purity  of  the  other  ; 


the  persistence  of  the  one  with  the  subtlety  of  the 
other.  Strength  and  sweetness,  power  and  ten- 
derness, justice  and  mercy,  understanding  and  in- 
tuition, must  combine  in  this  rarest  and  noblest 
and  completest  flower  of  the  race ;  and  such  a 
one  is  Seraphita. 

Balzac  made  free  use  of  the  writings  of  Swe- 
denborg  in  "  Seraphita,"  but  his  plan  embraces  a 
wider  field  of  thought  than  that  of  the  Swedish 
seer.  He  has.  in  fact,  laid  under  contribution  the 
whole  lore  of  occultism,  and  has  incorporated  with 
it  many  ideas  which  will  be  recognized  as  belong- 
ing to  Christian  eschatology.  But  with  what  un- 
surpassable art  are  all  these  recondite  doctrines 
employed,  blended,  shaped,  and  made  to  serve  the 
author's  purpose  ! 

It  is  proper  to  point  out,  however,  that  the 
present  translation  puts  before  the  English-speak- 
ing public  the  beauties  of  Balzac's  finest  work  as 
no  other  rendering  of  him  has  ever  done.  Miss 
Wormeley  has  not  only  succeeded  in  giving  a 
most  faithful  version  of  the  original  work ;  she 
has  by  the  force  of  sympathy  and  the  help  of  in- 
tuition preserved  the  very  spirit  and  inner  mean- 
ing of  Balzac,  and  the  result  is  more  than  a 
translation  —  it  is  to  all  practical  interests  a  re- 
production, in  which  no  subtlest  tint  or  tone  of 
the  original  is  missed  or  obscured,  a  triumph 
over  the  many  obstacles  of  French  and  English 
idiom.     (Roberts.    $1.50.)— A^   Y.  Tribune. 


MRS.  FANNY  KEMBLE'S  NOVEL. 


It  is  rather  surprising  that  in  her  eightieth  year 
Fanny  Kemble  should  have  turned  novelist.  The 
two  volumes  ttiat  comprise  her  autobiography, 
*'  The  Records  of  a  Girlhood  "  and  "  Records  of 
a  Later  Life,"  were  wonders  of  vitality  and  spirit, 
for  they  were  not  begun  until  after  Mrs.  Kemble 
had  attained  the  age  of  70.  Still  in  these  recollec- 
tions of  a  life  that  had  already  reached  the  ordi- 
nary limit  there  was  a  store  of  preserved  letters, 
notes,  and  diaries  from  which  to  draw,  and  an  ex- 
traordinarily vivid  imagination  to  supply  coloring 
and  blend  all  together.  In  the  present  case  the 
imagination  is  the  chief  agent,  for  although  the 
story  being  laid  in  Lenox,  a  well-known  and 
loved  spot,  the  chief  characters  are  partly  drawn 
from  life,  in  all  probability,  and  the  tragedy  in 
which  the  tale  culminates  may  have  a  foundation 
in  fact;  yet  the  weaving  of  her  narration  is  all  her 
own  and  a  noteworthy  achievement  at  her  age. 

"Far  Away  and  Long  Ago"  looks  back  to 
what  Lenox  was  a  half-century  since,  before  the 
all-devouring  summer  visitor  had  descended  upon 
it,  and  its  charming  wildness  had  been  at  all 
ironed  down  ;*when  the  Sedgwicks  were  the  great 
people  of  the  place,  and  there  was  still  simplicity 


of  living  and  the  high  thinking  that  accompanies 
it,  to  be  found  there.  Judge  Selboume  is  unmis- 
takably Judge  Sedgwick,  allusions  are  made  to  bis 
sister,  and  some  other  characters  bear  undoubted 
resemblances.  The  judge  and  his  lovely  wife  fur- 
nish some  of  the  most  charming  passages  of  the 
book,  and  Dr.  Moore,  the  old-school  country 
doctor,  is  scarcely  less  agreeable  and  original, 
but  the  story,  as  a  story,  concerns  itself  with  the 
family  of  a  man  named  Morrison,  who  immi- 
grated hither  from  Manchester,  Eng.  In  this 
household  are  united  the  most  diverse  elements. 
The  father  and  youngest  daughter,  Mary,  have 
strong  poetic  feelings — and  Mary  a  most  passion- 
ate nature.  Opposed  to  these  are  the  mother, 
narrow  and  hard  as  to  her  religious  sentiments, 
unloving  and  unsympathetic  toward  Mary,  whom 
she  cannot  understand  ;  and  the  other  and  older 
daughter,  Susan,  a  mild,  patient,  unquestioning 
girl.  These  constitute  the  family.  To  them  comeS 
as  a  lodger  the  Rev.  Caleb  Killigrew,  a  minister 
of  a  type  now  happily  almost  extinct,  but  evi- 
dently personally  met,  well  remembered,  and  de- 
tested by  Mrs.  Kemble  during  her  American  life. 
He  is  that  horrible  creature  that  used  to  come 
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into  peaceable  people's  houses,  introducing  him- 
self by  the  pleasant  inquiry,  "  Do  you  know  you 
are  on  the  way  to  hell  ?  "  As  a  morning  greeting 
or  an  evening  salutation  the  heartiness  of  such  a 
speech  leaves  nothing  to.be  desired.  On  Rev. 
Caleb  Killigrew  accordingly  Mrs.  Kemble  ex- 
pends a  liberal  portion  of  her  superabundant  vi- 
tality. 

That  Mrs.  Kemble  has  achieved  a  novel  at  her 


age  remains  so  prominent  a  fact  in  one*s  imagi- 
nation that  it  is  almost  impossible  to  consider  it 
impartially  ;  yet  setting  that  aside,  it  would  be 
regarded  as  a  creditable  piece  of  work  for  one  in 
her  prime.  Henry  Holt  secured  the  prize  for  his 
Leisure  Hour  Series,  and  there  is  no  doubt  that 
it  will  have  a  large  sale,  both  on  account  of  its 
writer  and  its  own  merits.  (Holt.  $1.) — Spring- 
field Republican. 


DO    WE   LOVE   EACH    OTHER— OR   NOT,   LOTTA  ? 
FrotH  *•  Two  Daughters  o/  One  Race.^^     {Copyright^  1889,  by  \Vorthington  Co.) 

TWO    DAUGHTERS   OF   ONE    RACE. 


A"sECOND  of  the  novels  of  W.  Heimburg  has 
been  translated  from  the  German  by  Mrs.  D.  M. 
Lowrey  for  the  Worthington  Company,  with  the 
title  "Two  Daughters  of  One  Race,*'  and  is  is- 
sued, like  **  Gertrude's  Marriage,"  with  fine  pho- 
togravure illustrations,  in  the  French  manner. 
The  story  is  a  very  good  one,  for  purposes  of  fic- 
tion. Two  sisters,  Charlotte  and  Helena,  the 
former  very  beautiful,  are  left  orphaned  and  sub- 
stantially penniless,  under  the  care  of  their  old 
grandmother,  their  brother  Hans,  a  worthless  fel- 
low, having  gone  to  America  and  drained  their 
father's  resources.  The  two  are  very  different  in 
their  characters,  and  the  story  works  out  for  them 
a  very  different  fate.     Charlotte,  betrothed   to  a 


young  and  plain  farmer,  Fritz  Roden,  whom 
Helen  secretly  loves,  really  cares  nothing  for 
him.  and  at  last,  when  the  war  with  France  breaks 
out,  suddenly  breaks  her  engagement  and  mar- 
ries privately  Prince  Otto,  a  younger  brother  of 
the  heir-apparent  of  the  duchy.  But  disasters 
come  ;  the  heir-apparent  falls  in  battle,  Prince 
Otto  succeeds  to  his  position,  and  "reasons  of 
state  "  demand  that  he  should  marry  one  of  the 
"  princely  rank."  Charlotte  is  divorced,  there- 
fore, and  meantime  Fritz  Roden  has  found  that 
he  loves  Helena.  Heimburg's  work  is  smooth 
and  pleasing,  and  the  translation  is  very  good. 
The  publishers  have  dressed  the  daughters  becom- 
ingly.    (Worthington.    $1.50.) — The  American. 
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MOUNT  TACUMA,    FROM   CRATER   I.AKK. 
Fro'H  *'  J'kt  Ice  A^<  in  North.  America.'"    (Copyright^  1889,  by  D.  AppUton  fir*  Co.) 


THE   ICE  AGE   IN   NORTH   AMERICA. 


This  exhaustive,  dignified,  and  interesting  treat- 
ise is  the  outcome  of  special  studies  upon  the  gla- 
cial phenomena  begun  in  the  summer  of  1874  in 
the  eastern  part  of  Massachusetts,  the  results  of 
which  were  published  in  a  communication  to  the 
Boston  Society  of  Natural  History  in  December, 
1876.  These  first  studies  pertained  to  the  origin 
of  the  gravel  ridges  described  here  under  the 
name  of  "  Kames."  Subsequent  investigation  in 
a  wider  field  placed  the  writer  in  possession  of 
many  new  facts,  and  his  book  incorporates  the  re- 
sults of  bis  own  observations  with  the  addition  of 
all  essential  , information  to  be  had  from  the 
printed  accounts  of  other  investigators.  While 
the  title  confines  the  treatise  to  North  America, 
the  volume  in  fact  treats  the  whole  subject  of  the 
glacial  period. 

Prof.  Wright  begins  his  treatise  by  answering 
the  question.  What  is  a  glacier?  The  analysis  is 
attractively  wrought  out.  The  powerful  eroding 
capacity  of  the  glacier,  rasping  down  the  surface 
over  which  it  moves,  explains  the  scratched  and 
polished  surfaces  presented  upon  examination 
throughout  New  England  and  the  strangely  varie- 
gated deposit  of  Long  Island.  The  cause  of  the 
glacial  period  brings  up  a  rather  inconclusive  dis- 
cussion. Of  the  various  cosmical  theories  to 
account  for  the  glacial  period,  that  of  Mr.  CroU 
is  considered  by  Prof.  Wright  as  by  far  the  most 
plausible  and  interesting.  It  is  claimed  by  Mr. 
Croll  that  when,  in  either  hemisphere,  the  win- 
ter is  short  and  occurs  in  perihelion,  the  climate 
of  that  hemisphere  will  be  less  favorable  to  the 
production  of  glaciers  than  in  the  hemisphere 
where  the  winter  is  long  and  in  aphelion.  Con- 
sequently, according  to  this  theory,  the  situation 
of  the  earth  is  now  favorable  to  the  production  of 
glaciers  in  the  southern  hemisphere  and  unfavor- 
able to  their  production  in  the  northern. 

As  for  the  date  of   the   glacial   period,   it   is 


shown  that  investigations  in  this  field  imply  a 
later  dale  than  the  current  astronomical  theory 
would  admit.  In  the  glaciated  regions  waterfalls 
have  hardly  more  than  begun  to  recede.  Niagara 
Falls  and  the  Falls  of  St.  Anthony  can  neither,  it 
is  maintained,  be  over  10.000  years  old.  The 
waves  of  Lake  Michigan  cannot  have  washed  its 
shores  for  a  much  longer  time.  To  say  that  man 
was  here  (in  America)  before  the  close  of  the  gla- 
cial period,  only  fixes  a  minimum  point  as  to  his 
antiquity.  Signal  changes  were  introduced  into 
the  world's  history  by  the  conditions  which  ac- 
companied the  glacial  epoch.  It  directly  led  to 
the  extinction  of  many  animal -species.  In  North 
America  the  camel,  the  hippopotamus,  the  rhi- 
noceros, the  tapir,  the  mammoth,  and  the  masto- 
don were  abundant  at  the  opening  of  the  Quater- 
nary age.  Their  complete  extermination  is  one 
of  the  startling  facts  of  geology.  Darwin  has 
shown  that  the  effects  of  a  glacial  advance  are  by 
no  means  limited  to  the  region  directly  reached 
by  the  ice.  In  pushing  southward  the  plants  and 
animals  of  the  northern  part  of  the  continent,  the 
struggle  for  life  in  the  more  crowded  quarters  of 
the  decreasing  congenial  parts  of  the  country  be- 
came more  and  more  intense,  and  thus  doubtless 
was  brought  about  much  of  the  extinction  of  spe- 
cies. It  is  declared  that  the  Eskimo  is  possibly 
the  lineal  descendant  of  pre-glacial  man  in  Ameri- 
ca, and  the  conditions  of  life  with  which  the 
Eskimo  is  so  passionately  in  love  would  seem 
to  resemble  very  closely  those  which  evklently 
surrounded  palaeolithic  man  in  New  Jersey,  Ohio. 
Indiana,  and  Minnesota.  On  the  other  hauid, 
the  human  remains  from  the  Trenton  gravel  are 
regarded  by  Prof.  Putnam  as  belonging  to  a  race 
distinct  in  type  from  the  Eskimo.  The  volume 
ends  with  a  well-digested  chapter  by  Prof.  War* 
ren  Upham  on  the  probable  causes  of  glaciatioc 
(Appleton.  I5.) — Brooklyn  Times. 
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AT  TATTERSALL'S. 
From  ^"^  Drivingy^  in  the  Badminton  Library,     {Little^  Brown  &*  Co.) 


THE  DUKE  OF  BEAUFORT  ON  DRIVING. 


The  aristocracy  of  Great  Britain  from  the 
Prince  of  Wales  down  are  noted  for  their  love  of 
outdoor  exercise  and  manly  pastimes.  Nowhere 
else  is  Sport,  the  goddess  of  the  idle,  enshrined 
in  so  lordly  a  manner,  worshipped  by  such  nu- 
merous and  thronging  votaries,  or  guarded  by 
such  "  legions  of  honor."  The  abundant  le'sure 
of  a  great  landed  class  leaves  them  little  to  do 
but  to  kill  time,  and  this  they  accomplish  not  by 
killing  themselves — after  the  fashion  of  the  Latin 
suicidophiles — but  by  engaging  in  physical  exer- 
cises of  all  sorts  tending  to  promote  health  and 
cheerfulness.  In  this  direction  they  resemble 
their  distant  cousins  the  Greeks,  though  contend- 
ing with  a  stepmother  climate  such  as  the  Greeks 
in  their  shining  seas  never  conceived  of.  These 
exercises  and  pastimes  have  now  become  so  uni- 
versal, whether  from  imitation  of  the  aristocracy 
or  from  inborn  love  of  motion,  that  all  England 
annually  undergoes  the  craze  of  Derby  day,  gazes 
entranced  at  the  University  race,  and  looks  wi*^h 
envy  and  longing  at  the  Americans  cup.  But  the 
Englishman  is  nothing  if  not  methodical  ;' every- 
thing must  be  done  by  rule  and  measure  ;  sole- 
cisms are  shocking  ;  "  unsportsmanlike  "  sport  is 
no  sport  at  all  ;  and  even  a  '*  constitutional " 
must  consist  of  just  so  many  miles  before  break- 
fast. Hence  the  Badminton  Library  of  Sports 
and  Pastimes,  edited  by  a  member  of  the  haute 
noblesse.  This  "  library  "  contains,  so  far  as  it 
has  extended,  the  common  law  of  English  out- 


door amusements  to  which  all  must  confonn  who 
have  any  pretensions  to  knowledge  or  to  acquaint- 
ance with  the  doings  of  the  aristocracy.  The 
present  volume  on  "  Driving"  is  one  of  many  in- 
tended to  guide  the  uninitiated,  and  is  a  mosaic 
composed  of  essays  from  many  hands,  inclading 
a  duke,  an  earl,  a  lord  or  two,  and  one  lady  — 
Lady  Curzon,  who  writes  authoritatively  on  tan- 
dem-driving. Considering  that  nearly  five  thon- 
sand  books  have  been  written  on  the  general 
subject  of  horses  and  driving  since  the  first  by 
Kimon  of  Athens  (bc.  450),  the  subject  has  cer- 
tainly not  been  neglected  ;  but  yet,  probably,  it 
has  never  been  so  practically  or  exhaustively 
treated  as  in  the  present  four  hundred  pa^^es. 
The  contributors  feel  that  no  one  could  remem- 
ber so  much  of  exegesis  and  direction  ;  accord- 
ingly many  chapters  are  thrown  in  that  deal  ro* 
manticajly  with  the  olden  times  :  "  Old  Coaching 
Days,"  "  Posting  in  France,"  "  Driving  Clubs 
Old  and  New."  **  Sleighing,"  and  the  like  ;  which 
brighten  up  the  didactic  parts  telling  how  to 
drive,  how  to  select  harness,  horse,  and  carriage, 
how  not  to  do  when  the  horse  runs  away,  etc. 
While  all  the  rules  here  given  would  not  apply  in 
this  country  (the  *'  rule  of  the  road  "  being  differ- 
ent), they  are  in  general  admirable  in  their  way, 
drawn  from  immediate  experience,  and  expressed 
in  an  offhand,  unpedantic  manner.  The  book 
must  give  a  longing  for  elegant  leisure.  (Little, 
B.  &  Co.     $2. 50.)--  The  Critic, 
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A  DECISIVE  BATTLE. 


It  is  a  glorious  move.  *'  Look  at  the  Seventh  ! 
Hurrah  for  the  Seventh  !  **  ring  the  cheers  along 
the  line  ;  while  the  shouts  and  shots  and  uproar 
seem  to  redouble  as  the  Southerners  are  seen 
crumbling  away  under  such  savage  fire.  Every 
moment  it  is  growing  darker ;  the  distant  bat- 
teries have  ceased  their  fire  for  fear  of  landing 
shell  and  case-shot  among  their  own  people  ;  but 
they  manage  to  drive  a  dozen  rounds  into  the 
right  flank  of  that  daring  battalion  before  it 
slowly  retires  to  its  old  place  in  the  line.  The 
volleys  grow  redder  and  redder,  the  opposing 
ranks  more  and  more  blurred  and  indistinct ;  lit- 
tle by  little  the  fire  slackens,  and  at  last  only  an 


wounded ;  a  dozen  field  officers  are  killed  or 
p'aced  hors  de  combat^  and  one  daring  young  Vir- 
ginia captain,  riding  about  the  heaping  field  in 
performance  of  some  duty  for  his  corps  com- 
mander, comes  groping  beyond  his  lines,  and  the 
flash  of  a  lantern  reveals  those  gray  sleeves 
heavily  laced  with  gold  right  in  among  our  skir- 
mishers. He  whirls  about  and  claps  spurs  to  bis 
horse,  disdaining  the  order  to  dismount  and  sur- 
render. A  shot  rings  out  on  the  night  air,  the 
horse  plunges,  staggers,  then  goes  prone  to  earth, 
grinding  the  rider's  leg  beneath  the  saddle.  Be- 
fore he  can  extricate  himself  from  his  predica- 
ment, Lieutenant  Kearney  has  leaped  from  his 


LIEUTENANT    KEARNEY   AND    HIS    PRISONER. 
From  ^^Bttween  the  Litus^     KCoJ^yright,  1889,  by  Harptr  b*  Bros.) 


occasional  spluttering  shot  is  heard  ;  and  still 
those  worn  and  bleeding  lines  stick  to  their 
ground,  grimly,  defiantly  confronting  each  other. 
Not  until  black  darkness  settles  down  upon  the 
bloody  field  does  either  side  deign  to  withdraw. 
Then,  slowly  and  sullenly,  without  noise  of  any 
kind,  the  regimental  commanders  post  a  thin  veil 
of  skirmishers  along  their  fronts,  and,  facing 
their  men  to  the  rear,  move  them  cautiously  a 
few  yards  away,  stack  arms,  and  send  out  details 
to  gather  up  the  wounded.  Nearly  one-half  of 
that  gallant  Western  brigade  is  killed  or  maimed. 
Scores  of  favorite  officers,  hundreds  of  brave  and 
patriotic  men,  have  fought  their  last  fight  ;  and 
on  the  other  side,  where  those  dim  lanterns  are 
twinkling  over  the  field,  there  has  been  equal 
loss.    Grim  old  Ewell's  leg  is  gone  ;  Taliaferro  is 


steed  and  is  standing  over  him.  Two  soldiers 
rush  up  with  levelled  bayonets,  but  Kearney 
warns  them  off,  and  orders  one  to  hold  the  strug- 
gling horse  by  the  head.  In  another  moment  the 
Southerner  stands  erect,  rescued,  but  a  prisoner 
of  war. 

The  division  commander,  with  some  of  his 
generals  and  a  number  of  the  staflf,  are  gathered 
in  a  corner  of  the  old  rail-fence  back  of  the  grove, 
when  Lieutenant  Kearney  appears  before  them 
with  his  captive.  He  is  the  first  officer  brought 
in,  and  there  is  natural  curiosity  to  see  him  and 
hear  what  report  he  has  to  give  of  himself.  The 
general  is  his  examiner,  and  his  manner  is  as 
courteous  and  kindly  as  though  the  soldier  were 
one  of  his  own  command.  (Harper.)  —  Front 
King's  ''Between  the  Lines,'' 
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THE  WRONG  BOX. 


In  this  droll  story  Mr.  Stevenson  has  recurred 
to  one  of  his  earlier  manners.  "  The  Wrong 
Box  "  reminds  us  of  "  The  Dynamiter/*  but  it  is 
as  difficult  in  this  case  as  it  was  in  that  to  assign 
their  respective  shares  in  the  work  to  the  literary 
partners.  There  can,  however,  be  no  doubt  of 
one  thing,  namely,  that  the  prevailing  flavor  is 
that  of  Mr.  Stevenson  ;  and  it  might  be  said  also 
that  so  far  as  the  appearance  of  any  appreciably 
new  or  strange  element  is  concerned,  he  might 
have  written  the  whole  of  this  extravaganza. 
The  plane  occupied  is  that  of  farce  or  very  light 
comedy.  Realism  is  cast  to  the  winds.  Quaint- 
ness,  paradox,  the  unexpected,  and  the  preposter- 
ous, are  encountered  at  every  turn,  and  ih  the 
gravity  with  which  the  most  absurd  and  contra- 
dictory statements  are  made  there  is  more  than 
a  distant  suggestion  of  Frank  Stockton's  peculiar 
manner.  The  plot,  so  far  as  there  is  a  plot,  is 
complicated.  The  story  hinges  on  a  Tontine  ar- 
rangement ;  a  family  rivalry  as  to  the  survival  of 
one  of  two  old  men,  brothers,  of  whom  the  last 
living  will  come  into  a  large  sum,  he  being  the 
finat  survivor  of  the  Tontine. 


is  it  may  be  explained  that  it  is  a  sort  of  a  pool 
formed  by  any  number  of  persons,  each  putting 
in  an  equal  amount.  The  whole  fund  is  then  in- 
vested, and  the  final  survivor  of  the  party  secures 
the  fund.  When  the  Tontine  was  fashionable  it 
was  the  custom  sometimes  to  make  up  pools  al- 
together of  young  Children.  This  gave  the  fund 
a  long  time  to  grow,  and,  of  course,  intensified 
the  speculative  character  of  the  investment. 

.  .  .  There  can  be  no  two  opinions  about  the 
humor  of  *'  The  Wrong  Box  "  or  its  exceeding 
quaintness  and  oddity  of  style.  It  is  a  story  to 
laugh  over,  and  yet  it  is  not  a  story  which  leaves 
a  wholly  humorous  impression.  The  truth  is  thai 
Mr.  Stevenson's  heartiest  laughter  is  never  very 
far  from  tears,  and  that  the  strong  attraction  for 
the  uncanny  whkh  he  has  evidently  inherited 
with  his  Scotch  blood,  comes  to  the  surface  in  the 
most  surprising  ways  and  under  the  most  unex- 
pected circumsunces  in  his  lightest  and  most  ex- 
travagant writings.  To  us  we  may  as  well  ad- 
mit that  this  peculiarity  is  an  added  charm,  but 
we  are  not  sure  that  everybody  is  equally  fond  of 
weird  sub-flavors  in  their  fiction.    (Scribner.   $i.> 


To  those  who  do  not  know  just  what  a  Tontine    — A^.  K.  Tribune. 


LACE. 


"  Lacs,"  Lindau's  novel,  of  which  the  Apple- 
tons  have  just  published  a  thoroughly  good  trans- 
lation, gets  its  name  from  the  fateful  rdle  held  in 
it  by  a  marvellous  mantle  of  Brabant  lace.  This 
mantle  wanders  through  the  mazes  of  this  story 
like  a  spectre  that  will  not  down-^and,  rarely 
beautiful  as  it  is,  grows  in  the  end  into  a  veri- 
table robe  of  Nessus.  The  plot  of  *'  Lace  "  is  as 
intricate  as  the  meshes  of  "The  Queen  of  Bra- 
bant,'* from  which  it  derives  its  title,  and  as  clever 
in  pattern.  Indeed,  it  is  a  long  time  since  we 
have  seen  so  skilfully  woven  a  scheme.  The 
actors  in  the  drama  seem  to  be  impelled  along 
their  paths  by  some  force  as  irresistible  as  fate. 
There  is  no  escape.  Once,  indeed,  all  clouds 
seem  to  have  vanished,  the  lovable  and  loving 
young  hero  is  triumphantly  extricated  from  the 
toils  in  which  he  has  become  involved.  The  in- 
famous blackmailer  slinks  away  from  the  court- 
room amid  the  hootihgs  and  angry  threats  of  the 
mob.  The  young  prince  retires  to  his  palace,  fol- 
lowed by  the  joyous  congratulations  of  his  friends. 
But  suddenly  the  eeries  wish  of  the  fateful  mantle 
is  heard  and  all  joy  fades  in  an  instant.  In  giv- 
ing this  sudden  turn  Lindau  shows  masterful  art, 
as  he  does,  indeed,  in  his  character-drawing  and 
in  the  skilful  way  in  which  he  has  pictured  the 
chivalric  side  of  German  high  life.  He  has 
given  us  also  interesting  glimpses  of  criminal  life 
in  the  capital  of  the  German  empire. 


Some  of  the  situations  in  this  novel  are  what 
the  French  would  call  risqu^es^  i^yi^/iV/ ticklish; 
but  they  are  all  managed  with  perfect  tact  and 
entire  delicacy,  as  well  of  language  as  of  thoughL 
There  is  no  phiriency  of  imagination,  and  the 
moral  of  the  story  is  all  that  could  be  desired — 
even  verging  toward  harshness.  The  careful 
reader  will  remark  with  interest  that  the  author, 
in  elaborating  his  plot,  made  skilful  preparations 
for  proving  2Xialibi  in  favor  of  the  accused  prince 
(who  is  made  to  tamper  with  the  hands  of  a 
watch  with  this  end  in  view),  but  afterwards 
made  no  use  of  the  testimony  for  which  he  had 
so  ingeniously  prepared.  He  invented  a  more 
dramatic  method  of  acquittal  and  forgot  to  ex- 
punge the  watch  incident.  Thackeray,  it  will 
be  remembered,  buries  an  old  lady  in  one  chap- 
ter of  *'  The  Newcomes,"  who,  notwithstanding, 
reappears,  brisk  as  a  bee,  on  a  subsequent  page. 
The  translation  of  *'  Lace  "  is  a  capital  piece  of 
work.  Hardly  a  blemish  is  to  be  found.  The 
only  one  we  think  worth  noticing  is  wh'ere  the 
seconds  arrange  that  the  duellists  are  to  take  a 
firm  stand  with  a  free  fire.  The  terms  agreed  to 
were,  of  course,  that  the  adversaries  should  fire 
at  will,  standing  in  their  tracks  without  advanc- 
ing. Altogether  "  Lace  "  is  one  of  the  most 
effective  pieces  of  work  that  we  have  seen  for  a 
long  time.  (Appleion.  75  c.) — N.  Y.  Commer* 
cial  Advertiser. 
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BARNABY,  THE  AVENGER. 

I  SAY  that  I  was  sleeping.     I  was  awakened  at  sessed  of  such  a  spirit,  and  by  the  light  of  the 

the   sound   of  a  shriek  ;  I   knew  the  voice  ;  I  jantern  gleaming  upon  the  blade  I  saw  that  his 

sprang  from  the  hammock.  sword  had  either  fallen  from  his  hand  or  from 

••  God   of   mercy  !**  I   cried.     *•  It   is  Grace  !  the  scabbard,  and  now  lay  upon  the  floor. 


•*  STAND  BACK  !  "   CRIED   BARNABY. 
hrom  "  Fcr  Pa  'tk  and  F^eet/omy    {Harper  &>  Brothers.) 


Barnaby,  awake— awake,  I  say  !  It  is  the  cry  of 
•Grace  ! " 

ThenTI  rushed  to  the  sick- house. 

There  I  saw  Grace  shrieking  and  crying  for 
help.|^  And  before  her  the  master  struggling  and 
wrestling  'with  the  woman  Deb.  She  had  her 
arms  round  his  neck,  and  made  as  if  she  was  try- 
ing to  throttle  him.  Nay,  I  think  she  would 
have  throttled  him,  so  strong  she  was  and  pos- 


*' Stand  back!"  cried 'Barnaby,  pushing  me 
aside.  "Leave  go  of  him,  woman.  Let  me 
deal  with  him." 

The  thing  was  done  in  a  moment.  Merciful 
heavens  !  To  think  that  thus  suddenly  should 
the  soul  of  man  be  called  to  its  account  !  I  had 
seen  the  poor  fellows  shot  down  and  cut  to  pieces 
on  Scdgemoor,  but  then  they  knew  that  they 
were  going  forth  to  fight  and  so  might  be  killed. 
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There  was  time  before  ihc  battle  for  a  prayer  ; 
but  this  man  had  no  time,  and  he  was  more  than 
half  drunk  as  well. 

He  lay  at  our  feet,  lifeless,  Barnaby  standing 
over  him  with  a  broken  sword  in  his  hand. 

For  a  whiie  no  one  spoke  or  moved.  But  the 
woman  called  Deb  gasped  and  panted,  and  even 
laughed,  as  one  who  is  well  pleased  because  she 
hath  bad  her  revenge. 

Then  madam  herself,  clad  in  a  long  white 
night-dress,  and  with  bare  feet,  suddenly  pushed 
us  aside  and  fell  upon  her  knees  beside  the 
wounded  man. 

She  lifted  his  head.  The  face  was  pale  and  the 
eyes  closed.  She  laid  it  gently  down  and  looked 
round. 

**  You  have  killed  him,'*  she  said,  speaking  not 
in  a  rage  or  passion,  but  quietly.  *'  You  have 
killed  him.  To-morrow  you  will  hang.  You 
will  all  hang." 

We  said  nothing. 

"Doctor,"  she  turned  to  me,  "tell  me  if  he 
is  dead  or  living." 

She  snatched  the  lantern  and  held  it,  while  I 
made  such  examination  as  was  possible.  I  opened 
his  waistcoat  and  laid  back  his  shirt.  The  sword 
had  run  straight  through  him  and  broken  off 
short,  perhaps  by  contact  with  his  ribs.  The 
broken  point  remained  in  the  wound  and  the 
flesh  had  closed  around  it,  so  that,  save  for  a 
drop  of  blood  or  two  oozing  out,  there  was  no 
flow. 

It  needs  not  great  knowledge  to  understand 
that  when  a  man  hath  six  inches  <  f  steel  in  his 


body  which  cannot  be  pulled  out,  and  when  he  is 
bleeding  inwardly,  he  must  die. 

Still,  as  physicians  use,  I  did  not  tell  her  so. 

*•  Madam,"  I  said,  '*  he  is  not  dead.  He  is  liv- 
ing.    While  there  is  life  there  is  hope." 

"Oh  !"  she  cried.  **  why  did  he  buy  you  when 
he  could  have  had  the  common  sort  ?  You  will 
hang — you  will  hang,  every  one." 

"  That  shall  we  presently  discover."  sakl  Bar- 
naby. **  Humphrey,  we  have  now  no  choice 
left ;  what  did  I  tell  thee  about  the  chances  of 
the  night  ?  We  must  go  this  night.  As  for  this 
villain,  let  him  bleed  to  death." 

'Go?"  said  madam.  "Whither,  unhappy 
men,  will  you  go  ?  There  is  no  place  in  the 
island  where  you  can  hide,  but  with  bloodhounds 
they  will  have  you  out.  You  can  go  nowhere  in 
this  island  but  you  will  be  found  and  hanged, 
unless  you  are  shut  like  rats  in  a  hole." 

"  Come,  Humphrey,"  said  Barnaby,  "  we  will 
carry  Robin.  This  poor  woman  must  go  too  ; 
she  will  else  be  hanged  for  trying  to  throttle  him. 
Well,  she  can  lend  a  hand  to  carry  Robin. 
Madam,  by  your  leave  we  will  not  hang,  nor  wilt 
we  be  shot.  In  the — in  the — the  cave — that  I 
know  of  your  bloodhounds  will  never  find  us." 

"  Madam."  I  said,  "  it  is  true  that  we  shall  at- 
tempt to  escape.  For  what  hath  happened  I  am 
truly  sorry.  Yet  we  may  not  suffer  such  a  thing 
as  was  this  night  attempted  without  resistance. 
Else  should  we  be  worse  than  the  ignorant  blacks. 
The  master  will  perhaps  live  and  not  die.  List- 
en, and  take  heed  therefore."  (Harper.) — from 
Besanfs  '*  For  Faith  and  Freedom,** 


VIOLA. 


Unhappily  for  herself,  Viola  was  not  a  person 
to  whom  one  could  remain  indifferent.  Philip, 
in  spite  of  his  exasperation,  was  still  in  love  with 
his  wife,  after  his  own  fashion.  It  was  impossi- 
ble for  him  to  acquiesce  in  the  cold  and  distant 
relations  that  she  wished  to  establish  between 
them;  her  conduct  amazed  and  maddened  him. 
In  all  his  wide  experience  of  life  he  had  never 
heard  or  dreamt  of  such  a  woman.  Her  character 
was  to  him  utterly  incomprehensible.  He  could 
neither  frighten  her  nor  soften  her;  threats,  in- 
sults, sneers  (and  he  was  not  sparing  of  all  these) 
left  her  as  meek  and  as  cold  as  before. 

If  she  had  been  a  haughty,  rebellious  woman, 
giving  him  insult  fur  insult,  sneer  for  sneer,  he 
might  have  understood  it;  but  she  professed  the 
most  complete  wifely  submission,  obeyed  him  in 
every  detail,  and  when  he  reviled  her  she  an- 
swered not  again.  Yet  behind  all  this  apparent 
yielding  he  knew  that  there  lay  something  he 
could  not  touch — the  real  woman,  who  withdrew 
herself  from  him.  inexorably  and  forever.  A 
stupider  man  might  have  been  content  when  he 


had  so  far  succeeded  in  his  object  as  to  make  her 
his  wife,  but  Philip  knew  that  this  seeming  suc- 
cess was  after  all  a  humiliating  failure;  that  she 
had  evaded  him — him  of  all  men  in  the  world, 
despite  his  utmost  efforts. 

It  was  this  exasperating  conviction  that  made 
his  manner  towards  her,  with  all  its  polish,  at 
times  absolutely  insulting.  Her  invariable  meek- 
ness under  extreme  provocation  served  rather  to 
incense  than  to  appease  him.  It  left  him  noth- 
ing to  attack;  he  had  no  handle  even  for  com- 
plaint.  Accustomed  for  so  long  to  absolute  do- 
minion, he  was  driven  almost  to  frenzy  by  the 
consciousness  of  being  quietly  held  at  bay  by  one 
of  the  gentlest  and  most  submissive  wonaen  he 
had  ever  met.  She  had  none  of  the  usual  little 
ways  of  women :  one  could  manage  a  woman  who 
had  little  ways— little  fits  of  temper,  and  little 
fits  of  repentance — women  who  coaxed  and  pouted 
alternately.  There  was  something  to  work  upon 
in  all  this.  But  Viola!  iprhen  did  she  lose  ber 
temper,  or  repent,  or  weep,  or  ask  to  be  for- 
given ?    When  did  she  plead  for  a  new  gown,  or 
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coax  him  for  a  new  bonnet?  Had  he  not  pur- 
sued Arabella  with  attentions  and  compliments 
till  he  was  sick  of  the  sight  of  her  and  her  wrig- 
glings  ?  And  what  notice  had  Viola  taken  of  his 
conduct,  what  remonstrance  had  she  offered  ? 
His  doings  seemed  to  be  perfectly  indifferent  to 
her,  so  long  as  he  kept  out  of  her  sight. 

It  was  a  scarcely  credible  situation. 

The  first  few  weeks  after  the  return  home  were 
very  wretched.  Philip  seemed  to  take  a  delight 
in  humbling  and  humiliating  his  wife  by  every 
means  in  his  power,  and  bis  power  in  that  direc- 


tion was  unlimited.  H  is  conduct  towards  her  was 
of  a  kind  that  no  woman  of  her  type  could  for- 
give even  if  she.  tried. 

She  knew  now  the  reason  of  Harry  Lancaster's 
warnings;  she  knew  now  why  be  had  said  that  he 
would  rather  see  her  lying  dead  before  him  than 
married  to  Philip  Dendraith. 

He  was  right. 

'*  Ah  I  mother,  you  will  never  know  what  I  suf- 
fer for  you;  you  never  shall  know,  for  it  would 
break  your  heart  as  it  has  broken  mine."  (Lovell.) 
— From  Mona  CairtTs  **  The  IVing  of  Azrael" 


GRBIP   AND    HILDA. 


Greif  had  come  over  as  often  as  be  pleased 
during  bis  vacations  and  had  written  whenever  he 
liked  during  his  terms.  Never  having  seen  any 
one  at  home  or  abroad  whom  he  considered  com- 
parable with  Hilda,  he  had  grown  up  to  love  her 
as  naturally  as  he  loved  the  pine-scented  air  of  his 
home,  the  warm  soft  sun,  or  the  still  beauty  of 
the  forest.  Hilda  Was  an  essential  part  of  his 
life  and  being,  without  which  he  could  imagine 
no  future.  Year  by  year  it  grew  harder  to  »ay 
good-by,  and  the  happiness  of  meeting  grew 
deeper  and  more  real.  There  was  a  pride  in  the 
knowledge  that  she  was  for  him  only,  which 
'played  upon  the  unconscious  selfishness  of  his 
young  nature  and  gave  him  the  most  profound 
and  exquisite  delight.  At  three  and  twenty  he 
was  old  enough  to  understand  the  world  about 
him,  he  had  accomplished  his  year  of  obligatury 
service  in  the  army,  and  had  come  into  contact 
with  all  sorts  of  men,  things,  and  ideas.  He  was 
himself  a' man,  and  had  outgrown  most  boyish 
fallacies  and  illusions,  but  he  had  not  outgrown 
Hilda.  She  was  there,  in  the  heart  of  the  forest, 
in  the  towers  of  Sigmundskron,  away  from  the 
•world  he  had  seen,  and  maidenly  ignorant  of  all 
it  contained,  waiting  for  him,  the  incarnation  of 
all  that  was  lovely,  and  young,  and  fair,  and  spot- 
less. He  pitied  his  fellow- students,  who  loved 
vulgarly  whatever  came  in  their  way.  He  could 
not  imagine  what  life  would  be  without  Hilda.  It 
was  a  strange  sort  of  love,  too,  for  there  had  bt:en 
no  wooing  ;  they  had  grown  up  for  each  other  as 
naturally  as  the  song-bird  for  its  mate.  There 
had  been  no  hindrances,  nu  jealousies,  no  alter- 
nate hopes  and  fears,  none  of  those  vicissitudes  to 
which  love  is  heir.  Nothing  but  the  calamity  of 
death  could  interfere  with  the  fulfilment  of  their 
happiness,  and  perhaps  no  two  beings  ever  loved 
each  other  from  whom  death  seemed  so  far. 

Hilda  was  happy,  too,  in  her  own  way,  for  what 
she  knew  of  the  outer  world  she  saw  through 
Greif's  eyes.  To  him  the  greatest  of  all  blessings 
would  be  to  come  back  to  the  forest  and  never 
leave  it  again,  and  Hilda  argued  that  the  world 
could  not  be  worth  seeing,  if  the  woods  were  so 


vastly  preferable  as  he  seemed  to  think.  She  felt 
herself  to  be  what  she  was  in  his  imagination,  a 
part  of  the  nature  m  which  she  had  grown  up, 
as  much  as  the  oldest  and  tallest  fir-tree  on  the 
hillside.  People  who  spend  all  their  lives  in  un- 
frequented regions  feel  a  sense  of  property  in  the 
air,  the  earth,  and  the  water,  which  city-bred 
folks  cannot  readily  understand.  They  have  such 
an  intimate,  unconscious  knowledge  of  the  sea- 
sons, the  weather,  the  growth  of  plants,  and  the 
liabits  of  animals,  that  it  seems  to  them  that  their 
own  hearts  beat  in  every  corner  of  the  world 
around  them,  and  as  though  all  the  changes  they 
see  from  day  to  day  were  only  manifestations  of 
their  own  vitality.  They  may  not  see,  or  know 
that  they  see,  beauties  which  amaze  the  wander- 
ers who  visit  their  wilderness,  but  they  feel  them 
as  he  never  can,  and  feed  on  them  as  he  cannot 
feed.  Their  senses,  not  dulled  by  daily  close  con- 
tact with  thousands  of  indifferent  and  similar  ob- 
jects, nor  by  the  ceaseless  chatter  of  their  fellow- 
beings,  see  sights  and  see  sounds  altogether  be- 
yond the  perceptions  of  gregarious  man.  The 
infinite  variety  of  nature,  as  compared  with  the 
pitiful  monotony  of  the  works  of  humanity,  pro- 
duces in  their  minds  an  activity  of  an  especial 
kind.  They  do  not  know  what  mental  weariness 
means,  nor  the  desiie  for  nervous  excitement. 
The  succession  of  morning  and  evening  does  not 
bore  them,  lor  it  is  a  part  of  themselves,  like  hun- 
ger and  the  satisfaction  of  appetite,  thirst  and  the 
refreshing  draught  from  the  spring.  They  are 
good,  though  their  virtues  be  negative,  and  they 
arc  happy,  for  they  never  heard  of  unbappiness. 
Their  existence  is  the  very  opposite  of  ours,  full 
where  ouis  is  empty,  empty  where  ours  is  crowd- 
ed to  overflowing.  They  are  never  alone,  for  the 
woild  is  their  companion  ;  they  are  never  hurried, 
for  they  move  with  time  itself,  whereas  our  ex- 
istence is  but  one  long  effort  to  outrun  the  revo- 
lution of  the  hours.  They  do  not  dream  of  fame, 
for  they  feel  the  eternity  of  perpetually  renewed 
life  in  all  that  surrounds  them  ;  they  have  never 
heard  of  competition,  for  their  only  rival  is  God 
himself. 
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Hilda's  earliest  recollections  did  not  go  beyond 
the  time  when  she  had  been  brought  to  the  Black 
Forest,  and  the  singular  simplicity  of  her  life 
made  the  past  years  seem  strangely  short.  Chil- 
dren whose  first  remembrances  are  full  of  new 
impressions  grow  old  quickly,  while  those  to 
whose  perceptions  little  is  offered  grow  up  more 
slowly  and  more  naturally.  Other  conditions 
being  the  same,  these  latter  will  be  calmer,  health- 
ier, and  more  reasonable.  The  best  horse  is  not 
the  one  which  is  made  to  do  the  most  work  as  a 
colt,  though,  performing  dogs  must  learn  their 
tricks  as  puppies  if  they  are  to  learn  them  at  all. 
Much  in  life  depends  upon  the  truth  of  our  first 
impressions,  and  as  this,  in  its  turn,  depends  di- 
rectly upon  our  ability  to  judge  what  we  see  and 
hear,  it  is  clear  that  children  may  be  injured 
permanently  if  too  m&ny  things  be  brought  within 
the  sphere  of  their  observation  before  they  have 
learned  the  uses  of  hearing  and  sight. 

The  grand  solitudes  of  the  forest,  the  imposing 
calm  of  nature  when  at  rest,  the  indescribable 
mas:nificence  of  the  winter  storms,  had  furnished 
Hilda  with  her  first  deep  impressions.    That  death, 


of  which  her  mother  sometimes  spoke,  was  the 
disappearance  of  all  that  lived  beneath  the  soft, 
silent  snow.  That  mysterious  resurrection  of  the 
dead  was  nature's  irresistible  glad  leap  to  meet 
the  sun,  as  the  noonday  shadows  shortened  day 
by  day;  that  happy  life  to  come  was  the  far-off 
summer,  when  the  wind  would  sigh  and  whisper 
again  among  the  branches  he  had  so  rudely 
handled  in  his  wrath,  when  all  the  air  would 
smell  of  the  warm  pines,  when  the  mayflower 
would  follow  the-  hawthorn ,  and  the  purple  gen- 
tian take  the  mayflower's  place;  when  the  wild 
pea-blossom  would  elbow  the  forest  violet,  and  the 
clover  and  wild  thyme  and  mint  would  spring  up 
thick  and  crisp  and  sweet  for  the  dainty  roebuck 
and  his  doe.  Hilda  used  to  think  that  the  souls 
of  the  blessed  would  at  last  take  their  bodies  again. 
just  as  the  wild  flowers  in  the  wood  sprang  up 
with  their  own  shape  and  beauty,  each  according 
to  the  little  seed  that  had  lain  dead  and  forgotten 
since  autumn  had  sighed  its  dirge  above  their 
myriad  tiny  graves,  buryint^  the  summer  as  sadly 
as  men  bury  those  they  dearly  love.  (Macmillan. 
$1.50.) — From  Crawford's  *•  Grnfenstnn** 


LOVE  AND  LETTERS. 


**  Tony,  you  delight  me  !  You  young  villain, 
is  it  possible  ?  Oh,  how  confoundedly  glad  I  am  ! 
And  so  ygu  are  in  love  !  Who  is  she  ?  Do  tell ! 
Is  it  a  secret  ?  " 

*'  Well,  it's  a  sort  of  secret  just  yet.  You  see, 
she  pretends  not  to  take  me  seriously  ;  she  pre- 
tends to  chaff  me.  and  not  to  believe  I  am  in  earn- 
est, and  she  always  wants  to  turn  me  into  copy." 

"  Turn  you  into  what  ?  " 

"Copy,"  said  Tony,  dolefully.  *•  You  don't 
know  what  copy  is  ?  Copy  is  what  literary  people 
call  their  manuscripts — their  writings,  don't  you 
know?    Thai's  the  regular  word  for  it." 

*'  She  is  a  literary  woman,  then  ?  My  mind  mis- 
gave me.  I  had  a  vision  of  an  untidy,  middle- 
aged  spinster,  with  inky  fingers  and  gowns  that 
didn't  fit." 

'*  She  is,"  Tony  answered,  with  a  lover's  noble 
pride  in  his  voice.  **  Oh,  I  can  tell  you  she's 
awfully  clever  ;  she'll  make  them  sit  up  one  of 
these  days." 

"Sit  up?  Who?  Whom  will  she  make  sit 
up,  Tony  ?  " 

**  The  public,  my  boy,  and  the  publishers,  and 
Mudie,  and  the  rival  authors — the  swagger  au- 
thors who  are  big  swells  now  ;  but  she'll  take 
them  down  pegs." 

••  Is  she  young  ?  Is  she  pretty  ?"  [  asked  hes- 
itatingly." 

*'  Oh,  yes,  she's  quite  young,  and  she's  awfully 
pretty.  You  shall  fee  her — there's  no  objection 
to  your  seeing  her." 

I   became   suddenly    filled    with  a  thirst  and 


rage  for  seeing  Tony's  young  woman,  because  ii 
seemed  to  me  that  I  might  perhaps  happen  some 
time  or  other  to  see  Berenice  with  her.  Oh,  how 
I  burned  to  make  the  acquaintance  of  Tony's 
young  woman,  even  though  she  were  to  turn  m« 
into  copy. !   I  put  this  idea. 

•'She  will,"  Tony  answ.ered  confidentially; 
••  you  may  bet  your  bottom  dollar  on  that. 
She'll  turn  you  into  copy  if  she  thinks  you  are 
worth  anything." 

"  Meantime  she  turns  your  raptures  into  copy. 
Tony  ? " 

"  Yes,"  says  Tony,  blankly  ;  **  she  says  it's  aU 
nonsense,  and  that  the  only  use  she  can  make  of 
it  is  to  turn  it  into  copy.  It's  a  little  trying, 
you  know,"  he  went  on,  in  a  confidential  way. 
"to  be  asked,  when  you  have  said  something 
very  tender  and  emotion^  or  that — to  be  asked 
to  say  it  all  over  again  and  more  slowly,  so  that 
she  may  get  it  down  in  her  note-book  and  use 
it  for  copy." 

I  admitted  that  love-making  such  as  this  was 
surrounded  with  difficulties,  of  which  my  reading 
or  experience  gave  no  account  whatever. 

'*  Dear  old  chap,  I  hope  it  will  all  come  right 
in  the  end.  And  I  am  selfishly  glad  that  yoo 
are  in  love,  Tony." 

*'Why  so?" 

"  Because  you  will  understand  all  the  better 
what  my  feelings  are  about  your  sister." 

"As  if  I  didn't  know!  Why,  I  knew  all  that 
long  before  I  saw — before  I  was  In — I  mean  be- 
fore I  came  to  England." 
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"  Well,  you  will  sympathize  with  me  ;  you 
will  understand  what  I  feel ;  you  will  know  that 
I  will  give  anything  even  to  be  a  moment  in  the 
same  room  with  your  sister,  or  near  her  in  the 
public  street.    Why.  you  like  to  be  with  your 


mash    even    when    she    is    turning    you    intb 
copy." 

'*  Oh,  come,  now,  don't  make  fun  of  a  chap  ! " 
(Appleton.)  —  From  McCarthy  and  Campbell" 
FraetTs  ''The  Ladies'  Gallery,** 


An  interesting  theme  is  treated  in  a  masterly 
way  by  Rabbi  David  Philipson,  of  Cincinnati,  in 
his  lectures  on  "The  Jew  in  English  Fiction." 
The  question  he  considers  is  whether  the  use  of 
the  Jewish  character  is  legitimate  in  fiction  and 
whether  the  Jewish  character  as  depicted  in  Eng- 
lish literature  is  justified  by  the  reality.  At  the  out- 
set. Rabbi  Philipson  makes  a  distinction  between 
the  historical  representation  of  the  Jew  with  all  his 
peculiar  customs  and  the  portrayal  of  the  Jew  as 
he  exists  now,  a  cosmopolitan  with  no  distinctive 
traits  except  those  pertaining  to  his  religion,  and 
he  is  severe  in  his  criticism  of  recent  novelists 
who  hive  depicted  Jews  as  ignorant,  vulgar,  and 
sordid,  and  then  left  upon  their  readers  the  im- 
pression that  the  characters  thus  outlined  were 
typical  of  a  race.  As  Rabbi  Philipson  justly  re- 
marks, the  parvenu  is  confined  to  no  special  sect, 
and  wherever  found  he  represents,  not  some  par- 
ticular religion,  but  parvenuism.  **  It  is  neither 
legitimate  nor  truthful,"  so  Rabbi  Philipson  con- 
tends, '*  to  treat  the  Jews  as  nationalities  are 
treated.  There  are  no  Jewish  national  traits;  as 
Englishmen,  they  have  the  qualities  of  English- 
men, and  so  with  every  nation  among  whom  they 
dwell.  Among  one  nation,  and  one  only,  has 
this  truth  come  home,  and  that  is  the  French — 
due,  perhaps,  to  the  fact  that  the  government  sup- 
ports the  three  religions,  and  makes  no  distinc- 
tions in  favor  of  any.  Elsewhere  the  lesson  must 
still  be  learned  that  Jews  are  to  be  contrasted 
with  Christians,  not  with  Englishmen,  Germans, 
or  Americans."  This  assertion  is  the  key  to  Rab- 
bi Philipson's  argument  as  applied  to  the  writings 
of  seven  English  authors.  Marlowe's  **Jew  of 
Malta,"  Shakespeare's  "  Merchant  of  Venice," 
Cujnberland's  ''The  Jew,"  Scott's  "  Ivanhoe," 
Dickens'   "Oliver    Twist"    and    "Our    Mutual 
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Friend,"    Disraeli's    "Coningsby"    and 


Tan- 


cred,"  and  George  Eliot's  *'  Daniel  Deronda"  are 
successively  analyzed  and  their  truth  or  falsity  is 
clearly  differentiated.  Marlowe's  play  is  natural- 
ly considered  simply  as  an  expression  of  English 
class  hatred,  and  in  only  two  instances  does  the 
critic  discover  in  that  drama  indications  of  dis- 
tinctively Jewish  attributes.  Of  the  Shakespear- 
ian conception  of  Shylock,  Rabbi  Philipson  has 
some  suggestions  to  offer  which  are  not  new,  but 
which  to  the  general  reader  may  seem  to  be  so. 
That  Shy  lock  is  the  type  of  a  noble  man  subject- 
ed to  unjust  persecution  and  failing  to  triumph 
over  his  enemies  only  because  of  a  technical  stum- 
bling-block introduced  to  gratify  the  prejudices 
of  the  mob,  there  can  be,  we  suppose,  very  little 
doubt. 

A  definite  contrast  is  drawn  by  Rabbi  Phil- 
ipson between  Dickens'  conception  of  the  Jew 
as  portrayed  in  Fagin  and  again  in  Riah.  Dis- 
raeli is  credited,  of  course,  with  a  generally  truthful 
portrayal  of  Jewish  character,  although  he  is  ac- 
cused of  being  at  times  somewhat  narrow?  Rabbi 
Philipson  reserves  his  heartiest  praise  for  George 
Eliot,  but  even  her  Jewish  characters  are  found 
to  be  not  wholly  in  consonance  with  actuality. 
Mordecai's  visions  of  a  restored  nationality  were 
the  dreams  of  an  individual  enthusiast ;  they  are 
not  participated  in  by  Jews,  who  do  not  long  for 
a  national  idea,  but  whose  aim  is  to  spread  the 
doctrine  of  universal  tolerance.  It  will  be  seen 
that  Rabbi  Philipson  brings  out  many  important 
points,  and  that  his  opinions  will  be  of  much  value 
to  non  Jewish  readers.  They  are  advanced  in  a 
spirit  of  the  utmost  charity  and  they  ought  to  in- 
fluence in  all  who  come  in  contact  with  them  a 
more  sympathetic  estimate  of  Jewish  character. 
(Robert  Clarke.     $1.) — Boston  Beacon. 


THE  CRUSADE  OF  RICHARD  I. 


After  a  considerable  interval  there  appears  this 
new  volume,  the  fifth,  in  the  valuable  series  pub- 
lished under  the  general  title,  '*  English  History 
from  Contemporary  Writers."  The  plan  of  this 
series  is,  as  our  readers  know,  to  tell  the  story  of 
special  events  through  the  medium  of  well-chosen 
selections  from  contemporary  chroniclers.  The 
value  and  interest  of  such  a  series,  if  under  com- 
petent editorship,  to  students  of  history  and  to 
the  more  curious  of  readers  is  patent,  and  the 
series,  it  is  pleasant  to  add,  is  admirably  well  done^ 
characterized  by  fine  scholarship  and  good  critical 


taste.  The  selections  from  chroniclers  are  not 
only  made  with  fine  judgment,  with  due  regard 
to  a  proper  balance  between  friendly  and  un- 
friendly testimony,  but  they  are  accompanied  with 
all  the  explanatory  helps  in  the  shape  of  good 
maps,  careful  illustration,  notes,  genealogical 
tables,  etc.,  which  it  is  the  one  duty  not  to  be 
neglected  of  a  good  editor  to  furnish.  Moreover 
and  finally,  the  volumes  themselves,  mechani- 
cally considered,  are  wholly  excellent,  well  print- 
ed on  good  paper,  and  of  convenient  size  for 
holding . 
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The  present  volume,  "  The  Crusade  of  Richard 
I./'  is  likely  to  be  one  of  the  most  popular  in  the 
series.  How  much  of  romance  there  was  in  the 
Third  Crusade  every  one  who  has  read  Scott's 
novel  of  *'  The  Talisman"  well  knows.  And  we 
may  add  in  passing  that  no  better  book  than  this 
could  be  imagined  to  be  read  simultaneously  with 
that  fine  and  richly  colored  romance.  It  is  good 
testimony  to  Scott's  faithfulness  to  the  spirit  of 
the  times. 

There  is  considerable  literary  charm,  moreover, 
in  the  quaint  English  of  the  old  chroniclers. 
Their  prose  is  full  of  color,  and  their  naivf  dis- 
play   of   frank   partisanship    is    most    amusing. 


With  no  philosophy  of  history,  no  dream  of  look> 
ing  underneath  the  surface  of  evente  more  than 
piously  to  explain  some  strange  occurrence  as 
happening  by  '  the  providence  of  God,"  they  de- 
scribed simply  but  vividly  what  passed  before 
their  eyes— events,  for  the  most  part,  of  which 
they  could  say  :  •'  All  of  which  we  saw,  some  of 
which  we  were."  Altogether,  the  interest  of  the 
events,  the  charm  of  the  writers,  the  romantic 
figure  of  their  lion-hearted  hero,  make  the  latest 
issue  of  the  series  as  exceptionally  interesting 
as  fine  and  thorough  editing  make  it  an  exception- 
ally valuable  book.  (Putnam.  ti,2$.y—Bcsi{m 
Advertiser, 


IMPRESSIONS  OP  RUSSIA. 


Dr.  Georgb  Brandes.  the  eminent  Danish 
critic,  is  thoroughly  cosmopolitan,  a  man  appar- 
ently without  prejudices,  a  keen  observer,  a  sound 
reasoner,  a  fearless  thinker.  His  "  Impressions 
of  Russia."  now  offered  to  American  readers 
through  Mr.  Eastman's  highly  meritorious  trans- 
lation, were  gained  in  the  course  of  a  three 
months'  visit  to  the  empire  of  the  tsars.  One 
must  not,  therefore,  expect  to  find  a  profound 
and  exhaustive  study  of  the  Russian  character ; 
but  impressions,  provided  they  are  the  impres- 
sions of  an  acute  and  intelligent  mind,  are  often 
worth  more  than  the  laborious  conclusions  of  the 
philosopher.  Dr.  Brandes  is  a  master  of  the  im 
pressionist  method.  He  seizes  upon  the  essen- 
tial, he  brings  truths  into  picturesque  juxtaposi- 
tion, he  indulges  the  artistic  sense,  he  formulates 
theories  after  a  careful  examination  of  facts.  His 
book  is  intensely  readable  ;  it  gives  without  doubt 
a  faithful  idea  of  Russia,  and  it  will  be  relished  by 
many  who  have  found  the  available  literature  on 
that  topic  prosy  or  vague. 

Dr.  Brandes  keeps  his  wits  about  him  ;  he  is 
not  dogmatic,  but  he  has  confidence,  as  he  him- 
self says,  in  the  soundness  of  his  judgments  ;  he 
is  content  to  tell  only  of  what  he  sees.  .  .  . 
In  the  second  part  of  the  volume,  he  takes  a 


broad  survey  of  Russian  literature  from  "The 
Song  of  Igor"  to  Leo  Tolstoi.  In  aJl  Dr. 
Brandes  finds  indications  of  the  broadly  consti- 
tuted Russian  nature,  which  he  likens,  aptly 
enough,  to  "  the  black  earth,"  that  deep  belt  of 
fertile  soil  that  stretches  across  the  empire.  The 
Russian  nature,  like  the  Russian  soil,  he  says,  ts 
open,  rich,  luxurious,  receptive,  warm  without 
glow  or  heat,  giving  the  impression  of  inexhaus- 
sible  exuberance.  The  trait  which  he  found 
most  prominent  and  which  he  admired  most  was 
••  a  broad  and  proud  frankness."  "  Nowhere  else." 
Dr.  Brandes  remarks,  "are  men  and  women  oc- 
cupying the  most  'advanced  places  in  culture 
heard  expressing  themselves  so  openly  and  with- 
out reserve. 

Radicals  in  everything,  the  Russians  are  at 
once  gentle  and  ferocious,  imitative  and  original, 
sluggish,  yet  terrific  in  action,  peace-loving,  but 
mighty  in  war.  Strange  and  contradictory  race, 
to  whom  belongs  a  large  share  ot  the  earth's  fu- 
ture ;  for  when  we  think  of  Russia  it  is  well  to 
remember  that  she  numbers  one  hundred  millions, 
that  her  area  is  now  one-sixth  of  the  whole  globe. 
and  that  she  adds  to  her  dominion  every  year  a 
territory  twice  as  large  as  the  State  of  Massachu- 
setts.    (Crowell,  $1.25.) — Boston  Beacan^ 


THE  RIVERSIDE  LIBRARY  FOR  YOUNG  PEOPLE. 


The  need,  then,  is  plainly  for  books  which  on 
the  one  hand  do  not  by  their  condescending  air 
seem  to  take  him  for  a  ninny,  and  on  the  other 
which  present  difficulties  nut  great  enough  to 
alienate  his  interest.  This  golden  mean  the  pub- 
lishers of  the  Riverside  Library  for  Young  Peo- 
ple seem  bent  on  attaining.  This  series  of  vol- 
umes is  well  and  wisely  planned.  It  will  be  com- 
posed chiefly  of  books  treating  the  subjects  of 
history,  biography,  travel,  natural  history,  etc.; 
each  volume  will  be  the  good  work  of  a  good 
writer ;  no  one  of  them  will  be  written  in  what 
has  been  called  with  happy  sarcasm  the  "child- 


ese  dialect  ;  "  no  one  of  them  will  be  that  picus 
fraud,  instruction  disguised  as  fiction,  which  chil- 
dren so  sharply  and  rightly  resent  when  they  dis- 
cover it  ;  and,  finally,  the  books  will  be  such  only 
as  in  the  judgment  of  the  editors  are  likely  to 
have  a  permanent  worth  and  interest. 

This  is  an  ideal  plan,  the  good  sense  and  right 
philosophy  of  which  must  strike  every  one.  More- 
over, if  we  may  base  a  judgment  of  the  whole 
series  on  its  first  volume,  the  ideal  plan  is  to  be 
ideally  carried  out. 

Mr.  John  Fbke's  account  of  **  The  War  of  In- 
dependence "  is  history  in  miniature.   It  Is  charm- 
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ingly  written  in  simple,  fluent  English,  which 
nevertheless  makes  no  pretence  of  being  in  words 
of  one  syllable  ;  it  is  as  entertaining  as  a  noyel, 
and  it  contains  a  better,  clearer  account  of  the  re- 
volt of  the  colonies  against  British  aggression 
than  we  ever  met  in  any  child's  history.  It  is 
perfectly  proportioned.  But  its  supreme  merit 
is  that  it  insists  upon  causes  and  e£Fects.  upon  po- 
litical conditions  rather  than  upon  events.  Most 
writers  for  children  think  that  if  they  describe 
Paul  Revere's  ride,  the  Boston  massacre,  Lexing- 
ton and  Banker  Hill  and  other  picturesque  events 
of  the  war,  they  have  done  their  whole  duty. 
Mr.  Fiske,  however,  sets  before  his  young  read- 
ers, in  a  perfectly  clear  and  interesting  way,  the 
conditions  in  America  and  England  that  led  to 
the  war,  how  it  was  only  one  side  of  a  contest 
which  was  being  waged  also  in  England  ;  why  it 
was  that  King  George  was  so  bitter  against  the 


Americans ;  why  it  was  that  the  Continental  Con- 
gress was  so  weak  ;  why  it  was,  again,  that  the 
Constitution  was  so  long  in  adopting.  In  short, 
he  has  presented  his  young  readers  the  philoso- 
phy of  history,  as  well  as  the  facts,  and  made  it 
interesting  as  only  a  master  of  style  such  as  he 
could  make  it.  '*  When  I  give  lectures  to  school- 
boys and  school  girls,"  he  writes,"  I  observe  that 
a  reference  to  cause  and  effect  always  seems  to 
heighten  the  interest  of  the  story."  It  does,  and 
it  heightens  the  value,  also.  So  that  we  may 
pronounce  this  hardly  with  hesitation  the  best 
history  of  the  War  of  Independence  ever  written 
for  young  people.  If  the  other  volumes  of  the 
series  are  on  a  level  with  this  one,  its  success  is 
certain  wherever  the  formation  of  good  taste  in 
reading  in  young  people  is  deemed  of  impor- 
tance. (Houghton,  M.&  Co.  Ea,  75  c,)— -Boston 
Advertiser. 


THE  STORY  OF  TWO  IDEALISTS. 


There  is  rare  pleasure  in  store  for  certain  re- 
flective people  who  may  read  **  The  Story  of 
William  and  Lucy  Smith,"  which  has  been  edited 
by  George  S.  Merriam.  William  Smith  has  been 
dead  for  seventeen  years,  and  his  wife  for  eight  ; 
and  their  writings  are  practically  unknown.  Yet 
the  story  of  their  lives  is  full  of  charm  and  beauty, 
and  reveals  them  as  people  of  exquisite  qualities 
of  mind  and  heart. 

What  the  world  has  known,  if  it  had  Curiosity. 
is  that  William  Smith  was  an  English  thinker  and 
critic  who  was  born  in  180S  and  died  in  1872,  hav- 
ing written,  for  more  than  thirty  years,  unsigned 
articles  of  great  merit  for  Blackwood's,  and  two 
strange  books  of  philosophical  reverie,  called 
••  Thorndale  "  and  "  Gravenhurst."  When  he  died, 
Blackwooa's  said  of  him  :  "  No  better  type  could 
be  found  of  the  true  man  of  letters,  the  student, 
scholar,  and  critic  of  our  days  ;  that  charm  of 
culture  which,  next  to  genius,  is  almost  the  most 
delightful  of  mental  conditions,  was  his  in  an  emi- 
nent degree." 

And  the  world  might  also  have  known  that 
Lucy  Cumming  Smith,  his  wife,  was  a  bright, 
clever  woman  who  made  translations,  verses,  and 
occasionally  stories,  for  which  she  apparently 
cared  less  than  the  public  that  soon  forgot  them. 

But  this  volume  shows  us  people  of  infinitely 
(greater  worth  than  the  works  which  they  left  be- 
hind them.  It  is  the  story  of  two  idealists  who 
lived  beautiful  lives,  who  fell  in  love  with  each 
other  in  middle  life,  who  married  when  one  was 
forty  and  the  other  fifty,  and  for  ten  years  were 
supremely  happy  together  without  wealth  or 
fame.  When  death  ended  the  union,  the  widow 
lived  out  her  years,  with  memory  and  hope  as 
constant  companions  to  recall  his  image  and  per- 
-  petuate  his  virtues. 


The  remarkable  thing  about  William  and  Lucy 
Smith  is  that,  while  both  were  sensitive  souls, 
with  the  hearts  of  poets  and  children,  they  still 
(contrary  to  the  theory  that,  for  the  man  or 
woman  who  feels,  existence  is  an  increasing  pain) 
found  a  perpetual  joy  in  living,  even  in  old  age  as 
in  youth. 

Here  was  a  man  who  was  from  his  youth  pon- 
dering over  the  deepest  problems  of  philosophy, 
and  working  his  way  from  belief  to  doubt,  denial, 
and  agnosticism.  He  was  almost  a  recluse,  who 
gave  up  the  opportunities  of  life,  saw  himself 
passed  by  his  inferiors,  missed  fame  and  fortune, 
and  yet  was.  in  the  words  of  his  wife,  "cheerful 
beyond  any  one  I  knew,  or.  at  least,  cheerful  with 
a  kind  of  cheerfulness  I  have  never  known  — 
something  akin  to  morning  sunlight,  the  soaring 
songs  of  larks,  the  sportiveness  of  young  wood- 
land creatures." 

In  the  bent  of  his  mind,  his  fine  culture,  his  ex- 
treme sensitiveness,  he  was  strangely  like  Amiel, 
and  yet  the  latter  found  life  an  exquisite  torture. 

To  be  perfectly  frank,  we  care  very  little  for 
William  Smith*s  philosophy  as  expounded  by  Mr. 
Merriam.  He  was,  no  doubt,  a  thinker  of  acute- 
ness  and  profundity  ;  but  his  interest  for  us  is  in 
the  fact  that  he  lived  an  idyllic  life  —  which  was 
manly,  honest,  and  intensely  sincere. 

And  we  care  little  for  Lucy  Smith's  poetry  (as 
little  as  she  cared  for  it  herself).  The  significant 
thing  is  that  she  could  many  an  idealist  and  not 
make  him  miserable.  More  than  that,  she  was  a 
woman  of  infinite  fancy  and  variety,  with  a  genius 
fur  friendship  and  a  capacity  for  not  disappoint- 
ing her  admirers.  One  expects  affection  in  a 
woman,  but  this  woman  was  intelligently  affec- 
tionate, which  is  a  rarer  quality.  (Houghton.  $2.) 
"Life, 
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The  mosquito  was  the  first  boat-builder, 
that  I  am  certain. 

"  Vessels  larg^e  may  venture  more. 
But  little  boats  should  keep  near  shore," 

says  wise  B.  Franklin.  Mrs.  Mosquito  has  prob- 
ably heard  of  that  bit  of  wisdom,  for  she  some- 
times chooses  such  very  small  puddles  in  which 
to  sail  her  boats,  that  a  careless  cow,  stepping  in, 
tramples  the  puddle  out  of  existence,  much  to  the 
detriment  of  mosquito  children,  no  doubt. 

You  will  take  Mrs.  Mosquito's  boat  for  a  bit  of 
soot,  if  you  are  not  careful.  But  pick  it  up  and 
you  will  see  the  tiny  eggs  massed  together  so 
regularly,  the  whole  narrowing,  toward  either 
end  according  to  boat-shape.  You  cannot  make 
such  a  boat  sink.  Put  it  into  a  bottle  and  pour 
in  water.  The  mosquito  boat  will  always  come 
up  on  top,  if  the  eggs  have  not  batched.  Mos- 
quitoes vary  in  the  length  of  time  they  require  ere 
they  can  come  forth  to  bid  defiance  to  mankind. 
Some  that  I  had  took  sixty-eight  days  or  more, 
I  believe,  but  those  mosquitoes  must  have  been 
quite  a  dilatory  set,  the  usual  time  being  about 
four  weeks  after  hatching. 


THE  MOSQUITO. 

Of  Mosquito  infants  are  really  bright  appearing 
persons.  A  good  many  people  are  not  aware 
that  there  are  two  forms  of  these  creatures  before 
they  have  wings.  A  man  with  whom  I  once  con- 
versed, while  knowing  mosquito  "  boats"  and 
mosquito  "  wrigglers,"  was  yet  ignorant  that  there 
is  a  middle  pupa  stage  of  "  tumblers/*  as  the 
club-shaped  creatures  are  called.  The  tumblers 
are  said  not  to  eat  anything,  so  one  can  hardly 
wonder  at  the  hunger  of  the  winged  creatures  that 
come  from  them.  Well  do  I  remember  spending 
a  night  among  the  swamps  of  the  Sacramento 
River,  when  a  child,  and  seeing  the  enormous 
swarms  of  mosquitoes  above  the  trees,  humming 
like  a  lot  of  bees.  Wise  writers  say  that  the  lady 
mosquitoes  alone  bite,  and  that  the  gentlemen  coo- 
tent  themselves  with  dwelling  in  swamps  and 
woods.  But  four  trustworthy  people  and  two 
veracious  horses  could  testify  that  there  were  a 
large  delegation  of  lady  mosquitoes  in  the  Sacn- 
mento  swamps  that  night,  and  that  fire  and  smoke 
did  not  prevail  against  them.  (Houghton,  M.  ft 
Co.  75  c.) — From  Bamforcfs  •*  Up  and  Dawn  tke 
Brooks.'* 


SCIENCE   AND   LITERATURE. 


Literature  is  more  interested  in  some  branches 
of  science  than  in  others;  more  interested  in  me- 
teorology than  in  mineralogy;  more  interested  in 
the  superior  sciences,  like  astronomy  and  geology, 
than  in  the  inferior  experimental  sciences  ;  has  a 
warmer  interest  in  Humboldt  the  traveller  than  in 
Humboldt  the  mineralogist;  in  Audubon  and  Wil* 
son  than  in  the  experts  land  feather-splitters  who 
have  finished  their  tasks;  in  Watts,  Morse,  Frank- 
lin, than  in  the  masters  of  theories  and  formu- 
las; and  has  a  greater  stake  in  virtue,  heroism, 
character,  beauty,  than  in  all  the  knowledge  in  the 
world.  There  is  no  literature  without  a  certain 
subtle  and  vital  blending  of  the  real  and  the  ideal. 

Unless  knowledge  in  some  way  issues  in  life,  in 
character,  in  impulse,  in  motive,  in  love,  in  virtue, 
in  some  live  human  quality  or  attribute,  it  does 
not  belong  to  literature.  Man,  and  man  alone, 
is  of  perennial  interest  to  man.  In  nature  we 
glean  only  the  human  traits — only  those  things 
that  in  some  way  appeal  to,  or  are  interpretative 
of,  the  meaning  or  ideal  within  us.  Unless  the 
account  of  your  excursi;>n  to  field  or  forest,  or  to 
the  bowels  of  the  earth,  or  the  bottom  of  the  sea, 
has  some  human  interest,  and  in  some  measure 
falls  in  with  the  festival  of  life,  literature  will 
none  of  it. 

All  persons  are  interested  in  the  live  bird  and 
in  the  live  animal,  because  they  dimly  read  them- 
selves there,  or  see  their  own  lives  rendered  in 


new  characters  on  another  plane.     That  which  is 
more  directly  related  to  what  may  be  called  ooi. 
artificial  life — our  need  for  shelter,  clothing,  food 
transportation — such  as  the  factory,  the  mill,  the 
forge,  the  railway,  and   the  whole  catalogue  of 
useful  arts,  is  of  less  interest,  and    literature  ii 
shyer  of  it.     And  it  may  be  observed  that  the 
more  completely  the  thing  is  taken  out  of  naiore 
and  artificial ized,  the  less  interest  we  take  in  iL 
Thus  the  sailing  vessel  is  more  pleasing  to  coo- 
template  than  the  steamer;  the  old  grist-mill,  witk 
its  dripping  water-wheel,  than  the   steam-miO; 
the  open  fire  than  the  stove  or  register.    Tooh 
or  implements  are  not  so  interesting  as  weapons, 
nor  the  trades  as  the  pursuit  of  hunting,  fisbinf. 
surveying,  exploring.     A  jack-knife  is  not  so  m- 
teresting  as  an  arrow-head,  a  rifle  as  a  war-dob, 
a  watch  as  an  hour-glass,  a  threshing-machiae  js 
the  flying  flail.    Commerce  is  less  interesting  to 
literature  than  war,  because  it  is   more  artificial: 
nature  does  not  have  such  full  swing  in  it.    Tbe 
blacksmith  Interests  us  more  than  the  gnnsmitk. 
we  see  more  of  nature  at  his  forge;  the  fanner  ii 
dearer  to  literature  than  the  merchant  ;  the  gar- 
dener than  the  agricultural  chemist;  the  drorer. 
the  herder,  the  fisherman,  the  lumberman,  tbe 
lyiner,  are  more  interesting  to  her  than  the  ntf 
of  more  elegant  and  artificial  puniuits.    (Hoqgk> 
ton,  M.  &  Co.     %i.)^From  Burroughs'  **  Imdm 
Studies:' 
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THE  WIFE'S  COLD  EYE. 


All  book  collectors  should  have  a  little  volume 
issued  recently  under  the  title  of  **  The  Ene- 
mies of  Books."  In  this  interesting  work  we  are 
told  very  truly  that  women,  as  a  class,  are  the  ene- 
mies of  books.  We  have  a  well-defined  suspicion 
that  women,  as  a  class,  are  the  enemies  of  relics 
of  every  kind.  We  think  that  women  care  noth- 
ing for  relics  (as  relics)  except  such  as  are  genu- 
ine heirlooms— articles  likely  to  testify  to  the 
antiquity  or  the  honor  of  their  own  ancestry. 
In  Grose's  "  Olio,"  which,  by  the  way,  was  pub- 
lished after  Grose*s  death,  there  is  to  be  found  an 
amusing  letter  from  a  woman  who  holds  up  to  de- 
rision and  scorn  the  follies  of  the  pursuit  of  the 
antiquarian;  The  truth  is  that  the  hardest  part  of 
the  work  of  a  collector  is  in  sneaking  his  treas- 
ures into  his  own  house.  There  is  no  delight  in 
being  confronted  by  an  irate  spouse  who  greets 
you  with:  "  More  books,  eh  ?  More  books  with 
which  to  lumber  up  the  house  !  And  /  suffering 
for  months  in  the  lieed  of  a  new  dress  !" 

But  there  are  ways  of  evading — of  eluding — 
that  wifely  vigilance  which  with  feline  shrewd- 
ness, not  to  say  basilisk  remorselessness,  rivets 
its  argus  eyes  upon  the  wayward  husband.    You 
can  sneak  your  precious  books  into  your  house 
in  the  dead  of  night  after  your  wife  has  retired. 
This  was  the  practice  of  that  good  and  great 
man,  Henry  Ward  Beecher,  as  he  himself  has 
borne  witness.     But  there  is  nothing  valorous  in 
this   practice;  it   is  taking  a  mean,  a  cowardly 
advantage  of    one's  spouse.      Another    shrewd 
scheme  is  to  write  your  father's  name  in  your 
new  books.     We  have  several  recent  publications 
in   which  the  name  of  the  paternal  has  been 
penned,  yet  that  father  died  (God  rest  his  soul) 
twenty    years   ago.    The    wife    recognizes  the 
father's  name,  and,  never  thinking  to  look  at  the 
date   of  the  publication,  is  satisfied.     Oh,  who 
would  destroy  or  weaken  the  confidence  of  a  lov- 
ing:, trusting  woman  ? 

He,  however,  who  would  be  truly  bold  and 
valorous  will  not  content  himself  with  these  pal- 
try artifices.  He  will  take  his  newly  acquired 
volumes  under  his  arms,  march  bravely,  ay,  blus- 
teringly,  into  the  house,  and  exhibit  the  prizes  to 
his  wife  with  a  certain  assumed  but  fervent  air  of 
exultation. 

"Did  you  buy  them?"  she  will  ask,  perhaps 
coldly. 

Then  will  the  varlet  husband  answer,  "  No,  of 
coarse  not; "  he  will  say  they  are  a  gift  from 
Jones  or  Brown  or  Smith.  Invariably  that  will 
reconcile  the  wife;  she  will  say,  "How  nice,"  or 
sooaewhat  to  that  effect. 

If,  perchance,  she  asks  why  Jones  or  Brown  or 


Smith  should  happen  to  make  you  so  valuable  a 
present,  the  culprit  will  answer  that  he  had  put 
the  donor  under  some  sort  of  obligation — had 
rescued  his  favored  child  from  drowning  or  per- 
formed in  his  behalf  some  likely  prodigy  of 
valor.  By  this  means  the  wife  is  not  only 
quieted  but  filled  with  the  most  pleasing  assur- 
ances of  her  husband's  magnanimity,  bravery,  and 
popularity. 

Another  bold  stroke  is  made  by  him  who 
marches  boldly  into  the  house  with  an  armful  of 
books  and  says:  "Wife,  I  have  brought  you  a 
present;  see,  arc  they  not  beautiful?" 

This  will  work  occasionally  ;  but  it  must  not  be 
tried  too  often — it  should  not  be  abused. 

Other  new  books  which  are  overhauled  by  the 
wife  who  has  been  lying  in  ambush  can  be  hustled 
through  under  the  plea  that  they  are  books  which 
somebody  else  borrowed  long  ago  and  neglected 
to  return. 

The  longer  a  man  is  engaged  at  collecting,  the 
more  fertile  he  becomes  in  the  art  of  introducing 
new  books  into  his  house  under  the  very  eyes  of 
his  wife.  Some  years  ago  we  took  home  a  fine  * 
set  of  Rabelais.  The  divinity  who  directs  tem- 
poral and  spiritual  affairs  in  that  quiet  home  in- 
quired :"  More  books,  eh?"  "Yes,"  we  an- 
swered, "  and  just  the  books  you've  been  wanting 
— Dr.  Rabelais'  works  ;  it's  a  smart  thing  for  us 
to  save  doctor's  bills  when  we  can."  This  scheme 
worked  smoothly  enough  for  a  month  or  two.  But 
one  blustery  night  the  baby  began  to  bark  with  the 
croup,  and  then  we  knew  that  a  crisis  was  at  hand. 
The  spectacle  of  a  woman  sitting  up  in  bed  and 
nervously  thumbing  her  way  through  the  works 
of  Dr.  Frangois  Rabelais  for  a  remedy  for  croup 
was  but  the  awful  calm  which  preceded  a  storm. 
Oh,  the — but  no;  rather  let  us  drop  a  curtain 
over  that  event,  leaving  it  to  the  imagination  of 
the  reader  to  complete  the  sequel  as  he  may 
please.  The  next  Christmas  we  got  a  very  neat 
volume  of  *'  Opie  on  Lying  "  in  our  stocking. 

How  happy  must  be  the  lot  of  public  librarians  ? 
With  what  hopeless  envy  do  we  regard  the  possi- 
bilities of  the  learned  William  F.  Poole  and 
the  accomplished  Fred  Hild.  For  if  a  man  be  a 
professional  librarian — that  is  to  say,  if  he  be  in 
charge  of  a  public  library — what  a  wealth  of  op- 
portunity he  has  to  run  that  feminine  blockade 
which  is  set  about  the  average  bibliomaniac  !  If 
any  wifely  Interrogatories  be  put,  it  suffices  to 
answer:  "These?  Oh,  these  are  merely  some 
books  I  brought  up  from  the  library."    - 

But  trust  a  man  to  invent  an  excuse.  And 
trust  a  woman  to  dissect  it. — Eugene  Field,  in  the 
Chicago  News. 
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A  GENTLEMAN   OP  PAIRDEN.* 


By  Ella  Loomis  Pratt. 


CHAPTER   XIII. 

HOW  JOE   FOUND   OUT. 

Mr.  Mullein  slipped  Jack  into  the  game-bag, 
not  without  remonstrance  on  the  part  of  that 
privileged  member  of  his  family,  slung  the  re- 
ceptable  on  his  back,  took  down  his  gun,  and 
roused  Fox  and  Brown  from  their  dreams.  Then 
'Liz*beth  entered,  inopportunely,  as  Joe  thought. 
He  preferred  not  to  reveal  his  plans  to  Mrs.  Mul- 
lein, knowing  that  they  would  fail  to  gain  her  ap- 
proval. 
"  Now  for  the  huntin',  I  s'pose,"  said  'Liz'beth. 
Joe  kept  his  face  toward  his  spouse  and  gave 
Jack  a  slap  to  make  him  quiet.  "  Yes,  mom,"  he 
answered,  '*  I'm  on  a  fresh  scent.  A  sly  ole  fox, 
Liz'beth." 

"  Wish  you  would  get  on  the  scent  of  your 
duty  once,"  said  'Liz*beth,  shaking  the  snow  from 
her  skirts  and  stamping  her  feet.  She  had  just 
come  from  the  barn,  where  she  had  been  feed- 
ing the  cow. 

*'  P'raps  I  be  on  the  scent  of  duty^^Juin'  as  Td 
be  done  by.  Oh,  you  needn't  open  them  eyes  o* 
youm.  Duty  and  Joe  Mullein  ain't  so  fur  apart 
as  you  may  think,  on  this  present  afternoon." 
And  tucking  some  tobacco  into  his  check  Joe  de- 
parted after  the  manner  of  a  crab,  in  order  that 
the  agitated  condition  of  the  game-bag  might  be 
concealed. 

The  fresh  scent  was  peculiar.  It  lay  straight 
along  the  river-bank  to  the  north,  and  Joe  followed 
it  persistently  for  six  miles  in  the  face  of  a  sharp 
wind,  never  heeding  the  whirring  of  the  partridges, 
nor  the  rabbits  galloping  away  for  their  lives.  It 
was  a  lonely  road,  running  mostly  through  wood- 
land, but  not  a  silent  one.  For  there  were  many 
ash  trees  in  the  woods,  and  the  ashes  always  roar 
a  bass  song  in  the  winter-time,  and  they  sang  that 
day  very  deep  and  strong.  Then  the  air  was  full 
of  the  voices  of  trembling  leaf-ghosts,  clinging  to 
the  beeches  on  every  hand.  Only  the  mummies 
of  the  golden-rod  and  the  skeletons  of  the  cat- 
tails— looking  like  the  spars  of  a  miniature  fleet 
bereft  of  their  rigging — were  stark  and  silent. 

Jack,  after  turning  innumerable  summersets, 
finally  rolled  himself  into  a  ball  and  went  to  sleep. 
The  setter,  tired  with  many  a  scamper,  and  much 
scaring  up  of  birds  to  no  purpose,  and  the  hound, 
sniffing  the  air  in  vain  for  scent  of  foxes,  and  much 
perplexed  by  this  steady  keeping  of  the  road, 
followed  the  crunch,  crunch  of  their  master's 
boots,  wondering,  perhaps,  what  could  interest 
Joe  more  than  game.  The  valley  grew  narrow- 
er.    Beeches  gave  place  to  spruce  trees,  and  hem- 

•  Copyrijihi,  1889,  by  Ella  Loomis  Frail. 


locks  with  ragged  crows'  nests  in  the  branches 
leaned  over  the  frozen  river.  The  moontains, 
which  from  the  valley  below  looked  blue  and  soft, 
grew  nigged  and  forbidding  on  nearer  approach. 
The  road  became  steep  and  ill-trodden,  and  Joe 
was  glad  to  pause  at  the  top  of  a  long  hill  for 
breath.  He  stood  on  the  brim  of  a  mighty  bowl 
in  the  depths  of  which  a  handful  of  houses  were 
hidden,  like  the  dregs  of  a  bowl  of  wassait  The 
track  wound  down  among  rocks  and  scrubby 
growths  of  trees,  with  here  a  railing  and  there  a 
parapet  of  logs  or  stones  to  insure  the  traveller 
against  a  headlong  journey  into  the  hamlet  below. 
Half-running,  half-sliding,  Joe  made  his  descent  ot 
the  tortuous  path,  and  arrived  at  a  brisk  trot  among 
the  dregs;  the  setter  barking  and  careering  about. 
Fox,  feeling  very  lively  no  doubt,  but  baying  most 
dismally,  while  Jack,  badly  shaken  up,  turned  and 
scratched  and  beat  Joe's  back  through  his  prison 
with  his  spiteful  paws. 

It  was  dusk  when  the  narrow  street  of  the  Bovi 
was  gained.  At  least  it  was  dusk  there;  but  the 
mountains  are  so  high,  and  crowd  so  closely  about 
this  bit  of  a  village,  that  the  Bowlers  are  cheat- 
ed out  of  a  good  share  of  their  daylight,  and  yon 
may  be  sure  when  the  stars  are  beginning  to  shine 
for  them  that  the  flush  of  the  sun  has  act  left  the 
hills  east  of  Fairden. 

There  was  a  glow  through  the  red  curtains  of 
the  uvern,  and  candle-light  shone  in  the  kitcbcos 
of  the  seven  poor  houses  in  its  neighborhood. 
Towards  the  smallest  of  these  Joe  turned  bis 
steps,  walking  in  a  fan  of  light  spread  out  on  the 
snow  from  a  window.  As  he  opened  the  door, 
high  and  shrill  there  gushed  out  a  strain  of  a 
country  dancing-tune,  his  favorite  MoDey-mnsk, 
in  fact.  "  De,  di,  di,  di,  de^  de,  de,  dem^  di.de 
de,  de.  de." 

It  was  a  little  woman,  a  surprisingly  this 
woman,  who,  sitting  alone  by  her  fireside,  sang 
the  tune  a  good  deal  through  her  piquant  nose, 
beating  time  the  while  with  her  stout  little  shoes* 
Wonderfully  like  the  emblems  on  ancient  tomb- 
stones was  her  face,  back  from  which  her  moose- 
colored  hair  was  drawn  and  fastened  in  asmll 
tight  knob  high  on  her  crown.  She  was  dressed 
in  a  melancholy  gown  of  faded  black,  short  enough 
to  reveal  a  strip  of  stocking  of  the  same  moorofoJ 
hue.  A  black-fringed  kerchief  was  fastened  abotf 
her  meagre  throat  by  an  oval  brooch,  whereia. 
■  under  glass,  as  in  a  show  case,  was  preserved  a 
red  lock  of  hair,  which  all  the  dwellers  of  the  Bovi 
knew  once  bristled  on  the  head  of  her  husband, 
dead  now  these  many  years.  Surely  not  the 
most  cheerful  apparition  to  meet  of  a  winter  ereii- 
ing  at  the  end  of  along  walk.     But  Joe,  though  he 
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may  have  had  aa  opinion  on  this  subject,  gave  no 
hint  of  it  in  his  demeanor,  as  he  strode  to  her  side 
and  grasped  her  fingers  in  his  giant  paw. 

"  Hope  I  see  you  well,  Cousin  Juicy  Ann,"  he 
cried,  sliaking  her  hand  with  fervor.  "Come 
down  the  holler  a-purpose  to  give  ye  a  call,seein' 
I's  near.  On  the  track  of  an  ole  fox,  Juley  Ann. 
Sly  Greet urs,  them  ole  foxes,"  and  he  took  off  his 
cap,  rumpled  up  his  mane,  and  sat  down  along- 
side of  Cousin  Juley  Ann,  while  Fox  and  Brown 
composed  themselves  for  a  nap  on  the  floor. 

The  little  woman  turned  her  head  on  one  side, 
much  like  a  barn-yard  fowl  looking  out  for  hawks, 
and  gave  a  croon  by  way  of  response.  Then  she 
pointed  to  Joseph's  gun,  which  he  had  placed 
against  the  wall  by  the  door. 

"  Is  that  weepon  loaded  ?  "  she  asked,  and  being 
assured  that  it  was,  as  indeed  she  might  have 
known  without  asking,  she  refused  to  allow  her 
visitor  to  remain  in  the  house  a  moment  unless 
Che  gun  was  removed. 

"  Do  you  take  it  away,  Joe  Mullein,  and  set  it 
against  the  garding  wall  with  the  muzzle  a-pint- 
ing  up  the  mounting  toe-wards  the  cemetry,*' 
and  she  went  to  the  house-door  herself  to  see  that 
her  directions  were  obeyed. 

"  Feared  o'  my  life  of  a  gun,"  she  said,  when 
Joe,  having  done  as  he  was  bid,  was  reseated. 
**  Dreffle  onstkldy  mashchines — go  off  anytime. 
It  etfn  amost  seems  'sef  Satan  himself  come 
round  to  let  'em  off,  when  nobody's  a-touching 
'cm.  That's  the  way  Sam's  took,  you  reck'lect  ?" 
"*  Wa-al  !  guess  I  don't  forget  it.  Juicy  Ann. 
Turrible  business  that  was,  turrible,"  and  Joe  and 
Juley  Ann  sighed  in  concert  and  looked  sorrow- 
ful. 

**And  how  be  ye,  any  way?"  inquired  Mr. 
Mullein,  breaking  away  from  recollections  of  the 
unfortunate  Sam.  "Putty  chipper?  though  I 
needn't  ask  ;  alius  air  the  liveliest  little  critter — 
singing  away  to  herself." 

"  Middling,  unly  middling,"  said  Cousin  Juley 
Ann. 

"And  how's  business?"  continued  Joe,  with 
much  apparent  interest. 

•*  That  ain't  even  middling.  Dreffle  slack.  They 
•don't  send  off  scarcely  any  letters  this  winter ; 
and  my  writing-paper  a-  lying  on  the  shelf  thar  ! 
No  call  for't.     No." 

•*  Sho  !"  said  Joe,  **  want  to  know  ! " 
**  When  they  do  write  they  toke  birch-bark," 
said  Mrsi  Juley  Ann  in  a  grieved  tone.  "  Yes, 
sir,  they  do.  I've  sent  a  many  birch-bark  letters 
through  this  'ere  very  same  post-office — fust  and 
last,"  and  she  pointed  with  an  if-you-can-believe- 
me  expression  towards  a  well-scoured  table  where- 
on reposed  a  family  Bible. 

' '  Wa-al,  birch-bark  does  seem  to  a  growed  a 
purpose  for  writin*  letters  on.    Fact." 

•*  They   'pear  10  think  so,"  Mrs.  Ju!cy    Ann 


said.  "I'd  never  a  got  that  stock  o'  paper  if  I'd 
a  knowed  what  their  views  ware,"  and  she  looked 
disconsolately  at  a  half  ream  or  so  on  a  shelf. 

"  Oh,  wal,"  said  Joe,  '*  you'll  be  usin'  of  it  your- 
self, Juley.  You  must  have  a  mortal  sight  o' 
letters  to  write.  Bein'  in  the  post-office  so  makes 
a  sort  of  public  cha  rackxtx  on  ye." 

*'  Certing.     Business  letters." 

The  thin  woman  looked  dignified,  leaned  back 
in  her  chair,  and  crossed  her  hands  genteelly. 

"  To  say  nothin*  of  letters  to  your  acquaintance 
abroad." 

"  Yes,"  she  said  it  high.  "  Yes,"  she  said  it  low. 
"Yes,"  she  changed  her  tone  again.  '*  Yes,"  she 
whispered  it. 

"  And  not  to  mention  so  many  you  have  to 
write  to  refuse  them^  you  know,  Juley  Ann,"  con- 
tinued Joe. 

'*  Ye-es,  to  be  sure,  I  might,  but  it  ain't  safe  to 
resk  sich  in  the  mail.  Being  in  the  business,  I 
know  how  oftentimes  letters  go  astray,  one  way 
and  another." 

"So  ! "  said  Joe.  "  Wal,  now,  I  don't  see  what 
you  du.    They  hevto  be  answered." 

*'  Oh,  to  be  sure.  Certing.  To  them  as  lives  dis- 
tant from  here  I  send  word  by  some  trusty  per- 
son. 

"  Oh,"  said  Joseph, "  oho  !  that's  the  way  on't." 

"  Oh,  yes,  I  have  aplenty  of  offers  by  mail,  and 
by  word  of  mouth.  But  I'm  obleeged  to  refuse 
'em.  Oh,  yes,  suitors  a  plenty,  but  between  you 
and  me,  they  ain't  quite  my  equals.  I  don't  en- 
courage 'em  — never'd  do  in  the  world,  and  then 
I  ain't  certing  nuther  if  they  ain't  after  my  prop- 
erty." 

"  Oh,"  said  Joe,  "that's  the  way  on't ! " 

"  'Tain't  best  to  be  in  a  hurry  about  these  sec- 
ond marriages,"  averred  Mrs.  Juley  Ann,  with  an 
air  of  great  wisdom.  "  I  told  ma  to  wait,  I  did. 
S'l, '  Ma,  you  can  du  better,'  and  she  could,  for  she 
hadn't  ben  hum  a  day  from  her  wedding-tower 
afore  a  fine  old  gentleman — rich  he  was— come 
over  the  mounting  a  purpose  to  see  her.  '  Thar, 
ma,'  s'l, '  you  see  now,'  and  ma  said  she  did.  She 
never  smiled  much  afterwards.  No,"  said  Juley 
Ann,  drawing  in  her  breath. 

Just  then  there  was  a  jingling  and  sliding  out- 
side, and  "  Whoa  !  Back  !  Sh  ! "  cried  some  one. 

"  The  stage  ! "  said  Juley  Ann,  and  established 
herself  behind  the  table.  Joe  hurried  to  the  door 
and  let  in  a  blast  of  cold  and  a  frosted  driver,  who 
slipping  and  stamping  slapped  down  a  mail-bag  in 
front  of  the  postmistress,  and  then  addressed  him- 
self to  the  comforting  of  his  benumbed  hands  and 
feet  for  a  few  minutes. 

Mm.  Juley  Ann  was  suddenly  invested  with  a 
great  deal  of  dignity.  She  rejected  Joe's  offers  of 
assisUnce  coldly  and  suspiciously.  The  big  Bible 
was  open  before  her.  The  half-dozen  newspapers 
she  arranged  in  a  precise  row  along  the  edge  of 
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the  table,  but  the  three  letters  she  placed  between 
the  leaves  of  Revelation. 

Mr.  Mullein's  eye  kept  wandering  towards  the 
post-office.  The  postmistress  stood  there  very 
straight,  and  looiced  at  Joseph  sharply,  as  jealous 
of  her  position  as  if  it  were  some  invention  not 
yet  patented. 

A  small  boy  entered.  He  was  unlike  any  boy 
raised  anywhere  out  of  the  Bowl.  His  hair  was 
queer,  his  clothes  were  queer,  his  face  was  queer- 
est of  all. 

**  Ain't  anything  for  our  folks,  is  ihey?"  in- 
quired the  boy,  advancing. 

"  Make  your  mahners."  said  Mrs.  Juley  Ann. 

The  boy  pulled  oil  his  hat,  executed  a  bow  that 
was  like  himself,  and  repeated  his  question. 

The  postmistress  took  up  the  newspapers  one 
after  another  and  read  the  address  on  each  as  she 
held  it  at  arm's-length  on  the  other  side  of  the 
candle^     **  No,"  said  she,  "  they  ain't  nothing." 

The  boy  was  turning  away. 

"  If  you  wish,"  said  she,  "  I  can  look  at  the 
letters.    I  have  sev'ral  letters."  ^ 

The  boy  stopped,  and  she  opened  Revela- 
tion. 

**  Know  anybody  round  here  by  the  name  of 
Marster  Tom  While  ?"  said  Juley  Ann,  pursing  up 
her  mouth  and  looking  at  the  boy  over  the  top  of 
her  glasses. 

He  stared  at  first,  then  broke  into  a  grin,  and 
held  out  his  hand. 

*'  See  what  comes  of  having  a  post-office,  now," 
said  Juley  Ann  graciously.  "Who  you  s'pose 
sent  it?" 

"  Dunno,"  waiting  impatiently. 

*'  Never  had  one  afore  ?" 

•*  No,  mom." 

"  Comes  from  Rhode  Island.  'Spose  you'll  be 
writing  back  an  ahnswer." 

"  Dunno." 

"  Don't  know  ?"  in  consternation.  "  Tom  White, 
do  you  mean  to  slight  your  privileges  ?  Yes,  you'll 
be  sending  an  ahnswer.  And  I've  got  some  o'  the 
beautifulest  paper  you  ever  see.  Sell  it  cheap," 
she  whispered  confidentially. 

Tom  White  threw  up  his  head.  The  letter 
which  he  had  finally  got  possession  of  warranted 
some  show  of  independence.  The  recipient  of  a 
letter  in  the  Bowl  became  a  person  of  importance 
for  days. 

"Birch-bark's  low  and  common.  Don't  send 
no  birch-bark  letters,  Tom  White,''  Mrs.  Juley 
Ann  called  after  him  as  he  closed  the  door. 

Thiee  or  four  men,  poor,  crooked,  patched 
creatures,  smelling  of  cider  and  looking  quite 
forlorn,  dropped  in  for  their  newspapers,  and 
dropped  out  again. 

'*  Consid'able  of  a  stir  to-  night,"  said  Joe. 

"Alius  is,  newspaper  night,'  said  his  cousin, 
wearily.      **  They  won't    come   for  the  rest,    I 


guess,"  and  leaving  two  papers  to  take  care  of 
themselves,  she  resumed  her  seat  by  the  fire. 

"  Had  orter  let  me  helped  ye,"  said  Joe.  "  S'pote 
you  hev  to  be  up  early  to  send  out  the  letters  in 
the  mornin*.  too." 

"  Yes;  it  keeps  me  tied  up  putty  dose." 

"  Got  a  good  many  letters  on  hand  now  ?" 

"Some." 

Joe  rose  and  began  walking  about  the  rcx>m. 
*'  Met  Nathan'l  Dalrymple  's  I's  comin'  along 
to-day.  Comes  up  this  way  'boat  ev'ry  day  for 
his  mail,  don't  he  ?  " 

"  Yes." 

"  That  old  grudge  o'  his  agin  the  Peerwelli 
makes  him  a  good  deal  o'  trouble."  Joe  remarkid. 
and  then  he  said  he  must  be  thinking  of  goiog. 

He  yawned  and  looked  out  of  the  window  near 
the  post-office.  Carelessly  he  leaned  against  the 
table,  and  in  an  absent-minded  way  opened  the 
repository  of  letters. 

Mrs.  Juley  Ann  sprang  forward  like  a  cat,  and 
clutched  his  arm.  "  No,  sir,  Joseph,"  she  cried, 
"cousins  is  cousins,  but  business  is  business,  and 
I  don't  allow  nobody  to  be  prying  and  peeking. 
Sech  of  the  mails  of  these  United  States  as  passes 
through  my  hands  shall  pass  through  honorabie, 
and  no  prying  and  no  peeking  from  nobody." 

"  Now,  now.  Cousin  Juley  Ann,"  said  Joe,  near- 
ly doubling  up  with  laughter.  "  No  offence, 
no  offence.  Like  to  see  you  fly,  I  du.  You  air  the 
tarnalist  little  critter  !  Off  like  powder.  ¥^a-al, 
wa-al,  I  must  be  goin',"  declared  Mr.  Mullein, 
but  he  reseated  himself  notwithstanding*.  For  he 
seldom  took  his  departure  from  a  house  without 
successive  warnings  as  to  his  intentions. 

He  lighted  his  pipe,  and  puffed  away,  regarding 
the  postmistress  meanwhile,  who  looked  through 
the  smoke  as  dim  as  an  old  daguerreotype,  much 
to  her  personal  improvement,  Joe  thought. 

"Taint  onpleasant,  is't?"  he  inquired  as  the 
small  woman  coughed. 

"  No,"  she  chirped.     "  Sam  smoked." 

"  Course,  I  reck'lect.  Reck'Iect  all  about  Sam. 
Sam's  a  good  feller.    About  right,  he  was." 

"  So  he  was,  and  yit,  jest  think  what  trouble  I 
had  with  our  folks  about  Sam.  Dead  set  against 
.  him,  they  was,  allers.  Made  a  division.  Said  I 
could  do  better,  they  did,  with  my  property. 
Never  could  see  him  as  he  was.  Uster  tell  ma 
she  see  him  as  folks  see  themselves  in  a  twisted 
looking-glass  of  ourn." 

**  Wa-al,  Juley,  you  kmnv  the  poorer  a  creetnr 
is  in  this  world  the  nigher  perfect  he's  got  to  be, 
and  no  credit  to  him  nuther." 

"  That's  so,"  said  Juley. 

"  And,  too,  the  humblier  a  creetur  is  in  this 
world,  the  nigher  perfect  he's  got  to  be,  and  no 
credit  to  him  nuther." 

She  tossed  up  her  head  when  Joe  said  this,  and 
her  eyes  sparkled.    "  Sam  humbly  !    I'd  thank  yoa 
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to  look  to  hum,  Mr.  Mnlleifi.  Sam  humbly  ! 
Ain't  you  'shamed  to  set  in  my  presence,  and  in 
the  presence  of  that  post-office,  and  talk  aginst 
Sam»  when  he's  gone,  and  ain't  here  to  stand  up 
for  himself.  And  I'll  tell  you  one  thing:  they 
want  a  genteeler-looking  man  in  the  Bowl  than 
that  same  Sam,  take  him  and  dress  him  up." 

'*  Oh,  genteel  !  Never  took  a  realizing  sense  of 
what  genteel  was,  I  swan ! "  with  a  meditative 
look.  '*  Wal,  Juley,  s'posln'  Sam  wasn't  humbly, 
but  genteel,  your  good  looks  was  more'n  enough 
for  two,  any  day.  Now,  Juley  ! "  be  cried,  watch- 
ing the  happy  effect  of  his  compliment .  "  Enough 
for  two  and  to  spare,"  and  Juley  Ann  smiled. 

Suddenly  Joe  started  from  his  chair.  *'  True 
as  you  live,"  he  said^  '*  I  forgot  all  about  him. 
Brought  along  a  friend,  Juley  Ann,  and  I  forgot 
about  him  all  this  time,  you're  sech  good  com- 
pany." 

**  Why.  where  is  he  ?  "  she  asked  in  great  sur- 
prise. 

Joe  opened  the  game-bag,  which  be  had  laid 
in  a  comer.  Jack  had  been  slumbering  peacefully, 
and  when  taken  out  of  his  comfortable  nest  con- 
ducted himself  very  like  a  good-natured  and  sleepy 
baby— blinked  at  the  lights,  rubbed  his  eyes,  put 
bis  paws  in  his  mouth,  and  hid  his  head  in  Joe's 
coat. 

But  the  postmistress  did  not  welcome  this 
strange  friend.  Indeed  she  regarded  him  with 
great  disfavor  and  bid  Joe  keep  a  tight  holt  on 
him,  for  if  there  was  anything  she  couldn't  abear 
'twas  a  coon. 

Joe  stroked  the  little  beast,  and  talked  to  him 
as  if  he  were  gifted  with  understanding.  And 
Jack  certainly  looked  very  knowing,  and  more 
wicked  than  his  wont,  as  he  turned  his  gray  eye 
on  Juley  Ann,  and  Joe  whispered  in  his  ear. 

*'  Keep  a  tight  holt  on  him,"  cried  the  post- 
mistress. 

But  too  late  !  Jack  wriggled  from  his  mastei's 
arms,  and  scampered  towards  her.  She,  like  any 
lady  reared  in  the  Bowl  or  elsewhere,  jumped  on 
a  chair  and  screamed,  and  Jack,  having  the  ap- 
pearance of  great  glee,  raced  round  and  round 
the  room. 

Joe  gave  chase,  calling  on  Juley  Ann  to  run> 
which  she  did  with  promptitude,  fleeing  to  her 
bedroom,  and  locking  the  door  after  her. 

**  Wait  till  I  ketch  him,"  said  Joe,  stepping  over 
to  the  post-office  in  one  comer.  '*  Keeps  them 
that's  going  out  in  Exodus,"  he  whispered,  found 
the  letter  he  sought  in  a  trice,  and  read  the  ad- 
dress. 

'*  All  right;  I've  got  him,"  he  cried  and  caught 
up  Jack  in  his  arms,  calling  him  "a  good  boy." 

But  Mrs.  Juley  Ann  refused  to  come  forth  from 
her  stronghold,  notwithstanding  Joe's  assurances 
that  the  obnoxious  Jack  was  in  safe  custody. 
She  wished  him  a  crisp  good-night  through  the 


keyhole,  and  intimated  that  when  he  visited  her 
in  the  future,  if  he  would  be  welcome,  he  must 
leave  his  four-footed  friends  at  home.  So  Joe 
thrust  Jack  into  the  game-bag,  whistled  to  Fox 
and  Brown,  and  the  four  were  soon  out  of  the 
Bowl.  And  that  night  Mr.  Mullein  sat  up  late, 
writing  a  letter,  using  a  strip  or  two  of  that  sub- 
stance to  which  his  Cousin  Juley  Ann  objected  so 
strongly. 

CHAPTER   XIV. 

TWO   OR  THRBE   PEOPLE  ARE  MADE  GLAD. 

The  Fairdeners  were  much  given  to  melody, 
and  especially  did  they  display  a  fondness  for 
sacred  music.  Nearly  all  of  them  had  at  one 
time  or  another  been  pupils  of  Mr.  Comfort 
Peerwell,  and  their  musical  ideas  were  much  more 
advanced  and  conventional  than  their  ideas  in 
general.  To  hear  a  congregation  of  Fairdeners 
burst  into  song  of  a  Sunday  was  a  great  surprise 
to  the  prejudiced  stranger  who  looked  for  no  ex- 
cellence in  this  obscure  nook,  save  in  air,  or  fish, 
or  landscape. 

The  year  round  Mr.  Peerwell  gave  the  juvenile 
villagers  instruction,  but  during  the  winter  he  had 
a  class  composed  of  the  best  singers  of  Fairden, 
young  and  middle-aged,  to  whom  he  devoted 
himself  two  evenings  of  each  week. 

He  was  proud  of  them,  and  to  display  their 
skill  annually  gave  a  concert,  one  of  those  mas- 
querading concerts  at  which  the  choristers,  a 
hundred  more  or  less,  disguised  themselves  in 
garments  belonging  to  Fairdeners  of  other  days, 
and  sang  songs  still  more  ancient.  It  was  an 
event  which  crowded  the  church.  A  bass-viol 
added  its  deep  hum  to  the  harmony,  and  a  clar- 
ionet also  helped  to  charm  the  ears  of  the  audi- 
ence, and  call  out  hearty  applause  and  numerous 
encores.  The  leader  always  made  a  happy  little 
speech  at  the  end,  which  was  reckoned  fully  equal 
to  any  part  of  the  programme,  and  the  Fairden- 
ers would  go  home  strengthened  in  the  belief 
that  they  did  well  to  keep  such  a  man  continually 
in  office. 

There  was  a  deal  of  rehearsing  for  this  impor- 
unt  occasion  in  the  church  gallery.  Down  in  the 
pews  was  a  throng  of  listeners — inhabitants  of  the 
east  and  west  districts,  farmers  of  the  lowlands, 
tillers  of  the  hillsides,  dwellers  in  the  heart  of 
the  village — all  brought  together  by  their  love  of 
music,  and  because  during  recess,  and  in  Itnger- 
ings  after  the  singing  was  done,  they  could  ac- 
quaint themselves  with  the  affairs  and  the  latest 
sentiments  of  each  other. 

Mr.  John  Barlow  had  been  a  delighted  listener 
with  the  others,  at  first,  but  soon  he  petitioned  to 
be  received  into  Mr.  Peerwell's  class.  So  he  took 
his  place  among  the  tenors,  and  assiduously 
practised  fugues  and  anthems,  singing  largely  in 
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a  falsetto  voice,  to  the  distress  of  the  master  and 
his  own  great  satisfaction. 

The  Colonel  alone  disapproved  of  the  concert. 
If  they  wore  that  ancient  garb  with  reverent  feel- 
ings, and  from  their  hearts  sang  those  songs  be- 
loved by  their  forefathers,  it  would  seem  a  beauti- 
ful and  touching  act,  but  the  thoughtlessness  and 
glee  which  he  well  knew  were  associated  with  all 
that  must  and  antiquity,  seemed  to  him  almost 
akin  to  sacrilege. 

He  obtruded  his  opinions  on  no  one,  however, 
and  latterly  had  attended  rehearsal,  partly  be- 
cause Margery  was  among  the  choristers,  and 
partly  because  Miss  Farrell  was  also  there  singing 
in  the  most  charming  voice  the  Colonel  ever 
heard.  No  wonder  Comfort  had  begged  her  to 
help  him  with  his  concert.  When  she  rendered  a 
solo  wasn't  it  like  music  from  beyond  the  skies  ? 
Patience  could  have  been  famous  out  in  the  great 
world,  but  fame  might 'have  spoilt  even  her,  and 
it  was  far  better  to  be  obscure  with  the  conscious- 
ness of  great  possibilities  to  make  one  happy  than 
to  become  proud,  and  worldly,  and  selfish,  and 
vain,  which  qualities  were  as  apt  to  follow  suc- 
cess as  an  oak  forest  to  succeed  a  forest  of  pine. 

Thus  the  Colonel  was  musing  one  evening  in 
the  Peerwell  pew,  crumbling  one  of  Sabrina's 
rusks  meantime,  and  scattering  it  on  the  floor 
for  the  behoof  of  the  church  mice.  Between  the 
Colonel,  who  never  came  to  the  meeting-house 
without  tangible  remembrance  of  the  poor  ten- 
antry, and  the  old  ladies  who  sat  of  a  Sunday 
noon  in  the  porch — ^a  long  row  of  old  ladies  in 
shirred  silk  bonnets,  china  crape  shawls,  and  pop- 
lin gowns — who  brought  seed-cakes  for  lunch  and 
scattered  the  crumbs  about,  the  mice  of  Fairden 
church  fared  better  than  their  class  are  supposed 
to  do.  He  was  careful,  however,  to  keep  his 
donations  secret,  for  he  felt  that  he  should  lack  the 
sympathy  of  even  the  Fairdeners  in  soch  a  cause. 

So  he  sat  warily  breaking  Sabrina's  rusk  and 
listening  to  that  beautiful  voice.  He  looked 
around  at  the  other  listeners,  and  wondered  at  the 
absence  of  Miss  Farrell's  worthy  housekeeper  and 
her  daughter.  "Strange,"  thought  the  Colonel, 
not  knowing  that  Mrs.  Willets  had  been  left  be- 
side the  kitchen  fire,  with  a  sprained  ankle,  nu- 
merous lotions  and  cordials  to  make  her  comforta- 
ble, and  her  little  girl  for  company.  When  he 
found,  on  their  meeting  in  the  porch,  that  Miss 
Farrell  had  come  alone,  he  insisted  on  taking  her 
home,  and  to  this  circumstance  may  be  traced  a 
little  series  of  incidents  which  might  at  first  be 
considered  unfortunate. 

**  Wait  for  me  a  little  while,  my  dear,"  he  had 
said  to  Margery  ;  and  to  Mr.  Barlow,  "John,  be 
so  good  as  to  stay  with  my  niece.  I  will  be  back 
almost  immediately." 

*'  Almost  immediately,  humph  ! "  said  Joe  Mul- 
lein, incredulously. 


Comfort  was  at  Miss  Farreirs  side  asking  as 
usual  if  she  meant  to  make  restitution.  Bm  lie 
added  an  unexpected  variation. 

"  I  shall  make  restitution  myself,  seeing  ihit 
you  won't.  An  excellent  time,"  he  remarked, 
watching  the  Colonel  assisting  her  into  his  sleigk. 
Joe  stood  wondering  a  little  what  he  could  mean, 
and  then  followed  Margery  and  her  companion 
into  the  church. 

People  lingered  about,  talking,  as  was  their  cs5- 
tom.  The  boys  were  scrambling  over  the  bacls 
of  the  seats  in  a  game  of  * '  tag."  Every  one  cheer- 
ful, except  Joe  Mullein,  who  leaned  against  a  pil- 
lar, and  looked  dejected. 

At  ten  o'clock  loquacious  farmers  and  noisy 
boys  had  gone  home.  The  church  was  full  of 
echoes  and  shadows  and  rustlings.  One  lamp  in 
a  decline  glimmered  feebly.  The  sexton,  waiting 
to  lock  up,  was  growing  sleepy  and  as  impatient 
as  it  was  consistent  for  a  Fairdener  to  be.  Tk 
fires  in  the  two  stoves  had  burned  low,  and  were 
not  replenished,  for  wouldn't  the  Colonel  arrrrc 
any  moment  ?  John  Barlow  talked  eatertaininglf 
and  Margery  thought  how  kind  he  was,  so  pleas- 
ant, and  so  gentle  in  his  manners. 

Mr.  Mullein,  watching  her  out  of  the  comer  of 
his  eye,  read  her  thoughts  in  her  face,  and  grinned 
mentally,  "That's  the  way  I  told  'Liz'betk 
'twould  begin.  John  Rogers  !  1  wish  Ben  ms 
here,"  he  whispered. 

Eleven  o'clock!  Margery  started  up,  alarmed. 
Something  must  have  happened  to  Uncle  Jeresif. 
She  would  wait  no  longer.  She  could  walk  hoax 
perfectly  well  with  Joe,  and  not  trouble  Mr. 
Barlow.  He  had  been  very  kind  to  wah  with  lier 
so  long.  Perhaps  Uncle  had  gone  home  and  for- 
gotten her. 

But  Mr.  Barlow  would  not  be  sent  oflf  to  tlie 
Maples.  He  thought  they  had  better  walk  along 
the  road,  though,  towards  the  Peerwell  house. 
and  very  likely  the  Colonel  would  overtake  them. 
So  they  were  speedily  out  in  the  starlight,  and 
the  sexton  had  locked  the  door  and  hastened 
away. 

Joe  at  the  churchyard  gate  looked  after  Mar- 
gery and  her  escort.  "  Blarst  the  Colonel  !  ef  I 
must  say  so,"  he  cried,  and  then  set  oflat  a  furious 
pace. 

There  were  three  ways  to  Joe's  home.  He 
chose  not  the  easiest  and  nearest,  but  one 'which, 
by  and  by,  when  he  should  have  passed  the  house  ol 
Miss  Farrell,  would  necessitate  considerable  going 
through  lanes  and  fields  and  people's  door-]rard& 
Why  he  should  have  taken  such  a  road,  he  de- 
clared to  Mrs.  Mullein,  subsequently,  was  the 
strangest  thing  !  He  had  felt  "  drawed  that  way, 
as  you  might  say,  'Liz'beth,  drawed,"  and  he  had 
gone.  "  Sing'lar."  But  'Liz'beth  told  him  there 
was  nothing  singular  about  it.  "  What  drawed  yoa, 
Joe,  was  none  of  this  'ere  low  cur'osity,  you  know. 
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but  you  jest  wanted  to  be  satisfied  In  your  own 
mind  as  to  whether  or  no  the  Colonel  was  at 
Miss  Farrell's  or  had  gone  home  and  forgot  Mar- 
gie, or  what  was  to  pay.  That's  what  drawed 
you,"  and  'Liz'beth  laughed  a  little  as  she  banged 
her  flatiron  onto  the  Colonel's  best  bosom. 

*'  But,  'Liz'beth,  I.raly  was  drawed  that  way, 
mysterious,  like,"  said  Joe,  not  minding  because 
'Liz'beth  seemed  a  little  sarcastic.  *'  And  look  at 
the  good  I  done,  will  you  ?  Some  folks  is  all  for 
self  and  their  families.  Hick'ry -hearted  folks  they 
be.  I  believe  in  doin'  all  the  good  you  can  outside 
your  family.  I  do;  and  sometimes  I  do  help  folks 
A  sight  one  way  and  another,  don't  I?  hey, 'Liz'- 
beth?" 

"  I  s'pose  you  never  heerd  where  charity  be- 
fi^ins,"  observed  'Liz'beth. 

''  And  I  s'pose  you  never  heerd  about  what  lit- 
tle deeds  of  kindness,  lit-tle  words  of  love  do,  eh  ? 
Little  deeds  of  kindness— that's  what  I'm  alius 
ready  and  willin'  for  to  do." 

Notwithstanding,  when  Joe  started  out  of  the 
churchyard,  that  evening,  he  was  too  indignant  to 
feel  at  all  philanthropic  towards  any  one,  and  he 
had  gone  as  far  as  Nathaniel  Dalrymple's  and  had 
paused  to  look  at  a  shadow  thrown  on  the  snow 
through  one  of  the  windows,  before  his  normal  es- 
tate of  good  nature  and  benevolence  was  reestab- 
lished. 

*'  That,"  thought  Joe,  «'  don't  look  like  old  Dal- 
rymple's image,  nor  yit  like  any  o*  the  farm-hands. 
This  is  suthin'  you  must  look  into,  Square  Mul- 
lein. Here's  a  chance  for  duin'  a  little  good,  like 
enough." 

Accordingly  he  went  up  the  path  and  peeped  in 
^t  the  window.  What  he  beheld  decided  him  to 
enter  the  house,  and  directly  two  shadows  might 
have  been  seen  on  the  snow,  violently  shaking 
hands. 

Margery  and  her  companion  were  walking  over 
the  crusted  drifts.  They  proceeded  not  very 
briskly,  expecting  the  Colonel  would  overtake 
them  soon.  And  besides  the  faster  they  went  the 
longer  lonely  walk  Mr.  Barlow  would  have  by 
himself  back  to  the  Maples.  But  notwithstand- 
ing they  were  half  way  to  the  Colonel's  house 
before  the  sound  of  bells  made  them  pause  and 
listen. 

••  Uncle's  bells,"  said  Margery. 

**  They  are  not  to  be  mistaken,"  Mr.  Barlow 
remarked  confidently. 

The  sonorous  ringing  drew  nearer  and  nearer. 
Never  was  Dick  known  to  shake  those  bells  in  so 
lively  a  fashion .  The  sleigh  came  up  and  stopped 
The  driver  answered  Mr.  Barlow's  interroga- 
tions in  a  voice  almost  unrecognizable  behind 


his  mufflers,  and  so  briefly  that  he  seemed  very 
unlike  the  Colonel. 

Mr.  Barlow  looked  after  him,  astonished,  as  he 
drove  off  at  great  speed. 

"  Well,  well.  Jeremy  will  explain  it  all  when  I 
see  him  again,"  he  thought,  and  turned  back  to- 
wards the  village. 

"  You  staid  a  long  time.  Uncle  Jeremy,"  Mar- 
gery said. 

And  Uncle  Jeremy  quite  agreed  with  her,  saying: 

"  It  w<is  a  long  time — a  lifetime,"  and  he  put 
his  arm  about  her  and  kissed  her." 

**  When  did  you  come  ?  " 

'*  To-night,"  and  '*  Uncle  Jeremy  "  added  that 
he  came  because  of  a  certain  birch  bark  letter. 

"  From  Joe  ?  " 

"  From  Joe,  bless  him." 

"  And  how  did  you  know  that  I  was  walking 
with  Mr.  Barlow,  and  expecting  Uncle?" 

'*  That  came  from  Joe,  too." 

Mr.  Mullein,  issuing  from  the  Dalrymple  house, 
resumed  bis  course  towards  his  home.  He  was  in 
a  lively  frame  ;  and  he  walked  along  uttering  self- 
congratulatory  phrases,  and  laughing  now  and  then 
in  the  happiest  way  imaginable.  "  Square  Mul- 
lein," he  said,  when  his  delight  was  somewhat 
toned  down,  *'  you've  been  the  means  of  making 
it  a  little  brighter  for  two  young  creeturs.  You've 
done  well,  you  have.  Hows'prised  she'll  be  !  How 
glad  Ben  was  !  Cute  in  you,  Square,  to  think  o' 
them  big  old  bells  like  the  Colonel's.  Ill  bet  a 
fox-skin,  they's  never  a  horae  harnessed  so  quick 
afore.  Lucky  its  starlight  and  nothin'  more.  Ben 
might  a  waited  a  month  to  speak  to  her,  ef  it 
hadn't  a  ben  for  Joe  Mullein,  becuz  she  sticks  to 
the  Colonel,  and  won't  disobey.  You'd  like  to  be 
by.  Square,  and  hear  what  she  says,  wouldn't  you? 
not  from  any  o*  this  'ere  low  cur'osity ,  but —  Hel- 
lo !  there's  the  Colonel  coming  now.  John  Rog- 
ers !  Dunno  what's  to  be  done  now,  unless  I  can 
talk  to  him  and  keep  him  till  Ben's  left  Margery 
up  t'  th'  house,  and  I  s'pect  he  won't  be  in  no 
hurry  about  that." 

Joe  had  it  on  the  tip  of  his  tongue  to  say  as 
Dick  drew  near,  "  The  last  I  see  of  Margery  she 
was  walkin'  off  with  Mr.  Barlow,  Colonel,"  but  the 
next  moment  he  was  crying  instead,  '*  Hold  up 
there,  you  old  pilgrim  !  Wal,  I  swan  !  Great  fel- 
ler, you  be  !  Up  to  your  old  trick  of  onhitchin' 
yourself  !  Going  to  leave  the  Colonel  to  foot  it, 
was  ye  ?  Them's  your  intentions,  was  th^y  ?  We'll 
see.  Where's  your  blankits,  you  on  principled  var- 
mint ?  We'll  jest  turn  about  now,  by  your  leave, 
and  pick  up  your  clothes,  and  wait  for  the  Colo- 
nel, ef  it's  till  daylight  doth  appear.  Back,  there  ! 
Sh  !    Back  !    G'lang  now  !  " 


( To  be  cmtt.nmt/.) 
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Suroeg  of  ^xnxxtxd  Citerature. 

^M' Order  through  your  bookseller,—**  There  is  no  worthier  or  surer  pledge  of  the  imUUigence 
and  th^t^t^ofof^onwiunity  than  their  general  purchase  of  books;  nor  is  there  any  one  who  does 
more  to  further  the  attainment  and  possession  of  these  qualities  than  a  good  bookseller," — Prof.  Dunr. 

Magamine  Articles  are  from  July  MagaBtne*  unlet*  otherwise  indicated,    ^designates  iUuatraied  article. 


ARtlSTIO.   MU8IOAL,   PRAMATIO. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES, 
The  Old  Masters  in  New  York.    Downes.     Atlantic. 
Gentile  da  Fabriano.*    Stillman.    Century. 
Advance  in  Steamboat  Decoration.    Mrs.  S.  Van  Rens- 
selaer.    Century. 
Orpheus  in  Rome.    Vernon  Lee.    Cent.  Rexnew.    (June.) 
Adriaan  Van  de  Velde.*    Mason.    Harper"**, 

BIOQRAPHY,   OORRK8PONPKNCK,    ITO. 

DuNLdP,  Rob.  Life  of  Henry  Grattan.  Lippin- 
cott.  12*'  (International  statesmen  ser.)  75  c. 
' '  Written  with  fulness  of  information,  care- 
fulness as  to  statement,  and  large  impartiality; 
and  the  result  is  a  refreshingly  clear  and  impartial 
narrative  of  a  most  interesting  and  exciting  pe- 
riod, Mr.  Grattan's  relations  to  which  are  de- 
fined with  sufficient  boldness  to  animate  and  give 
vividness  to  the  picture."— iV.  K.  Tribune, 

MoNTEFiORE,  ARTHUR.  Henry  M.  Stanley,  the 
African  explorer.  Revell.  por.  and  il.,  12" 
75  c. 

The  well-known  facts  of  many  volumes,  chiefly 
Stanley's  own  books,  are  briefly  given  in  this  en- 
thusiastic sketch  of  the  **  Columbus  of  Central 
Africa."  Beginning  with  the  hero's  birth  in  1840, 
as  John  Rowlands,  in  his  far-off  Welsh  home,  his 
life  is  followed  to  New  Orleans,  where  he  became 
Henry  Morton  Stanley  by  the  favor  and  adoption 
of  a  rich  merchant,  and  the  details  of  his  subse- 
quent life  are  supplied.  Much  can  be  learned  of 
the  geography,  typography,  manners,  customs, 
etc.,  of  Africa;  the  meeting  with  Livingstone  is 
given  in  detail.  The  question  of  Stanley's  pres- 
ent whereabouts  is  not  settled.  The  account  goes 
to  February,  1889. 

Nevinson,    H.    W.     Life  of  Friedrich  Schiller. 

Whittaker.     I2*  (Great  writers'  ser.)  40  c. 

Contains  a  bibliography  of  Schiller's  writings 
and  the  various  editions  of  23  pages,  by  John  P. 
Anderson,  of  the  British  Museum. 

ScUDDER,  Horace  E.  George  Washington:  an 
historical  biography.  Houghton,  M.  il.  and 
por.  16"  (Riverside  lib.  for  young  people,  no. 
2.)  75  c. 

Temple,  .^iV  R.  Lord  Lawrence.  Macmillan. 
12°  (English  men  of  action.)  60c.;  uncut,  75  c. 

Verestchagin,  Vassili.      Vassili  Verestchagin, 
painter,   soldier,    traveller  :    autobiographical 
sketches  ;  from  the  German  and  the  French  by 
F.  H.  Peters  ;  il.  after  drawings  by  the  author. 
Amer.  An  Assoc.     12*  por.  and  il.,  $1. 
Characteristic  sketches  taken  from  the  great 
Russian  artist's    own   experience    as    a  soldier, 
painter,  and  traveller.     They  are  a  fitting  accom- 
paniment to  the  study  of  his  pictures,  as  they 
describe  with  a  very  graphic  pen  many  of  the 
scenes  from   which   the  pictures  were  studied. 
The  first  sketch  relates  to  **  Samarcand,"  the  five 
others  to  the  Russo  Turkish  war,  and  are  entitled 
"On    the     Danube,"     ''The     passage    of     the 
Balkans,"  "  The    march    on    Adrianople— Stru- 


koff,"  "  M.  D.  Skobelcff,"  and  "  S.  Tnrgenicif.** 
Verestchagin's  portraits  and  many  excelleot 
woodcuts  of  hb  pictures  now  on  exhibition  illus- 
trate the  book. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 
John  Evelyn's  Youth.    Mary  D.  Steele.    Atlantic. 
Our  Greatest  Inventor  (Ericsson).    Habberton.     I.ipfin' 

coitus. 
Sketch  of  Henry  Carvill  l^cwis  (Por.)    Bep.  Science. 

PK80RIPTION,   TRAVEL,   KTO. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 
A  Mountain-Side  Ramble.    Torrey.    Atlantic. 
Winchester  Cathedral.*    Mrs.  Van  Rensselaer.    Century. 
On  the  Indian  Reservation.*    Remington.    Century. 
Clubs  of  Chicago.*    Bryan.    Cosmopolitan. 
The  Eiffel  Tower.*    Flammarion.    Cosmopolitan. 
Women  of  Spain.    Bazan.    Fort.  Review.    (June.) 
Better  Side  of  Anglomania.    Collier.    Fomm.  . 
Palatial  Petenkburg.*    Child.    Harper*s. 
Banks  of  the  Brandy  wine.*    Jenkins.    Harper^*. 
Les  Porteuses.*    Hearn.    Harper* s. 
Story  of  the  Washington  Centennial.*    Mrs.  Lamb.     Mag. 

Amer.  History.  * 

Some  Glimpses  of  Holland.     Lee.    Mag.  Amer.  History. 
Lost  in  the  Ice.     Kane.    Mag.  Amer.  History. 
Bird's- Eye  View  of  India.  Duff.   Nine,  Century.   (luoe.) 
The  Hawaiians  and  Father  Damien.    Clifford.     Nine. 

Century.     (June  ) 
Farm-Life  in  China.    Adelc  M.  Fielde.    Pop.  Science. 

DOMK8TI0  ANP   800IAL. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 
Domestic  Service.    Jennie  C.  Crply.    Forum, 
Kinship  in  Polynesia.    Starcke.    Bop.  Science. 

KDUCATION,  LANQUAQK,  KTO. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 

Problem  of  Discipline  in  Higher  Education.      Shaler. 

Atlantic. 
Catholic  University  and  Its  Constitutions.    Catk,  World. 
Scholar  in  American  Life.    Bhp.  Potter.    Fomm. 
The  South  and  the  School  Problem.    Haygood .    Harper's. 

PIOTION. 

Balzac,  Honors  de.  Seraphita.  Translated  by 
Katherine  Prescott  Wormeley;  with  an  intro- 
duction by  George  Frederic  Parsons.  Roberts. 
12''  hf.  russia,  f  1.50. 

Baring-Gould,  S.      Mehalah  :  a  story  of  the 
salt  marshes.    F.  F.  Lovell.  12*  (I^vell's  inter- 
national ser.,  no.  22.)  pap.,  50  c. 
A  little  island  off  the  coast  of  western  Engrlaod 
is  the  scene  of   many   fierce  conflicts  between 
strong  natures.     Mehalah  is  a  fearless  girl,  lelt 
with  her  sick  mother,  whom  her  landlord  desires 
to  marry.     He  stops  at  no  crime  to  get  her  into 
his  power,  at  last  burning  her  house,  when  there  is 
no  shelter  for  her  but  his  roof.  She  finally  takes  bis 
name  and  works  hard  for  him.    In  trying  to  force 
her  to  kiss  him  her  husband  meets  with  an  acci- 
dent by  which  he  becomes  blind.     She  is  faithful 
in  her  care  of  him.     The  end  is  tragic. 

Bland,  Fabian.     The  prophet's  mantle.     Bel- 
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ford,  C     la*"  (The  household  lib.,  v.  4,  00.  29.) 

$1 ;  pap.,  50  c. 

Count  Litvinoff ,  a  Russian  socialist  of  rank  and 
fortune,  and  his  secretary  are  introduced  in  the 
prologue.  The  scene  then  shifts  from  Russia  to 
Derbyshire,  England,  a  manufacturing  district,  in 
which  two  brothers,  in  love  with  the  same  girl, 
occupy  iihportant  positions.  The  count  and  his 
secretary  reappear  under  most  interesting  cir- 
cumstances and  under  assumed  names.  The 
count  does  good  to  all  with  whom  he  comes  in 
contact,  always  remaining  true  to  the  great  ideal 
of  freeing  Russia.  He  occupies  the  position  of 
*•  prophet"  and  his  "mantle"  shelters  many. 
Nihilistic  societies  are  truthfully  pictured. 

BoYLSTON,  Peter,  {pseud,)  John  Chardxes :  a 
tale  of  the  civil  war  in  America.  Lippincott. 
12"  $1.25. 

The  scene  is  laid  in  Boston.  The  story  has 
barely  opened  before  the  heart  of  a  coquette,  who 
has  made  havoc  with  her  many  admirers,  is  itself 
touched  and  a  love-a£fair  is  under  full  headway. 
This  is  very  happily  managed,  however,  and 
after  widely  separating  the  leading  characters, 
we  are  introduced  to  John  Chardxes,  a  true  cos- 
mopolitan of  wide  experience  with  the  world, 
highly  cultured,  in  easy  circumstances,  benevo- 
lent, and  somewhat  eccentric.  From  this  point 
t|ie  narrative  assumes  an  unusual  interest,  new 
lovers  appear  in  due  time,  and  under  the  patron- 
age of  Char&xes  difficulties  are  removed  and  all 
ends  joyously. 

Brush,  Christine  C.  Inside  our  gate.  Rob- 
erts    16"  I'l. 

Bryce,  Lloyd  S.     Romance  of  an  alter    ego. 

Brentano's.    it"  pap.,  50  c. 

This  story  of  mistaken  identity  is  founded  on 
the  circumstances  of  a  lawsuit  that  occurred  some 
two  years  ago  in  Brooklyn.  Mesmerism  plays 
an  important  part  in  the  clever  plot. 

Carey,    Rosa    Nouchette.     Merle's   crusade. 

Lippincott.    12*  I1.25. 

Merle  Fenton,  a  young  English  girl  of  tweniy- 
one,  desires  to  be  independent.  Not  feeling  com- 
petent to  teach,  and  yet  having  a  great  love  for 
children,  she  decides  to  be  a  nurse.  Her  experi- 
ences with  the  different  people  she  meets  are  in- 
structively told.  Her  mistress  is  the  wife  of  a 
member  of  Parliament.  While  taking  care  of  h . r 
charges  at  an  English  seaside,  Merle  mee.s  the 
man  she  marries  and  with  whom  she  continues  to 
help  all  who  come  in  her  way. 

Clkments,  M.  E.  Eagle  and  dove:  a  tale  of  the 
Franco- Prussian  war,  founded  on  fact.  Nel- 
son.    1 2*  80  c. 

A  pretty  German  girl  sent  to  a  French  school 
at  Metz  is  the  heroine.  Though  but  a  mere  girl, 
she  has  excited  the  love  of  a  German  officer,  and 
it  is  in  the  hope  that  she  will  forget  him — as  her 
father  thinks  her  too  young  to  wed — that  she  is 
sent  away.  The  war  breaks  out  between  France 
and  Prussia  while  she  is  at  school,  and  a  good 
picture  is  given  of  how  it  looked  to  those  shut 
up  in  Metz.  The  German  girl  has  two  carrier 
pigeons  with  her,  which  act  their  part  in  the  little 
love  drama,  carrying  messages  back  and  forward 

Cobb,  Sylvanus,  Jr.     The  painter  of  Parma ; 

or,  the   magic  of  a  masterpiece :    an  Italian 

story.     Cassell.    12*  (Cassell's  sunshine  ser.) 

pap.,  50  c. 

The  scene  is  laid  in  Parma  ;  the  time  is  the  be- 
ginniqg  of  the  i8th  century,  when  Antonio  Far- 


liese  held  the  Duchy  of  Parma  ;  the  history  of  the 
Famese  family  furnishes  material  for  a  very  pretty 
story.  Isabel,  ward  of  the  Duke  of  Parma,  be- 
comes violently  attached  to  "the  painter  of 
Parma,"  Juan  Zanoni ;  this  sets  in  motion  some 
very  exciting  scenes,  and  the  interest  never  flags 
until  Zanoni 's  identity  is  proven  and  Bojario's 
villainy  is  attested.  Besides  the  interest  felt  in  a 
pretty  romance  the  author  has  given  an  addi- 
tional charm  in  selecting  his  characters  from  the 
annals  of  Italian  history. 

Cox,  G.  D.     Run  down:  a  psychological  novel. 

Peterson.     16®  pap.,  25  c. 

William  Fano,  the  hero,  is  a  Catholic  priest, 
living  in  New  Orleans.  He  is  made  the  centre 
of  a  daring  and  ingenious  plot,  which  shows  that 
he  is  either  an  unprincipled  man  leading  a  double 
life,  or  that  he  possesses,  as  he  himself  thinks, 
*' a  fiendish  double,"  who  gets  him  into  all  kinds 
of  trouble.  Fano's  best  friend  is  a  physician, 
who  first  thinks  him  crazy,  and  who  finally  en- 
deavors to  unravel  the  mystery  with  the  aid  of  a 
detective.  The  interest  is  well  sustained  to  the 
end,  the  final  explanation  being  possible  and  yet 
startling. 
Gagnebin.    Mme,       A    happy    find;    from   the 

French  by  Miss  E.  V.  Lee.     Crowell.    cl.     12* 

I1.25. 

The  *'  happy  find  "  is  a  little  girl  baby,  found 
lying  among  the  daisies  by  a  little  boy  seven 
years  old.  He  carries  it  to  a  lonely  unmarried 
woman  living  in  an  old  abbey.  She  is  delighted 
to  adopt  it,  after  trying  in  vain  to  discover  its 
parentage.  Many  years  pass,  during  which 
"Aimee  "  has  lived  a  quiet,  happy  life  with  "Aunt 
Martha,"  as  she  has  learned  to  call  her  protector. 
Aunt  Martha's  d  ;ath  sends  her  into  the  world  as 
governess.  She  is  loved,  and  after  some  advent- 
ures discovers  her  family.  The  story  is  French 
in  scene  and  characters. 

GissiNG,  G.    The  nether  world  ?  a  novel.    Harper. 

12®  (Harper's   Franklin   sq.  lib.,  new  sen,  no. 

646.)  pap.,  45  c. 

"  *  The  Nether  world  '  is  a  sombre  picture,  drawn 
with  the  colors  of  truth,  of  the  life  of  the  working 
people.  It  is  a  picture  merely,  not  a  sermon. 
Mr.  Gissing  does  not  moralize,  does  not  propose 
sentimental  and  ineffective  remedies  for  the  evils 
he  shows  us.  He  simply  chose  to  take  his 
characters  from  the  lower  classes,  and  then  to  go 
straight  on  and  tell  his  story.  This  we  regard  as 
the  great  merit  of  the  book.  For  the- rest,  its 
plot  is  interesting  ;  its  style  easy  and  smooth  ;  its 
picture  of  life  impressive." — Boston  Advertiser. 

Gr^ville,    Henry,  [pseud,  for  Madame  Alice 

Durand.]     Nikanor ;    tr.    by    Mrs.    Alice    E. 

Chase.    Authorized ed.   Rand,  McN.    12"  (The 

rialto  ser.)  pap.,  50  c. 

Nikanor  is  the  illegitimate  son  of  a  Russian 
nobleman.  His  father  carries  him,  when  but  a 
few  hours  old,  to  the  house  of  a  Greek  priest  on 
his  estates,  and  obliges  the  priest  to  raise  him  as 
his  own  child.  Nikanor  has  a  taste  for  the  priest- 
hood as  he  grows  up.  and  when  but  a  mere  boy 
enters  the  church.  Before  taking  his  vows  he  is 
obliged  to  marry,  as  all  Greek  priests  do.  From 
thenceforward  his  fate  is  a  most  unhappy  one. 
His  marriage  is  not  a  perfect  union  and  his  heart 
wanders  to  another.  He  then  loses  wife  and 
cliild  and  dies  broken-hearted  because  an  impedi- 
ment stands  in  the  way  of  his  second  marriage. 
His  real  father  plays  a  part  all  through  the  book. 

Harland,  Marion,  [pintd,  for  Mrt.  M.  V.  H, 
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Terhunc]    A   gallant   fight.     Dodd,    M.     12' 

$1.50. 

"Marion  Harland,  in  *  A  gallant  fight,'  applies 
the  principles  of  Christian  love  and  duty  to 
fidelity  both  in  marriages  and  among  lovers,  and 
illustrates  them  in  a  pure  and  beautiful  manner. 
The  instruction  which,  by  its  insight  into  mo- 
tives and  conduct,  and  its  contract  of  selfish  and 
ncble  character,  as  expressed  by  humanity,  is 
more  powerful  than  an  eloquent  argument,  and 
comes  forcibly  and  deeply  into  the  conscience. 
It  affects  all  the  relations  of  human  conduct,  and 
purifies  and  elevates  men  and  women  to  nobler 
living.  The  author  is  not  a  stern  and  formal 
novelist,  but  describes  existing  social  conditions 
that  are  needful  of  exemplification  for  the  good  of 
all,  and  leaves  the  reader  to  decide  between  the 
popular  and  the  humane  attitude  and  efifort. 
There  is  all  the  knowledge  to  adequately  picture 
the  one  and  to  explain  the  other.  While  the  in- 
cidents and  actions  are  not  in  themselves  of  un- 
common interest,  they  acquire  unusual  interest 
from  the  treatment." — Boston  Globe, 

Heimburg,  W.,  [pseud,  for    Bertha   Behrens.] 

Two  daughters  of  one  race  ;  tr.  by  Mrs.  D.  M. 

Lowrev.     Worthington.    il.  12"  pap.,  75  c.  ;  hf. 

mor.,  $1.25. 
HoLLis.  E.  B.    Cecil's  knight.     Crowell.    il.  I2* 

fi.25. 

Louis  Thome  is  Cecil's  knight;  and  "Cecil" 
is  Miss  Cecil  Huntington,  who  figured  in  "  Cecil's 
summer**  and  "Cecil's  cousins."  Her  brave 
teach infts  first  inspired  Louis  to  be  a  knight.  She 
showed  him  how  even  a  poor  little  friendless  boy 
as  he  was  could  do  knightly  deeds  of  love  ard 
kindness  to  the  people  of  bis  own  little  world. 
The  book  is  strong  in  aim  and  moral.  Louis' 
life,  though  full  of  poverty  and  misfortune,  has 
its  bright  side  at  last — his  goodness  finding  its  re- 
ward. 
Jamison,  Mrs,  C.  V.     The  story  of  an  enthusiast. 

Houghton,  M.     12"  (Ticknor's  pap.  ser.,  no. 

57.)  pap.,  50  c. 
Kemblb.  Mrs,  Frances  Anne.     Far  away  and 

long  ago.     Holt.     16*  (Leisure  hour  sen,  no. 

225.)  5i. 
Kerr,  Alva  Milton.     Trean  ;  or,  the  Mormon's 

daughter  :  a  romantic  story  of  life  among  the 

Latter- Day    Saints.     Belford,    C.      12*    (The 

household  lib.,  v.  4,  no.  30.)  $1  ;  pap.,  50  c. 

The  author  lived  in  Utah  about  twenty- five 
years  ago  and  bases  her  story  on  the  manners  and 
customs  then  prevalent  among  the  **  Saints." 
The  story  is  sombre,  giving  a  strong  picture  of 
the  effects  of  polygamy  and  the  spiritual  despotism 
which  stopped  at  no  crime  to  accomplish  its  ends. 

King,  C.  Laramie  ;  or,  the  queen  of  Bedlam  :  a 
story  of  the  Sioux  war  of  1876.  Lippincott.  12° 
$1. 

"Captain  King  has  a  genuine  story- telling  tal- 
ent, albeit  he  has  a  far  from  faultless  style  and  a 
propensity  to  cultivate  the  commonplace,  and  his 
'  Laramie '  may  be  fairly  said  to  have  quite  as  much 
entertainment  in  it  as  its  predecessors  from  the 
same  pen.  What  the  gallant  Captain  don't  know 
about  military  life  at  fiontier  posts  is  not  worth 
knowing,  and  in  *  Laramie'  he  displays  an  ingenu- 
ity in  getting  the  heroine  into  scrapes  and  out  of 
them  that  is  only  equalled  by  the  eloquence  of 
his  descriptions  of  the  gallant  doings  of  the  up- 
holders of  the  honor  of  the  star-spangled  banner 
in  the  face  of  the  redskins  who  attempt  to  de- 
spitefully  use  \l,**-^ Philadelphia  Telegraph, 


Lee.  Margaret.  "  Divorce  ;  or.  faithful  and  un- 
faithful :"  with  areview  by  W.  E.  Gladstone. 
Frank  F.  L<>vell.  12''  (International  sen,  no* 
II.)  |i  ;  pap.,  50  c. 

A  new  edition  of  "  Divorce ;  or,  faithful  and 
unfaithful,"  by  Margaret  Lee,  has  appeared  with 
the  review  of  the  book  by  the  Hon.  W.  E.  Glad* 
stone,  which  appeared  in  the  Nineteenth  'Century, 
It  is  a  remarkable  story,  in  which  the  injustice  of 
the  divorce  laws  of  this  country  are  strikingly  set 
forth  in  the  conclusion  of  the  married  life  of  Gil- 
bert and  Constance  Travers.  The  manner  in 
which  a  good  and  true  woman  is  treated  by  a  pol- 
ished, selfish  brute  is  painted  with  astern  realism 
that  is  very  effective,  and  the  reader  admires  the 
wife  while  he  despises  the  husband  who  could 
throw  over  the  mother  cf  his  children,  whose 
money  he  had  squandered,  for  an  artificial  woman 
of  the  world.  Fashionable  life  in  New  York,  in 
some  of  its  phases,  has  never  been  more  faith- 
fully portrayed  than  it  is  in  this  noveL — Bciton 
Gatette, 

Lyall,  Edna,  {pseud,  for  Ada  Ellen  Bayly.]  Der- 
rick Vaughan,  novelist.  F.  F.  LovclL  I2* 
(Lovell's  international  ser.,  no.  24.)  pap.,  30  c. 
Just  as  Derrick  Vaughan  has  met  his  first  suc- 
cess as  a  novelist,  his  father  returns  from  India, 
an  invalid  and  confirmed  drunkard.  Derrick  de- 
votes his  life  to  him,  and  in  return  receives  abuse 
and  often  bodily  ill-treatment.  With  malicious 
intent  his  father  bums  the  manuscript  of  a  just 
completed  novel.  The  young  son's  unselfishness 
is  the  text  of  an  English  story  introducing  excel- 
lent thoughts  on  the  art  of  novel-writing  and  the 
importance  of  good  novels.  A  second  story, 
"The  Ladies  of  Lone  I-eventhorpe,"  is  a  short 
history  of  two  old  aristocrats  reduced  to  starva- 
tion. 

MouLTON,  Mrs,  Louise  Chandler.  Miss  Eyre 
from  Boston,  and  other  stories.  Roberts.  16* 
$1.25  ;  pap.,  50  c. 

Murray,  W.  H.  H.  The  story  that  the  keg 
told  me  ;  [also,"]  The  story  of  the  roan  who 
didn't  know  much.  Cupples  &  H.  12°  (Adiron- 
dack ser.)  $1.50. 

This  series  of  "Adirondack  tales"  is  to  be 
completed  in  six  volumes.  Three  volumes  are 
already  written,  representing  the  graphic  sketches 
of  the  Adirondack  region  published  by  Mr.  Mur- 
ray in  the  early  days  of  his  literary  career,  which 
gained  him  fame  and  the  sobriquet  of  "  Adiron- 
dack "  Murray.  The  other  three  are  yet  to  be 
written.  These  special  stories  have  John  Nor- 
ton, the  trapper,  for  their  hero  ;  in  fact,  he 
runs  all  through  the  series  speaking  words  of 
wisdom  on  many  subjects  connected  with  the 
woods  and  with  nature.  He  represents  an  ideal 
New  England  man  who  has  spent  his  life  in  the 
woods.  The  first  story  introduces  him  to  the 
reader  ;  the  second  finds  him  the  hero  of  a  thril- 
ling episode.  Both  stories  are  rich  in  sporting 
experiences. 

KoR'i  H,  Barclay.    The  diamond  button  ;  whose 

was  it  ?    A  tale  from  the  diary  of  a  lawyer  and 

the  note-book  of  a  reporter.    Cassell.    i6*  (Cas- 

sell's  sunshine  ser.,  v.  i,  no.  27.)  pap.,  50  c. 

On  the  exact  spot  where  a  murder  has  just  been 

committed  in  Union  Square,  New  York  City,  a 

diamond  button  is  picked  up.    Tracing  the  owner 

of  this  button  leads  to  much  conflicting  evidence. 

The  young  lawyer,  Holbrook,  and  the  reporter. 

Bryan,   prove  themselves  brilliant  logicians   in 

sifting  this  evidence.     A  very  slight  thread  «jl 
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romance  runs  through  this  quite  exciting  detect- 
ive story. 

Pendleton,  L.  In  the  wire-grass:  a  novel.  Ap« 
pletun.  12*  ( Applcton's  town  and  country  lib. , 
no.  29.)  75  c. ;  pap. ,  50  c.  • 
•'  Mr.  Pendleton  is  a  most  pleasing  writer.  He 
especially  ext  els  in  his  southern  dialect  charac- 
ters and  in  his  fine  picturing  of  southern  life  up- 
on *  the  old  plantation.'  Maum  Chloe  and  Mrs. 
Mathis  are  among  his  best  personations.  The 
scene  of  the  stoiy  is  laid  in  southern  Georgia, 
and  his  descriptions  of  palatial  homes,  great  for- 
ests, and  dismal  swamps  infested  by  deadly  rep- 
tiles are  graphic  and  profoundly  interesting.  The 
incidents  are  novel,  well  conceived,  and  fully  excit- 
ing. The  humor  is  bright,  and  the  story  runs 
right  along  without  a  padded  page  in  the  book. 
Mr.  Pendleton  has  done  no  better  work  than  *  In 
the  wire-grass.'  Another  merit  Mr.  Pendleton 
has — he  knows  how  to  end  a  story." — Chicago  In- 
ter-  Ocean, 

Putnam,  Eleanor.    A  woodland  wooing.    Rob- 
erts.    i6'  |i. 
Stevenson,     Robert     Louis,  ani/ Osbourne, 
Lloyd.    The  wrong  box.     Scribner.     12°  fi. 

Stoddard,  Mts.  Elizabeth.    Temple  House:  a 

novel.     Rev,  ed,     [New  issue,'\    Cassell.     12" 

$1. 

An  old  country -house  in  a  pretty  New  England 
spot  comes  by  inheritance  to  Argus  Gates  at  the 
age  of  forty-one.  His  ne'er-do-well  brother, 
with  wife  and  daughter,  come  to  live  with  him. 
The  plot  is  very  simple,  but  the  study  of  char- 
acter shows  keen  observation  and  a  remarkably 
happy  choice  of  words  to  convey  the  finest  shades 
of  meaning.  The  book  was  published  by  G.  W. 
Carleton  &  Co.  twenty-five  years  back  and  has 
been  highly  praised  by  E.  C.  Stedman.  Argus 
Gates  and  the  girl  he  fears  to  love  are  unusual 
figures  in  fiction. 
Uncle  Tim,  {pseud,)    Our  pariahs;  among  the 

tramps.     Belford,  C.    12°  (Household  lib  )  f  i  ; 

pap. ,  50  c. 

A  number  of  tramps  assemble  at  night  in  a 
lonely  place,  around  their  outcast  fire,  and  each 
relates  his  story  involving  a  keen  disquisition  on 
political  economy,  religion,  and  various  other 
subjects  vital  to  the  interests  of  humanity  in  gen- 
eral. 
Vincent.  Jacques.  Vaillante,  ce  que  femmeveut. 

Jenkins.     12*  (Romans  choisis,  no.  12.)  pap.. 

iio  c. 

This  work  has  not  only  been  crowned  by  the 
French  Academy,  but  awarded  the  Montyon 
prize — for  virtue.  The  heroine  is  a  young  girl, 
a  donkey  driver,  who  saves  the  life  of  another 
child  from  drowning,  and  in  a  transport  of  grati- 
tude the  impulsive  mother  adopts  her.  She  proves 
worthy  of  the  attention  given  to  her,  but  as  she 
develops  into  a  strong,  intelligent,  beautiful 
maidenhood,  envy  and  jealousy  creep  into  the 
family  relations,  even  to  the  point  of  estrange- 
ment, but  whe/i  the  benefactor's  family  is  ruined 
by  an  earthquake  and  the  death  of  her  adopted 
father,  she  it  is  who  valiantly  undertakes  to  sup- 
port the  family,  whose  members,  used  to  a  life 
of  luxury  and  indolence,  lack  energy  and  spirit  to 
meet  their  misfortunes. 

Walworth.  Jeannette  H.    A  splendid  egotist: 
a  novel.     Belford,  C.    12*'  (The household  lib., 
v.  4,  no.  35.)  pap.,  50  c. 
The  splendid  egotist  is  a  talented,  lazy,  selfish. 

sculptor,  who  had  early  married  the  daughter  of 


his  teacher,  herself  a  painter.     She  is  a  fine  char- 
acter, who,  hoping  to  spur  him  on  to  work,  de* 
cides  upon  a  peculiar  plan.     It  has  some  unex- 
pected consequences  which   touch   the   lives  of 
several  well-drawn  characters.     A  statue  of  the 
heroine.' the  great  work  of  the  hero,  plays  a  con- 
spicuous part  in  the  story. 
Warden.  Florence,  [pseud,  for  Florence  Alice 
Price,  noiv  Mt  s,  G.  E.  James.]   The  fog  princes. 
F.  F.  L«  veil.     16**  (Lovell's  international  ser., 
no.  18.)  pap..  30  c. 

'*  In  the  story  now  before  us,  the  author  strikes 
anew  the  note  that  was  dominant  in  her  clever 
account  of  '  The  house  on  the  marsh.'  wherein 
she  presented  to  the  reader  the  rather  novel  spec- 
tacle of  a  gentleman  burglar.  In  the  present 
volume  we  find  no  less  than  three  well- bred  trans- 
gressors, who  fi^;ure  as  footpads,  somewhat  after 
the  manner  of  Claude  Duval,  choosing,  however, 
for  the  scene  of  their  exploits  not  the  Queen's 
highway,  but  the  streets  of  London  in  a  fog. 
There  they  spring  upon  the  unprepared  pedestrian 
who  is  meandering  blindly  through  the  impene- 
trable atmosphere,  knock  him  down,  relieve  him 
of  his  portable  property,  and  immediately  vanish 
into  the  mist  from  whence  they  came.  Thus, 
having  expended  in  riotous  living  the  fortune  they 
had  drawn  from  the  bowels  of  the  earth,  they 
strive,  not  unsuccessfully,  to  find  a  second  in  the 
dim  recesses  of  the  murky  air,  and  for  this  reason 
assume  the  title  of  '  The  log  princes.'  "— A^.  Y. 
Sun, 

Zyt  and  Xoe,  their  early  experiences;  by  the  au- 
thor of  •*  Lady  Bluebeard."  Harper.  12**  (Har- 
per's Franklin  sq.  lib.,  new  ser.,  no.  647.)  pap., 
25  c. 

"  The  author  of  *  Lady  Bluebeard  '  has  written 
a  romance  of  primitive  man.  Zit  is  the  youngest 
son  in  a  family  of  apes,  the  scoff  of  the  family 
because  he  is  tailless  and  hairless !  Abused  at 
home,  he  wanders  off  into  the  forests  and  meets 
Zoe,  a  young  woman — or  is  she  a  young  ape  ? — 
whose  history  is  the  same  as  his  own.  Sympathy 
draws  them  together  and  the  story  becomes  the 
history  of  their  courtship  and  married  life.  With 
them  civilization  takes  rapid  strides.  At  the  be- 
ginning, they  do  not  know  the  use  of  the  simplest 
stone  implements;  at  the  end,  Zit  is  seen  writing 
his  history  on  papyrus  rolls  !  The  author  makes 
clever  use  of  the  speculations  of  the  evolutionists, 
and  the  story  interests  through  its  oddity." — 
Boston  Advertiser, 

MAGAZINE  FICTION, 
Goinfir  to  Shrewsbury.    Sarah  Oroc  Jcwett.    Atlantic. 
The  La(ly  of  the  Club.    Helen  H.  Gardener.    Bel/or tVs, 
Mr.    Walk>a-Ie)jr    Adams  *'  meets    up    with  '*  a  Tartar. 

Smart.    Bel/ord^s. 
That  Fancinating  Greek.     Duffy.     Bel/orits. 
Roanoke  of  Roanoke  Hall.    B.I  I.     Bet/ord's. 
San  Antonio  nf  the  Gardens.*    Janvic'.    Cemtury. 
Ni1s*8  Garden.     Hi|^ginson.     Centurr. 
An  Echo  of  Antietam.    Bellamy.    Century. 
Six  Feet  of  Romance.*    Beard.    Cosmo/^titan, 
Outside  the  lotrencbment.     Ker.     Cosmopolitan. 
.^gatha*s  Coat  of  Arms.    Florence  E.  Weld.     Harper's. 
Pauline  and  Virginia.*    Doveridge.    Hnr/^er^s. 
Ten  Minutes  to  Twelve.    McClelland.    LippincotCs. 
How  the  Derby  Was  Won.*    Robertson.    Scribntrs. 
Rock  of  B^ranger.*    Sullivan.    Scribner" s. 
The  Governor.*    Hibbard.    S'cribner^s. 
The  Copeland  Collection.    Crosby.    Scribner' s. 
Story  of  a  Lost  Car.    Spears.    Scribner* j. 
The  Two  Mollies.     Boyesen.    Scribner''s. 
From  Four  to  Six.*    Eliot.    Scribn  rV. 
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Bancroft,  Hubert  Howe.     History  of  the  Pa- 
cific Stotes  of  North  America.     V.  25.     Ore- 
gon,  V.  2,  1 848-1888.     The   History  Co.     8" 
$4.50;   Icaih.,  $5.50;  hf.  cf..  hf.    rus.,  or  hf. 
nior.,  $8;  rus.,  mur.,  or  tree  cf.,  fio. 
This  volume  is  devoted  to  an  account  of  the 
effect  of  the  California  gold  discovery  in  Oregon; 
Lane's    administration;     the    administration    of 
Gaines;   discovery   of  gold   in    Oregon;    Indian 
affairs;  surveys  and  town-making;  land  laws  and 
land  titles;  politics  and  progress;  the  Rogue  river 
war;  legislation,  mining,  and  settlement;  govern- 
ment and  general  development;  further  Indian 
wars;  extermination  of  the  Indians;  Oregon  be- 
comes a  state;   the  Shoshone  war;    the  Modoc 
war,  etc.,  etc 

FiSKE,  J.  The  beginnings  of  New  England ;  or. 
the  Puritan  theocracy  in  its  relations  to  civil 
and  religious  liberty.  Houghton,  M.  map, 
12"  $2. 

The  substance  of  the  lectures  originally  given 
at  the  Washington  University,  St.  Louis,  in  May, 
1887,  in  the  course  of  Prof.  Fiske's  annual  visit  to 
that  institution  as  University  professor  of  Ameri- 
can history.  Since  then  one  or  more  of  the  lect- 
ures or  the  whole  course  have  been  repeated  in 
many  leading  cities  of  the  United  States.  In  his 
preface  the  professor  says:  "  In  this  sketch  of  the 
circumstances  which  attended  the  settlement  of 
New  England,  I  have  purposely  omitted  many 
details  which  in  a  formal  history  of  that  period 
would  need  to  be  included.  It  has  been  my  aim 
to  give  the  outline  of  such  a  narrative  as  to  indi- 
cate the  principles  at  work  in  the  history  of  New 
England  down  to  the  revolution  of  1689." 

FisKE,  J.  The  war  of  independence.  Houghton, 
M.  16**  (Riverside lib.  for  young  people,  no.  i.) 
75  c. 

The  publishers  have  begun  under  the  title  of 
••Riverside  library  for  young  people  "a  series 
of  books  designed  especially  for  boys  and  girls 
who  are  laying  the  foundation  of  private  libraries. 
The  books  to  be  included  in  the  series  will  not  be 
ephemeral  publications,  to  be  read  hastily  and 
quickly  forgotten ,  both  the  authors  and  the  sub- 
jects treated  promise  that  they  will  be  books  to 
last.  The  great  subjects  of  history,  biography, 
mechanics,  travel,  natural  history,  adventure,  and 
kindred  themes  will  form  the  principal  portion  of 
the  library,  but  occasionally  a  story  of  special  ex- 
cellence will  be  added. 

MA GA ZINE  ARTICL ES. 
Assum  Igitur.    Harriet  W.  Preston.    AtiaHtic. 
Woman  in  Early  Ireland.    De  Kay.    Century. 
The  American  Bonapartes.*    Didier.    Cosmofijiitan. 
House  of  HabsburdT  in  Southeastern  Europe.    Freeman. 

Fori.  Review.    (June.) 
Discovery  of  the  Mississippi.    Reynolds.    Ma^.  Amer. 

History. 
Wasbing[ton  and  William  the  Silent.    A  Parallel.    M.  M. 

Baldwin.    Mag.  Amer.  History. 
Six  Generations  of  Czars.    Lady   Verney.    Nine.     Cen- 
tury.   (June.) 

HYQIKNIC. 
Starr,  L.,  M.D.     Hygiene  of  the  nursery  :  in- 
cluding the  general  regimen  and  feeding  of  in- 
fants and  children,  and  the  domestic  manage- 
ment of  the  ordinary  emergencies  of  early  life. 
2d  ed.    Blakiston.     12'' $1. 
'*  The  fact  that  a  second  edition  of  Dr.  Louis 
Starr's  admirable  little  book  on  *  Hygiene  in  the 
nursery  '  has  been  so  soon   issued  proves  that  it 
has  met  a  want.  In  our  notice  of  the  first  edition 


we  said  that,  although  familiar  with  maoy  works 
of  similar  tenor,  we  knew  of  none  that,  as  1 
practical  discussion  of  a  most  important  subject, 
was  its  equal  ;  and  in  referring  to  this,  second 
edition  we  can  only  repeat  with  emphasis  this 
opinion.  Dr.  Starr  gives  precisely  the  kind  of 
advice  that  is  needed  for  the  best  management 
of  young  infants ;  and  he  expresses  hinoself  90 
clearly  and  so  inte.estingly  that  no  intelligent 
woman  who  carefully  reads  his  pages  will  be  ex- 
cusable if  she  perpetrate  some  of  the  very  com- 
mon violations  of  nursery  hygiene.  The  book 
is  certainly  one  that  ought  to  be  in  every  house- 
hold where  a  baby  or  babies  are  being  cared  for 
by  people  who  have  the  slightest  appreciation  of 
their  great  responsibilities." — Phila.  Telegraph. 

MA  GA  ZINE  A  R  TICLES. 
Is  American  Sumina  Declining  ?    Blaikie.    Har^rr^s. 

INDUSTRIAL. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 
Great  American  Industries.    VIII.    A  Piece  of  Glass.* 

Har^er'^s. 
Telegraph  of  To-Day.*    Buckingham.    Scriimer^s. 

LITKRATURK,    MISOKLLANKOUS   AND   COL- 
LKCTKP  WORKS. 

Adams,  W.  Davenport.  By-ways  in  book- 
land  :  short  essays  on  literary  subjects.  Lock- 
wood  &  C.    16*"  I1.25, 

Contents :  Paper-knife  pleasures ;  Ruskin  as 
poet ;  Elections  in  literature  ;  Familiar  verse ; 
Shakespeare's  England ;  Heredity  in  song ; 
Stings  for  the  stingy  ;  Dialogues  of  the  dead ; 
Sermons  in  flowers;  Don  Quixote  in  Eng^land; 
Bedside  books;  The  praise  of  Thames;  Mocking 
at  matrimony;  The  outsides  oi  books;  Nonsense 
verses;  Single-speech  Hamiltons. 

*'  In  a  prefatory  note  the  author  of  this  attrac- 
tive little  book  professes  only  to  have  dealt  with 
small  subjects  in  an  unelaborate  manner.  H» 
essays,  in  fact,  are  short  excursions  into  what  may 
be  called  the  by-ways  of  literature.  They  arc  the 
comments  of  a  bookish  man  upon  this  or  that 
which  has  interested  him,  and  they  are  addressed 
not  to  anybody  or  everybody,  but  to  people  who, 
like  himself,  are  lovers  of  books.  The  essays  are 
brief,  and  the  most  elaborate  of  them  can  be  pe» 
rused  in  a  few  minutes;  -but  they  are  pleasant 
withal,  and  the  book  is  decidedly  one  to  lie  upon 
the  library  table,  to  be  taken  up,  as  occasion  may 
serve,  for  a  few  moments'  diversion  and  edifica- 
tion. The  subjects  discussed  take  a  great  range. 
and  the  style  is  so  pleasant  and  the  philosophy  so 
genial  that  the  book  will  certainly  recommend 
itself  to  a  considerable  audience,  especially  as  its 
getting-up  is  in  proper  artistic  keeping  with  the 
character  of  its  contents." — Philadelphia  Mvenii^ 
Telegraph. 

Burroughs.  J.  Indoor  studies.  Houghton,  M. 
i6'  $1.25. 

MA  GA  ZINE  A  R  TICL  ES. 
Books  that  Have  Hindered  Me.    Agnes  ReppUer.    At- 

ianiic. 
Books,  and  How  to  Use  Them.    Bro.  Asanas.    Catk. 

JVortd. 
A  Religious  Order  Devoted  to  Publication ;  Why  not  > 

Reynaud.     Catk.  IVorld. 
A  Market  for  Books.    Hale.    Forum. 
Authorship  in  the  South  Before  the  War.    Page.    Li/pim- 

cott*s, 
Mrs.  Chanler*8  Last  Novel.    Fawcett.    Lippimeotf's. 
Henrik  Ibsen  :    His  Men  and  Women.     IVett.    Revaom 

(June.) 

MKNTAL  ANP   MORAL. 

MA  GA  ZINE  A  R  TICL  ES. 

Presentimenu,  Visions,  and  Apparitions.  Buckley.  Cew 

tury. 
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NATUm  AND  SOIINOK. 

Bampord,  Mary  E.  Up  and  down  the  brooks 
Houghton.  M.  il.  16**  (Riverside  lib.  for  young 
people,  no.  4.)  75  c. 

Mbrriam,  Florence  A.  Birds  through  an 
opera^glass.  Houghton.  M.  il.  ib'"  (Riverside 
lib.  (or  young  people,  no.  3.)  75  c. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 
Pitcher  Plants.*    Sophie  B.  Herrick.    Cotmp^liimn. 
World's  Supply  o£  Fuel.    McGee.    Forum, 
Sea- Butterflies.    Vogt.    /V/.  Science. 
Artificial    Propagation    of   Sea-Fishes.     Brooks.     /%»>. 


Science. 


POKTRY. 


HiGGiNSON,  Thomas  Wentworth.  The  after- 
noon landscape.  Poems  and  translations. 
Longmans  G.    16*  $1. 

"  This  is  the  pleasing  title  of  a  collection  of 
Colonel  Higginson's  poems,  including  hb  famous 
translations  from  the  Italian  poets;  Petrarch, and 
Camoens,  and  Sappho's  *  Ode  to  Aphrodite  ; ' 
and  also  including  a  selected  number  from  his 
earlier  and  later  work.  The  poems  are  dedicated 
to  James  Russell  Lowell. 

'*  There  is  a  depth  of  spiritual  comprehension,  of 
fine  insight  into  the  forces  and  the  springs  of 
human  nature  in  these  poems,  which,  added  to 
their  choice,  polished  style,  their  lyric  beauty, 
g^ive  them  a  peculiar  Hold  on  our  hearts.  It  is  tlie 
poetry  of  the  poet  and  scholar  in  one. 

••' The  Afternoon  Landscape'  is  one  of  those 
rare  and  choice  collections  of  the  singer^s  art,  a 
book  to  be  enjoyed  and  loved,  and  one  which,  to 
one  who  comes  into  sympathy  with  its  lyric 
thought,  must  make  itself  a  beloved  daily  com- 
panion."— Boston  Traveller, 

Kendall,  May.    Dreams  to  sell.  Poems.    Long- 
mans, G.     16''  $1.25. 
"  A  volume  of  more  delightful  verse — flexible, 

responsive,   sympathetic,  and  tender — ^than  the 

*  Dreams  to  Sell,*  by  May  Kendall,  would  be 
difficult  to  find  in  all  the  range  of  English  poetry 
outside  the  works  of  the  masters.  Miss  Kendall 
gives  us  as  the  motto  of  her  title-page  the  lines 
from  Beddoes : 

"  *  If  there  were  Dreams  to  Sell, 
Merry  and  sad  to  tell. 
And  the  crier  rang  the  bell, 
What  would  you  buy  ?  '  " 

— Boston  Traveller. 

Mitchell,  S.  Weir,  M.D.  The  cup  of  youth, 
and  other  poems.  Houghton,  M.  8°  $1.50. 
The  Boston  Beacon  speaks  of  these  poems  as 
**  instinct  with  passion,  definite  in  motive,  dealing 
with  great  ideas,  inculcating  often  vast  moral 
truths,  and  inspiring  the  fancy  with  some  vivid 
revelation  of  the  possibilities  of  our  common 
manhood.  *The  cup  of  youih'  is  a  drama  of 
concentrated  interest  in  which  Galileo  appears  as 
the  protagonist.  His  friend  Uberto  has  solved 
the  problem  of  perpetual  youth,  and  has  the  cup 
in  readiness  to  drink,  thinking  to  cast  off  his 
faithful  wife,  Emilia,  and  renew  love's  delirious 
dream  with  some  one  fairer  and  far  younger  than 
she.  .  .  .  The  other  poems  in  this  volume 
include  '  The  violin,'  a  duet  of  love  and  ambition  ; 

•  My  chateaux  in  Spain  ; '  •  The  tombs  of  the 
regicides  ;'  'Cervantes/  a  discriminating  tribute 
to  the  author  of  '  Don  Quixote  ; '  two  or  three 
sea  pieces  ;  and  '  Minerva  medica,'  read  at  the 
fiftieth  anniversary  of  the  doctorate  of  the  late 
Hayes  Agnew." 


Swinburne,  Algernon  C.  Poems  and  ballads : 
third  series.  Worthington.  12**  $i.5a 
"Most  of  the  poems,  as  'The  commonweal,' 
*  Pan  and  Thelossius,'  *The  armada,'  etc.,  are 
lengthy,  and  all  are  crowded  with  the  rich  imagery 
that  marks  all  of  Swinburne's  compositions. 
Few  poets  have  sung  sweeter  strains  than  Swin- 
burne. His  songs  seem  set  to  the  music  of 
nature  without  the  aid  of  art.  The  purling 
stream,  the  ocean  wave,  the  wind's  whisper  in  the 
trees,  the  echoes  of  bird  voices  from  hill  and 
mountain,  as  well  as  from  human  hearts,  each 
and  all  seem  attuned  to  perfect  accord  with  na- 
ture. The  poems  are  rich  in  ideas,  rich  in  ima- 
gery, lofty  in  sentiment,  always  musical,  and 
always  elegant  in  expression  and  in  the  fine  choice 
of  words  to  convey  the  sentiment." — Chicago 
Itfter-  Ocean, 

MAGAZINE  POETRY. 
A  Meteor.    Sherman.    Bel/ortte. 
Unrest.    Kinkead.    Bei/oriT*. 
Love's  Word.    Young.    Cath.  World. 
Rvening  Thought.    Daly.    Cath.  World. 
Vapor  and  Blue.    Campbell.    Century. 
Broadway.    Thomas.    Century. 
Sleep.    Page.     Century. 
The  Six  Senses.    Royle.    Cotmo^litun. 
To  Master  Anthony  Stafford.    Poem  of  163a.*    Randolph. 
Har^r"*. 

Worship.  Tomson.  Scribner*. 
Lost  Light.  Martin.  Scribner' t. 
A  Singer.    Stoddard.    Scribntr^t. 

POLITIOAL   ANP   SOCIAL. 

MA  GAZINB  A  R TICLES. 
The  Speaker's  Power.  Nelson.  Atlantic, 
The  Republican  and  Democratic  Parties.    Robb.    Bel- 

ford's. 
True  and  False  Civil  Service  Reform.    Ward.    Bel/ord's. 
Truth  About  French-Canadians.    J.  T.  Smith.     Cath. 
World. 

Inland  Navigation  of  the  United  Sutes.    Bai  nard.   Cen- 
tury. 

Free  Command  at  the  Mines  of  Kara.   Kennan.  Century. 

Temperance  Question  in  India.    Hurst.    Century. 

Mystery  of  Our  Foreign  Relations.    Greenwood.    Comt. 

Review.    (June.) 
What  the  Revolution  of  1789  Did.  Fred.  Harrison.  Fort. 

Review.    (June.) 
Foreigner  in  England,    (^nne.    Fort.  Review.    (June  ) 
Benefit  Societies  and  Trades  Unions  for  Women.    Lady 

Dilke.    Fort.  Review.    (June). 
Republican  Party  Prospectt.    Morrill.    Forum, 
Ethics  of  Journalism.     Lilly.    Forum. 
Attitude  of  the  French  Canadians.    Beaugrand.   Forum, 
Organizations  of  the  Discontented.    Hinton.    Forum. 
State  of  Iowa.*    Miller.    Harper's. 
Apoeal    Against    Female    Suffrage.      Nint,     Century. 

(June.) 
Great  French  Revolution  and  its  Lessons.    Kropotkin. 

Nine.  Century.    (June.) 
What  is  Civil  Liberty?    Sumner.    Pop.  Science. 
Railway  Maladju&tments.    Reece.    P^p.  Science. 
Rational  Use  of  Sunday.     West.  Review.    (June.) 
Vitality     of    Protectionist    Fallacies.      West.    Review. 

(June.) 

8PORT8  AND  AMU8KMKNT8. 
MA  GA  ZINE  A  R  TICL  ES. 
Trotting  Races.    Merwin.    Atlantic. 
Tandem  Driving.*    Dickinson.    Cosmopolitan, 
Turf  Reform.    Day.    Fort.  Review.    (June.) 
THKOLOQY,    RKLIQION,    ANP    8PKOULATION. 

MA  GA  ZINE  A  R  TICLES, 
An  Apostolic  College.    Slattery.    Cath,  World. 
Genesis  and  Some  of  Its  Critics.     Dawson.    Comt.  Re- 

view.    (June.) 
Ag^nosticism  and  Christianity.    Huxley.    Nine.  Century. 
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THE  COMMENCEMENT  SEASON. 

"  Standing  wilh  reluctant  feet, 

Where  the  brook  and  river  meet,*' 

Are  the  pretty  fj^aduates  sweet{; 
In  their  gowns  of  silk  and  satin, 
Getting  sheepskins  done  in  Latin ! 

What  a  dainty  beauty  show ! 

And— Sakes  Alive !    How,  much  they  know ! 

—IVashiMgUM  Critic. 

Never  Lose  a  Sale.— In  a  Broadway  book- 
store.— '*Havc  you  *  Prometheus  Unbound'?" 
"Why,  yes;  bound  or  unbound,  sir.  All  styles, 
from  paper  to  morocco." 

Marion  Crawford's  New  Talent. — The 
French  Academy  has  awarded  to  Marion  Craw- 
ford a  prize  of  $200  for  his  novels  '*  Zoroastre  " 
and  '*  Le  Crucifix  de  Marzio,"  translated  into 
French  by  himself. 

The  Advantage  of  the  Greeks. — *  *  Do  you 
like  the  Greek  poets?"  asked  Miss  Theodosia 
Thuddington  of  Brown,  who  is  not  the  least  liter- 
ary. '*  Yes ;  better  than  any  of  the  modern 
poets."  "For  what  reason?"  "Principally 
because  they  are  all  dead." — Merchant  Traveller, 

The  New  Bacon  Cipher.— Mr.  Porcine  : 
"  Say,  M'randy,  who's  this  Ignatius  Donnelly  I 
bears  s'  much  about  ?  "  Miranda:  **  He's  a  Shake- 
spearian scholar,  paw.  He's  going  to  lecture  here 
next  week  on  Bacon."  Mr.  Porcine:  "  He  can't 
give  us  Chicagoans  any  pints  on  bacon,  M'ranay, 
he  cyan't  do't !  "^Epoch, 

He  Mixed  Things. — **  Please  accept  the  en- 
closed," wrote  a  subscriber  in  sending  a  check 
for  the  amount  of  bis  subscription.  "  Declined 
with  thanks,"  pencilled  the  absent-minded  editor 
across  its  face,  **  your  contribution  is  not  found 
available.  All  our  humor  is  furnished  by  a  syn- 
dicate.  "-^/orA. 

Anthony  Trollope's  Courtesy  to  His  Read- 
ers.—  The  Youth's  Companion  says  that  "  while 
Anthony  Trollope  was  writing  *  The  Last  Chroni- 
cle of  Barset,'  he  surprised  a  friend  one  day 
by  saying  to  him,  '  There's  the  end  of  Mrs. 
Proudie!"  'Why?'  asked  the  friend.  Mr. 
Trollope  replied  that  he  was  writing  one  day  in 
the Club,  while  a  group  of  young  clergy- 
men, gathered  around  the  fireplace,  were  talk- 
ing about  the  novel,  which  was  appearing  as 
a  serial.  He  could  not  help  overhearing  them,  as 
they  praised  the  work,  but  agreed  that  Mrs. 
Proud ie  was  becoming  an  intolerable  nuisance. 
•  What  did  you  do?'  asked  the  friend.  '  Well,' 
replied  Trollope,  *  I  hesitated  a  good  deal  what  to 
do;  but  I  finally  made  up  niy  mind,  and  went  up 
to  them  and  explained  that  1  couldn't  help  hear- 
ing what  they  were  saying,  and  added,  "  I  am  very 
much  obliged  to  you.  I  am  Anthony  Trollope 
and  I'll  go  home  and  kill  Mrs.  Proudic."  '  And 
so  he  did." 

Mrs.  Alexander's  Methods.— "  Mrs.  Alex- 
ander has  taken  us  into  her  confidence,"  says  The 
Critic,  "suflSciently  to  tell  us  how  she  writes  her 
novels.  First,  she  finds  her  heroine,  usually  some 
one  whose  character  she  adapts  ;  then  her  hero. 
The  latter  is  the  more  difficult  subject,  for  she 
confesses  she  knows  very  little  about  men.  After 
thinking  out  her  characters,  she  proceeds  to  weave 
her  plot.  The  process  of  writing  she  finds  a  slow 
one;  she  Is  never  less  than  nine  months  in  putting 


a  story  upon  paper,  and  prefers  to  devote  a  yetr 
to  the  process.  When  her  children  were  qiiiie 
young  she  worked  in  the  room  where  they  played 
with  their  dolls.  They  must  have  been  very  dif- 
ferent from  a  little  girl  I  know,  or  tbey  wookl 
have  drawn  her  into  the  play  by  their  artful  sad 
irresistible  wiles  before  she  had  been  long  with 
them.  Strangely  enough,  in  a  woman  who  writes 
so  delightfully  of  country  life,  she  finds  it  iodb- 
pensable  to  do  her  writing  in  the  city.  In  contact 
with  her  fellow- men  she  finds  her  b^t  inspiratna. 
One  would  fancy  the  author  of  '  The  Wooing  0*1' 
writing  in  some  quiet  country  house,  with  the 
*  green  of  England '  all  sXxmt  her,  rather  than  in 
the  hurly  burly  of  the  town." 

Why  She  Reads  Novels. — "  People  may  air 
what  they  like  about  trashy  novels,"  said  a  Balti- 
more lady  of  wide  literary  acquaintance  to  a  A'^av 
reporter,  "  but  I  must  say  that  at  times  they  are 
better  -than-  medicine  for  me.  I  am.  as  plenty  tA 
other  women  are,  a  natural '  worrier; '  that  is,  1  an 
given  to  borrowing  trouble  and  looking  ahead 
with  apprehension  of  disaster  to  come.  I  shonid 
have  been  born  a  man,  I  sometimes  think,  and 
thus  combat  with  the  world  myself;  bat  sitting  ai 
home  as  I  do,  the  mother  of  a  family,  and  having 
to  wait  and  watch  my  husband  trying^  to  lay  up 
something  for  our  old  age  in  his  own  way,  I  easi- 
ly fall  into  the  habit  of  useless  worry ingr  about  the 
future,  which  tends  to  stimulate  regret  for  ibe 
past,  and  often,  I  am  sure,  makes  the  present  no- 
necessarily  unpleasant  for  those  around  me.  For 
this  *  disease '  I  have  found  a  remedy  in  sillj 
novels.  When  I  feel  a  worrying  mood  coming 
on  me  now  I  fall  to  reading  them.  They  keep 
me  from  thinking;  they  soothe  me  into  dreamless 
slumber;  they  require  no  mental  effort  for  thetr 
comprehension;  they  stir  no  strong  emotions 
within  me;  in  fact,  a  short  course  of  them  induces 
a  sweet  torpor  of  the  brain,  which,  to  one  afflicted 
as  I  am,  is  a  great  comfort." — Boston   Traveller. 

HEIRS  OF  TIME. 

BY   THOMAS  WENTWORTH    HIGGINSON*. 

Inscribed  to  Edward  Bellamy. 
From  street  and  square,  from  hil!  and  g^icn 

Of  this  vast  world  beyond  my  door 
I  hear  the  tread  of  marching  men. 

The  patient  armies  of  the  poor. 

The  halo  of  the  city's  lamps 
Hangs,  a  vast  torchlight,  in  the  air ; 

I  watch  it  through  the  evening  damps ; 
The  masters  of  the  world  are  there. 

Not  ermine- clad  or  clothed  in  stale. 
Their  title-deeds  not  yet  made  plain ; 

But  waking  early,  toiling  late. 
The  heirs  of  all  the  earth  remain^ 

Some  day,  by  laws  as  fixed  and  fair 
As  guide  the  planets  in  their  sweep. 

The  children  of  each  outcast  heir 
The  harvest-fruiis  of  time  shall  reap. 

The  peasant  brain  shall  yet  be  wise. 

The  untamed  pulse  grow  calm  and  still ; 
The  blind  shall  see,  the  lowly  rise, 

And  work  in  peace  Time's  wondrous  wilL 

Some  day,  without  a  trumpet's  call, 
This  news  will  o'er  the  world  be  blown : 

'*  The  heritage  comes  back  to  all ! 
The  myriad  monarchs  take  their  own !  ** 

^The  Naii^nalat^ 
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FOR   SUMMER. 


Our  Native  Ferns 

AND  THEIR  ALLIES.  By  Lucien  M.  Un- 
derwood, Professor  in  Syracuse  University 
Third  edition,  revised.    12010,  156  pp.,  $1.25. 

**  The  addition  of  the  remaining  vascular  ciyptof^ams 
ip'eatly  increases  the  vnlue  of  the  book,  and  makes  it 
doubly  useful  to  all  \«ho  seek  to  study  this  class  of 
plants."— ^i»//«/fn  oftht  Torrty  Botanical  Club. 

Entomology  for  Beginners. 

By  A.  S.  Packard,  M.D.,  Ph.D.  i2mo,  $1.75. 
"  It  is  the  best  thing  of  the  kind  in  the  Bngli&h,  or  any 
other  language.  There  is  no  work  that  I  would  recom* 
mend  to  the  young  student  so  heartily. *'-rS.  W.  Wili.is- 
TON,  Professor  in  Yale  University. 

Packard's  Guide  to  the 
Study  of  Insects, 

By  A.  S.  Packard,  Professor  in  Brown  Univer- 
sity.    Beautifully  illustrated.     8vo,  $5.00. 

Butterflies: 

THEIR  STRUCTURAL  CHANGES  AND 
LIFE  HISTORIES,  WITH  SPECIAL  REF- 
ERENCE TO  AMERICAN  FORMS.  With 
an  Appendix  of  Practical  Instruction  for  Col- 
lecting, Rearing,  Preserving,  and  Studying. 
New  and  cheaper  edition.     8vo. 

FANNIE  KEMBLE'S  NOVEL, 

Far  Away  and  Long  Ago. 

The  scene  is  laid  in  the  Berkshire  Hills  of  Massa- 
chusetts.    Leisure  Hour  Series.    $i.oa 

A  Sage  of  Sixteen. 

A  NOVEL.     By  L.  B.  Walford.     Cloth.  $1.00 
paper,  30  cents. 

Smith's  Synonyms  Dis- 
criminated. 

A  Dictionary  of  Synonymous  Words  in  the  Eng- 
lish Language,  showing  the  accurate  significa- 
tion of  Words  of  Similar  Meaning.  Illustrated 
with  quotations  from  standard  writers.  By  the 
late  Ven.  C.  J.  Smith,  M.A.  Revised  edition. 
i2mo,  $2.25. 

From  Prof.  J.  Scott  Clark,  in  his  "  Practical  Rheto- 
ric ** :  **  Should  be  owned  and  used  by  every  writer  who 
aims  at  precision. ^* 

From  D.  J.  Hill.  President  of  Rochester  University, 
in  his  **  Elements  of  Rhetoric  ** :  *'  The  best  work  on  the 
■abject." 

HENRY  HOLT  &  CO., 

NEW  YORK. 


G.  P.  Putnam's  Sons, 

New  York:  &  London, 

I/A  VE  NOW  READY: 

I.  THE  WINNING  OF  THE  WEST. 

Ry  Thbodors  Roosevklt.  author  of  the  **  The  Naval 
War  of  z8ia,"  "  Hunting  Trips  of  a  Ranchman,"  etc. 
3  vols.,  larfce  8vo,  with  maps,  I5.00. 

Extract  from  Author'' t  Preface: 
"In  conclusion,  I  would  say  that  it  has  been'to  me  em- 
phatically a  labor  of  love  to  write  of  the  ffreat  deeds  of 
the  border  people.  I  am  not  blind  to  their  manifold  short- 
comings, nor  yet  am  I  ignorant  of  their  many  strong  and 
good  qualities.  For  a  number  of  years  I  spent  most  of 
my  time  on  the  frontier,  and  lived  and  worked  like  any 
other  frontiersman.  The  wild  country  in  which  we 
dwelt  and  across  which  we  wandered  was  in  the  far  West ; 
and  there  were  of  course  manv  features  in  which  the  life 
of  a  cattleman  on  the  Great  Plains  and  among  the  Rockies 
differed  from  that  led  by  a  backwoodsman  in  the  Alle- 
ghany forests  a  century  before.  Yet  the  points  nf  resem- 
blance were  far  more  numerous  and  striktnff.  We  guard- 
ed our  herds  of  branded  cattle  and  shaggy  horses,  hunted 
bear,  bison,  elk,  and  deer,  established  civil  government, 
and  put  down  evil-doers,  white  and  red,  on  the  banks  of 
the  Little  Misaouri  and  among  the  wooded,  precipitous 
foot-hills  of  the  Bighorn,  exactly  as  did  the  pioneers  who 
a  hundred  years  previously  built  their  log-cabins  beside 
the  Kentucky  or  in  the  valle3r!i  of  the  Great  Smokies.  The 
men  who  have  shared  in  the  fast  vanishing  frontier  life  of 
the  present  feel  a  peculiar  sympathy  with  the  .already 
long-vanished  frontier  life  of  the  past." 

II.  IjA  societe  francaise  au 

I>rX'lf:EPTJJBMB  SIECLS.  An  Account  of 
French  Society  in  the  X  Vllih  Century  in  its  Relations 
to  the  Literature  of  the  Period.  Rdited,  with  introduc- 
tion, bibliography,  and  notes,  by  T.  F.  Crane,  Professor 
of  the  Ronance  Languages  in  Cornell  University.  Uni- 
form with  "  Le  Romantisme  Francais.*'  z6mo,  doth, 
$T  50. 

This  book  is  intended  for  use  as  a  French  Reader  in  the 
more  advanced  classes  in  schools  and  colleges.  The  ob- 
ject is  to  j^ive  an  account  of  the  society  of  the  seventeenth 
century  in  its  relations  to  literature,  and  especially  of 
those  social  currents  which  were  satirized  by  Moli^re  in 
the  Pricieuses  Ridicules  and  the  Femmes  Savantes. 
This  is  done  by  means  of  extracts  from  contemporary 
memoirs,  correspondence,  novels,  and  books  of  etiquette. 
The  work  will  serve  as  a  commentary  upon  the  plays  of 
Molifere  mentioned  above,  besides  explaining  many  allu- 
sions in  other  seventeenth-century  texts  frequently  read 
in  schools  and  colleges. 

Previously  Issued  in  this  Series  : 

II.  LE   ROSfANTISME    FRAN- 

CAIH.    $1.50. 

J.  TABLEAUX  BE  LA  BEVOLU' 

TION  FRAHCAISE,    $1.50. 

♦»*  Full  descriptive  list  of  this  series  sent  u/on  ampli- 
cation, 

III.  MANUAL    OF    ORIENTAL 

a  NTIQ  VITIES.  Including  the  Architecture,  Scuip- 
ture,  and  Industrial  Arts  of  Chaldea,  Assyria,  Persia, 
Syria,  Judaea,  Phoenicia,  and  Carthage.     By  Brnsst 
R  ABBLON.    Translated  and  enlarged  by  B.  T.  A.  Bvetts, 
MA.    With  over  two  hundred  and  fifty  illustrations. 
Crown  8vo.  cloth  extra,  gilt  top.  $3.00. 
The  ground  surveyed  in  this  work' includes  all  the  civil- 
izations of  the  ancient  East,  except  that  of  Egypt,  which 
has  been  treated  in  a  separate  volume  by  Professor  Mas- 
pet  o.    It  extends  to  the  Chaldeans,  the  Assyrians,  the 
Persians  before  Alexander :  the  Hittttes  of  Syria,  Cappa- 
docia,  and  Asia  Minor;    the  Jews,  the  Phoenicians,  and 
even  Cyprus,  ending  with  the  Carthaginians  and  their 
colonies.    This  vast  6eld  of  research,  which  occupies  four 
volumes  in  the  monumental  work  of  MM.  Perrot  and 
Chipiez,  is  here  explored  In  a  more  summary  manner. 
But  the  reader  is  thereby  enabled  to  grasp,  with  greater 
clearness,  the  unity  of  the  subject  treated. 

WOULD  YOU  HAVE  LEFT  BEE? 

Ry  Wti  LiAM  F.  Kip.    ismo,  paper,  co  cents. 

**  It  is  well  written,  abounds  in  lively  incident  and 
striking  situations,  the  plot  is  skilfully  constructed,  the 
characters  are  full  of  individuality,  and  the  interest  is 
well  maintained  from  the  first  page  to  the  last.^*— /«- 
diana^lis  Sentinel. 

*'  There  is  plenty  of  realism  in  the  book,  and  there  is 
no  lack  of  romance.'" — Newark  Advertiser, 
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Houghton,  Mifflin  &  Co., 

4  ParkJStreet,  Boston  ;  11  E.  17th  Street,  New  York. 


The  Beginnings  of  New  England. 

The  Puritan  Theocracy  in  Its  Relations  to  Civil  and  Religious  Liberty.     By  John  Fiske,     With 

maps.     I  vol.,  crown  8vo,  gilt  top,  $2.00. 

A  book  of  remarkable  value  and  charm.  Mr.  Fiske  has  made  an  exhaustive  stud^  of  the  circumstances  aad 
conditions  of  the  settling  of  New  England,  and  of  the  various  political^  social,  and  religious  features  which  have 
made  it  historically  of  so  isreat  interest  and  importance,  and  has  written  with  perfect  candor  aad  with  that  marveUooi 
iterary  skill  which  makes  all  his  books  so  fasciiiating. 


THE  OPEN   DOOR. 

A  Novel  by  Blanche  Willis  Howard,  author 
of  "  One  Summer"  (I1.25),  **  Guenn"  ($1.50), 
"Aunt  Serena"  (I1.25).  *'Aulnay  Tower" 
(li. 50).  **  One  Year  Abroad  "  (I1.25).  Crown 
8vo,  I1.50. 

**  It  is  a  book  from  whose  readinsr  one  rises  touched 
with  new  impulses  toward  brave  and  thoughtful  living^ 
as  well  as  with  the  consciousness  of  having  been  thor- 
oughly and  continuously  ctiitxXBXne.AJ'^— Boston  Tran- 
script. 

**  The  sweetest,  tenderest,  purest  love  story  that  has 
been  told  for  many  a  day.** — Louise  Chandlbr  Moulton. 


PASSE'  ROSE. 

A  Novel  by  Arthur  Sherburne  Hardy,  author 
of  "  But  Yet  a  Woman."  "  The  Wind  of  Des- 
tiny," etc.     1 6mo,  $1.25  each. 

'*  A  peculiar  and  a  fascinating  story  ;  the  quality  dL 
delicacy  is  characteristic  of  the  whole  romance,  w&kh 
is  written  in  a  delightful  style.  The  figure  of  Charie- 
masne  stands  out  vividly  towards  the  end.** — Nevt  York 
Trtbun*. 

**  One  of  the  most  exquisite  stories  of  our  generation." 
— Boston  Transcript. 


George  Washington. 


In  the  Series  of  American  Statesmen.     By  Henry  Cabot  Lodge,  author  of  *'  Alexander  Hamilton' 

and  *'  Daniel  Webster  "  in  this  series.     2  vols.,  i6mo,  gilt  top,  $2.50. 

Mr.  Lodge  has  made  a  very  thorough  study  of  the  civil  career  and  influence  of  Washington,  which  forms  two 
volumes  of  the  series  of  American  Statesmen.  His  work  sheds  much  light  on  the  interior  discussions  and  vexed 
questions  which  filled  the  years  preceding,  during,  and  following  the  Revolution  ;  it  also  brings  out  distinctly  tbe 
profound  wisdom,  the  almost  unerring  judgment,  and  the  great  moral  force  of  Washington. 


A  GIRL  GRADUATE. 

By  Celia  p.  Woolley,  author  of  *' Rachel 
Armstrong  ;  or,  Love  and  Theology."  i2mo, 
I1.50. 

"  An  admirable  addition  to  studies  of  American  life  and 
character,  not  ambitious  in  efforts  to  soar  above  the  com- 
monplace, but  very  successful  in  making  the  commonplace 
interesting.  The  author's  sincerity  stamps  an  impression 
of  truthfulness  upon  the  work.  There  is  not  a  character 
In  the  book  that  might  not  exist  in  just  such  a  quiet  little 
New  England  village  as  *  Litchfield.*  ^''—Boston  Journal. 


DRAGON'S  TEETH. 

A  Novel  by  Eg  a  da  Queiros.     Translated  from 

the  Portuguese  by  Mary  J.  Serrano.     12000, 

I1.50. 

**A  powerful  and  dramatic  story,  with  vivid  local 
color,  delicate  touches  of  naturalness  and  of  art.**— 7A# 
Critic^  New  York. 

'*  This  tragic  and  powerful  tale  As  a  piece  of  literary 
art  it  is  equal  to  Balzac  at  bis  best.** — Louiss  Chamolm 

MOULTOK. 


Indoor  Studies. 


By  John  Burroughs,  author  of  '•  Signs  and  Seasons,"  "  Fresh  Fields,"  "  Pepacton,"  "  Locusts  aad 
Wild  Honey,"  '*  Birds  and  Poets,"  •'  Winter  Sunshine,"  "  Wake  Robin."  f  1.25  each, 
CoKTKNTs  :— Thoreau,  Science  and  Literature,  Science  and  the  Poets,  Matthew  Arnold *8  Criticism,  Arnold's 
View  of  Emerson  and  Carlyle,  Gilbert  Whtte*8  Book,  A  Malformed  Giant ;  and  briefer  essays  on  The  Biologist *ft  Tree 
of  Life,  Dr.  Johnson  and  Carlyle,  Little  Spoons  vtrsus  Big  Spoons,  The  Ethics  of  War,  Solitude,  An  Open  Door 
True  Realism,  Literary  Fame.  '    ^ 
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ROBERTS  BROTHERS' 

NEIV  BOOKS. 


ROGERS  AND  HIS  CONTEMPORA- 
RIES. 

By  P.  W.  Claydbn,  author  of  "Samuel  Sharpe,  Egyptologist  and  Translator  of  the  Bible,"  *'  The 
Early  Life  of  Samuel  Rogers,'*  etc.     2  volumes,  large  post  8vo,  cloth,  $5.00. 

**  Mr.  Clayden,  whose  long  training  as  a  writer  of  leading  articles  for  a  great  lx>ndon  newspaper  admirably 
qualified  him  for  what  has  evidently  been  a  labor  of  love,  has  connected  bis  selections  from  Rogers^  correspondence 
by  a  sufficientlv  full  narrative  and  by  all  needful  elucidations.  His  style  is  clear,  compact,  and  strairiitforward,  and 
his  volumes  furnish  abundant  materials  for  forming  a  just  estimate  of  Rogers*  place  in  English  literature  and 
English  social  life.  "~i7<r«/»»  ^W/. 

BY  LEAFY  WAYS. 

Brief  Studies  in  the  Book  of  Nature.  By  F.  A.  Knight.  With  numerous  beautiful  illustrations  by 
E.  T.  CoMPTON.     i2mo,  cloth,  $2.00. 

"  A  charming  boolc,  beautifully  illustrated,  and  full  of  delightful  reading.*'— AVwroj///  ChronicU. 

"  The  author  leads  us  through  all  the  varying  year  in  a  series  of  delightful  chapters.  It  is  hard  to  single  out 
one  as  superior  to  another.  His  diction  has  a  character  of  its  own.  So  ingeniously  does  he  blend  what  he  has  seen 
with  what  he  has  read,  and  all  in  such  an  original  manner,  that  one  feels  one*s  self  in  the  presence  of  a  new  master. 
He  transmutes  the  spirit  of  the  country  into  the  language  of  the  town  in  a  way  which  appeals  alike  to  the  naturalist 
and  to  the  man  of  letters.  His  very  table  of  contents  is  enough  to  make  a  Londoner  long  for  another  holiday.**— 
London  Academy, 

SUNDAY-SCHOOL  STORIES 

On  the  Golden  Texts  of  the  International  Lessons  of  1889.  Second  Part,  July-December.  By 
Edward  E.  Hale.  Uniform  in  size  and  style  with  "  Sunday-School  Stories,  First  Part." 
i6mo,  cloth,  $1.00. 

**  It  was  certainly  *  a  happy  thought  *  which  led  the  Rev.  Edward  Everett  Hale«  with  his  sisters  and  other  literary 
coworkers,  to  prepare  the  volume  of  Sunday-School  Stories  which  Roberts  Brothers  have  just  published.  The 
stories  turn  upon  and  illustrate  the  "  Golden  Texts  *  in  the  International  Series  of  Sunday-School  Lessons.  It  is  a 
kind  of  work  which  has  not  been  done  before — which  is  rather  remarkable  when  we  consider  that  some  millions 
of  children  are  studying  the  lessons  in  question,  and  that  pretty  nearly  everything  else  which  could  be  conceived 
baa  been  devised  in  the  shape  of  commentaries  and  lesson  helps.  But  the  value  of  a  bright  story,  illustrating  the 
truth  of  the  lesson,  without  denominational  bias,  but  with  strong  religious  feeling,  and  in  a  way  to  connect  it  with 
practical  life,  is  obvious :  and  it  is  this  which  Mr.  Hale  and  those  associated  with  him  have  given  'us.  Parents  and 
Sunday-school  teachers  will  welcome  these  volumes.**— ^m/#iv  Journal, 

SUNDAY-SCHOOL    STORIES   FOR 
LITTLE  CHILDREN 

On  the  Qolden  Texts  of  the  International  Lessons  of  1889.  July-December.  By  Miss  Lucretia 
P.  Hale  and  Mrs.  Bernard  Whitman.    One  volume,  square  i6mo  cloth,  $1.00. 

**  It  is  pleasant  to  acknowledge  the  interest  and  favor  with  which  the  collection  already  published  has  been 
received  by  teachers  of  Sunday-schools.  But  it  had  scarcely  appeared  before  we  received  an  earnest  appeal  from 
allquartersthat  we  would  attempt  the  preparation  of  another  series,  intended  iot  the  younger  children..  I  there- 
fore urged  Mrs.  Whitman  and  my  sister  Lucretia  to  undertake  at  once  the  compilation  of  a  volume  which  should 
meet  the  purposes  of  the  younger  classes  in  all  our  Sunday-schools,  as  they  engaged  in  the  study  of  the  Interna- 
tional texts  for  this  year.  They  have  undertaken  this  very  pleasant  office,  and  the  reader  has  in  hand  the  stories  which 
they  have  piovided  for  the  little  people. 

**  II  is  published  at  the  same  time  with  the  collection  for  older  boys  and  girls,  which,  as  before,  was  written  by 
what  I  am  tempted  to  call  my  own  '  Ten.*  Both  of  them  are  published  with  ou  best  hopes  and  prayers  for  the  wel- 
fare of  the  young  people  for  whom  they  are  written.**— Edward  E.  Halb. 
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Books  for  Summer  Travellers, 


D.  APPLETON  A  CO..  Naw  York. 

Appletons»   General  Galde  to  tbe  I7nlted 
States  and  Canada*  With  maps  and  illustrations. 
In  toree  separate  forms. 
One  volume  complete,  pocket-book  focm,  i6mo«  500 

pp.,roan,$a.5o. 
New  England  and  Middle  Sutei  and  Canada,    i  vol.. 

i6mo,  294  pp.,  cloth,  |i.a5. 
Southern  and  Western  Sutes.    i  vol.,  i6mo.  934  pp., 
cloth,  $1.35. 
Appletons9  Illustrated  Handbook  of  Snm- 

mer  Resorts.    Small  8vo,  paper,  50c. 
Appletons'  Bnropean  Guide.    With  mapa  and 
Illustrations.    9  vols.,  i6mo,  morocco  tuck,  I5.00. 

O.  W.  BARDEEN,  Syracuse.  N.  Y. 

T'wo  Months  In  Europe.    Burchard.   Paper,  coc. 
£^■"£1  •"*  Tramps  in  the  Adirondacks,  $1.25. 
The  Thousand  Islands.    Hough.    Cloih.fi.as. 
Carleton  Island  in  the  Revolution.   Illustrated,  50c. 
Thirteen  Stories  of  the  Par  West.    Heermans.    $1.35. 

OA88ELL  A  COMPANY,  Limited,  N.  Y. 

Cassell's  Pocket   Guide  to  Europe.     With 

maps.  Bound  in  leather,  fx.ca 
The  model  book  of  iu  kind.    For  accuracy,  fulness, 

legibility  of  text  and  maps,  compact  beauty  and  useful- 

ness.  and  very  moderate  price. 
Taehts  and  Taehtln^.  With  over  135  illusiratfons 

'^y  Fred.  S.  Cozzens  and  others.    New  and  revised 

edition  brought  down  to  date.    1  vol.  4to,  extra  cloth. 

Price  fs.oo.    Edition  de  Luxe,  limited,  large  paper, 

price,  I6.00. 

HOUGHTON,  MIFFLIN  &  OO.,  Botton. 

Boston  Illustrated.    Kew  edition.    Paper,  50c. 
Satchel  Guide  to  Europe.    Edition  for  1880. 
Encland  Without  aud   Within.     By  R.  G. 

White.    $3.00. 
A  IHctlonary  of  Boston.    By  E.  M.  Bacon,  fs.oo. 

THOMAS  NELSON  A  SONS. 

The  SouTcnlr  Series  of  Gnlde-Books.    Each 
with  34  chromo  views  and  guide-book. 
In  elegant  binding,  cloth  extra.  Illuminated  side,  each 

91 -OO. 

SouTcnlr  of  the   Clyde  and  West  High- 
lands. 
Souvenir  of  Edln  buryh. 

*!        !*  Sl*K*^  ■"*  *>»•  ^^^  Coast. 
\\        t!  Hlshlands. 
**         «*  Isle  of  Wlirl&t. 

**  isle  of  Jersey. 

«  KlUarney. 

*^  Ifondon. 


Isle  of  Wl^ht  (The):   Its  History,  Topography, 
1  Antiquities.    Especially  adapted  to  the  wants  of 


and  . 


...«.  ^«u«.«| «....««.     B^i^cwity  iuia|«(ca  lo  Koc  wants  oi 
tourists  and  excursionists.    x3mo,  cloth,  with   map, 

Bambles  In  Bome.  An  archaeological  and  histori- 
cal guide  to  the  mubeums.  galleries,  villas,  churches, 
and  antiquities  of  Rome  w  -  the  Campagna.  By  S. 
Russell  Forbes,  Archeolcwical  and  HistoriGal  Leaurei 
on  Roman  Antiquities.  With  maps,  olans,  and  illus- 
trations.   x3mo.  cloth  extra,  $1.50. 

*?K?^?^'^*"^  ^f  ■?•  Tourists'  Handbook  to). 
With  practical  information  as  to  routes,  excursions, 
rsilway  and  diligence  fares.  By  Robert  Albut.  With 
maps,  plans,  and  illustrations,    ismo,  cloth,  limp,  $1.50. 

Bambles  In  Naples.  An  archaeological  and  histor- 
ical guide  to  the  museums,  galleries,  villas,  churches, 
and  antiquities  of  Naples  and  its  environs.  By  S.  Rus- 
sell Forbes,  author  of  "  Rambles  in  Rome,**  etc.  With 
maps,  plans,  and  illustrations,    xamo,  cloth  extra,  91.35. 

Just  PuhlisJud, 

Epcllsh  Scenery,  iso  chromo  views.  4to,  cloth, 
•a.SOw 

Souvenir  of  Scotland.  Iu  cities;  lakes,  and  moun- 
tains.   Z90  chromo  views.    4to,  cloth,  $3.50. 


0.  P.  PUTNAM'S  SONS,  New  York. 

Ho^r  to  Travel.  Hinu  to  travellers  by  land  sad 
sea  all  over  the  Globe.  By  Thomas  W.  Knox.  Revned 
edition,  i6mo«  $1.00. 

The  Poeket  Guide  for  Europe.  Handbook 
for  Travellers  on  the  Continent  and  the  British  laka, 
and  through  Egypt,  Palestine*  and  Nortbem  AirioL 
By  Thomas  W.  Knox,  author  of  **  How  to  TntvcL,** 
**  The  Pocket  Guide  Around  the  Worid,**  etc  jasM, 
cloth,  $1.00. 

RAND,  McNALLY  A  OO.,  Ohlcaco  and  New  Yorft. 

Niagara'  Palls  Guide.    With  large  scale  nap,  afc 

Tourists'  Guide  to  the  Pacllle  Conat.  Pro- 
fusely illustrated.    50c. 

The  Hand- RIeNallyOfllclal  RaUwarCnlde 
and  Handbook,  giving  full  and  correct  infonsa- 
tion  regarding  latest  time-tables,  showing  popolstioa 
of  important  cities  and  towns,  with  descriptive  irnirtrr 
giving  leading  liotels,  places  of  amusement,  etc.    asc 


Pocket  Ulaps,  in  cloth  cases,  of  Australbi,  AoRiis; 
Belgium  and  the  Netherlands,  Central  America,  Cbiaa, 
Cuba,  Denmark,  Europe,  Greece,  India,  Italy,  Meidoo, 
Palestine,  Russia,  Spain  and  Portugal,  Russia  in  So- 
ro|>e,  Sweden  and  Norway,  Switierland,  Turkey  in 
Asia,  Turkey  in  Europe,  and  the  World,  5DC  each; 
Africa,  England  and  Wi^les,  France,  Ireland,  Scodatad. 
South  America,  75c.  each ;  Germany  and  Japan,  fcook 
each :  pocket  map  of  Mexicf >,  73  x  5a  inches,  $7.50. 

Poeket  IViaps  of  every  Sute  and  Territory  in  the 
United  States.    a5C.  each. 

London,   Charles  A.  Glllfs*s  Ne^r   Guide. 
With  maps  and  illustratiuns.    lamo,  cloth,  50c. 
A  full  line  of  Baedeker*s  and   other  publisben* 

guides  kept  In  stock ;  also  maps  of  all  the  large  cities  is 

the  world. 

ROBERTS  BROTHERS,  Botton. 

London  of  To-Day  t  An  illustrated  Handbook  far 
the  Season.  By  Charles  Eyre  Pascoe.  Publlabed  aa- 
nually.    1889  now  ready,    xamo,  cloth,  %t^fx, 

Santa  Barbara,  and  Around  There.  By 
Edwards  Roberts.    With  16  illui»trations.    idmo,  75c 

SORIBNER  A  WELFORD,  New  York. 
Baedeker's  Guide- Books.  Latest  editiooa, 
lamo,  cloth,  vis. :  Alps  (Eastern),  •3.0W;  Belsiam  sad 
Holland,  $9^0:  Egypt  (Lower),  I6.00;  Genasay 
(Northern),  ^.00;  Germany  (Southern),  #3.00;  Ger- 
many (Rhine,  from  Rotterdam  to  Constance),  W.5»; 
Great  Briuin.  {4.00:  Italy  (Northern),  9B.50:  Italy 
(Central),  and  Rome,  $2.50:  Italy  (SoutbcmL  $2.50; 
Greece,  $4.00;    London,  lb.50:  Norway  and  bwtedca, 

f»3.5o:  Palestine  and  Svria.  $7.50 :  Paria,$a.sD;  Switacr- 
and.$3.oo;  Traveller's  Manual  of  Conversation, St .95. 
Black>«Gulde-Books.  England  and  Wales,  S^^ao; 

Ireland,  fa.oo ;  Scotland.  $3  40. 
Brad«haw's  Gulde-Books.     Continental  Rail- 
way Guide.  $1.40 :  Great  Bi  itain  and  Irdand,  fa  95. 
inurrav's  KusHsh  Handbooks  and  Forelc* 
Handbooks.    Full  list  on  application. 

E.  STEIQER  A  OO.,  New  York. 
Baedeker's  Gnlde-Books.   In  German,  Kngliib. 

and  French.  Full  assortment  at  lowest  prices.  TVav- 
•lUr*9  maps,  etc.    Send  for  list. 

TAINTOR  BROTHERS  &  OO.,  New  York. 
Talntor's  City  of  New  York.— Hudsnn  River  Route. 

—Saratoga  Illustrated  Guide.— Seaside  Resorts.— Nortb> 
em  New  England  Resorts.— Pennsylvania  Resorts  via 
Philadelphia  A  Reading  R.  R.— Brie  Railway  Roate 
(New  York  to  Niagara  Falls).— New  York  to  ^tfiiMga, 
Niagara  Falls,  and  Thousand  Islands,  N.  Y.  C.  R^ 
—Newport  and  Fall  River  Route.— NeW  York  to 
White  Mountains  via  Connecticut  River  Roate. — New 
York,  Philadelphia,  Baltimore,  and  Washington.  Each, 
asc. 

WILLIAMSON  A  OO.,  Toronto,  Oanada. 
Canada.    Muskoka  and  the  Northern  Lalcca.    Iltns- 

trated  Guide-Book  with  maps,  post  free,  750. 
Canada*    Map  of  Muskoka  Lakes,  Parry  Sound,  aad 

Niptsfling  Districts.    Folded  in  cloih  case,  75c.     » 
Canada.    Chart  of  Muskoka  Lakes,  spc. 
Canada*    New  pocket  mip  of  Ontario,  with  oomptsie 

index.    Cioth  case,  75c. ;  paper,  50c. 
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Harper  $:  Brothers'  New  Books. 


BETWEEN  THE  LINE8.  A  Novel.  By  Capuin 
Charlbs  King,  U.S.A.  Illustrated.  Post  8vo,  Cloth 
extra,  ft. 95. 

II 

HARPER'S  YOUNQ  PEOPLE  SERIES.  Illustrated. 
i6mo.  Cloth  extra,  ft .00  a  volume.  (Lattst  ltsut,\ 
Unci*  PeUr's  Trust.    By  Gborgb  B.  Pbrrv. 

III. 
THE  OORRESPONDENOE  OF  JOHN  LOTHROP 
MOTLEY,  D.O.L.,  author  of  »»The  History  of  the 
United  Netherlands/'  "  The  Ufe  and  Doath  of  John  of 
Barneveld,"  *•  The  Rise  of  the  Dutch  Republic,**  etc. 
Edited  by  Gborgb  William  Curtis.  With  portrait. 
In  two  volumes.  Royal  8vo,  doth,  uncut  edges,  gilt 
lop,  $7.00. 

IV. 

HI8TORIOAL  LITERATURE.  By  C.  K.  Adams, 
I.L.D.,  President  of  Cornell  Unlversitv.  A  Manual  of 
Historical  Literature,  comprising  Briex  Descriptions  of 
the  most  Important  Histories  in  English,  French,  and 
German,  together  with  Praaical  Suggestions  as  to 
Methods  and  Courses  of  Historical  Study,  for  the  Use 
of  Students,  General  Readers,  and  Collectors  of  Books. 
By  Charlbs  Kbndall  Adams,  LL.D.,  Professor  of 
History,  and  President  of  Cornell  University.  Third 
edition,  revised  and  enlarged.    Crown  8vo,  cloth,  I3.50. 

V. 

MY  AUTOBIOGRAPHY  AND  REMINI80EN0E8. 
By  W.  P.  Frith,  R.A.  VoL  II.  lamo,  cloth,  lx.50. 
Uniform  with  **  My  Autobiography  and  Reminis- 
cences,** Vol.  I.    ismo,  cloth,  f  X.50. 

VI 
THE  TRAMP  AT  HOME.  By  Lbb  Mbriwbthbr, 
Special  Agent  of  the  U.  S.  Department  of  Labor,  au- 
thor of  **  A  Tramp  Trip ;  or.  How  to  See  Europe  on 
Fifty  Cents  a  Day.**  Illustrate.  lamo,  cloth  orna- 
mental, f  1.95. 

VII. 
CONSTITUTIONAL    GOVERNMENT    IN    SPAIN. 
A  Sicetch.    By  J.  U  M.  Curry,  LL.D.,  late  Minister  of 
the  United  Sutes  in  Spain.    i6mo,  cloth,  f  1.00. 

VIII. 

By  Cathbrinb  Owbn.    i6mo. 


OHOIOE  OOOKERY. 
cloth,  I1.00. 


IX. 


BY  WILLIAM  DEAN  HOWELL8:  Annie  Kilburn. 
A  Novel.  i9mo,  cloth,  fr.oo.  April  Hopes.  A 
Novel.  i9mo,  cloth,  I1.50.  Modern  Italian  Poets. 
With   portraits,     lamo,  half  cloth,  uncut  edges  and 

Gilt  top,  |a.oo.   The  Mouse-Trap  and  Other  Farces, 
lusirated.    lamo,  cloth,  |i  .00. 


A  LATIN  DICTIONARY  FOR  SCHOOLS.  By 
Charlton  T.  Lbwis,  Ph.D.  Large  Bvo,  cloth,  fs.so; 
sheep,  I6.00. 

XI. 

MODERN  SOIENOE  IN  BIBLE  LANDS.  By  Sir 
J.William  Dawhon,  C.M.G.,  LL.D.,  F.R.S..  F.G.S., 
etc.    With  maps  and  illustrations,    lamo,  cloth,  ^.00. 

xn. 

OUR  ENGLISH.  Bv  Adams  Shbrman  Hill,  RoyUion 
Professor  of  Rhetoric  and  Oratory  in  Harvard  Univer- 
sity.   i6mo,  cloth,  $1.00. 

XIII. 

THE  GOVERNMENT  OF  THE  UNITED  STATES. 
By  W.  J.  CocKBR,  A.M.    i9mo,  cloth.  7a  cents. 


XIV. 
BIBLE  OHARAOTERS.    By  Charlbs  Rbadb.    zsmo, 
cloth,  75  cents. 

XV. 
WALTER  BESANT*S  NOVELS.  Illustrated  Library 
Edition.  For  Faith  and  Freedom.  lamo,  cloth, 
lx.95.  All  Sorts  and  Conditions  of  Men.  i9mo, 
cloth,  I1.95.  The  World  Went  Very  Well  Then, 
tamo,  cloth.  ^1.95. 

XVL 

ENGLISH  MEN  OF  LETTERS.  People's  Edition. 
English  Men  of  Letters.  Edited  bv  John  Morlbv. 
i6mo,  cloth.  $1.00  each.  Twelve  volumes,  each  con- 
taining three  biographies,  as  follows  :  Vol.  I.  Milton, 
Gibbon,  Shelley.— Vol.  II.  Southey,  Byron,  Defoe.— 
Vol.  III.  Dryden,  Pope,  Sydney.— Vol.  IV.  Bentley. 
Cowper,  Landor.— Vol.  V.  Burke,  Macaulay.  Fielding, 
—Vol.  VI.  Bunyan,  Johnson,  Bacon.— Vol.  VII.  Scott, 
Dickens,  Spenser.- Vol.  VIII.  Sterne,  Swift,  Hume.— 
Vol.  IX.  Chaucer,  Lamb,  De  Ouincey.  Vol.  X.  Cole- 
ridge, Burns,  Wordsworth.— Vol.  XI.  Locke,  Goldsmith, 
Gray.— Vol.  XII.  Thackeray,  Addison,  Sheridan. 

XVII. 

CHRYSTAL.  JACK  ft  CO.,  and   DELTA    BIXBY. 

Two   Stories   by    Kirk  Munrob.    Illustrated.    x6mo, 

cloth,  li.oo.    No.  31  in  Harper*s  Young  People  Series. 

XVIII. 
THE  BOYHOOD  OF  CHRIST.    By  Lbw  Wallacb, 
author  of  "Ben-Hur.**     14  full-page  engravings  on 
plate  paper.    4to,  ornamental  leather  covers,  gilt  edges, 
#3.50.    (/«  a  box.)    New  edition  just  ready. 

XIX. 
BY  AMELIE  RIVEJB:    A  Brother  to  Draffons.  and 
Other  Old-Time  Tales.     Post  8vo,  cloth  extra,  ft  .00. 
Virginia  of  Virginia.    With  illustrations.    Poet  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  f  1 .00. 

XX. 
THE  RUSSIAN  PEASANTRY, 
dition.  Social  Life,  and  Religion, 
cloth,  $1.95. 

XXL 
THE  EARTH  IN  PAST  AGES.     By  Sophib  Blbd6or 
Hbkkick.     Illustrated.     Square  i6mo,  cloth,  60  cents. 

XXll. 

H.  RIDER  HAGGARD'S  WORKS.  Library  Edi- 
tion. i6mo,  half  cloth,  7s  cents  a  volume.  Cleopatra. 
Illustrated.— Colonel  Quaritch,  V.C.  Illustrated.— 
Maiwa*s  Revenge.  Illustrated.  —  Mr.  Meeson's 
Will.— Allan  Ouatermaln.  Illustrated.- She.  Illus- 
trated.—Kins  Solomon's  Mines.  —Jess.  —  Dawn. 
-The  Witch's  Head.    Each  in  i  vol. 

xxin. 

HARPER'S  FRANKLIN  SQUARE  LIBRARY.  (AV«» 
/>««#/.  8vo,  paper  covers.)  The  Day  Will  Come.  By 
Miss  Braddon,  45  cents.—Cleopatra.  lUuHtratcd.  95 
ccnu.  Micah  Clarke.  By  A.  Cunan  Dovlb.  45  crnts. 
Zii  and  Xoe.  35  cents.  —  The  Nether  World.  By 
Gborgb  Gissing.  45  cents. — Fraternity.  35  cent**. — 
The  Phantom  Future  By  Hbnrv  Sbton  Mkrriman. 
35  cents. —The  Country  Cousin.  By  K.  M.  Prard.  40 
cents.— I^dy  Bluelieard.  40 cents.— A  Dangerous  Cats- 
paw.  By  D.Christib  MuKRAY  and  Hbnry  Murray.  v> 
cents. — French  Janet.  Bv  Sarah  Tytlbr.  30  cents.- 
A  Strange  Manustript  Found  in  a  Copper  Cylinder 
Illustrated.  50  cents.— Toilers  of  Babylon.  By  B.  L. 
Faribon.  40  cents.— The  Weaker  Vessel.  By  D.  Chris 
TIB  Murray.   Illustrated.    50  cents. 


Their  Agrarian  Con 
By  Stbpniak.  i6mo. 


FOR  SALE  BY  YOUR  BOOKSELLER, 


Published  by  HARPER  &  BROTHERS,  New  York. 


28o 


THE  LITERARY  NEWS 


l/u/y,  1889. 


JVO  /.   NOW  READY: 

The  New  Review. 

Edited  by  ARCHIBALD  GROVE. 

CONTENTS  FOR  JUNE,  1889: 

BENBBAZ  BOULANGJSB: 

I.  Mis  Ca#e  (written  with  his  authority).    ByAi^ 

FRBD  Naquet.  Member  of  the  French  Senate. 

II.  Mis  Ifnpeti^tnsnt,    By  Camillb  Pkllbtan, 

Member  of  the  French  Chamber. 

AFTBB  THM  PLAT,    By  Henry  James. 

TMB    MOMJE8    OJF   THE    PEOPLE,     By  Earl 

COMPTON,  M.P. 

NATIONAL  MUSCLE,    By  Lord  Charles  Berbs- 

PORD. 

THE  BELIQION  OT  SELP-BESPECT,     By 

Mrs.  Lynn-Linton, 
THE    UNIONIST  POLICY  FOB  IBELANJO, 

By  T.  W.  Russell,  M.P. 
A    MONTH    IN   BU88IA,      By  Lady  Randolph 

Churchilu  ^ 

rtjMished  MohtfUy,  15  Cents. 
Yearly  Suhscription,  $1.75. 

"  It  is  intended  in  The  New  Review  to  provide  a  criti- 
cal periodical  of  the  first  order  at  a  price  which  shall  bring 
it  within  the  reach  of  all.  In  its  pa^es  Politics,  Science, 
and  Art  will  be  treated  in  signed  articles  by  writers  of 
acknowledged  repute ;  and  Literature,  critical  and  crea- 
tive, sober  and  fanciful,  will  be  associated  with  names  that 
carry  their  own  commendation." 


NEW   YORK: 
LONGMANS,  GREEN  & 

15  £as/  Sixteenth  Street, 


CO. 


EVERY  CHURCH  OR  SUNDAY-SCHOOL 
LIBRARY  SHOULD  HAVE  IT, 


THE 


Snnday-School  Library. 

BY 

REV.  A.  E.  DUNNING, 

-  Sunday-Sekool  Secretary. 

16mo,  Cloth,  60  €ents« 

This  book  is  so  excellent  that  the  Office  of  the  Pub^ 
LisHERs*  Weekly,  Franklin  Square  (330  Pearl  Street), 
New  York,  with  a  view  to  serve  its  constituency,  has 
purchased  an  edition,  in  order  to  help  the  good  work  in 
giving  the  book  the  widest  circulation.  It  should  be  in 
every  Church  or  Sunday-school  Library,  where  it  will  be 
found  the  most  practical  guide  for  the  encourasement  of 
Sunday-school  interests,  and  particularly  for  the  organ- 
ization  and  management  of  Sunday-school  Libraries. 
Sunday-school  superintendents  and  teachers,  as  well  as 
clergymen  and  parents,  will  find  it  an  invaluable  guide 
for  the  direction  of  good  reading. 

**  A  capital  book,  suggested  by  many  inquiries  which 
have  been  made  of  Secretary  Dunning.  It  treats  of  the 
history,  object,  authorship,  selection,  use,  distribution, 
and  power  of  the  library.  It  is  exceedingly  practical  and 
sensible,  is  written  with  unusual  vigor,  is  thoroughly  in- 
teresting, is  unsectarian,  and  has,  in  an  appendix,  a  list  of 
works  suiuble  for  a  library.  The  portion  of  it  which 
deals  with  the  selection  of  books  Is  specially  vali^ble,  and 
the  volume  only  needs  to  become  known  to  gain  a  large 
sale  among  all  denominations."— TA^  Congregattonalut, 

FOR  SALE  BY  YOUR  BOOKSELLER. 


A  PRIMER 

FOE 

Political  Edncation. 

BY  R.  R.  BOWKER. 


The  Union,  The  States,  Congress,  The  Courts,  The  Ad- 
ministration, The  Civil  Service,  Topulation  and  Wealth. 
Capita]  and  Labor,  National  Debt,  Taxation  and  Revenue, 
The  Tariff.  The  Public  Lands.  Railroads,  Shipping,  Occu- 
pations, Indians.  Cities.  Parties  (with  a  brief  Hittocyof 
political  events  to  1886),  are  the  topics  treated,  by  questioa 
and  answer,  so  as  to  inform  any  voter  or  young  person,  is 
an  hour  or  two  of  easy  reading,  of  the  leading  facta  sa  to 
our  country.    lamo,  4a  pages*  15  cents. 

THE  SOCIETY  FOR  POUTICiL  EDUC&TIOF, 

GEORGE  ILES,  Sccrctary. 

3SO  P«arl  Stnat,  M«w  York. 

AQMSTBt  O.  P.  PUTHAM'8  80H8,  M«w  Yort! 

W.  B.  CLARKE  ft  OO.,  Boston;  A.  O. 

McOLURO  a  00.,  Ohioaco. 


^ 

o 

^ 

^ 


k 

^ 

0 

1 

r^ 

^ 

^ 

k 

^. 

^ 

*s 

^ 

§ 

0 

^ 

oq 

^ 

1 

^ 

^ 

5 

"^ 

^ 

•^ 

ol 

^ 


> 
1^ 


c/) 


c 


g       Pu, 


4--^ 


CHARLKS  DUDLEY  WARNER. 

From  tht  Original  Portrait. 
Copyrig  ht,  ISn,  by  Djra  Wheeler 


The  Literary  News 

in  taiintcr  loii  m«|  rnOir  t^itm»  aH  (gnem,  bs  ttit  flresOir;  inU  (n  nummn,  aH  umtrsm.  unUrr  some  itialiir  trrr;  ant  tficrr* 

tnftb  pus  Ktoig  tliir  trttous  t)otem< 


Vol.  X. 


AUGUST,  1889. 


No.  8. 


IN   THE   HIGHLANDS. 


We  never  looked  forward  to  a  pleasure  trip 
with  so  much  misery  as  we  did  to  our  journey  to  the 
Hebrides.     We  wanted  a  holiday. 

"  Go  to  Scotland,"  suggested  the  editor  of  J/ar- 
per's, 

**  Let  us  rather  wander  through  unexplored 
France,"  we  proposed,  in  a  long  letter,  though 
we  had  already  explored  it  for  ourselves  more 
than  once. 

**  Scotland  would  be  better,"  was  the  answer,  in 
a  short  note. 


shawls,  blasted  heaths  and  hills  of  mist,  Rob 
Roys  and  Covenanters;  and,  added  to  these,  pos- 
itive convictions  of  an  unbroken  Scotch  silence 
and  of  endless  breakfasts  of  oatmeal,  dinners  of 
haggis,  and  suppers  of  whiskey.  Hot  whiskey 
punch  is  a  good  thing  in  its  way,  and  at  times, 
but  not  as  a  steady  diet.  Oatmeal  we  think  an 
abomination.  And  as  for  haggis — well,  we  only 
knew  it  as  it  was  once  described  to  us  by  a  poet; 
the  stomach  of  some  animal  filled  with  all  sorts 
of  unpleasant  things  and  then  sewed  up.     We  re- 


k  Praocir*  M  H«trrtd«*.» 


CopyrlKbt,  1W9,  by  H*r|Mr  A  Bratlim. 
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•*  But  why  not.  let  us  discover  unknown  Hol- 
land ?"  we  asked,  as  if  it  had  not  been  discovered 
a  hundred  times  already. 

••Scotland  would  be  better,"  was  still  the  an- 
swer; and  so  to  Scotland  we  went. 

It  was  a  country  about  which  we  cared  little, 
and  knew  less.  We  had  heard  of  H  ighlands  and 
I^owlands,  of  Melrose  and  Stirling,  but  for  our 
lives  we  could  not  have  pointed  them  out  on  the 
map.  The  rest  of  our  knowledge  was  made  up 
of  confused  impressions  of  Hearts  of  Mid-Lothian 
and  Painters'  Camps  in  the  Highlands,  Macbeths 
and    Kidnappers,    Skye    terriers    and    Shetland 


called  the  real  dinners  and  friendly  peasants  of 
France  and  Italy,  and  hated  the  very  name  of 
Scotland. 

It  will  easily  be  understood  that  we  could  not 
plan  a  route  out  of  our  ignorance  and  prejudice. 
It  remained  to  choose  a  guide,  and  our  choice,  I 
hardly  know  why,  fell  upon  Dr.  Johnson.  Every 
one  must  remember — I  say  this  though  we  did 
not  even  know  it  until  we  looked  into  the  matter 
— that  Dr.  Johnson  met  Bo^well  in  Edinburgh, 
and  in  his  company  journeyed  up  the  east  coast  as 
far  as  Inverness,  then  across  the  Highlands  to 
the  west,  and  so  to  the  Hebi:ides,  conning  b^ck  by 
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way  of  Inverary ,  Loch  Lomond,  and  Glasgow.  It 
looked  a  long  joarney  on  the  map,  and  seemed  a 
weary  one  in  the  pages  of  Boswell  and  Johnson; 
but,  as  if  this  were  not  bad  enough,  we  made  up 
our  minds,  for  the  saice  of  novelty,  to  walk. 

Of  our  preparations  for  the  journey  I  will  say 
nothing.  We  carried  less  than  Sunley  and  more 
than  the  average  tramp.  We  took  many  things 
which  we  ought  not  to  have  Uken,  and  we  left  be- 
hind many  things  which  we  ought  to  have  taken. 
But  this  matters  little,  since  our  advice  to  all 
about  to  sUrt  on  a  walking  lour  is,  Don't.     .    .     . 

LOCH   LOMOND. 

It  was  the  first  Scotch  lake  we  ever  saw,  and 
we  thought  it  very  like  any  other  lake. 

We  were  oflf  by  eight  in  the  morning.  It  was 
.  clear  and  cool,  like  an  October  day  at  home.  Our 
road  for  a  while  lay  close  to  the  loch,  then  turned 
and  went  round  the  parks,  and  lawns  that  sloped 
gently  to  the  shore,  so  that  it  was  only  over  a 
stone  wall  or  a  gap  in  the  hedge  we  could  see  the 
blue  water  and  the  wooded  islands.  We  were 
now  on  the  fighting-ground  of  the  Colquhoun  and 
the  MacGregor,  we  learn  from  Black,  who— we 
know  it  to  our  cost — is  a  better  guide  to  the 
romanceand  history  of  Scotland  than  to  its  roads. 
It  is  but  poor  comfort  when  you  ask  for  a  good 
route  to  be  given  a  quotation. 

Rob  Roy  is  the  hero  of  Loch  Lomond,  and  if 
you  cross— as  we  did  not — to  the  other  side,  you 
may  see  his  cave  and  his  prison  and  a  lot  of  his 
other  belongings.  But  I  think  that  which  is  best 
worth   seeing  on   the   loch   is   the  Colquhoun's 


village  of  Luss,  with  its  neat,  substantiil 
cottages,  and  its  trim  gardens.  In  the 
Highlands  you  can  have  your  fill  of  tales 
of  outlaws  and  massacres  and  horrors;  but 
it  is  not  every  day  you  come  to  a  village 
like  this,  where  men  are  allowed  to  live  a 
little  better  than  their  beasts. 

At  the  Colquhoun  Arms  in  Loss  we  ate 
our  lunch,  and  that  was  our  undoing.  It 
left  us  in  a  mood  for  lounging,  and  we 
had  still  eight  miles  to  go.  We  found  it 
harder  work  the  second  day  than  the  first 
Our  knapsacks  weighed  like  lead  and  did 
not  grow  lighter:  each  mile  seemed  in- 
terminable. This  was  the  more  provoking 
because  with  every  step  the  way  grew  love- 
lier. Almost  all  the  afternoon  we  were 
within  sight  of  the  loch,  while  on  our  left 
the  mountains  now  rose  fronti  the  very 
roadside,  and  hedges  gave  place  to  hill- 
sides of  ferns  and  heather-patched  bowl- 
ders. Used  as  we  both  were  to  cycling,  the 
slowness  and  monotony  of  oar  pace  was 
intolerable.  We  longed  for  a  machine 
that  would  carry  us  and  our  knapsacb 
with  ease  over  the  hard,  dustless  road. 
For  one  mile  we  tried  to  keep  each  other  in  coun- 
tenance.   J was  the  first  to  rebel  openly.   The 

Highlands  were  a  fraud,  he  declared;  the  knap- 
sack was  an  infernal  nuisance,  and  he  was  a  fool 
to  carry  it.  About  three  miles  from  Tarbet  be 
sat  down  and  refused  to  go  any  further. 

Just  then,  by  chance,  there  came  a  drag  full  of 
young  girls,  and  when  they  saw  us  they  laughed, 
and  passed  by  on  the  other  side.  And  likewise  a 
dog- cart,  and  the  man  driving,  when  he  first  saw 
us.  waved  his  hand,  taking  us  to  be  friends:  boi 
when  he  was  at  the  place  and  looked  at  us.  he  also 
passed  by  on  the  other  side.  But  two  tricyclers, 
as  they  journeyed,  came  where  we  were;  and 
when  they  saw  us  they  had  compassion  on  us,  and 
came  to  us,  and  gathered  up  our  knapsacks  and 
set  them  on  their  machines  and  brought  them  to 
the  inn  and  took  care  of  them.  And  yet  there 
are  many  who  think  cyclers  nothing  but  cads  oo 
casters!  To  tell  the  truth,  had  these  two  men 
been  modern  Rob  Roys,  we  would  have  yiekied 
up  our  knapsacks  as  cheerfully;  nor  would  we 
have  sorrowed  never  to  see  them  again. 
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MIDSUMMER  VOICES. 


For  weeks  there  has  been  a  notable  absence  of 
bird- voices.  The  English  sparrows  are  for  the 
most  part  on  a  vacation  to  the  grain-fields.  The 
songsters  are  almost  silent  save  the  constant 
wood-pewee,  who,  however,  only  utters  the  first 
two  notes  of  his  plaintive  cry.  His  is  a  haunt- 
ing, melodious  strain  I  should  sadly  miss  from 
the  copse  and  garden.  The  ornithologists  de- 
scribe his  voice  very  variously.  Coues  speaks  of 
the  ••  sobbing  of  the  little  sombre  colored  bird;  " 
Wilson  places  him  "amid  the  gloom  of  the 
woods,  calling  out  in  a  feeble,  plaintive  voice 
•  peto-way,  peto-way,  peto-way; '"  Langille terms 
his  notes  *'  a  slow,  tender,  and  somewhat  melan- 
choly whistle,  *pe-wee;'"  Flagg  refers  to  his 
••  feeble  and  plaintive  note;**  Trowbridge,  in  his 
poem,  interprets  his  song,  "  Pe-wee!  pe-wee! 
peer!**'  Burroughs  alone  rightly  describes  it  as 
"a  sweet,  pathetic  cry."  It  is,  in  addition,  a 
cry  of  considerable  volume  and  penetration,  its 
sweetness  masking  its  real  force,  always  plaintive, 
and,  when  the  full  strain  is  delivered,  wonder- 
fully effective  at  the  close.  I  cannot  discern  any- 
thing resembling  "pe-wee"  in  either  call  or  re- 
sponse unless  it  be  in  late  summer.  It  sounds 
distinctly  **whe-u  whe;  whee-u." 

The  common  pee-wee  or  phoebe-bird  possesses 
no  such  subtle  charm.     He  never  tires  of  reiterat- 


ing the  two  notes  of  his  refrain.  It  sometimes 
tires  the  listener,  however,  and  a  misogynist 
might  wonder  if  it  is  not  the  female  who  sings. 

To  compensate  for  the  silence  of  the  birds,  the 
insect  world  is  shrilling  con  amore  night  and  day. 
So  many  instruments  compose  the  orchestra  that 
one  is  puzzled  to  place  all  the  performers.  Loud- 
est of  all  is  the  cicada's  great  crescendo,  over- 
powering the  strumming  of  grasshoppers  and 
droning  of  diurnal  crickets.  The  shrill  of  the 
common  black  cricket,  produced  by  rubbing  his 
legs  sharply  together,  consists  of  three  notes  in 
rhythm,  and  is  said  to  form  always  a  triplet  in  the 
key  of  B.  Night  is  the  morning  of  the  green 
leaf-cricket's  day.  At  twilight  or  late  afternoon 
he  begins  his  even-song  in  strong,  well- modulated 
notes,  chanting  continuously  until  daylight.  His 
chorus  it  is  we  hear  so  steadily,  commencing  in 
August,  and  uttered,  now  fast,  now  slowly,  ac- 
cording to  the  warmth  or  coolness  of  the  night. 
His  voice  is  extremely  deceptive,  appearing  to 
proceed  from  almost  any  place  except  the  vine 
or  tree  overhead.  A  plaintive,  soothing  song  he 
sings,  a  song  in  keeping  with  the  season,  pulsat- 
ing with  every  change  from  heat  to  cold,  and 
finally  subsiding  to  a  scarcely  audible  sob  in  late 
October,  (Appleton.  $1.25.) — From  Ellwang- 
er*s  **The  Garden*!  Story" 
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THE  HISTORY  OF  A  SLAVE- 


The  African  anti-slavery  cause  has  had  no  bet- 
ter document  offered  it  for  promoting  the  object 
it  has  at.  heart  than  the  fictitious  biography  of  a 
pagan  negro  of  Central  Africa,  written  by  the 
young  explorer  Johnston,  whose  ascent  of  Mount 
Kilimanjaro  will  be  remembered.  A  portrait  of 
Abu-1-Guwah  as  he  now  appears  adorns  the  fron- 
tispiece.    He  wears  the  turban  and  Arab  clothes 


'I  DRESSSD  MY  HAIR  IN  THK  FASHION  OF  THOSS  WHO 
WERE  MARRIED  MEN." 


From  Johnston' s  * 


History  o/a  Slavt:^ 
D.  AppUton  A*  Co.) 


{Copyright.  1889, 


in  token  of  his  conversion  to  Mohammedanism, 
and  in  his  account  of  the  checkered  career  which 
brought  him  at  last  in  contact  with  Europeans, 
he  speaks  with  contempt  of  his  former  condition 
as  a  naked  pagan.  From  further  drawings  by  the 
author  we  get  vivid  scenes  of  his  childhood,  his 
warfare  against  other  tribes  than  his  own  when 
he   reaches  manhood,  of  his  capture  by  slave 


hunters  almost  as  black  as  himself,  but  nominally 
Mohammedans,  of  his  rise  to  power  as  a  soldier, 
and  of  other  ups  and  downs  in  his  fortunes.  We 
learn  how  powerful  is  the  wizard  in  the  pagan 
tribes  and  how  wise  a  thing  it  is  to  bribe  the  man 
who  practises  the  black  art.  '  Mr.  Johnston  never 
permits  Abu-1-Guwah  ("  Father  of  Strength/'  the 
name  given  him  by  his  Mohammedan  ooasters) 
to  depart  in  these  autobiographical 
details  from  the  character  of  sen- 
suality and  cruelty  which  is  the  nat- 
ural result  of  such  training.  He 
relates  the  most  appalling  cnielties 
inflicted  on  his  own  relatives  and 
himself  with  no  special  emphasis  of 
horror,  and  tells  of  the  murders  and 
treacherous  deeds  of  which  he  has 
been  guilty  with  the  composure  of 
one  who  looks  on  that  sort  of  thing 
as  the  normal  condition  of  exrst- 
ence.  The  reader  shudders  and 
wonders  when  light  of  any  kind  will 
be  able  to  combat  the  moral  black- 
ness of  the  Dark  Continent,  if  all 
the  nations  and  all  orders  in  every 
nation  are  as  ruthless,  hypocritical, 
and  cowardly  as  the  people  with 
whom  the  slave  comes  in  contacL 
We  are  introduced  into  the  private 
life  of  small  and  of  powerful  citi- 
zens of  walled  towns  in  Northern 
Africa,  and  assist  at  the  ruin  of 
merchants  by  petty  officials  who 
take  advantage  of  tales  concocted 
by  disobedient  and  fugitive  slaves. 
The  fearful  scenes  of  the  slave  gang 
toiling  over  the  sands  and  dying  by 
inches  of  thirst,  starvation,  and 
blows,  are  more  vividly  felt  when 
we  hear  the  story  from  the  lips  of 
a  survivor.  The  struggles  of  a 
handful  of  people  who  have  mur- 
dered their  masters  and  attempt  to 
exist  in  an  arid  country  they  do 
not  know  are  brought  clearly  be- 
fore one.  In  fine,  Mr.  Johnston 
presents  us  with  a  varied  and  fas- 
cinating account  of  the  life  of  1 
typical  slave,  together  with  views 
of  African  scenery  and  drawings  of 
pagans  and  Mohammedans  taken  from  the  peo* 
pie  themselves.  There  is  little  relief  to  the  hor- 
rible side  of  the  story,  but  it  is  that  side  which 
is  intentionally  prominent.  A  great  trade  is 
slaves  is  still  carried  on  in  Africa,  and  Asia  and 
all  civilized  countries  should  be  forced  to  under- 
sUnd  its  horrors.  (Appleton.  pap.,  50  c.>— A^  K. 
Times. 
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CLEOPATRA. 


In  his  latest  romance  Mr.  Haggard  has,  we 
think,  put  his  most  serious  and  his  most  brilliant 
work.  "Cleopatra"  is  more  ambitious  than  any- 
thing the  author  of  "  She"  has  ever  undertaken, 
and  in  entering  upon  the  work  Mr.  Haggard  has 
obviously  fortified  himself  by  very  careful  study 
and  investigation,  [t  would  not  be  easy  to  con- 
jure up  an  historical  theme  more  forbidding  to  a 
weak-kneed  writer  than  that  of  Cleopatra,  since 
the  elements  of  the  theme  which  are  not  rendered 
difficult  by  their  obscurity  are  made  more  diffi- 
cult of  treatment  by  the  fact  of  their  previous 
adaptation  by  Shakespeare  and  more  than  one 
other  giant  of  the  pen.  But  Mr.  Haggard  is 
nothing  if  not  daring,  and  in  this  instance  he  has 
exercised  the  trait  in  a 
most  brilliant  manner, 
so  brilliantly,  indeed, 
that  we  can  readily  ad- 
mire something  more 
than  the  daring.  The 
romance  of  which  the 
Egyptian  Queen  is 
made  the  central  figure 
is  not  only  immensely 
spectacular  but  artist- 
ically dramatic  in  ev- 
ery detail,  while  the 
tone  of  the  production 
throughout  is  marked- 
ly free  from  mere  sen- 
sationalism. It  con- 
tains all  the  elements 
of  a  fine  tragedy,  and 
comes  very  close  to  an 
impressive  tragic  ideal. 

Mr.  Haggard  has 
worked  with  much  zeal 
and  ingenuity  in  furth- 
erance of  the  historical 
integrity  of  his  story. 
It  is  suggested  that  the 
history  of  the  ruin  of 
Antony  and  Cleopatra 
has  struck  many  stu- 
dents of  the  records  as 
one  of  inexplicable 
tragedy.  What  malign 
influence  and  secret 
hates  were  at  work, 
continually  sapping 
the  prosperity  and 
blinding  the  judgment 
of  the  pair  ?  Why  did 
Cleopatra  fly  at  Acti- 
um,  and  why  did  An- 
tony follow  her,  leaving  his  fleet  and  army  to 
destruction  ?  The  romance  attempts  to  answer 
these  and  some  other  questions.     Mr.  Haggard 


asks  the  reader  to  bear  in  mind,  however,  that 
the  story  is  told  not  from  a  modem  point  of 
view,  but  '*  as  from  the  broken  heart  and  with  the 
lips  of  an  Egyptian  patriot  of  royal  blood  ;  no 
mere  beast  worshipper,  but  a  priest  instructed  in 
the  inmost  mysteries,  who  believed  firmly  in  the 
personal  existence  of  the  gods  of  Khem,  in  the 
possibility  of  communion  with  them,  and  in  the 
certainty  of  immortal  life  with  its  rewards  ai  d 
punishments."  Mr.  Haggard  is  a  most. gentle- 
manly preface  writer.  Think  of  a  man  who  tells 
the  reader  he  may  skip  the  first  part!  However, 
only  such  students  as  care  for  nothing  but  the 
story  are  expected  to  accept  this  heroic  sug- 
gestion.    For  ourselves   we  are   ready    to   give 


'OH, 


From  Haffipird't  "  CleoiMtra."— Harper  h  Brothen. 
THOSE  NIGHTS  ON  THK  NILE  I*' 

"  Cleopatra  "  the  considerable  praise  of  declaring 
that  it  may  be  pleasurably  and  profitably  read 
without  skipping. 
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Mr.  Haggard  accepts  that  version  of  Cleopat- 
ra's death  which  brings  into  play  a  fatal  drug, 
putting  aside  the  fantastic  theory  of  the  asp. 
The  Queen's  character  is  forcibly  and  impres* 
sively  sketched.  That  it  is  a  feasible  conception 
is  not  to  be  doubted.  Antony  also  is  reasona- 
bly drawn.  The  real  hero  of  the  tale»  and  the 
story  is  told  by  him,  is  Hermachis,  a  prince  and 
a  priest,  for  whose  character  and  purposes  the 
author    has    discovered    curious    circumstantial 


support  in  the  records.  Complete  historical  con- 
firmation there  is  not,  but  the  story  really  loses 
nothing  by  this.  If  there  was  no  such  plot  as 
that  of  Hermachis,  there  were  many  of  ircry 
much  the  same  sort.  The  plot  is  firmly  and  sat- 
isfactorily managed.  The  same  may  be  said  of 
the  background  and  effects.  Caton  Woodville 
and  M.  Greiffenhagen  supply  a  profusion  of  very 
striking  and  well-executed  illustrations.  (Har- 
per,   pap.,  25  c,)— Brooklyn  Times, 


ALL  AMONG  THE  BARLEY. 


Come  out,  ^tis  now  September ; 

The  Humerus  Moon  bej^un, 
And,  through  the  wbeaten  stubble, 

Is  heard  the  frequent  gun. 
All  among  the  barley. 

Who  would  not  be  blithe, 
When  the  free  and  happy  barley 

Is  smiling  on  the  scythe  ? 

We  are  on  the  threshold  of  the  autumn.  Plain 
to  read  are  the  tokens  of  its  coming. 

Faint  and  shadowy  lines  they  are  which  divide 
the  other  seasons.  Winter,  ever  parting  with  re- 
luctance, is  apt  to  steal  back  in  the  night  and 
leave  his  traces  even  on  the  flowers.  It  were 
hard  to  say  when  spring  has  ended  and  the  sum 
mer  set  in. 

But  the  story  of  autumn  is  traced  in  bolder 
letters  and  more  certain  tones— its  closing  chap- 
ters even  in  characters  of  fire.  The  air  grows 
sharper  and  the  days  draw  in.  Longer  still  and 
heavier  lies  the  dew  upon  the  glistening  fields. 
Gray  mists,  that  after  sundown  brood  over  rich 
meadows  like  a  fate,  linger  in  the  valleys  like 
phintoms,  sullenly  retiring  in  the  dawn. 

On  the  hills  there  is  the  first  warm  flush  of 
heather  that  erelong,  mingling  its  purple  with 
the  gold  of  blossomed  furze,  will  spread  over  all 
the  broad  brown  slopes  like  the  light  of  sunset. 

The  trees  begin  to  brighten  as  under  the  touch 
of  Midas.  The  chestnut  wears  a  tinge  of  gold. 
The  hedgerow  is  lighted  with  the  fiery  foliage  of 
the  maple.  The  sombre  tones  of  the  wood  land  are 
broken  with  the  young  leafage  of  the  oak — here 
pale  yellow  changing  into  bronze,  there  tipped 
with  points  of  vivid  scarlet.  Each  gust  of  wind 
shakes  down  a  shower  of  rustling  leaves,  and  in 
all  the  air  there  is  an  odor  of  decay. 


There  are  broader  dashes  of  color  in  the  fields 
of  com,  where,  under  the  magic  of  the  sunlight, 
green  is  melting  into  gold. 

Through  the  long,  wet  summer  days,  while  the 
ruined  hay  lay  rotting  on  the  ground,  while  the 
farmer  was  chafing  at  the  dull  weather  and  the 
frequent  rain,  the  com  grew  tall  and  strong,  un- 
til the  well-filled  ears  wanted  nothing  but  a  spell 
of  sunshine. 

But,  alas!  the  sky  is  leaden  and  the  air  is  chilL 
Ours  is  a  fickle  climate,  at  the  best.  We  know  it 
well.  The  only  disappointments  it  brings  us  are 
for  the  most  part  when  the  weather  turns  out  bet- 
ter than  we  had  hoped  for. 

We  have  long  abandoned  to  the  poets  the 
praises  of  the  Spring.  We  expect  her  to  play  us 
false.  We  are  only  too  well  accustomed,  after 
welcoming  the  early  primrose,  to  see  the  land- 
scape whiten  under  a  fresh  touch  of  winter.     Yes, 

"  The  Spring,  she  is  a  young  maid 
That  does  not  know  her  mind.** 

And  Summer,  too,  for  all  the  charms  of  her 
early  dawns  and  pleasant  twilights,  her  green 
draperies  and  her  wealth  of  flowers, 

**  And  Summer  is  a  tyrant 

Of  most  unrighteous  kind.*' 

But  we  look  away  from  all  this  with  the  firm 
faith  that  Autumn  at  least  will  be  kind  to  us: 

**  But  Autumn  is  an  old  friend 
That  loves  one  all  he  can. 
And  that  brings  the  happy  barl^ 
To  glad  the  heart  of  i 


(Roberts.     %i.so.)—From  JCnighfs   '*By  L^afy 
IVaysr 


THE  SOMNAMBULIST. 


The  Clairefont  clock  striking  twelve  changed 
the  course  of  Pascal's  ideas.  The  moon  was  now 
high  in  the  heavens,  and  the  valley  was  bathed  in 
silvery  light.  •*  Until  what  hour  ought  I  to  wait  ? 
I  am  here,  like  Horatio  waiting  for  the  ghost  of 
the  dead  king  on  the  platform  of  Elsinore.  If  my 
father  has  not  deceived  me,  who  am  I  going  to 
see  ?  And  if  any  one  does  come,  will  he  pass 
where  I  am  standing?" 

Some  secret  instinct  told  him  that  his  position 


was  well  chosen,  and  he  stayed  obstinately  on. 
He  amused  himself  by  watching  the  gambols  of 
two  hares  playing  on  the  p^th,  while  on  the 
Clairefont  heights  a  fox  was  barking  to  summon 
his  vixen,  who  was  lying  hid.  But  about  one 
o'clock  he  began  to  lose  patience,  and  he  was 
about  to  go  away,  intending  to  come  again  the 
following  night,  when  the  hares  suddenly  pricked 
up  their  ears  and  leapt  into  the  thicket.  There 
was  a  sound  of  footsteps  on  the  path. 
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A  thrill  ran  through  Pascal's  frame,  he  clenched 
his  teeth  and  tightened  his  grasp  upon  his  thick 
stick.  The  footsteps  drew  nearer  and  nearer, 
ringing  clearly  in  the  silence  like  those  of  a  man 
advancing  without  any  fear  or  precaution.  A 
shadow  fell  across  the  moonlight  path  and,  bare- 
headed and  with  his  clothes  all  disordered,  Pascal 
recognized  Roussnr. 


hollow  where  Rose  had  been  found  dead  by  her 
father  and  Pourtois.  he  stopped.  An  expression 
of  despair  came  over  his  face,  he  wrung  his 
hands,  then,  with  a  doleful  wail,  he  went  on  his 
way  again,  going  in  the  direction  of  Couvre- 
champs.  Pascal  continued  to  follow  him,  and 
thus  they  arrived  at  the  cemetery*  The  idiot 
vaulted  over  the  low  wall,  and,  going  to  a  grave 


THE  SOMNAMBULIST. 
Prom  OkntVs  ^^ Antoinette:''    (/.  B.  Lip^incott  Co.) 


He  came  on,  his  eyes  open  and  fixed  and  va- 
cant, his  movements  stiff  and  automatic  as  though 
he  were  obeying  a  force  of  which  he  was  uncon- 
scious. He  passed  by  and  strode  through  the 
£^p.  Pascal  at  once  started  to  follow  him,  but 
the  shepherd  did  .not  seem  to  hear  him.  He 
walked  on  straight  before  him  without  hesitating, 
without  pausing,  with  the  regular,  even  motion 
of  a  machine.     When  he  reached  the  edge  of  the 


at  the  head  of  which  stood  a  simple  wooden  cross, 
he  threw  himself  on  his  knees  and  began  to  moan. 
He  fell  on  the  stone  and  passionately  kissed  it, 
murmuring  in  tones  of  supplication  :  **  Oh,  Rose  ! 
Forgive  me.  Rose  !  '*  And  it  was  a  dreadful 
sight  to  see  this  madman  calling  to  the  dead  girl 
amidst  the  silence  and  solitude  of  the  graveyard, 
with  sobs  of  love  and  remorse.  (Lippincott.  50  c.) 
^From  Ohnefs  "  Antoinette" 
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THE  OLE  MEETIN'-HOUSE. 


*•  'TwAS  laic,  'most  'leven  o'clock,  an*  the 
sarm'n  had  begun.  There  was  a  strange  man 
a-preachin',  some  one  from  over  to  the  hotel.  I 
fiever  heerd  his  name,  I  never  feed  him  from  that 
day  to  this;  but  I  knowed  his  face.     Queer  enough 


'twas  the  OLE   UNION  MEETIN'-HOUSE. 
From  SlossoiCs  ^*'  Pishin  Jimmy y    (A.  D.  F.  Randolph J\ 

I's  seed  him  a-fishin*.  I  never  knowed  he  was  a 
minister;  he  didn't  look  like  one.  He  went 
about  like  a  real  fisherman,  with  ole  clo'es  an' 
an  ole  hat  with  hooks  stuck  in  it,  an'  big  rubber 
boots,  an' he  fished,  reely  fished,  I  mean — ketched 
'em.  I  guess  'twas  that  made  me  liss'n  a  leetie 
sharper  'n  us'al,  for  I  never  seed  a  fish  In'  min'ster 
afore.  Elder  Jacks'n,  he  said  'twas  a  sinf'l  waste 
o'  time,  an'  ole  Parson  Loom  is,  he'd  an  idee  that 
'twas  cruel  an'  onmarciful;  so  I  thought  I'd  jest 
see  what  this  man  'd  preach  about,  and  I  settled 
down  to  liss'n  to  the  sarm'n. 

But  there  war'n't  no  sarm'n;  not  what  I'd  been 
raised  to  think  was  the  on'y  true  kind.  There 
wa'n't  no  heads,  no  fustly  nor  sec'ndlys,  nor 
fin'Iy  bruthrins,  but  the  first  thing  I  knowed  I 
was  hearin'  a  story,  an'  'twas  a  fishin'  story. 
'Twas  about  Some  One— I  hadn't  the  least  idee 
then  who  'twas,  an'  how  much  it  all  meant — Some 


One  that  was  drefi9e  fond  o'  fishin'  an'  fishermen. 
Some  One  that  sot  everythin'  by  the  water,  and 
useter  go  along  by  the  lakes  an'  ponds,  an'  sail 
on  'em,  an'  talk  with  the  men  that  was  fishin'. 
An'  how  the  fishermen  all  liked  him,  'nd  asked 
his  'dvice,  an'  done  jest 's  he  telled 
'em  about  the  likeliest  places  to  fish; 
an'  how  they  alters  ketched  more 
for  mindin'  him;  an'  how  when  be 
was  a-preachin'  he  wouldn't  go  into 
a  big  meetin'-house  an'  talk  to  rich 
folks  all  slicked  up,  but  he'd  jest 
go  out  in  a  fishin'-boat,  an'  ask 
men  to  shove  out  a  mite,  an'  he'd 
talk  to  the  folks  on  shore,  the  fish- 
in' folks  an'  their  wives  an'  the  boys 
an'  gals  playin'  on  the  shore.  An' 
then,  best  o'  everythin',  he  telled 
how  when  he  was  a>choosin'  the 
men  to  go  about  with  him  an'  help 
him  an'  lam  his  ways  so's  to  come 
a'ter  him,  he  fust  o'  all  picked  cut 
the  men  he'd  seen  every  day  fishin', 
and  mebbe  fished  with  hisself ;  for 
he  knowed  'em  an'  knowed  he  coukl 
trust  'em. 

'*  An'  then  he  telled  us  about  the 
day   this  preacher  come  along  by 
the   lake  —  a  drefile  sightly  place, 
this  min'ster  said;  he'd  seed  it  his- 
self when  he  was  trav'lin*  in  them 
countries — an'  come  acrost  two  men 
he  knowed  well ;  they  was  brothers, 
an'  they  was  a-fishin*.    An'  he  jest 
asked   'em   in  his  pleasant-spoken 
frien'ly  way  —  there  wa'n't   never 
sech  a  drawin',   takin',  lovin'  way 
with  any  man    afore  as  this  man 
had,   the    min'ster  said  —  he   jest 
asked  'em  to  come  along  with  him;  an'  they  lay 
down   their  poles  an'  their  lines  an'  everythin', 
an'  jined  him.     An'  then  he  come  along  a  spell 
further,  an*   he  sees    two   boys  out    with  tbeir 
ole  father,  an'  they  was  settin'  in  a  boat  an'  fixin' 
up  their  tackle,  an'  he  asked  'em  if  they'd  jine 
him,  too,  an'  they  jest  dropped  all  their  things, 
an'  left  the  ole  man  with  the  boat  an'  the  fish  an' 
the  bait  an'  follered  the  preacher.     I  don't  tell  it 
very  good.     I've  read  it  an'  read  it  sence  that; 
but  I  want  to  make  ye  see  how  it  sounded  to  me, 
how  I  took  it,  as  the  min'ster  telled  it  that  sum- 
mer day  in  Francony  meetin'.     Ye  see  I'd  no  idee 
who  the  story  was  about,  the  man  put  it  so  plain, 
in  common  kind  o'  talk,  without  any  come-to- 
passes  an'  whuffers  an'  thuffers,  an'  I  never  con- 
ceited 'twas  a  Bible  narr'tive.     I  says  to  myself, 
•  That's  the  kind  o'  teacher  I  want.' "    (RandoFi^i. 
75c.) — From  Slossofis  **  Fishin*  Jimmy  ** 
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DECEIVING  THE  BIRDS. 

While  the  day  lasted  I  was  content  with  these 
small  birds — wrens,  thrushes,  warblers,  titmice, 
and  sparrows.  All  came  and  went  without  let  or 
hindrance,  and  accepted  my  presence  without 
complaint,  as  some  had  done  while  I  was  strug- 
gling in  the  marsh.  Some  sang  sweetly,  and 
others  chirped  in  so  contented  a  strain  that  their 
voices  were  musical  by  merit  of  suggestiveness. 
Association  is  the  needed  charm  when  we  watch 
the  birds.  The  stately  egrets  were  soon  forgot- 
ten; but  who  can  forget  the  dooryard  songsters 
that  have  been  favorites  for  years  ?  I  even  for- 
got the  treacherous  marsh  as  well  as  its  rare  vis- 
itors and  was  again  at  home.  My  feathered 
friends  had  merely  rambled  from  the  garden  and 
lawn  with  me,  and  we  were  sojourning  together 
in  a  little  wilderness — a  picnic  more  enjoyable  by 
far  than  many  I  have  attended.  With  such  fan- 
cies I  whiled  away  the  sunny  afternoon,  and 
feared  that  no  trace  of  an  adventure  would  enter 
into  the  day's  outing;  but  at  last  it  came. 

Certainly,  not  one  of  the  birds  in  the 
bushes  was  nestling  ;  nor  were  any  ac- 
companied by  young  birds.  Thinking 
of  this,  I  thought  to  imitate  the  cry  of 
a  fledgling  in  distress,  to  see  if  the 
birds  near  by  would  be  disturbed.  Im. 
mediately  a  cat-bird  shrieked  its  alarm 
cry  and  came  very  near  to  me.  It  lo- 
cated the  sound  I  had  made  unerringly 
and  berated  me  soundly  for  supposed 
cruelty.  I  was  harassing  a  young  bird, 
it  thought,  and  must  give  it  up.  The 
marsh  wrens  were  straightway  up  in 
arms,  but  held  aloof;  the  swamp  swal- 
lows twittered  excitedly;  but  bravest  of 
all  were  two  cat-birds.  They  longed 
to  thrash  me  soundly,  and  came  almost 
within  my  reach.  As  suddenly  as  I 
had  started  the  commotion  the  birds 
suppressed  it.  Since  that  day  I  am 
convinced  that  sudden  thoughts  occa- 
sionally strike  a  bird.  When  most  de- 
monstrative, in  the  abruptest  manner, 
one  of  the  cat-birds  took  up  a  position 
directly  in  front  of  me,  but  was  silent. 
He  remained  but  a  second,  and  then, 
in  a  changed  voice,  chattered  impres- 
sively to  all  within  hearing. 

*•  What  fools  we  all  have  been  ! "  he 
seemed  to  say;  "there  are  no  young 
birds,  not  to  worry  about" — and 
straigthway  the  gathered  crowd  dis- 
persed in  almost  perfect  silence. 

I  may  be  in  error,  but  if  actions  ever 
correctly  interpret  an  animal's  inten- 
tion, this  story  of  the  cat-bird  is  liter- 
ally true.  (Appleton.  $1.50.) — From 
Abbott^s  *  •  Days  Out  of  Doors ."  From  • 


THE  BRIDLE    PATH. 

Whkn  the  girls  left  the  country  road,  and 
started  up  the  first  gentle  slope  of  the  Bridle 
Path,  they  had  no  very  definite  idea  of  the  dis- 
tance they  would  have  to  climb  before  meeting 
the  Summit  House  descending  party. 

"  The  boys  will  probably  come  down  over  the 
path  at  a  good  pace,"  suggested  the  doctor,  "and 
we  needn't  hurry.  There's  only  one  path,  and  if 
they  get  over  the  ledges  all  right,  they'll  have  no 
trouble." 

"  The  ledges  ?  "  repeated  Lou. 

"  They  speak  of  the  bare  summits,  above  the 
limit  of  vegetation,  in  that  way.  The  Path  lies 
through  thick  woods  all  the  way  up  Mount  Clin- 
ton, one  of  the  spurs  of  which  we  are  now  ascend- 
ing. Then  it  runs  out  on  the  ledges,  dips  down 
through  a  little  wooded  hollow,  where  there  is 
a  delicious  spring  of  cold  water — " 

•*  Why,  have  you  ever  walked  all  the  way  up. 
sir?" 

**  Many  a  time,"  laughed  Dr.  Cruden,  "  in  years 
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when  I  was  nimbler,  and  If  it  were  necessary,  I 
have  little  doubt  that  I  could  do  it  now." 

"How  far  is  it  —  'way  up  to  the  Summit 
House  ?  •' 

"Nine  miles.  Beyond  the  spring  I  spoke  of, 
The  Path  winds  around  the  base  of  the  cone  of 
Mount  Pleasant.  It  is  notched  into  the  moun- 
tain, with  a  precipice  upon  the  left,  and  down  on 
the  right.  There  are  banks  of  bright  green  moss 
growing  beside  it,  dotted  with  scarlet  clusters  of 
berries,  and  draped  with  small  vines,  all  dripping 
with  the  springs  that  constantly  ooze  from  the 
mossy  slopes  above  and  trickle  down  over  these 
mountain  gardens  from  May  till  October." 

'•  Oh  ! "  exclaimed  Pet,  "  how  I  wish  we  could 
get  as  far  as  that  to-day." 

"  Impossible  !"  said  the  old  gentleman,  shaking 
his  head.  "  It's  fully  half  way  to  the  Summit, 
and  we  could  hardly  reach  the  spot  before  dark, 
much  less  return  to  Crawford's." 

"  How  hot  the  sun  is  !"  remarked  Bess.  **  I 
don't  believe  it's  going  to  rain  again  for  a  week.'* 

"The  doctor's  expression  was  a  little 'more 
dubious,  as  he  looked  up  at  the  sky. 

•*  You  can't  tell  what  the  weather  *11  be  two 
hours  from  now,"  said  he.  ■  "  The  tree^  are  so 
thick  here  that  we  can  only  see  a  strip  of  sky — 
there  may  be  a  big  cloud  rolling  in  on  us,  not  a 
hundred  rods  away,  charged  with  rain  and  light- 
ning." 

The  thought  was  not  a  wholly  agreeable  one, 
and  the  more  timid  of  the  girls  peered  anxiously 
into  the  blue  depths  above  them,  to  discern  any 
approach  of  such  an  unwelcome  visitor. 

"  You  needn't  worry,"  said  their  escort  encour- 
agingly. "  I  don't  think  we  shall  have  any  storm 
this  afternoon,  though  the  south  wind  may  bring 
up  showers  by  night.  Halloo  !  who  lives  here,  I 
wonder?"  "(Lothrop.  %u)^  From  A  lien's*' Cloud 
and  Cliff:* 

AMERICAN    COIN. 

The  author  of  '*  Aristocracy  "  has  no  equal  in 
the  art  of  writing  pleasingly  about  people  with- 
out souls — people  whose  intellect  and  money  are 
used  solely  to  improve  their  condition  as  fine  an- 
imals, not  brutes.  **  Aristocracy  "  dealt  with  a 
number  of  beings  of  this  type,  and  '*  American 
Coin  "  is  like  unto  it.  There  are  bits  of  sentiment 
in  the  story,  for  the  higher  orders  of  animals  are 
not  devoid  of  sentinent.  There  is  no  avowed  or 
implied  moral  to  the  narrative,  so  far  as  the  au- 
thor is  concerned,  though  the  average  young 
woman,  who  is  said  to  be  the  only  reliable  novel- 
reader,  will  deduce  for  herself  the  moral  that  if 
she  marries  for  a  title  she  must  be  satisfied  with 
a  fellow  who  marries  for  money. 

The  hero  of  the  book  is  a  young  English  Earl, 
more  manly  than  some  of  his  fellows,  who  at  San 
Francisco  is  dragged   into  a  "german"   by  a 


sweet  girl  with  a  great  deal  of  money,  a  blaooeless 
character,  no  *'  bringing  up,"  and  a  father  who  has 
a  great  deal  of  sense  and  character  but  no  manners^ 
The  Earl  has  come  into  his  title  and  estates  so 
unexpectedly  that  he  does  not  know  the  valae  of 
money,  so  he  falls  into  the  hands  of  the  money- 
lenders. When  his  financial  condition  becomes 
desperate  a  titled  friend,  equally  impecunious, 
suggests  a  remedy,  which  he  will  not  name  until 
he  brings  the  Earl  to  America,  where  he  unfolds 
the  plan  that  each  shall  marry  a  rich  American 
girl  already  selected  by  the  titled  friend.  The 
Earl,  who  is  a  gentleman  at  heart,  revolts  at  the 
scheme,  but  finds  the  person  selected  to  fill  his 
heart  and  pocket  is  the  California  girl  who  al- 
ready has  disturbed  his  tranquil  mind.  A  series 
of  accidents  and  villainies,  unequalled  except  in 
farces,  make  a  great  deal  of  trouble  for  all  con- 
cerned, but  the  marriage  bells  toll  the  knell  of 
the  Earl's  bankruptcy.  "American  Coin"  is  a 
remarkably  clever  and  readable  story.  The  au- 
thor still  adheres  to  his  reprehensible  habit  of 
using  well-known  people  under  names  thinly 
veiled,  but  most  of  those  alluded  to  will  be 
pleased  rather  than  indignant  at  the  notoriety 
given  them.     (Appleton.  75  c.) — N.  Y,  Herald. 


BIRCH  DENE. 
Balzac  says  somewhere  that  the  author  who  is 
vicariously  enmeshed  in  the  coils  of  the  law  is  as 
little  likely  as  the  most  reckless  litigant  to  emerge 
none  the  worse  for  his  experience.  Certain  it  is 
that  law  active  and  militant  has  a  great  fascination 
for  many  novelists,  who  are  only  too  apt  to  yield 
to  temptation,  and  to  expose  themselves  to  much 
scathing  comment  from  those  whose  knowledge 
is  more  exact.  But  even  a  solicitor  or  barrister 
could  hardly  now  make  a  fictitious  trial  very  in- 
teresting; for  the  thing  has  been  done  adnauseam^ 
and  the  most  unsophisticated  reader  can  always 
forecast  the  result  even  of  a  Du  Boisgobey  or 
Gaboriau  case,  much  more  of  the  less  intricate 
"business"  of  the  English  novelist.  The  "glo- 
rious uncertainty  of  the  law  "  may  pass  as  an  aph- 
orism: in  fiction  it  is  the  glorioiis  ceruinty;  for 
has  not  the  innocent  to  be  found  guilty,  the  guilty 
innocent,  in  strict  accordance  with  the  exigencies 
of  the  plot  ?  In  his  new  story  Mr.  Westall  throws 
himself  into  the  arms  of  the  law.  Instead  of  the 
birch  and  pool  which  ornament  the  covers  of  his 
three  volumes,  he  should  have  had  on  the  first 
such  suggestive  insignia  as  a  scaffold  or  a  judicial 
black  cap ;  on  the  second  a  barrister's  wig  and 
policeman's  truncheon;  on  the  third  a  green  or 
red  bag,  with  the  figured  background  of  six-and- 
eight pences.  We  have,  at  the  outset,  a  great 
deal  about  the  iniquitous  laws  in  force  at  the  be- 
ginning of  the  century,  and  about  the  virulent 
justice  of  a  certain  Baron  Hardress;  and,  fittingly 
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enoogh,  the  overlong  tale  concludes  with  a  meet- 
ing (wherein  business  and  pleasure  are  character- 
istically combined)  in  the  rooms  of  a  legal  firm. 
There  are  parts  of  "  Birch  Dene"  so  good  that 
one  cannot  but  reg^t  their  redundant  and  some- 
times wearisome  envelopment.  The  episode  of 
Robert  Ruberry's  flightf rom  his  own  factory-hands 
is  as  thrilling  as  the  pursuit  of  the  hero  by  blood- 
hounds in  the  author's  recent  romance,  "  Nigel 
Fortesque  ; "  but  if  everything  had  been  narrated 
within  the  compass  of  the  third  volume,  the  story 
would  have  greatly  gained.  Mr.  Westall  is  at 
his  best  in  tales  of  adventure  and  when  he  has 
but  one  or  two  leading  personages  to  deal  with; 
the  canvas  of  "  Birch  Dene  "  is  too  crowded,  and, 
naturally,  its  parts  are  ill-proportioned.  The 
book  has  evidently  been  printed  with  little  revis- 
ion from  its  serial  form,  in  the  tyranny  of  which 
may,  perhaps,  be  found  the  cause  of  the  lack  of 
any  attempt  at  good  or  even  distinctive  style. 
( H arper.     pap. ,  45  c.) — London  A cademy. 


LADY  BLUEBEARD. 

"  Lady  Bluebeard"  is  hardly  a  novel,  but  it  is 
a  decidedly  clever  and  interesting  book,  and  one 
of  a  kind  exceedingly  difficult  to  review,  because 
of  its  formlessness.  To  say  that  it  relates  the  ex- 
periences and  adventures  of  a  mysterious  million- 
airess and  a  young  man  in  love  with  her,  on  board 
a  steamer  going  from  Egypt  to  India,  is  not 
to  convey  any  idea  of  the  things  which  make 
it  interesting.  There  is  no  plot  and  not  much 
incident,  but  the  dialogue  is  ^  both  witty  and 
wise,  there  is  an  abundance  of  ^capital  scenic 
description,  and  the  character  of  Mrs.  Fonblanque 
is  kept  in  so  piquant  an  obscurity  that  interest 
in  her  never  flags.  The  Sheykh,  too,  is  amus- 
ing, though  perhaps  not  Oriental  enough.  It 
is  true  that  he  turns  out  to  be  an  Englishman 
in  disguise,  but  even  this  does  not  explain  the 
failure  of  his  companion  to  suspect  an  imposture 
vrhich  appears  almost  palpable.  A  feature  in  the 
book  is  a  description  of  some  magnificent  festivi- 
ties given  by  one  of  the  native  princes  of  India, 
so  full  of  detail  that  it  may  safely  be  regarded 
as  a  report  of  scenes  actually  witnessed  by  the 
author.  The  style  is  especially  noticeable.  It  is 
crisp,  clear,  and  picturesque,  and  distinguished  by 
a  sub-flavor  of  cynical  philosophy  and  worldly 
vrisdom  which  is  not  its  least  attractive  character- 
istic. Extensive  travel  and  observation  go  to 
the  production  of  a  book  like  "  Lady  Bluebeard," 
which,  unlike  the  novel  of  the  season,  may  be 
taken  up  repeatedly  and  reread  in  separate 
passages  with  pleasure  and  even  sometimes  with 
profit^-always  supposing  that  pleasure  is  not  in 
itself  profiubte.  (Harper,  pap.,  40  c.)— A^.  K 
Tribune* 


A  NEW   LIFE  OF  WASHINGTON. 

Was  there  room  for  a  new  life  of  Washington  ? 
At  first  thought,  remembering  the  hundreds  of  bi- 
ographies, comprehensive  or  concise,  which,  in 
the  form  of  books,  pamphlets,  or  speeches,  cum- 
ber our  shelves  and  memories,  we  should  be 
prompted  to  answer  in  the  negative.  Yet  upon 
reflection  we  see  reasons  for  believing  that  the 
time  is  well  chosen  for  an  attempt  to  justify  the 
high  place  awarded  to  George  Washington  by  the 
public  opinion,  not  only  of  his  own  country,  but 
of  the  enlightened  world.  We  do  not  refer  only 
to  the  coincidence  of  the  hundredth  anniversary 
of  the  installation  of  our  constitutional  govern- 
ment under  his  Presidency.  We  have  in  mind 
rather  the  scrutinizing,  critical,  skeptical  spirit  in 
which  Washington's  achievements  have  been  ex- 
amined by  thoughtful  men  since  our  civil  war, 
and  which,  sooner  or  later,  unless  checked  and 
stifled,  might  have  affected  the  popular  judgment. 
From  one  point  of  view,  indeed,  it  will  be  hence- 
forth impossible  for  Washington  to  loom  quite  so 
large  upon  the  American  imagination  as  he  did 
thirty  years  ago.  Our  civil  war  has  Uught  us, 
what  we  never  knew  before,  the  proper  scale  of 
military  greatness.  Strategy,  tactics,  commissa- 
riat have  "v^ry  different  meanings,  according  as 
they  are  applied  to  the  head  of  a  small  body  of 
10,000  men,  or  to  the  commander  of  a  hundred 
thousand.  To  put  the  effect  of  our  new  standards 
in  a  sentence,  we  venture  to  assert  that  the  day 
has  gone  by  when  American  debating  clubs  would 
solemnly  discuss  the  question  whether  Washington 
or  Bonaparte  was  the  greater  general.  But  one 
may  be  a  great  man  without  being  a  great  general 
in  the  sense  in  which  the  latter  encomium  is  spar- 
ingly conferred  by  judicious  historians.  It  must 
be  owned,  however,  that  in  these  latter  times 
men,  whose  personal  sagacity  is  undeniable,  have 
been  inclined  to  question  Washington's  possession 
of  greatness  in  any  form.  His  uprightness,  pro- 
bity, elevation  of  aim  and  motive,  his  courage,  self- 
control,  and  intuitive  discernment  in  the  selection 
of  officers,  nobody ,  of  course,  disputes.  But  there 
has  been  a  tendency  to  regard  him,  on  the  whole, 
as  rather  a  dull  and  stolid  man,  whom  an  extraor- 
dinary combination  of  circumstances  had  exalted 
and  magnified  beyond  the  recognition  of  those 
who  best  knew  him  in  his  lifetime.  In  fine,  the 
traditional  conception  of  Washington  has,  not- 
withsunding  the  fustian  current  In  Centennial 
rhetoric,  been  threatened  of  late  with  eclipse. 

It  is  as  a  champion  of  the  traditional  concep- 
tion that  Mr.  H.  C.  Lodge  comes  forward  in  the  two 
volumes  entitled  '*  George  Washington,"  which 
he  has  contributed  to  the  American  Statesmen 
series,  now  in  course  of  publication  by  Houghton, 
Mifflin  &  Co.  Let  us  acknowledge  at  the  outset 
that  the  author's  purpose  has  been,  to  a  large  ex- 
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tent,  accomplished.  He  has  produced  a  remark- 
able biography,  the  best  of  a  series  which  has  ndt 
been  lacking  in  admirable  work.  No  reader  of 
this  book  will  lay  it  down  without  a  conviction 
that  Washington  was  indeed  a  great  man,  whose 
personality  was  apparently  essential  to  the  suc- 
cess of  the  American  strugglp  for  independence. 
Had  Mr.  Lodge  confined  himself  to  a  fresh  dem- 
.onstration  of  this  fact  no  exception  would  be 
taken  to  his  conclusions.  Unluckily  he  seems  to 
feel  himself  constrained  to  also  prove  that  Wash- 
ington was  a  general  of  the  highest  type,  and  his 
failure  to  make  good  this  claim  mars  the  general 
effect  of  bis  performance.  Indeed*  the  singular  ex- 
actness and  fairness  with  which  the  author  weighs 
and  interprets  evidence  bearing  on  other  aspects 
of  Washington's  career  and  individuality  seems  to 
desert  him  when  he  undertakes  to  graduate  and 
classify  his  hero's  military  qualifications  and  ex- 
ploits. The  second  volume  deals  with  Washing- 
ton's claim  to 'Statesmanship.  (Houghton,  M.  & 
Co.     2  v..  I2.50.)— iV:  K.  Sun. 

A  LIFE  OF  LINCOLN. 

Mr.  Herndon  was  Lincoln's  law  partner  and 
intimate  friend  for  nearly  twenty-five  years. 
Over  twenty  years  ago  he  began  writing  this 
book,  but  was  turned  from  his  purpose  by  the  de- 
mands of  an  active  business  life.  Three  years 
ago  he  was  induced  to  centre  upon  the  task,  but 
found  physical  infirmities  in  the  way,  and  Jesse 
W.  Weik,  of  Greencastle,  Ind.,  whose  personal 
knowledge  of  Lincoln  and  excellent  literary  at- 
tainments made  him  a  valuable  collaborator  in 
such  an  enterprise,  was  called  to  assist  him  in  the 
task.  The  work  of  both  writers  has  been  seri- 
ously and  carefully  done,  and  the  result  is  a  trust- 
worthy, if  a  not  altogether  artistic,  biography. 

Many  pains  have  been  taken  to  secure  new  ma- 
terial as  to  Lincoln's  antecedents  and  early  life. 
Lincoln  himself  was  always  reticent  about  his 
origin,  and  even  when  his  sudden  elevation  to 
the  greatest  national  prominence  made  it  imper- 
ative, he  was  reluctant  to  aid  those  who  found  it 
necessary  to  inquire  into  such  matters.  The  only 
occasion  on  which  Herndon  ever  heard  Lincoln 
speak  of  his  ancestry  was  once  when  they  were 
driving  across  country  to  a  court-house  in  a 
buggy.  "  During  the  ride,"  says  Herndon,  '*  he 
spoke  for  the  first  time  in  my  hearing  of  his 
mother,  dwelling  on  her  characteristics,  and 
mentioning  or  enumerating  what  qualities  be  in- 
herited from  her.  He  said,  among  other  things, 
that  she  was  the  illegitimate  daughter  of  Lucy 
Hanks  and  a  well-bred  Virginia  farmer  or 
planter;  and  he  argued  that  from  this  last  source 
came  his  power  of  analysis,  his  logic,  his  mental 
activity,  his  ambition,  and  all  the  -qualities  that 
distinguished  him  from  the  other  members  and 


descendants  of  the  Hanks  family.  His  theory  in 
discussing  the  matter  of  hereditary  traits  bad 
been  that,  for  certain  reasons,  illegitimate  chil- 
dren are  oftentimes  sturdier  and  brighter  than 
those  bom  in  lawful  wedlock;  and  in  his  case  he 
believed  that  his  better  nature  and  finer  qualities 
came  from  this  broad-minded,  unknown  Virgin- 
ian. The  revelation,  painful  as  it  was,  called  up 
the  recollection  of  his  mother,  and  as  the  buggy 
jolted  over  the  road,  he  added  ruefully,  '  God 
bless  my  mother;  all  that  I  am  or  ever  hope  to 
be  I  owe  to  her,'  and  immediately  lapsed  into 
silence." 

Naturally  the  chief  value  of  this  biography  lies 
in  such  first-hand  views  of  Lincoln's  character. 
The  rugged  personality  of  the  martyr  President 
seems  to  fascinate  us  anew  at  every  new  revela- 
tion of  its  many-sided  characteristics.  The  biog- 
raphy dwells  particularly  on  the  private  and 
.domestic  side  of  Lincolii*s  career,  to  an  extent 
indeed. that  sometimes  makes  the  reader  shrink. 
This  unearthing  of  every  private  circumstance 
has  something  in  it  that  one  does  not  contem- 
plate without  a  species  of  remorse,  yet  it  cannot 
be  said  that  in  the  present  instance  the  work  is 
done  without  respect  to  the  subject.  Indeed, 
everything  in  these  three  volumes  is  set  down 
with  apparent  reverence.  Many  new  facts  are 
presented.  (Belford,  C.  &  Co,  3  v.,  $4.5a)— 
Brooklyn  Times, 


ROGERS  AND  HIS  CONTEMPORARIEa 
Mr.  Ciaydbn  may,  we  think,  look  upon  his 
now  completed  biography  of  Rogers  with  con- 
siderably more  satisfaction  than  some  recent  bi- 
ographers are  entitled  to  feel.  Like  the  former 
volume  of  "  Early  Life,"  but  in  much  fuller 
measure  and  with  far  more  interesting  subjects, 
this  book  not  only  collects  all  the  most  valuable 
part  of  what  had  previously  been  known  about 
its  subject,  but  adds  a  very  great  deal  of  new 
matter,  some  of  it  very  interesting  indeed.  That 
this  new  matter,  which  has,  as  we  gather  from 
Mr.  Clayden,  been  put  in  more  than  one  tnstaoce 
at  the  service  of  previous  biographers  of  other 
people,  should  not  have  been  more  fully  drawn 
upon  is  sometimes  surprising,  but  not  perhaps 
quite  so  surprising  as  Mr.  Clayden  seems  to 
think.    ... 

What  the  book  will  be  read  for,  and  deserves 
to  be  read  for,  is  its  immense  abundance  of  detail 
about  all  soru  of  interesting  things  and  people. 
We  begin  it,  or  almost  begin  it,  with  a  letter 
from  *'  Picturesque"  Gilpin,  who  carries  us  lar 
back  into  the  middle,  if  not  to  the  early,  eigh- 
teenth century,  and  we  do  not  quite  end  h  with  a 
picture  of  Lord  Tennyson  trying  on,  as  the 
newly-made. Laureate,  that  celebrated  Court  suit 
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of  Rogers'  which  had  already  been  stretched  to 
fit  Wordsworth  in  the  same  capacity  and  which 
might,  if  Rogers  himself  had  had  a  little  less  good 
sense,  have  actually  belonged  to  one  Poet  Lau- 
reate as  well  as  being  worn  by  two.  ...  A 
boolE  of  this  kind,  however,  can  only  be  reviewed 
in  the  most  haphazard  manner,  because  of  the 
multiplicity  of  subjects  with  which  it  deals.  It  is 
rather  a  panorama  than  a  picture.  But  for  two 
purposes  it  will  always  be  valuable  and  interest- 
ing— that  of  reading  lazily  and  that  of  consulting 
diligently.  Rogers  knew  so  many  people,  and 
his  life  covered  so  large  a  space  of  time,  that  few 
celebrated  men  of  the  last  quarter  of  the  last  cen- 
tury, and  the  two  first  quarters  of  this  failed  to 
touch  him  in  some  way  or  other.  Why  people 
thought  of  his  poetry  as  they  clearly  did  think 
will  long  remain  as  great  a  mystery  as  Macaulay 
confessed  it  was  to  him.  But  why  he  was  in  gen- 
eral such  a  considerable  person  is  not  difficult  to 
find  out,  now  that  Mr.  Clayden  has  placed  the 
full  evidence  before  us,  while  for  those  who  do 
not  care  about  evidence,  and  merely  care  for  a 
readable  book,  the  volumes  may  be  almost  equally 
recommended.  (Roberts.  2  v.,  I5.)— y-*^  Book- 
mart. 


THE   PEOPLE  I'VE  SMILED  WITH. 

Mr.  Marshall  P.  Wilder,  whose  entertain- 
ments in  the  form  of  anecdote  and  recitation  have 
given  great  pleasure  to  audiences  on  both  sides 
of  the  Atlantic,  has  written  a  book  which  he  calls 
"  The  People  I've  Smiled  With  :  Recollections 
of  a  Merry  Little  Life,"  and  an  entertaining 
volume  he  has  made  of  it.  In  fact,  it  is  as  much 
like  one  of  his  entertainments  as  is  possible  with- 
out his  mirth-provoking  presence.  There  are  the 
same  diverting  comments  upon  men  and  things, 
the  same  unexpected  turns  of  expression,  the 
same  verbal  quips  and  cranks,  and  the  same  per- 
vading atmosphere  of  geniality  and  good  humor. 
Mr.  Wilder  has  a  good  deal  to  say  about  his  ex- 
periences in  amusing  a  variety  of  well-known 
people,  and  in  an  ingenuous  sort  of  way  he  takes 
the  reader  into  his  confidence  and  undertakes  to 
tell  him  the  reason  of  his  great  success  abroad. 
"  There  is  no  secret  at  all  about  it,"  he  says.  "  I 
went  there  determined  to  be  jolly  under  all  cir- 
cumstances, and  I  lived  up  to  my  resolution. 
Everybody  likes  to  see  a  man  smile,  take  things 
pleasantly,  and  make  the  best  of  things,  and  I  have 
been  in  training  for  that  sort  of  life  for  a  great 
'many  years.  Perhaps  one  reason  why  I  got 
along  very  well  was  that  I  never  made  fun  of  Eng- 
lish peculiarities,  and  I  took  great  pains  not  al- 
ways to  be  telling  how  much  better  we  did  things 
Jn  America  than  they  do  over  there.  English 
people  are  sensitive  about  that  sort  of  thing,  and 


I  can't  see  how  in  that  respect  they  differ  much 
from  Americans." 

There  is  not  a  dull  page  in  Mr.  Wilder's  book, 
and  whoever  reads  it  will  be  sure  to  find  an  abun- 
dance of  amusement  in  the  occupation.  There, 
are  scores  of  pleasant  jests,  that  suggest  the 
merry  author  as  he  appears  in  the  lectiure-room 
or  upon  the  stage,  and  the  atmosphere  of  the 
book  is  as  sunny  and  agreeable  as  is  his  presence. 
Those  who  have  listened  to  his  diverting  sketch- 
es and  stories  will  be  apt  to  read  his  books;  those 
who  have  not  had  better  buy  it.  (Cassell.  $1.50.) 
— Mail  and  Express. 


HOW  WAGNER  COMPOSED. 

I  WILL  close  with  a  few  facts  regarding  Richard 
Wagner's  method  of  composing.  I  am  indebted 
for  these  facts  to  the  kindness  of  Herr  Seidl,  of 
the  Metropolitan  Opera  House  in  New  York, 
who  was  Wagner's  secretory  for  several  years,  and 
helped  him  prepare  '*G6tterdllmmerung"  and 
*•  Parsifal "  for  the  press. 

Like  his  famous  predecessors,  Wagner  always 
carried  some  sheets  of  music-paper  in  his  pocket, 
on  which  he  dotted  down  with  a  pencil  such  ideas 
as  came  to  him  on  solitary  walks  or  at  other 
times.  These  he  gave  to  his  wife,  who  inked 
them  over  and  arranged  them  in  piles.  In  these 
sketches  the  vocal  part  was  always  written  out  in 
full,  while  the  orchestral  part  was  roughly  indi- 
cated in  two  or  more  additional  stoves.  Frau 
Cosima  has  preserved  most  of  these  sketches,  and 
they  will  doubtless  some  day  be  reproduced  in 
fac-simile,  like  some  of  Beethoven's. 

Whenever  Wagner  was  in  the  mood  for  com 
posing  he  would  say  to  Herr  Seidl,  "  Bring  me 
my  sketches."  Then  he  would  retire  to  his  com- 
posing-room, to  which  no  one  was  ever  admitted, 
not  even  his  wife  and  children.  At  lnn<;h-tinie 
the  servant  would  bring  something  to  the  ante- 
room, without  being  allowed  to  see  the  master  in 
his  sanctum.  How  Wagner  conducted  himself 
there  is  not  known,  except  that  strange  vocal 
sounds,  and  a  few  passionate  chords  on  the 
piano  would  occasionally  reach  the  ears  of  neigh- 
bors. Wagner  appears  to  have  used  his  piano 
just  as  Beethoven  did  his,  even  after  he  had  become 
deaf :  as  a  sort  of  lightning-rod  -for  his  fervent 
emotions. 

Much  nonsense  has  been  written  concerning 
the  fact  that  Wagner  used  to  wear  gaudy  costumes 
of  silk  and  satin  while  he  was  composing,  and 
that  he  had  colored  glass  in  his  windows,  which 
gave  every  object  a  mysterious  aspect.  He  was 
called  an  imitotor  of  the  eccentric  King  of  Bavaria , 
and  some  went  so  far  as  to  declare  him  iniane. 
But  in  truth  Wagner  was  simply  endeavoring  to 
put  himself  into  an  atmosphere  most  favorable 


296 


THE  LITERARY  NEWS. 


\Augusty  1889. 


for  dramatic  creation.  We  all  know  how  much 
clothes  help  to  make  a  man.  in  more  than  one 
sense,  and  any  one  who  has  ever  taken  part  in 
private  theatricals  will  remember  how  much  the 
costume  helped  to  get  him  into  the  proper  frame 
of  mind  for  interpreting  his  r61e.  This  was  all 
that  Wagner  aimed  at  in  wearing  his  mediaeval 
costumes;  and  the  wonderful  realism  and  vividness 
of  his  dramatic  conceptions  certainly  more  than 
justify  the  unusual  methods  he  pursued  to  attain 
them.  After  elaborating  the  melodic,  harmonic, 
and  rhythmic  details  of  his  scores,  Wagner  con- 
sidered his  main  task  done,  and  the  orchestration 
was  completed  down-stairs  in  his  music-room. 
In  his  earliest  operas  Wagner  did  not  write  his 
scenes  in  their  regular  order,  but  took  those  first 
which  specially  profifered  themselves.  Of  the 
"  Flying  Dutchman,"  for  instance,  he  wrote  the 
spinning  chorus  first,  and  he  was  delighted  to  find 
on  this  occasion,  as  he  himself  says,  that  he  could 
still  compose  after  a  long  interruption.  He  used  a 
piano,  but  rather  to  stimulate  and  correct  than  to  in- 
vent. In  his  later  works  the  piano  is  absolutely  out 
of  the  question.  He  wrote  the  music,  scene  after 
scene,  following  the  text ;  and  the  conception  of 
the  whole  score  is  so  absolutely  orchestral  that 
the  piano  cannot  even  give  as  faint  a  notion  of  it 
as  a  photograph  can  give  of  the  splendors  of  a 
Titan.  Wagner,  as  he  himself  tells  us.  was  unable 
to  play  his  scores  on  the  piano,  but  always  tried 
to  get  Liszt  to  do  that  for  him. 

It  is  possible  that  some  of  my  readers  have 
never  seen  a  full  orchestral  score  of  "  Siegfried  " 
or  "  Tristan."  If  so,  I  advise  them  to  go  to  a 
music-store  and  look  at  one  as  a  matter  of  curios- 
ity. They  will  find  a  large  quarto  volume,  every 
page  of  which  represents  only  one  line  in  music. 
There  are  separate  staves  for  the  violins,  violas, 
cellos,  double  basses,  flutes,  bassoons,  clarionets, 
horns,  tubas,  trombones,  kettle-drums,  etc.,  each 
family  forming  a  quartette  in  itself,  and  each 
having  its  own  peculiar  emotional  quality.  In 
conducting  an  opera  the  kapellmeister  has  to  keep 
his  eye  and  ear  at  the  same  time  on  each  of 
these  groups,  as  well  as  on  the  vocal  parts  and 
scenic  effects.  If  this  requires  a  talent  rarely 
found  among  musicians,  how  very  much  greater 
must  be  the  mind  which  created  this  complicated 
operatic  score  !  No  one  who  tries  to  realize  what 
this  implies,  and  remembers  that  Wagner  wrote 
several  of  his  best  music  dramas  among  the 
mountains  of  Switzerland,  years  before  he  could 
ever  dream  of  hearing  the  countless  new  harmo- 
nies and  orchestral  tone-colors  which  he  had  dis- 
covered, can  deny,  I  think,  that  I  was  right  in 
maintaining  that  the  composing  of  an  opera  is  the 
most  wonderful  achievement  of  human  genius. 
(Scrlbner.  I1.50.)— /rvm  FincHs  ^"^  Chopin^  and 
Other  Musical  Est  ays.* 


THE  WINNING  OF  THE  WBST. 

Thr  complete,  thorough,  and  philosophic  his- 
tory of  the  Western  border,  which  was  so  much 
to  be  desired,  was  reserved  for  Mr.  Roosevelt  to 
write.  What  the  frontier  settlers  really  dkl  ia  the 
years  from  1774  to  1 783  is  well  shown  by  two  maps 
whkh  Mr.  Roosevelt  places  together  at  the  end 
of  his  second  volume.  The  first  shows  the  coaotry 
actually  settled  in  1774,  the  boundary  of  which 
did  not  include  northern  or  western  New  York. 
the  larger  portion  of  Pennsylvania,  any  of  the 
country  beyond  the  Alleghenies,  and  more  than 
a  strip  of  Georgia.  The  second  shows  the  land 
we  had  settled  in  1783,  and  here  the  bouodaiy 
included  all  of  Kentucky  and  Tennessee,  large 
portions  of  what  are  now  Ohio,  Indiana,  and  Il- 
linois on  the  north,  and  of  Georgia,  Alabama, 
and  Mississippi  on  the  south.  In  short,  during 
the  years  when  we  were  carrying  on  a  disastrous 
and  expensive  war,  when  the  country  was  in  the 
weakest  possible  state,  we  had  at  the  same  tioie, 
by  conquest  and  actual  settlement  carried  our 
western  boundary  back  to  the  MisstssippL  This 
was  the  great  achievement  of  the  backwoodsmen, 
without  which  no  diplomacy,  no  matter  how  skil- 
ful, would  ever  have  given  to  the  United  States 
the  ownership  of  the  West.  Vividly  to  make  ns 
realize  this  fact  is  the  main  purpose  of  Mr.  Roose- 
velt's endeavor,  and  that  he  has  succeeded  we 
think  no  one  can  deny. 

He  had,  however,  other  aims,  and  these  like- 
wise he  has  well  accomplished.  He  has  given  a 
vivid  and  vital  picture  of  the  life  and  character  of 
the  Western  backwoodsman  and  a  no  le»  striking 
and  truthful  portrait  of  his  foe,  the  Indian.  So 
far  as  we  are  able  to  judge,  he  does  exact  justice 
to  both.  He  is  the  partisan  of  neither.  "  It  is 
greatly  to  be  wished,"  as  Mr.  Roosevelt  mays, 
'*  that  some  competent  person  would  write  a  full 
and  true  history  of  our  national  dealings  with  the 
Indians." 

Another  service  the  author  has  done  is  to  write 
a  faithful  account  of  the  methods  of  border  war- 
fare, and  to  correct  those  traditions  which  credit 
the  settlers  with  impossible  feats  of  arms.  The 
truth  is  that  the  Indians  seldom  lost,  even  when 
defeated,  so  many  men  as  the  whites.  And  the 
losses  on  both  sides  in  these  Indian  battles  have 
been  greatly  exaggerated.  Mr.  Roosevelt  does 
much,  as  we  said,  to  undeceive  us  as  to  the  mythi- 
cal prowess  of  both  whites  and  Indians,  and  he  is 
more  concerned  with  telling  the  advance  of  a 
people  than  with  narrating  romantic  adventores 
of  individuals,  but  he  includes  enough  of  typical  In- 
cidents, where  they  are  of  undoubted  authenticity, 
to  make  his  narrative  absorbing  reading  without 
sacrificing,  as  he  might  easily  have  done,  histor- 
ical verity  to  picturesqueness.  Finally,  in  his 
narrative  of  battles  and  sieges,  he  lias  not  for- 
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gotten  to  insert  well-considered  accounts  of  the 
methods  of  self-government  the  settlers  adopted. 
To  this  important  and  significant  portion  of  his 
task  he  has  given  rightly  much  prominence. 

The  work  as  a  whole  is  characterized  by  the 
best  qualities  of  a  historian.  It  is  founded  on  a 
severely  critical  examination  of  original  docu- 
ments; it  is  cautious  in  accepting  conclusions, 
but  bold  in  affirming  them  when  accepted  ;  it  is 
admirably  proportioned  and  thoroughly  impar- 
tial. A  book  on  its  subject  could  hardly  fail  to  be 
interesting,  but  Mr.  Roosevelt's  is,  for  the  reasons 
given,  valuable,  also.  A  final  word  may  be  said 
of  the  good  mechanical  execution  of  the  two  vol- 
umes. They  are  admirably  printed  on  "laid" 
paper  with  large  clear  type,  and  they  are  bound 
strongly,  though  in  such  a  way  as  to  lie  easily 
open.  They  are,  in  short,  of  the  kind  of  book- 
making  for  which  we  have  been  used  to  look 
from  English  rather  than  American  presses. 
(  Putnam.     2  v.,  I5.) — Boston  Advertiser . 


THE  BIRTH  OF  THE  REPUBLIC. 

From  hundreds  of  rare  volumes,  comprising 
national  and  colonial  histories  and  historical  col- 
lections, the  Congressional  archives,  special  me- 
moirs, and  the  journals  and  proceedings  of  the 
British  Parliament,  Mr.  Daniel  R.  Goodloe  has 
compiled  a  series  of  extracts  to  which  he  gives  the 
title  of  *'  The  Birth  of  the  Republic."  Beginning 
with  the  resistance  of  the  colonies  to  the  enforce- 
ment of  the  Stamp  Act,  the  book  gives  a  full  ac- 
count of  nearly  every  public  meeting  of  impor- 
tance down  to  the  adoption  of  the  Declaration  of 
Independence.  Resolutions  and  addresses  are 
frequently  quoted,  an  outline  of  the  formation  of 
the  Constitution  is  provided,  the  election  of  Pres- 
ident Washington  is  depicted  from  contemporary 
comment,  and  his  first  inaugural  address  is  printed 
in  full.  The  book  ceruinly  brings  the  student  of 
the  colonial  period  into  close  touch  with  the  men 
who  made  the  republic,  and  for  its  deep  sense  of 
actuality  as  well  as  its  exploitation  of  almost  in- 
accessible material,  it  will  be  welcomed  by  all 
who  wish  to  know  how  their  fathers  resisted 
tyranny.  One  thing  is  brought  out  very  clearly 
by  the  testimony  of  this  volume.  The  Americans 
were  not  from  the  first  bent  upon  independence. 
They  demanded  simply  a  fair  degree  of  political 
liberty,  and  it  was  the  oppression  of  the  home 
government  which  forced  them  inevitably  along 
the  road  to  absolute  separation.  This  conclusion 
agrees  with  that  of  Professor  Fiske  in  his  history 
of  American  independence,  and  is  doubtless  the 
only  one  to  which  an  enlightened  examination  of 
the  facts  can  subscribe.  Mr.  Goodloe's  book  is 
provided  with  an  index ;  but  an  analytical  table 
of  contents  wouM  be  an  advantage.  (Belford, 
C.  ft  Co.     %2,)—B0ston  Beaeon. 


DARWINISM. 

The  most  important  contribution  to  the  study 
of  the  origin  of  species  and  the  evolution  of  man 
which  has  been  published  since  Darwin's  death 
is  now  offered  us  in  "  Darwinism,"  by  Alfred  R. 
Wallace.  It  is  well  known  that  Mr.  Wallace 
may  fairly  claim  to  have  discovered,  simulUne- 
ously  with  Darwin,  the  origination  of  species 
through  the  process  of  natural  selection.  It  is 
equally  well  known  that  he  dissents  from  Darwin's 
view  of  the  influence  exercised  by  sexual  selec- 
tion, and  that  he  also  declines  to  accept  the  Dar- 
winian doctrine  that  man's  moral  and  intellectual 
faculties  have  been  derived  from  rudiments  in  the 
lower  animals,  in  the  same  manner  and  by  the 
action  of  the  same  general  laws  as  his  physical 
structure  has  been  derived.  The  ostensible  pur- 
pose of  the  present  book  is  to  set  forth  in  the 
light  of  the  evidence  and  criticism  accumulated 
since  the  propounding  of  Darwin's  theory  the 
grounds  of  Mr.  Wallace's  agreement  and  disagree- 
ment with  his  fellow-naturalist.  But  the  author's 
real  and  most  interesting  purpose  is  to  show  that 
the  theory  which  attributes  to  man  a  spiritual 
nature  is  not  inconsistent  with  the  theory  of  evo- 
lution. Mr.  Wallace,  in  fine,  has  arrived  at  the 
conviction  that  there  are,  indeed,  more  things  in 
heaven  and  earth  than  are  dreamt  of  in  our  new 
evolutionary  philosophy,  and  that  the  Darwinian 
theory,  even  when  carried  to  its  extreme  logical 
outcome,  not  only  does  not  oppose,  but  decidedly 
supports,  a  belief  in  the  spiritual  nature  of  man. 
(Macmillan.     Ix.75.)— A^.  K.  Sun. 


AMERICAN  AUTHORS  ARE  BUSINESS 
MEN. 

The  American  authors,  most  of  them,  only  take 
up  the  pen  at  odd  hours.  Business  first.  Mark 
Twain  is  a  publisher,  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes  is  a 
doctor,  Edmund  Clarence  Stedman  is  a  stock 
broker,  Robert  Ingersoll  an  advocate,  Geo.  W. 
Cable  a  public  reader,  James  Russell  Lowell  a 
diplomatist.  The  rest  are  journalists,  etc.  There 
are  a  few,  indeed,  who  live  by  book-writing. 

However,  perhapsaday  will  come  when  Amer- 
ican law  will  prevent  publishers  from  stealing  the 
works  of  European  writers  and  publishing  them 
at  a  few  cents  ;  then  American  authors,  having 
no  longer  to  fear  this  unjust  competition,  may  be 
able  to  sell  their  books  in  sufficient  numbers  to 
allow  them  to  pay  their  landlords  and  tradesmen 
out  of  the  profits.  When  that  day  comes,  Amer- 
ican literature  will  spread  its  pinions  and  rise  to 
prodigious  heights.  In  a  country  governed  by 
protectionists,  it  does  seem  strange  that  national 
products  should  all  be  protected  except  the  prod- 
uct of  the  brains.  (Cassell.)  —  Max  O'ReWs 
"  Brother  Jonathan  and  His  Continefit.** 
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CHARLES  DUDLEY  WARNER. 


A  STYLE  of  writing,  which  may  be  described  as 
roedttaiive,  has  been  brought  to  special  perfection 
in  America.  Irving,  Lowell,  Dana,  Locke,  Willis, 
Holmes,  Stowe,  and  Mitchell  have  taught  the 
lessons  to  be  learned  from  daily  life  and  the  great 
educational  influence  of  a  rightly  studied  past,  and 
given  their  meditations  a  perfection  of  form  that 
makes  them  *' joys  forever."  Of  late  years  the 
name  most  often  associated  with  descriptions  of 
personal  experience,  and  thoughts  that  come  in 
quiet  hours,  or  while  gazing  on  world-renowned 
places  and  things,  is  that  of  Charles  Dudley  War- 
ner. 

The  American  public  draws  most  of  its  literary 
food  from  papers  and  magazines.  The  active 
but  essentially  lazy  American  wants  even  his 
pleasures  made  easy.  He  has  a  restless  craving 
to  know  and  see  it  all,  but  is  willing  to  leave  to 
another  to  judge  and  sift  and  boil  down  facts  and 
thoughts  about  persons,  places,  and  things,  which 
he  then  absorbs  at  an  hour's  sitting  from  bis  fa- 
vorite paper  or  magazine.  This  demand  for  facts 
and  thoughts  in  portable  shape  for  cars  and 
steamboats,  on  which  the  American  spends  so 
large  a  part  of  his  existence,  has  increased  year  by 
year.  Taste  has  been  educated  and  standards 
raised,  but  the  preference  still  is  for  portable 
shape,  and  America  now  teaches  everything,  clas- 
sic lore,  practical  sciences,  mental  and  moral 
philosophy,  hygiene,  biography,  and  history  in 
the  pages  of  the  daily  press  and  monthly  maga- 
zines, and  the  inevitable  lo-minute  manuals. 

Competition  has  trained  American  editors  until 
editing  has  become  a  tine  art,  subject  to  rules  and 
regulations,  but  depending  for  lasting  success,  like 
every  fine  art,  upon  a  personal,  subtile  something 
in  the  artist  that  cannot  be  defined,  10  convey  the 
same  impression  to  different  readers.  A  success- 
ful editor  is  not  necessarily  a  literary  man.  Good 
sense,  instinctive  knowledge  of  public  tastes  and 
prejudices,  and  patient,  untiring  labor  are,  how- 
ever, essential  characteristics.  Charles  Dudley 
Warner  has  been  a  judicious  editor.  Literature 
as  an  art,  aside  from  the  claims  of  periodicals,  was 
a  later  development,  and  only  within  the  last  ten 
years  has  he  taken  rank  among  the  best  Ameri- 
can writers. 

Mr.  Warner  was  born  September  12,  1829,  in 
Plainfield,  a  small  village  in  Western  Massachu- 
setts. His  father  was  a  farmer  who  died  when 
Warner  was  five  years  old.  The  boy  went  to  a 
district  school  until  be  was  thirteen,  when  his 
mother  removed  to  Cazenovia  in  Central  New 
York.  In  1849  he  entered  Hamilton  College  and 
received  his  Bachelor's  degree  in  1851.  He  wrote 
the  successful  English  prize  essay  of  that  year 
and  began  his  journalistic  career  by  contributing 
to  the  New  York  Knickerbocker  and   Putnam* s 


Magazine^     He  early  had  the  idea  of  publish iog 
a  monthly  magazine  at  Detroit,  N.  Y.    Hut  owing 
to  the  failure  of  his  intended  publisher  this  plan 
was  abandoned  and  Warner  joined  a  surveying 
party  on  the   Missouri    frontier.      After  some 
time  he  returned   to  New  York  City  and  after 
some  preparation  was  admitted    to  the  bar  at 
Philadelphia  in  1856.     He  began  the  practice  of 
his  profession  in  Chicago  and  remained  there 
until  i860,  when  he  became  assistant  editor  of  the 
Hartford  Press^  and  afterwards  editor-in-chief. 
When  the  Pres»  was  merged,  in  the  Cautani  in 
1867  he  became  partial  proprietor  of  that  jour 
nal.     In  1868  and  1869  he  spent  fourteen  months 
in  Europe  writing  essays  and  letters  for  various 
periodicals.    In  1871  Mr.  Warner  awoke  to  find 
himself  famous.      He  had   written    a  series  of 
papers  of  meditations  based  on  agriculture  and 
gardening  for  the  Courant,    These  he  brought  out 
in  book-iorm  under  the  title  "  My  Summer  in  a 
Garden."  and  the  reading  public  was  captivated 
by  their  freshness,  their  charming  outdoor  at- 
mosphere, and  their  delicate  and  quiet  humor. 
Henry  Ward  Beecher  is  said  to  have  suggestrd 
the  publishing  of  these  letters  in  book-form,  and 
he  wrote  one  of  his  happy  introductions  for  the 
volume  at  the  suggestion  of  Mr.  Fields,  whose 
house  brought  out  the  book.     It  has  run  through 
thirty-eight  editions.     In  1872  the  writer's  Euro- 
pean experiences  were    brought  out  under  the 
title  of  *'  Saunterings."      The    introduction  to 
this  volume  should  be  printed  widely  in  connec- 
tion with  the  preparations  making  for  the  cele- 
bration of  the  landing  of  Columbus,  four  hundred 
years  ago,  which  is  to  boom  New  York  City  io 
1892.     The  book  is  full  of  happy  thoughts,  and 
those  who  have  done  the  regulation    European 
tour  can  appreciate  its  rollicking,   sympathetic 
humor.    Shortly  after,  "  Back  Log  Studies'*  ap- 
peared, a  series  of  papers  describing  a  family 
party  that  met  on  winter  evenings  around    the 
broad  hearthstone  in   a  country  house  before  a 
huge  wood  fire.     They  discuss  women  as  novel- 
ists, snow-storms,  ethics  of  dress,  the  sphere  of 
the  newspaper,  the  ludicrous  side  of  Gothic  archi- 
tecture in  the  little  modern  churches,  the  unreal- 
ity of  persons  on  the  stage,  etc.,  and  although 
the  setting  recalls  the  dear  old  "  Autolcrat "  there 
is  no  imitation  in  Mr.  Warner.     He  himself  has 
said  :    "A  great  many  scribblers  have  felt  the 
disadvantage  of  writing  after  Montaigne  ;  and  it 
is  impossible  to  tell  how   much  originality   in 
others  Doctor  Holmes  has  destroyed  in  this  coun- 
try."     **  Baddeck,  and   That  Sort    of    Thing," 
published  in   1874,  gives  a  picture  of  Canadian 
life.     It   is  dedicated    to    Joseph   H.   Twichell, 
'  summer  and  winter  friend,"  who  some  years 
ago  wrote  a  description  of  Mr.  Warner's  home 
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life  for  the  N.  Y.  Critic.  The  follo«?ing  year 
found  Mr.  Warner  in  the  **  Far  East/'  and  bis  ex- 
periences are  treasured  under  the  titles  ''My 
Winter  on  the  Nile"  and  *'  In  the  Levant,"  both 
showing  a  decided  step  ahead  in  literary  grip  and 
method. 

After  completing  his  studies  on  Egyptian 
sphinxes  and  the  architecture  of  the  Pharaohs, 
Mr.  Warner  probably  felt  encouraged  to  solve 
riddles  and  explain  the  inexplicable,  and  wrote 
one  of  his  most  delightful  books,  *'  Being  a  Boy  " 
(1877)  It  is  largely  autobiographical,  and  in 
none  of  his  books  does  the  lovable  nature  of  the 
writer  shine  forth  more  cheeringly.  Although  the 
boy  is  a  New  England  boy  born  fifty  years  ago, 
among  conditions  hardly  understood  except  among 
his  contemporaries,  still  the  heart  of  this  lively, 
curious,  misunderstood,  aspiring  little  man  is  the 
heart  that  beats  in  every  healthy  boy  throughout 
the  world,  and  every  reader  is  willing  to  exclaim 
with  Mr.  Warner,  "  There  is  something  about  a 
boy  that  I  like  after  all."  After  this  quiet  ret- 
rospective work  Mr.  Warner  again  takes  up  his 
stafif  and  wanders  into  the  Ad irondacks,  giving  us 
sketches  of  scenery  and  people,  notably  of  the 
famous  guide  Phelps  in  the  book  he  calls  "In 
the  Wilderness."  One  of  its  chapters,  *'  Ahunt- 
ing  of  the  deer,"  was  printed  in  pamphlet  form 
by  the  Legislature  of  New  York  State  and  dis- 
tributed as  an  argument  against  the  wanton  de- 
tniction  of  these  natives  of  Adirondack  forests. 
In  1877  ''The  Life  of  Captain  John  Smith"  ap 
peared,  a  careful  study  of  the  colonization  of  Vir- 
ginia which  rubbed  a  little  of  the  glamour  off  the 
historic  popular  idea  of  John  Smith.  In  1880 
Mr.  Warner  wrote  a  "  Life  of  Washington  Ir- 
ving "  for  the  American  Men  of  Letters  Series,  of 
which  he  is  the  editor.  In  rapid  succession  fol- 
lowed **  The  Roundabout  Journey,"  taking  fellow- 
travellers  through  Southeastern  France,  Spain, 
Portugal,  a  part  of  Italy,  Sicily,  and  Morocco, 
aad  giving  clear,  tempting  pictures  of  what  all 
may  see  if  their  lives  are  ever  cast  in  these  his- 
toric places,  and  "  On  Horseback  in  Virginia." 

In  1884  Mr.  Warner  became  editor  of  the 
humorous  department  of  Harper  s  Monthly  known 
as  **  The  Editor's  Drawer,"  and  also  began  to 
furnish  papers  for  other  departments  of  that 
magazine.  Here  is  now  appearing  *'  A  Little 
Journey  in  the  World,"  the  first  attempt  at 
wholly  fictitious  fiction,  which  has  surprised  the 
readers  of  this  versatile  wrher  from  month  to 
month  by  its  growing  interest  of  plot,  and  quite 
satisfied  them  in  the  expected  merit  of  its  bright 
dialogue  and  description. 

Harper's  Magatine  also  brought  out  **  Their 
Pilgrimage "  and  "  Studies  in  the  South  and 
West»"  relating  the  adventures  of  a  party  of  fic- 
titious characters  who  made  the  tour  of  the  most 
noted  of  American  watering-places,  and  described 


the  scenery  and  hotels.  They  visited  Fortress 
Monroe,  Cape  May,  the  Catskills,  Newport,  Long 
Branch,  Bar  Harbor,  etc.  C.  S.  Reinbart  illus- 
trated the  clever  text  with  characteristic  illustra- 
tions. These  were  later  put  into  a  handsome 
book.  "Studies  in  the  South  and  West,  with 
Comments  on  Canada,"  is  a  series  of  papers 
which  have  now  been  issued  in  book-form,  in  a 
dress  that  perhaps  comes  up  to  Mr.  Warner's 
ideas  of  appropriate  book-covers  given  in  the 
August  "  Editor's  Drawer."  For  four  or  five 
years  Mr.  Wi^rner  has  devoted  himself  to  the 
task  of  making  the  different  sections  of  this  great 
country  understand  each  other  better.  He  had 
made  a  winter  visit  South  and  returned  without 
any  intention  of  saying  any  thing  about  it.  How- 
ever, Mr.  Alden,  the  far-seeing  editor  of  Har- 
per* s  Magatine i  begged  Mr.  Warner  to  write  a 
short  paper  upon  his  impressions  of  the  South. 
This  paper  was  gratefully  read  in  the  South,  but 
stirred  up  some  of  Mr.  Warner's  Republican 
brothers  in  the  North  who  still  do  a  trade  in 
party  prejudices.  Mr.  Warner  determined  to 
teach  them  more  of  the  present  situation,  and  af- 
terwards went  West  with  the  same  purpose  and  in 
the  same  spirit,  and  finally  to  Canada.  The  sec- 
tions about  which  Mr.  Warner  has  written  accept 
his  reports  as  just.  The  adverse  criticism  has 
all  come  from  the  East.  The  criticisms  just  ap- 
pearing in  our  leading  papers  are  certainly  all 
that  Mr.  Warner  can  desire.  The  Mail  and  Ex- 
press begins  its  notice  in  a  characteristic  way  : 

"Scratch  a  humorist  and  you  will  find  a  philosopher. 
The  popular  estimate  of  those  who  entertain  us  is  very 
different :  but  in  that  penetrating  insight  into  man  and 
his  motives,  an  insight  due  to  kindliness  and  sympathy ; 
in  that  closeness  of  observation  that  loses  no  detail ;  in 
the  gift  to  see  every  side  of  character  coupled  with  the 
tendency  to  think  that  what  is  good  is  very  good  indeed, 
while  the  bad  is  not  so  very  bad  after  all — it  is  in  traits 
such  as  these  that  the  man  of  humor  excels  his  more  sol- 
emn brethren  of  the  quill.  And  we  know  of  no  book  in 
which  these  traits  are  more  conspicuous  than  in  Mr. 
Charles  Dudley  Warner's  'Studies  in  the  South  and 
West.' " 

The  N.  Y.  Commercial  Advertiser  winds  up  its 
long  notice  full  of  well-selected  quotations  with 
the  summary  : 

'*  A  witty,  instructive  book,  as  brilliant  in  its  pictures  as 
it  is  warm  in  its  kindness ;  and  we  feel  sure  that  it  is  with 
a  patriotic  impulse  that  we  say  that  we  shall  be  glad  to 
learn  that  the  number  of  its  readers  bears  some  propor- 
tion to  its  merits  and  its  power  for  good.*' 

Mr.  Warner  has  been  in  the  habit  of  giving 
some  of  his  best  literary  work  in  his  addresses  for 
college  commencements.  Since  this  book  many 
invitations  to  address  Southern  and  Western  col- 
leges have  reached  him  which  he  has  been  obliged 
to  decline.  He,  however,  accepted  the  invita- 
tion for  July  from  the  University  of  the  South 
at  Sewana,  Tennessee. 

Mr.  Warner  has  travelled  through  the  world, 


300 


THE  LITERARY  NEWS. 


[Augusf,  J  889. 


but  has  probably  seen  no  place  for  which  na- 
ture and  man  have  done  so  much  as  for  the  little 
spot  he  calls  home,  in  the  beautiful  city  of  Hart- 
ford. Mrs,  Stowe  and  '*  Mark  Twain  "  are  his 
bear  neighbors.  From  Mrs.  Stowe  he  received 
'*  Calvin,"  the  wonderful  cat  to  whom  he  has  de- 
voted the  memorable  chapter  bound  with  *•  My 
Summer  in  a  Garden."  A  bronze  bust  of  this  sage 
occupies  a  mantel  in  Warner's  homelike  house. 

Spoils  of  travel  are  found  in  every  room,  includ- 
ing the  best  pictures  and  engravings.  Every 
part  of  the  house  is  more  or  less  a  library.  Mr. 
Twichell  says  that  "  laden  shelves  flank  the  land- 
ings of  the  broad  stairway  and  so  on  all  the  way 
up  to  the  work-room  in  the  third  story,  where  the 
statuette  of  Thackeray  on  our  author's  table  seems 
to  survey  with  amusement  the  accumulated  mis- 
cellaneous mass  of  literature  stacked  and  piled 
around."  Mr.  Warner  is  an  unusually  rapid 
writer  and  also  a  most  industrious  one.  His 
forenoons  are  strictly  devoted  to  hard  work. 
He  is  an  earnest  and  careful  student  and  spares 
neither  time  nor  labor  to  insure  accuracy.  Mr. 
Warner's  afternoons  when  he  is  in  town  are  still 
given  to  his  editorial  duties  on  the  Hartford  Cou- 
rantt  the  oldest  newspaper  in  continuous  existence 
in  the  country,  having  been  founded  in  1764. 
Under  Mr.  Warner's  direction  it  has  had  a  high 
reputation  both  as  a  political  and  literary  news- 
paper. In  politics  Mr.  Warner  is  a  staunch  Re- 
publican.    He  is  highly  esteemed  among  his  fel- 


low-citMens,  and  has  often  been  called  upon  to 
serve  in  various  public  positions.  For  a  number 
of  years  he  was  a  member  of  the  Park  Commis- 
sion of  Hartford,  and  the  city  of  beautiful  streets 
bears  witness  to  the  work  of  that  Commission. 
Mr.  Warner  is  tall,  spare,  and  erect.  He  is  always 
in  athletic  training  and  is  not  as  nervous  and  deli- 
cate as  his  appearance  would  indicate.  His  man- 
ners are  pleasant  and  his  tact  has  made  him  firm 
friends  and  many  of  them.  At  an  authors'  dinner 
one  of  his  confreres  declared  that  "  he  is  better 
loved  by  his  own  craft  than  any  man  in  America.*' 
Mr.  Warner  is  married  to  a  charming,  woman. 
They  have  no  children,  but  the  house  is  always 
besieged  by  girls  and  boys,  who  all  love  '*  Uncle 
Charley." 

Their  Pilgrimage,  il.  by  Reinbart.  $a.  Ifar/er. 
Studies  in  the  South  and  West,  f  c.75.  Hmrf^r. 
My  Summer  in  a  Garden,    f  1.50.    Houghton^  Miffiiii  &* 

Saunterings.    $1.35.    H0ugkt0n^  Miffiin  &*  Co, 

Backlog  Studies,  il.  by  Augustus  Hoppin.   fx.so.    Homgk- 

ton,  Miffiin  &*  Co. 
Baddeck  and  That  Sort  of  Thing.     $1.50.    Hem^kitm^ 

Miffiin  &*  Co. 
My  Winter  on  the  Nile.    $2.    Houghton^  Miffiin  &•  Co. 
In  the  Letrant.    $2.    Houghton^  Mifflin  &'  Co. 
Being  a  Boy.    f  1.25.    Houghton,  Mifflin  &'  Co. 
In  the  Wilderness.    75  c.    Houghton^  Miffiin  if  Co. 
Washington  Irving,    ^x.95..    Houghton,  Miffiin  ff  Co. 
A  Roundabout  Journey,    f  x.50.    Houghton,  Miffiin  &*  Co. 
On  Horseback  in  Virginia,    f  1.25.    Houghton,  Miffiin  &* 

Co. 
In  the  Wilderness.    50c.    Houghton,  Miffiin  ^  Co. 
Book  of  Eloquence,    f  1.50.    L«o  &*  Shepard. 


LITERATURE    PROVIDED   FOR   CHICAGO. 


Still  it  remains  true  here,  as  elsewhere  in  the 
United  States,  that  women  are  in  advance  in  the 
intellectual  revival.  One  cannot  yet  predict  what 
will  be  the  result  of  this  continental  furor  for  lit- 
erary, scientific,  and  study  clubs — in  some  places 
in  the  East  the  literary  wave  has  already  risen  to 
the  height  of  the  scientific  study  of  whist — but 
for  the  time  being  Chicago  women  are  in  the  full 
swing  of  literary  life.  Mr.  Browning  says  that 
more  of  his  books  are  sold  in  Chicago  than  in  any 
other  American  city.  Granting  some  affectation, 
some  passing  passion,  in  the  Browning,  Dante, 
and  Shakespeare  clubs,  I  think  it  is  true  that  the 
Chicago  woman,  who  is  imbued  with  the  energy 
of  the  place,  is  more  serious  in  her  work  than 
are  women  in  many  other  places;  at  least  she  is 
more  enthusiastic.  Her  spirit  is  open,  more  that 
of  frank  admiration  than  of  criticism  of  both  lit- 
erature and  of  authors.  This  carries  her  not 
only  further  into  the  heart  of  literature  itself,  but 
into  a  genuine  enjoyment  of  it — wanting  almost 
to  some  circles  at  the  East,  who  are  too  cultivated 
to  admire  with  warmth  or  to  surrender  themselves 
to  the  delights  of  learning,  but  find  their  avoca- 
tion rather  in  what  may  be  called  literary  detrac- 
tion, the  spirit  being  that  of  dissection  of  authors 
and  books,  much  as  social  gossips  pick  to  pieces 
the  characters  of  those  of  their  own  set.  And 
one  occupation  is  as  good  as  the  other.  Chicago 
has  some  reputation  for  beauty,  for  having  pretty. 


dashing,  and  attractive  women ;  it  is  as  much 
entitled  to  be  considered  for  its  intelligent  women 
who  are  intellectualy  agreeable.  Comparisons 
are  very  unsafe,  but  it  is  my  impression  that  there 
is  more  love  for  books  in  Chicago  than  in  New 
York  society,  and  less  of  the  critical,  niladmirari 
spirit  than  in  Boston. 

It  might  be  an  indication  of  no  value  (only .  of 
the  taste  of  individuals)  that  books  should  be  the 
principal  **  favors"  at  a  fashionable  german.  but 
there  is  a  bookstore  in  the  city  whose  evklence 
cannot  be  set  aside  by  reference  to  any  freak  of 
fashion.  McClurg's  bookstore  is  a  very  extensive 
establishment  in  all  departments  —  publishing, 
manufacturing,  retailing,  wholesaling,  and  im- 
porting. In  some  respects  it  has  not  its  equal  in 
this  country.  The  book-lover,  whether  he  comes 
from  London  or  New  York,  will  find  there  a  stock, 
constantly  sold  and  replenished,  of  books  rare, 
curious,  interesting,  that  will  surprise  him.  The 
general  intelligence  that  sustains  a  retail  shop  of. 
this  variety  and  magnitude  must  be  considerable, 
and  speaks  of  a  taste  for  books  with  which  the 
city  has  not  been  credited; but  the  cultivation,  the 
special  love  of  books  for  themselves,  which  makes 
possible  this  rich  comer  of  rare  and  imported 
books  at  McClurg's  would  be  noticeable  in  any 
city,  and  women  as  well  as  men  in  Chicago  ar^ 
buyers  and  appreciators  of  first-class  editions,  au- 
tograph and  presentation  copies,  and  books  valued 
because  they  are  scarce  and  rare.  (Harper,  f  i  .75.) 
— From  Warner* s  **  Studies  in  the  Sotith  mmj 
West." 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

RESTITUTION. 

Since  Mrs.  Sprangle's  party  the  Colonel's  ten- 
dency to  idealize  his  friends  and  his  surroundings 
was  greatly  increased.  He  seemed  to  be  looking 
through  an  illusive  haze  which  glorified  them  as 
the  Indian  summer  glorifies  the  landscape.  He 
was  supremely  happy,  and  happiness  transforms 
the  world  even  to  the  prosaic.  Only  occasionally 
Miss  Brackett,  or  Comfort,  or  the  thought  of 
Ben  Dairy mple's  presumption,  made  him  see  life 
in  its  bleak  realism.  These  intervals  of  misery 
continued  but  for  a  short  time,  however,  before 
the  glamour  returned. 

After  leaving  Margery  in  the  guardianship  of 
Mr.  Barlow,  the  Colonel  and  Miss  Farrell  soon 
reached  the  house  which  the  lady  had  chosen  for 
her  home.  It  was  a  little  one-story  house,  op- 
pressed by  a  big  chimney,  which  most  of  the 
juvenile  Fairdeners  believed  to  have  been  built 
with  special  reference  to  St.  Nicholas'  conven- 
ience. On  one  skle  its  roof,  bordered  with  icicles 
— which  the  fire-light,  shining  through  many- 
paned  windows,  turned  into  a  radiant  fringe — was 
short ;  on  the  other  it  sloped  quite  into  the  snow. 

At  the  door,  under  a  sort  of  shelf  like  the  fungus 
brackets  on  forest  .rees.  Miss  Farrell  would  have 
bid  her  escort  good-night.  The  Colonel,  how- 
ever, was  not  the  Colonel  whom  she  saw,  but  a 
romantic  young  fellow  very  much  in  love  with 
the  charming  niece  of  the  minister's  wife,  with  no 
charming  niece  of  his  own  back  in  the  church, 
and  he  was  not  thus  to  be  sent  away.  So  he  walked 
into  the  parlor,  unclasped  his  cloak,  and  sat  down 
before  the  fire. 

What  a  delightful  room  that  was  !  The  Col- 
onel really  thought  it  the  parsonage  parlor  of 
old.  The  perfume  of  tea-roses  in  the  air,  the 
ornaments  on  the  mantle,  the  quaint  carved  fur- 
niture, the  little  handmaiden,  mostly  ruffled  white 
apron,  who  had  been  keeping  the  fire  up  to  its 
duty,  during  Miss  Farrcll's  absence — if  they  were 
not  the  same  that  he  used  to  see  at  the  parsonage, 
they  looked  exactly  the  same,  and  would  have 
conduced  towards  making  him  forget  the  last 
half  of  bis  life,  had  he  not  already  done  so. 

Miss  Farrell  regarded  him  with  surprise  as  he 
sat  down.  She,  however,  could  not  tell  him,  hos- 
pitably, not  to  sit  down.  She  could  only  follow 
his  example,  supposing  he  would  bethink  himself 
of  his  waiting  niece.  Unfortunately,  however, 
the  Colonel,  when  he  looked  into  the  fire,  was 
fture  to  see  pleasant  visions,  and   he  would  fall 

*  Copyriirht,  1889,  by  Blla  Loomis  Pratt. 


into  reveries  of  great  length.  And  though  he 
had  the  reality  of  his  visions  and  the  subject  of 
his  reveries  at  his  side,  the  habit  of  musing  about 
her,  and  seeing  her  face  in  fancy,  was  one  too 
firmly  rooted  to  be  easily  changed. 

The  little  woman  waited  some  time  for  him  to 
come  out  of  his  abstraction.  He  seemed  likely 
to  remain  meditating  and  smiling  until  midnight. 
She  began  to  make  a  bustle  in  the  room,  drew  up 
the  weights  of  the  clock,  moved  foot-stools  and 
ottomans,  and  dropped  ia  book  or  two  ;  but  the 
Colonel  was  not  in  the  least  disturbed.  At  length 
she  reluctantly  slipped  a  screen  between  his  eyes 
and  the  fire,  for  she  knew  his  ways. 

Then  he  cried,  "  1  fear  I  have  been  very  rude." 

*•  Indeed,  Jeremy,"  said  she,  "  you  have  been 
sitting  here,  silent,  for  a  long  time.  I  think  you 
have  forgotten  Margery." 

He  looked  aghast,  looked  at  his  watch.  "What 
have  I  done  ?  " 

*'  I  thought  you  would  remember  her  every 
moment." 

*•  However,  John  has  taken  care  of  her.  I  left 
her  in  his  care.  But  I  must  say  good-night  now. 
Bless  my  heart!"  exclaimed  the  Colonel,  "what's 
that  ?  " 

For  the  house  shook,  and  a  sound  as  of  foot- 
steps on  frozen  snow  pervaded  the  whole  parlor. 
At  least  the  Colonel  said  it  seemed  to  be  all  over 
the  room,  but  Miss  Farrell  thought  the  noise 
came  from  the  fireplace.  She  was  thoroughly 
frightened,  and  the  Colonel,  again  becoming 
oblivious  of  Margery,  waited  to  reassure  her. 

He  looked  very  grave.  He  was  not  supersti- 
tious, he  told  himself.  Yet — still— in  fact,  he 
remembered  that  this  house  a  long  time  ago  had 
startling  stories  connected  with  it,  which  the 
Fairdeners  used  to  relate  with  gusto  of  a  winter's 
night.  Of  course  they  were  mere  legends,  with 
no  truth  in  them.  Patience  should  not  have  re- 
mained there  a  day  had  be  believed  them.  Even 
the  villagers,  with  their  relish  for,  and  their  firm 
belief  in,  the  supernatural,  seldom  repeated  them 
now.  They  were  idle  tales,  nonsense,  yet  the 
Colonel  looked  grave. 

Patience  had  never  heard  these  stories,  and  so 
it  happened  that  she  soon  forgot  the  strange 
sounds,  or  at  least  consigned  it  to  fancy.  She 
even  sung  a  song  by  and  by  about  *'  the  days 
when  we  went  gypsying,"  to  which  the  Colonel 
hummed  a  measure  or  two  of  bass  now  and  then, 
and  it  was  all  so  melodious  that  Mrs.  Willets 
limped  to  the  kitchen  door  the  better  to  hear. 

"  And  now.  Colonel,  you  have  again  forgotten 
Margery,"  said  Miss  Farrell. 
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*' Probably  John  has  taken  her  home,"  said 
the  Colone].  "  I  want  you  to  be  quite  calm  be- 
fore I  go.  You  are  entirely  over  your  fright. 
Patience?  ' 

*'  Oh,  quite;  it  was  nothing,  after  all — the  wind, 
perhaps,  or  the  branches  of  the  trees  brushing 
against  the  house.  Jeremy,  there's  something — 
that  song  reminded  me  of  it,  I  suppose.  I  used  to 
sing  it  in  Fairden  long  ago,  you  remember  ?  " 

"Yes,  Patience." 

**  And  this  something  really  belongs  to  the 
long  ago,  and  that  is  why  the  song  made  me 
think  of  it.  I  know  you  have  beantiful  taste,  and 
I  should  like  your  opinion." 

With  this  preliminary,  which  greatly  mystified 
the  Colonel,  she  went  up  to  the  long -bodied 
clock  in  one  corner,  opened  its  stomach,  groped 
about  in  the  region  where  its  lungs  would  have 
been  had  it  had  any,  and  found  a  key.  Then 
going  into  a  little  recess,  she  unlocked  a  chest, 
ornamented  with  carved  work  and  cushioned  on 
the  top  like  a  divan.  She  lifted  the  cover,  took 
out  a  long  bundle,  and  crossed  over  to  the  fire- 
place. There  she  unpinned  and  untied  and  un- 
wound a  surprising  number  of  wrappings,  whence 
such  odors  of  preservatives  emanated  that  the 
Colonel  might  have  thought  that  she  had  been 
embalming  an  ancestor  after  a  receipt  of  her  own. 
But  finally  she  held  up  by  the  shoulders,  not  a 
preserved  forefather,  but  a  satin  gown,  white 
once,  yellow  now,  and  very  curious. 

"  Five  and  twenty  years  ago,"  quoth  she,  "  I 
made  this  for  a  wedding-gown.  When  no  letter 
came  from  you.  I  thought  you  meant  to  come 
yourself,  for  a  surprise,  and  we  should  return  to 
Fairden  together,  and  each  spring,  in  May,  I 
made  it  over  according  to  the  fashion,  for  I 
thought  you  would  come  that  year,  and  five  and 
twenty  Mays  went  by." 

She  gently  smoothed  the  folds  of  the  gown, 
queer  with  a  queerness  unattainable  save  through 
such  abbreviations  and  extensions  and  ornamen- 
tations as  the  inexorable  modes  had  from  time 
to  time  demanded.  **  I  should  like  your  opinion 
of  it.    You  have  such  beautiful  taste." 

But  the  Colonel  looked  at  the  dress  with  a 
species  of  horror.  The  illusive  haze  was  quite 
dispersed. 

"  Patience,"  said  he  beseechingly,  '*  don't  keep 
it.     It's  a  bad  omen." 

"  And  not  wear  it  after  all  ?  " 

"Certainly  not.  It  belongs  to  those  years  of 
mistake  and  suffering.  Pray  throw  it  on  the 
embers  and  let  it  vanish  as  our  doubts  and  our 
sorrow  have  vanished." 

Hesitatingly  she  folded  it.  "  Do  you  think  it 
would  be  a  bad  omen  to  keep  it? —  not  wear  it, 
but  only  keep  it?" 

"  I  am  sure  it  would,"  said  the  Colonel. 

Miss  Farrell  replaced  the  gown  in  its  coverings 


and  fastened  them.  "  For  five  and  twenty  year» 
every  spring,  in  May,  I  changed  it  according  to 
the  fashion,"  she  said  musingly. 

"  Dear  Patience,  it  is  one  of  the  saddest  things 
I  ever  saw.     Don't  keep  it  any  longer." 

With  a  catch  in  her  breath  she  laid  the  gown 
on  the  coals,  and  then  the  house  shook  again, 
and  again  came  that  curious  sound. 

Miss  Farrell  cried,  "  The  house  is  haunted  !'* 
The  Colonel  said,  *'  The  thing  is  bewitched." 

He  watched  the  wedding-garment  as  it  burned 
away,  with  a  vindictive  expression  of  countenance 
quite  new  to  him,  and  when  it*s  wraith  lay  shiver- 
ing in  a  corner  of  the  firt place,  as  if  dreading  to 
go  out  into  the  night,  he  caught  the  bellows  and 
sent  it  up  the  chimney  in  a  furious  gust. 

"  Jeremy,  that  seems  almost  cruel,"  said  Miss 
Farrell. 

*•  It  is  best.  Patience,  believe  me." 

"  Perhaps,  but  I  had  becom'e  so  attached  to  it." 

What  the  Colonel  might  have  said  by  way  of 
comfort,  is  uncertain,  for  just  then  as  if  they  bad 
not  already  been  sufficiently  startled  for  one 
evening,  a  rustling  was  heard  in  the  chimney, 
and  down  over  the  coals  came  swaying  a  little 
parcel  which  hung  a  moment  or  two  before  the 
dismayed  pair.  They  thought  it  supported  by  air 
alone  at  first,  being  prepared  for  all  sorts  of 
phenomena.  But  the  Colonel  speedily  recovered 
his  senses  sufficiently  to  discern  that  it  was 
attached  to  a  cord.  Tremblingly  he  secured  the 
package,  which  was  as  yellow  as  the  wedding- 
gown  had  been,  and  smelled  of  the  odor  of  time. 
Having  opened  it,  he  and  Miss  Farrell  simulta- 
neously uttered  exclamations. 

"  My  letters,  and  the  ring  I  gave  you,"  said  the 
Colonel. 

"The  letters  I  wrote  you,"  said  she. 

**  The  keepsakes  I  sent  you,"  said  he. 

"My  miniature,"  said  she.  "  Who  could  have 
done  this  ?  " 

The  Colonel  picked  up  the  wrapper,  which  had 
fallen  to  the  ground.  He  had  not  observed  that 
it  was  superscribed  with  the  single  word  Restitu- 
tion. 

Miss  Farrell  looked  over  his  shoulder.  "  What ! 
Comfort  Peer  well,"  she  cried,  and  the  Colonel 
hid  his  face  in  his  hands. 

"  Such  a  cruel  thing  to  do,"  sobbed  Miss  Far- 
rell. 

*'  Such  a  blot  on  our  name ! "  mourned  the 
Colonel.  "  Never  before  was  a  Peerwell  known 
to  do  a  dishonorable  act.  Oh,  Comfort,  how 
could  you  ?  "  and  for  answer  came  a  strain  of  one 
of  Comfort  favorite  songs,  growing  fainter  and 
fainter  down  the  road. 

"And  all  those  years  he  let  yon  think  me  a 
perfidious  creature,"  said  Miss  Farrell. 

"  Such  a  blot !  such  a  blot ! "  the  Colonel  %^ 
repeating. 
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"  Such  heartlessness,*'  said  she. 

*'  Patience,  had  the  knowledge  uf  this  come  to 
me  alone,  I  could  never  have  tnld  even  you. 
I  feel  disgr<iced,"  said  the  Ci'Iunel.  and  after  a 
pause  he  added,  "I  roust  grow  used  10  this  new 
grief,  and  I  shall  do  that  better  by  myself.  But 
give  me  your  letters.  Patience,  I  want  to  see 
what  you  wrote  to  me  so  long  ago." 

So  he  bid  his  lady-love  good -night,  sorrowfully, 
and  wrapping  his  cloak  about  him,  departed. 

He  found  Dick  and  the  sleigh  just  as  he  had 
left  them,  except  that  the  former  was  not  fastened 
to  a  post,  and  the  latter  contained  a  voice  issuing 
from  a  heap  of  buffalo,  and  saying  : 

*'  I  met  this  animile  here  a  travellin'  home  as 
independent  as  you  please,  so  I  turned  him  back, 
and  we've  ben  keeping  each  other  company  for 
quite  a  spell  " 

"  Is  that  you,  Joe?" 

"I  hope  it  ain't*  anybody  else,"  said  that 
worthy,  assuming  a  sitting  posture,  and  he  added, 
"  Shan't  I  drive  you  home  ?  I  should  admire  to. 
Fact  is.  I'd  ruther  than  not." 

Joe  seemed  to  be  laboring  under  some  excite- 
ment. 

"Very  well,"  responded  the  Colonel,  and  he 
said  not  another  word  to  Mr.  Mullein  that  night. 

But  indeed  Joe  was  so  occupied  with  his  own  re- 
flections that  he  spoke  not  a  word  himself  until 
he  was  in  the  Peerwell  kitchen,  warming  his  hands 
over  the  bed  of  coals  in  the  fireplace. 

"Joe  Mullein,"  he  remarked  then,  "I  ruther 
guess  you've  got  hold  of  the  ravellin'  end  of  a 
mystery  twenty  five  years  old.  Curious  you  never 
suspected  him  in  all  these  years.  I'll  bet  any  num- 
ber o'  foxskins  that  he  could  tell  what  broke  up 
that  courtship  of  the  Colonel's  away  back,  and 
suthin  went  down  that  chimbly  tonight  that  was 
bad  news  to  the  Colonel.  Restitution,  he  told 
Miss  Farrell  he  should  make.  My  opinion  is  he's 
ben  altogether  too  honest.  Whatever  'twas  it's 
nigh  about  killed  the  Colonel.  I  should  like  to 
know  the  pertic'lars.  I  raly  should.  P'raps  ef 
you  keep  your  eyes  and  ears  open.  Square,  you'll 
find  'em  out.  *  Twelve  o'clock,  and  all  is  well !  *  as 
Miss  Brackett  would  say.  Shan't  go  home. 
'Liz'beth  knows  where  I  be.  Unly  one  place 
where  I'd  be  likely  to  be.  What  an  evenin'  this 
has  ben  ! " 

And  having  p'aced  a  log  on  the  embers  he  com- 
posed himself  before  the  fire,  and  was  soon  sleep- 
ing the  sleep  of  a  man  without  a  care  in  the 
world. 


CHAPTER  XVI. 

THE  COLONEL  MAKES   A   PROMISE. 

The  villagers  were  unable  to  determine  what 
was  the  matter  with  the  postmaster.  They  were 
sure,  however,  that   he   was  not  himself,  and 


watched  the  effect  which  that  unfortunate  con- 
dition produced  with  an  interest  not  unmixed 
with  concern.  Never  before  had  they  seen  Mr. 
Peerwell  in  crumpled  collars,  frayed  cravat,  dull 
shoes,  and  dusty  coat  ;  and  they  solemnly  de- 
clared to  each  other  that  had  they  not  seen  it 
coming  on  gradually  they  should  not  have  known 
him,  even  by  his  hat ;  for  that,  although  set  on 
his  head  in  the  old  way,  looked  in  such  company, 
not  jaunty  and  careless,  but  desperate  and  wicked. 
He  paused  long  in  the  midst  of  his  answers  to ' 
their  questions ;  forgot  to  move  his  men  when 
playing  checkers,  until  reminded  by  Mr.  Jewell  ; 
gave  false  instruction  to  bis  pupils  ;  and  blundered 
with  the  mail  to  such  an  extent  as  to  hand  Sally 
Howe's  letter  from  her  sweetheart  to  Sam  H  icks' 
wife.  That  was  unfortunate  indeed.  The  busy 
Mrs.  Hicks  possessed  herself  of  its  contents  be- 
fore giving  it  to  the  rightful  owner,  and  spread 
abroad  all  the  young  man's  tender  sentiments  and 
loving  appellations,  Co  the  great  distress  of  Sally. 

When  next  that  damsel  came  to  the  post-office 
Mr.  Peerwell  expressed  regret  for  his  mistake. 
"  But,"  he  added.  "  it  isn't  the  first  love-letter  that 
has  fallen  into  wrong  hands,  and  no  real  harm  is 
done  in  this  case,  no  real  harm.  You  didn't  wait 
twenty- five  years  for  your  letter,  as  I  have  known 
people  to  do." 

"Twenty-five  years!"  some  of  the  listening 
Fairdeners  exclaimed, "  who  ever  heard  of  waiting 
twenty-five  years  for  a  letter." 

But  Joe  Mullein  smote  his  knee  and  said  to 
himself,  "  That  belongs  to  a  mystery  that  has  ben 
a  puzzler  for  a  quarter  of  a  century.  It's  all  as 
plain  to  me  as  fox  tracks  in  a  light  snow,  now  ; 
and  it  bears  out  what  I've  alius  said  about  writin' 
these  'ere  love-letters." 

The  unusual  state  Mr.  Peerwell  was  in  almost 
seemed  connected  in  some  way  with  the  state  of 
the  Colonel's  office,  which  had  been  locked  and 
blinded  ever  since  he  began  to  be  not  himself. 
He  watched  it  almost  constantly.  Even  when  Mr. 
Jewell  was  setting  a  trap  that  would  take  off  a 
fourth  of  his  men  at  one  sweep,  or  when  the  last 
paper  was  waiting  to  be  read,  or  when  the  stage- 
driver  was  telling  him  a  piece  of  startling  news, 
his  gaze  was  always  straying  to  the  padlocked 
door  behind  the  poplars. 

Mr.  Peerwell  sat  alone  one  afternoon,  for  those 
Fairdeners  who  inclined  towards  the  post-office 
had  temporarily  joined  the  body  partial  to  the 
tavern.  He  was  looking  across  the  street,  resting 
his  chin  on  his  haftids  and  his  elbows  on  the 
checker-board,  where  stood  Mr.  Jewell's  three 
kings  and  a  solitary  man,  a  prisoner.  Suddenly 
he  uttered  an  exclamation  and  started  up.  Joe 
Mullein  was  wading  through  the  snow  drifted  in 
front  of  the  poplars.  He  was  unlocking  the  office. 
He  had  gone  in  and  thrown  back  the  blinds. 
Through  the  open  door,  Comfort  could  see  blm 
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moving  about,  looking  into  the  bookcase,  the 
desk,  and  safe,  selecting  and  putting  together 
objects  from  all  three.  What  was  this?  Could 
Jeremy  be  preparing  to  leave  Fairden  ?  **  And 
have  I  grown  so  hateful  to  him  that  he  sends 
Joe  Mullein  to  the  office  lest  he  see  me  should 
he  come  himself?'*  cried  Comfort  Peerwell. 
"  What  a  wretch  am  I !  'Twas  a  terrible  shock  to 
Jeremy.     I  might  have  known  it  would  be." 

He  must  call  in  Joe  and  inquire  about  Jeremy. 
It  would  be  awkward,  this  showing  an  interest  in 
one  with  whom  he  had  so  often  professed  not  to 
feel  acquainted,  and  Joe  of  course  would  be  aston- 
ished. He  was  wondering  how  he  should  put  his 
questions,  when  Mr.  Mullein  crossed  over  without 
any  calling,  and  entered  with  a  bundle  on  his 
back  like  a  pack  peddler.  The  postmaster's  pride 
was  spared.  His  visitor  began  to  talk  at  once, 
explaining  as  he  seated  himself  and  transferred 
his  burden  to  the  ground  that  the  Colonel  wasn't 
quite  equal  to  coming  to  the  office,  so  some  of 
the  office  must  go  to  him. 

"  Lonesome  not  to  see  the  Colonel  over  there, 
Mr.  Peerwell,"  continued  Joe.  "'Clare  seems 
almost  's  if  he's  dead,  to  go  into  that  place — ink 
all  froze  up,  dust  on  ev'rythin',  mice  a-kitin' 
hither  and  yon.  Had  a  high  old  time,  they 
had,  with  the  weddin'  cake  in  the  safe.  Ain't 
enough  left  for  the  next  bride  that  comes  along. 
A  week  of  uninterrupted  happiness  it's  ben  for 
them.  More'n  I  can  say  for  the  Colonel.  He's 
awful  distressed.  You  may  know  it's  somechin' 
putty  bad  to  keep  him  away  from  the  office. 
Why,  he  ain't  sts^d  away  afore  this  sense  the 
last  three  days'  storm  we  had.  Yis,  he  likes  to 
come  to  the  office.  Becu*  he's  in  the  habit  on't. 
What  he's  in  the  habit  of  doing  he  likes  to  do. 
Nothin'  he  hates  so  much  as  change.  I'm  a  good 
deal  that  way  myself.  /  hate  change— in  one 
sense.  So^  we  all  agree  that  somethin'  overwhelm- 
in'  has  come  to  the  Colonel  to  change  his  habits 
and  keep  him  shut  up  to  home.  Wa-al !  to  day's 
the  first  time  he's  said  a  word  to  me  for  a  week 
He  give  me  bis  keys,  and  would  I  come  down  and 
get  such  and  such  books  ?  And  of  course  I  said  I 
would  with  pleasure.  I  thought  I'd  drop  in  and 
tell  you  about  the  Colonel.  He's  in  bad  state, 
that's  plain.  You  ain't  seen  him  for  a  week,  have 
you  ?  H  is  countenance  is  awful  changed.  Some- 
thin*  happened  a  week  ago  last  night  that  shook 
his  feelin's  tremendous.  Don't  know  eggzactly 
what,  but  suthin\  I'd  say  it  on  the  stand.  I  hap- 
pen to  know  it  was  then,  for  on  my  way  home 
that  night  I  met  Dick  on  his  way  home,  too — 
alone,  though,  the  rascal  was.  He'd  ontied  his 
hitchin'-strap.  And  I  did  as  I'd  be  done  by,  and 
turned  him  round,  and  waited  in  the  sleigh  till 
the  Colonel  had  finished  his  call  on  Miss  Farrell. 
Wa-al !  I  see  at  a  glance,  when  he  come  out,  that 
he's  desprit  down-hearted,  and  that's  the  way  he's 


ben  ever  sense.  We  can't  make  out,  none  of  as, 
what's  the  matter.  M  iss  Bracke tt ,  she  asks  mikler 
than  an  angel,  twenty  times  a  day,  what's  wrong, 
and  he  don't  tell  her  a  word.  And  Margery,  she 
asks.  And  Sabriny,  she  tries  to  coax  him  out  of 
the  libr'y  to  eat  his  reg'lar  meals.  Nc«,  sir,  he 
don't  'pear  to  want  nothin'  to  eat,  and  he  won't 
even  see  that  gret  man,  Mr.  Barlow,  when  he 
comes.  .  I'm  concerned  about  the  Colonel.  Now, 
Mr.  Peerwell,  I's  so  concerned,  t'other  day,  when 
I's  goin'  through  the  hall,  up  t'  th'  house,  with 
some  wood,  I — wa-al !  I  jest  listened  a  bit — ««r, 
you  understand,  from  any  o'  this  'ere  low  cur'osi- 
ly,  but/Vj/  to  be  satisfiedXn  my  own  mind — and  I 
heerd  him  in  his  libr'y  a  walkin'  the  floor  and 
sayin',  *  How  could  you,  Comfort !  Oh,  Comfort, 
how  could  you  ! '  That  was  all,  but  it  made  an 
impression  on  me.  I  tell  you  of  it,  and  do  as  I'd 
be  done  by.  For  if  any  mortal  man  was  calling 
out  my  name,  and  inquirin*  of  the  air,  how  coold 
I  ?  I'd  jest  like  to  know  it,  and  have  an  explana- 
tion with  that  person.  Lots  of  trouble  saved  by 
a  little  explaining,  *s  fur's  my  experience  goes. 
Lot's.     Yis,  sir.    Wa-al,  I  must  be  goin'." 

Joe  glanced  out  at  the  road,  but  still  kept  his 
seat.  He  looked  at  Mr.  Peerwell,  whose  face  was 
hidden  under  his  hat,  and  who  made  no  comment 
on  the  information  just  given  him.  Mr.  Mullein 
was  silent  also  for  a  few  moments.  He  hesitated, 
turned  half  away  from  his  auditor,  and  began  in 
a  lower  key  : 

•*  They's  a  cur'ous  thing  happened  that  night 
whilst  I  waited  in  the  cutter,  all  covered  up  with 
the  bufifalo.  except  one  eye.  /can't  make  it  out, 
no  way,  shape,  nor  manner.  I  can  unly  say  it's 
cur'ous.  And  we  do  know  ihey*s  things  nobody 
can  understand,  not  even  the  ministers.  I  was 
waitin'.  's  I  said,  all  curled  up  snug,  when  all  to 
once  I  see — wal !  if  I's  on  the  stand  I  should  say, 
as  near's  I  could  make  out  by  starlight,  'twas  the 
biggest  black  cat  I  ever  laid  eyes  on,  a-going  it 
up  the  ruff,  the  long  side  on't,  you  know.  That 
animill  prowled  around  the  chimbly  a  good  while, 
and  finally  jumped  down  and  went  away,  makin' 
the  most  surprisin'  noise  for  a  cat  you  ever 
dreamed  on.  Now  I  ain't  goin'  to  say  that  crit- 
ter had  anythin'  to  do  with  the  Colonel's  present 
mis'ry,  nuther  am  I  goin'  to  say  he  dkln't  have. 
'S  fur's  my  experience  goes  they's  no  good  in  a 
black  cat.  Why,  I's  over  to  Elshire  once  when 
the  Baptists  had  an  immersion  in  Round  Pond, 
and  they's  a  woman  be  in'  immersed,  and — wa-al, 
I  do  s'pose  she'd  ben  a  desprit  cur'ous  woman, 
sure  enough,  before  she's  converted.  And  what 
do  you  think  !  As  she  went  into  the  water  a 
black  cat  sprung  in  after  her— don't  know  nothin' 
where  it  come  from  ;  'twas  there  all  of  a  sudden 
— ^and  of  all  the  screechin'  and  splashin'  and 
yowl  in'  you  ever  heerd,  that  cat  was  the  beater. 
I's  scart.    I  honestly  b'lieved,  and  I  b'lieve  to  this 
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day,  that  Satan  himself  was  wrapped  up  in  that 
catslcin,  and  he's  nat'rally  disappinted  to  lose  one 
of  his  children.  But  that's  neither  here  nor  there. 
I  thought  I'd  drop  in  and  tell  you  what  I  heerd 
the  Colonel  say,  and  do  as  I'd  be  done  by.  Wal, 
I  must  be  goin'.  I  don't  know  how  it'll  end 
with  the  Colonel,"  said  Joe  getting  on  his  feet. 
"  P'TApBycu  could  find  out  the  diffikilty  if  you 
should  go  up  t'  th'  house,  Mr.  Peerwell,  and 
p'raps  you  could  say  suthin'  as  'ud  be  a  sorter 
ba'm  to  his  mind  as  it  ware."  With  which  Joe 
went  out,  not  at  all  disconcerted  because  the  post- 
master had  spoken  no  word  from  first  to  last. 

*'  I  am  doin'  all  the  good  I  can,"  he  said,  as 
he  trudged  away.  **  Hope  I've  set  Mr,  Comfort 
Peerwell  to  reflectin'." 

For  some  time  that  gentleman  remained  as  Joe 
had  left  him,  with  his  chin  on  his  hand  and  his  hat 
tilted  over  his  eyes.  At  last  he  cried,  **  It's  the 
only  thing.  I  will  do  it,"  and  struck  the  checker- 
board such  a  blow  that  the  kings  and  the  prisoner 
jumped  down  and  whirled  into  corners  of  the 
room.  He  started  up,  donned  his  overcoat,  wrote 
on  a  state  that  he  would  return  soon,  and  set  off 
up  the  road. 

At  once  the  tavem^windows  were  full  of  heads, 
and  the  heads  were  full  of  conjecture.  Was  Mr. 
Peerwell  ever  known  to  leave  the  ofllce  at  such 
a  time  of  day  ?  About  mail  time,  it  was.  What 
was  he  thinking  of?  Something  must  be  the 
matter  at  the  Colonel's.  Some  thought  the  Colo- 
nel was  sick,  some  that  Miss  Brackett  had  had  a 
*' stroke,"  some  that  Margery  had  eloped  with 
Ben  Dalrymple.  They  had  always  expected  it 
would  come  to  that. 

Had  all  these  suppositions  been  tiue,  Mr.  Peer- 
well  could  not  have  hastened  along  at  a  greater 
pace.  He  arrived  at  his  brother's  house  almost 
as  soon  as  Joe,  and  went  at  once  to  the  library. 
There  was  the  Colonel,  seated  by  a  window,  and 
there  on  a  table  before  him  were  those  old  letters 
— which  Comfort  Peerwell  knew  so  well — with 
the  shadow  of  a  dead  vine  shivering  over  them. 

Had  the  Colonel  reproached  him  he  could  have 
borne  himself  with  more  stoicism,  but  when  he 
was  greeted  with* the  utmost  brotherly  kindness 
and  affection  he  was  quite  heart-broken  and  cried 
with  the  tears  rolling  down  his  cheeks  : 

"  Jeremy,  I  am  a  miserable  wretch.  I  am 
come  to  ask  forgiveness.  I  don't  deserve  it,  but 
I  want  it." 

"  Forgiveness?  You  know  you  have  it,  Com- 
fort." 

"And  Patience?" 

"  She  is  not  one  to  hold  a  hard  thought  of  any 
one,  and  certainly  not  of  you." 

"  She  mifht  in  this  case,"  said  Comfort,  "  and 
still  be  a  sainu  But  why  do  you  suy  shut  up  in 
this  place  ?    You  look  worn  and  ill." 

**  *Twas  a  great  shock.  Comfort." 


"I  know,  I  know,  Jeremy." 

"  I  had  deemed  a  Peerwell  incapable  of  treach- 
ery or  falsehood.  The  discovery  that  I  was  mis- 
taken was  worse  than  all  the  years  when  I  thought 
Patience  lost  to  me.  None  other  could  have  given 
me  such  a  blow." 

Comfort  groaned,  *'  I  ought  not  to  have  let  you 
know,"  he  said.  "  I  shouldn't,  had  it  not  been  for 
my  miserable  selfishness  and  the  sight  of  Patience 
Farrell.  To  see  her  so  unembittered  by  all  the 
sorrow  she  had  gone  through,  so  lovely  still,  so 
kindly  towards  others,  made  the  skeleton  in  my 
closet  unendurable.  I  fancied  if  you  and  she 
knew  I  might  gain  a  little  peace.  But  had  she 
come  back  hard,  ugly,  sour,  and  angular,  I  believe 
I  should  have  died  with  the  wrong  I  had  com- 
mitted unconfessed.  Curious,  isn't  it,  Jeremy? 
but  it's  a  fact." 

The  Colonel  made  no  reply  to  this  ;  indeed  he 
scarcely  seemed  to  hear  it.  He  was  watching  the 
shadow  of  the  dead  vine  on  the  yellow  letters. 
When  Comfort  paused  he  said,  "  I  thought  that, 
though  you  confessed  in  effect  that  night,  it  was 
in  no  spirit  of  contrition.  That  was  hard  to  bear. 
I  see  I  wronged  you.  But  it  seemed  as  if  you 
made  a  jest  of  our  sorrow — that  you  mocked  us, 
Comfort." 

"  I  mock  you  ! "  cried  Comfort. 

"It  seemed  so,  my  dear  brother,"  said  the 
Colonel  gently.  "  You  took  a  singular  way  to 
let  us  know  that  you  were  the  cause  of  our  es- 
trangement." 

"  Let  it  pass  ;  it  was  my  way,  Jeremy.  You 
little  know  what  it  would  have  cost  me  to  face 
you  and  Patience  Farrell. 

"  And  you  went  away  singing  a  reckless  drink- 
ing song,"  continued  the  Colonel. 

"  Forgive  it,  Jeremy,  with  the  rest  of  my 
wicked  deeds.  We  sing  blithely  when  our  hearts 
are  breaking.  But  to  think  that  you  thought  I 
mocked  you  !"  said  Comfort,  recurring  to  the 
Colonel's  words,  "  I  who  have  felt  such  remorse  ! 
Why,  there's  nothing  1  wouldn't  do  to  show  how 
deeply  I  repent.  And  you  shall  know,  you  and 
Patience  Farrell  shall  both  know  how  sorry  I  am. 
The' world,  my  world,  shall  know  it  too,"  he  cried 
with  sudden  energy. 

••  Comfort,  Comfort ,  what  do  you  mean  ?  "  The 
Colonel  was  alarmed.  "  Do  nothing  rash,  I  beg. 
What  has  been,  has  been.  We  will  forget  the 
pain  and  think  only  of  the  gladness  now.  I  am 
already  lightened  and  cheered.  To  know  that  I 
have  been  under  a  mistake  in  these  last  days,  to 
know  that  you  are  indeed  worthy  of  the  name  of 
Peerwell,  that  the  one  wrong  of  your  life  is  re- 
pented, is  inexpressible  comfort.  I  trust  that  we 
shall  be  fonder  of  each  other  than  ever  now. 
Come  back  to  the  old  home,  dear  brother.  How 
much  I  have  missed  you  all  these  years  you  can 
never  know." 
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Said  Comfort,"!  doubt 'if   I  am  fit  for  your    "  Jeremy,"  he  added,  "  there  is  soinethiog  I  want 


fireside  after  so  much  of  tavern  life  ;  but  we  will 
think  of  that  later.  Perhaps  I  may  come  when 
I  have  shown  you  how  truly  sorry  I  am.  I  wish 
there  to  be  not  the  shadow  of  a  doubt  in  the  mind 
of  any  one  who  might  know  of  the  circumstances, 
that  I  am  truly  sorry." 

"  No  one  knows  the  circumstances  but  our- 
selves. I  don't  quite  understand  you,  Com- 
fort." 

"  Well,  you  will  sometime,  perhaps.  I  suppose 
you  are  to  be  married  soon  now,  Jeremy  ?  " 

•*  Surely,  Comfort,"  said  the  Colonel,  a  little 
surprised  at  the  abruptness  of  the  question,  "  we 
shall  be  married— sometime." 

•*  Oh,  Jeremy  ! "  said  Comfort,  and  then  he  ut- 
tered these  remarkable  words :  "  My  opinion  is 
you  will  never  think  to  be  married  of  your  own 
accord." 

**  You  astonish  me  ! "  cried  the  Colonel.  •*  How 
else  should  I  be  married  ?  Oh,  ceruinly  I  shall 
be  married— some  day.  Of  course  had  Patience 
not  come  back  I  could  never  have  wedded  any 
one  else.  But  Patience— she  makes  all  the  dif- 
ference In  the  world." 

•'So  I  always  thought,"  remarked  Comfort. 


you  to  do  at  the  concert — something  that  will 
oblige  me  very  much." 

"  Shall  I  sing  a  song  ?" 

••  No." 

"What  then?*;  ) 

'•  I  would  rather  not  tell  at  present,"  and  Com- 
fort looked  shy  and  strange.  *'  Humor  me  this 
time." 

"  Is  it  anything  I  should  rehearse  ?  " 

"No." 

"  Very  well,  then  ;  you  shall  have  your  way," 
the  Colonel  told  him,  and  then,  seeing  the  eastern 
hills  glopjfied  with  pink  and  purple  lights,  he  cried, 
"  Look,  Comfort !  we  will  take  it  for  an  omen  of 
good,  and  bid  sorrow  adieu.  The  future  looks 
glac^  the  past  is  forgotten." 

The  Colonel's  face  brightened,  his  whole  aspect 
was  changed.  The  bloom  that  his  brother  had 
rubbed  ofif  from  everything  was  quite  restored. 

"Ah,  Jeremy,  you  couldn't  be  happy  without 
the  gossamer  and  the  rainbows,  the  butterflies 
and  the  flowers.  I  will  go  before  the  glow 
fades,"  said  Comfort,  but  he  looked  at  the  Colo- 
nel instead  of  the  hills.  **  Remember  your 
promise." 


( To  be  gmtiinued.) 


DE  MASS  A  OB  DE  SHEEPFOV. 
Dk  Massa  of  de  sheepfol*, 

Dat  ifuard  de  sheepfor  bin, 
Look  out  in  the  gloomerin*  meadows, 

Whar  de  long  night  rain  begin  ; 
So  he  call  to  de  hirelin'  shep'a'd, 

"  Is  my  sheep,  is  dey  all  come  in  ?  " 
So  he  call  to  de  hirelin'  shcp'a'd, 

"  Is  my  sheep,  is  dey  all  come  in  ? " 

CHORUS. 

For  de  Massa  guards  de  sheepfol*  bin, 
An*  he  wan*s  to  know, "  Is  my  sheep  come  in  ?'* 
An'  lv*s  callin',  callin',  callin»,  sofly,  sofMy, 
For  dem  all  to  come  a  gadderin*  in. 

Oh ,  den  say  de  hirelin'  shepVd, 
**  Dar's  some  dey's  black  an'  thin. 

And  some,  dey's  po'  ol'  wedda's; 
But  de  res',  dey's  all  brung  in. 
But  de  res',  dey's  all  brung  in." 

Den  de  Massa'ob  de  sheepfol*. 

Dat  guards  de  sheepfol*  bin. 
Goes  down  in  de  gloomerin'  meadows, 

Whar  de  long  night  rain  begin  ; 
So  he  le'  down  de  ba's  ob  de  sheepfol*, 

Callin*  sof *,  "  Come  in.    Come  in.'* 

Callin*  sof*, «'  Come  in.    Come  in." 

Den  up  t*ro  de  gloomerin*  meadows, 

Tro'  de  col,  night  rain  and  win*. 
And  up  t'ro*  de  gloomerin'  rain-paf, 

Whar  de  sleet  fa'  pie'cin  thin, 
De  po'  los'  sheep  ob  de  sheepfol' 

Dey  all  comes  gadderin*  in. 
De  po*  los'  sheep  ob  de  sheepfol* 

Dey  all  comes  gadderin'  in. 

— .S".  P.  McLean  Grtem. 


A  BOARD  SCHOOL  PASTORAL. 
Alonb  I  suy ;  for  I  am  lame, 
I  cannot  join  them  at  the  game, 

The  lads  and  lasses ; 
But  many  a  summer  holiday 
I  sit  apart  and  watch  them  play. 
And  well  I  know  :  my  heart  can  say. 

When  Ella  passes. 
Of  all  the  maidens  in  the  place, 
*Tls  Ella  has  the  sunniest  face. 

Her  eyes  are  clearest. 
Of  all  the  girls,  or  here  or  there, 
'Tis  Ella's  voice  Is  soft  and  rare. 
And  Ella  has  the  darkest  hair. 

And  Ella's  dearest. 
Oh,  strong  the  lads  for  bat  or  ball. 
But  I  in  wit  am  first  of  all 

The  master  praises. 
The  master's  mien  is  grave  and  wise ; 
But  while  I  look  into  his  eyes, 
My  heart  that  o'er  the  school-room  flies 

At  Blla  gazes. 
And  Hal's  below  me  every  day; 
For  Hal  is  wild,  and  he  is  gay, 

He  loves  not  learning. 
But  when  the  swiftest  runners  meet. 
Oh,  who  but  Hal  is  proud  and  fleet. 
And  there's  a  smile  I  know  will  greet 

His  glad  returning. 
They  call  me  moody,  dull,  and  blind. 
They  say  with  boolcs  I  maze  my  mind. 

The  lads  and  lasses ; 
But  little  do  they  know— ah  me ! 
How  with  my  book  upon  my  knee 
I  dream  and  dream,  but  ever  see 

Where  Ella  passes. 
From  KtndalV*  **  Dremm*  to  .S>//.*'— (Longmans,  Green.) 
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0uriicij  of  Current  Citerature* 

IBTOrder  throt^h  your  bookseller. — "  There  is  mo  worthier  or  surer  pUt^e  of  the  intelligence 
'ind  the  purity  of  any  community  than  their  general  purchase  of  boohs;  nor  is  there  any  one  who  dote 
•^*ore  to  further  the  attainment  and  possession  of  these  qualities  than  a  good  bookseller  " — Prop.  Dunn. 

M«ita*ine  ArtieUs  art  from  August  Magazitu*  unless  «ektrwis*  indicated,    •  designates  illustrated  article. 


ARTISTIC*    MUSICAL,   DRAMATIC. 

MA  GA  ZINE  A  R  T/CL  ES, 
Origioality  in  Wood-Engrrayinff.*    Kingsley.    Century. 
Painier^Rngravinsr.*    Cloason.    Century. 
New  School  of  Engraving^.*    Davis.    Century. 
Fra  Ani;elico.*    Stillman.    Century. 
Jewels  and  Dress.    Mrs.  Haweis.    Cont.  Review.    (July.) 
Fifty  Years  of  Photography.    Champney.    Harper^ s. 
Verestchagin  and  His  Work.    Macgahan.    Lippinceit's. 
First-Nighi  Judgment  of  Plays.     Henry  A.  Jones.    Nine. 

Century.    (July.) 
Leaves  from  a  Dramatist*8  Diary.    Boucicauit.    North 

Amer.  Review. 

BIOGRAPHY,   CORRISPONDINCI,   ITC. 

Gairdner,  Ja.  Henry  the  Seventh.  Macmil- 
1ar\  12°  (Twelve  English  statesmen  ser.)  60  c. ; 
uncut,  75  c. 

Hooper,  G.  Wellington.  Macmillan.  12**  (Eng- 
lish men  of  action.)  60  c;  uncut,  75  c. 

Jones.  Rupus  M.  Eli  and  Sibyl  Jones  ;  their 
life  and  work.  Porter  &  C.  por.  12'  $1.50. 
With  the  personal  help  of  Eli  Jones  and  from 
the  letters  and  diaries  of  the  venerable  preacher 
and  bis  wife,  the  author  has  prepared  a  book 
which  has  his  full  approval.  For  over  fifty  years 
they  have  held  the  most  prominent  place  as 
preachers  and  missionaries  in  the  Society  of 
Friends.  Sibyl  Jones  certainly  ranks  among  re- 
markable women.  Whittier  and  John  Bright  have 
both  spoken  in  the  highest  terms  of  her  inspira- 
tion, her  power,  and  her  poetic  language.  There 
is  not  a  family  of  FnVnds  that  will  not  have  an 
earnest  desire  to  read  this  book,  as  nearly  all 
have  a  personal  acquaintance  with  them. 

Lodge,  H.Cabot.  George  Washington.  Hough- 
ton; M.  2  v.,  12**  (American  statesmen  ser.) 
$2.50. 

Russell,  W.  C.  William  Dampier.  Macmillan. 
12**  (English  men  of  action  ser.)  60  c;  75  c. 

Wilder,  Marshall  P.  The  people  I've  smiled 
with  :  recollections  of  a  merry  little  life.  Cas- 
sell.    por.  12**  I1.50. 

MA  GA  ZlNE  A  R  TICLES. 

Loveliness  of  Sanctity  (St.  Philip  Neri).  M.  L.  M.  Cath. 
World. 

Laic  Father  Hccker.    A.  de  G.    Catk.  World. 
Personal    Recollections  of   Abraham  Lincoln.     Scovel. 

Lip/incotfs. 
Sketch  of  Lavoisier.    (Por.)    Pop.  Science. 

DISCRIPTION,   TRAVIL,   ITC. 

Abbott.  C.  C.  Days  out  of  doors.  Appleton. 
12°  I1.50. 

Cook.  Joel.  A  holiday  tour  in  Europe.  New 
ed,     McKay,     il.  12°  $x. 

Ellwanger,  G.  H.  The  garden's  story  ;  or, 
pleasures  and  trials  of  an  amateur  gardener. 
Appleton.    16^  f  1.25. 

Knight.  Francis  A.  By  leafv  ways.  II.  by  E. 
T.  Compton.     Roberts.     16   f  1.25. 


Oman,  J.  Campbell.  Indian  life  (Hindu  and  Mu' 
hammadan),  religious  and  social.  Gebbie.  il. 
8^11.75. 

The  following  are  the  names  of  the  subjects  of 
these  sketches  :  Pt.  i — i.  Yogis  and  Mahatmas, 
the  sagas  of  India.  2.  Experiences  with  fortune- 
tellers. 3.  A  strange  cult,  the  worship  of  Zihir 
Pir.  4.  The  Arya  Samaj  and  its  founder.  5. 
The  Lahore  Brahmo  Samaj.  6.  A  Brahmo  wed- 
ding. 7.  Two  visits  to  the  Golden  Temple  of 
the  Sikhs.  8.  The  cenotaph  of  Maharajah  Run- 
jeet  Singh,  the  lion  of  the  Punjab.  9.  "  Bazaar 
Gup,"  or  rumors  of  the  market-place.  10.  At 
the  play,  the  new  Indian  theatre.  11.  The  most 
sacred  spot  on  earth,  or,  Buddh  Gaya  and  Budd- 
hism. Pt.  2—1.  Introductory  note.  2.  Witch- 
craft, demoniacal  possession,  and  other  popular 
superstitions.  3.  Old  Fakeerahand  his  conjugal 
troubles.  4.  Bhujun  and  Cherokeeah,  or,  man 
and  wife.  5.  The  slave  girl.  6.  Thief  catching. 
7.  A  youthful  saint.    8.  The  daughter-in-law. 

Pennell.  Jos.  and  Eliz.  Robins.  Our  journey 
to  the  Hebrides.     Harper.     12°  $1.75. 

Warner,  C.  Dudley.  Studies  in  the  South  and 
West,  with  comments  on  Canada.  Harper. 
12'  hf.  leath.,  Ir.75. 

Wicks,  W.  F.  Log-cabins ;  how  to  build  and 
furnish  them.  Forest  and  Stream  Pub.  Co. 
obi.  24*  hf.  cl.,  I1.50. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 
An  Old-Time  Town.     (St.  Germain-en-Laye.)     Cath. 

World. 
The  Stream  of  Pleasure.    (Thames.)    Pennell.    Century. 
Wood-Engravers  in  Camp.    French.    Century. 

Artist  Wanderinjifs  among  the  Cbeyennes.*    Remington. 

Century. 
Social  Life  at  Ottawa.*    Thomas.    Cosmopolitan. 
Bouff^eoise  Wedding  in  South  France.*    Lucy  C.  Lillie. 

Cosmopolitan. 
The  Kremlin  and  Russian  Art.*    Child.    Harper's. 
Westminster  Effigies.*    John  Lillie.    Harper^s. 
County  Court  Day  in  Kentucky*    Allen.    Harper'^s. 
Experiences  of  an  Amateur  Photographer.    Hepworth. 

Harper*  s. 
The  Eiffel  Tower.    Eiffel.    New  Review. 
Life  in  the  Solomon  Islands.*    Woodford.    Pop.  Science. 
Stone  Age  in  Heathen  Sweden.*    Larrabee.    Pop.  Sci" 

ence. 
Savage  Life  in  South  America.    Page.    Pop.  Science. 

DOIMISTIC   AND   SOCIAL. 
Dean,  Teresa  H.     How  to  be  beautiful :  nature 

unmasked  :  a  book  for  every  woman.     T.  How- 
ard,    por.  12*  50  c. 

Devoted  to  the  subject  of  physical  culture. 
Tells  how  to  obtain  a  beautiful  complexion,  how 
to  remove  and  prevent  wrinkles,  how  to  grow 
thin,  how  to  grow  fleshy,  how  to  preserve  and 
strengthen  the  eyesight,  how  to  have  a  beautiful 
form,  etc.,  etc.  Given  directions  also  how  to  pre- 
pare cold  cream,  toilet  waters,  and  hair  washes. 

Harris.  F.  McCreadv,  [**  Hope  Ledyard." 
pseud,]  Plain  talks  with  young  home-makers. 
Cassell.     24*^  bds.,  40  c. 
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considcr  it  to  be  tbe  most  simple,  most  natuial, 
and  most  easy  of  acquirement  of  all  as  yet  pre- 
sented; being  based  upon  modern  European 
tongues,  its  vocabulary  is  maJnly  already  in  the 
possession  of  every  person  of  any  pretensions  to 
education.  Its  extreme  simplicity  of  granimsr 
and  the  ease  with  which  new  woitls  can  be  cre- 
ated must  especially  recommend  it  to  every  dasi 
of  readers." 
Kenvon,  Ellbn  £.     The  coming  school ;  a  sequel 

to  **  The  young  idea'*  by  Carolina  B.  Le  Row. 

Cassell.     34*  bds.,  50  c. 

The  chief  idea  with  this  author  is  that  tbe 
" coming  school"  should  develop  the  partlciilar 
talents  of  the  individual,  and  that  the  pupil  sboold 
at  an  early  age  be  able  to  choose  his  life  vocation, 
and  that  his  education  afterwards  should  be  en- 
trusted to  specialists,  his  training  all  being  direct- 
ed to  the  career  he  has  selected.  The  first  periods 
of  education  are  to  be  conducted  on  tbe  natnial 
method.  The  result  of  sixteen  years  of  striving 
**  against  formalism  in  education,  of  longing  and 
hoping  for  a  deeper  insight,  and  more  natural 
meth^s." 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES, 
Spirit  of  Manual  Training.    Henderaoa.    /V/.  ScUnct. 
Home-made  Apparatus.    WoodhuU.    l^.  Scisnce. 

FICTION. 

American  coin:  a  novel;  by  the  author  of  '"Aris- 
tocracy." Appleton.  12  (Appleton*s  town  and 
country  lib.)  75  c. ;  pap,,  50  c. 
Arglbs,  Mrs,  Marg..  ["  The  Duchess,**  pseud.] 
Jerry,  and  other  stories.  Lippincott.  is 
(Lippincott's  ser.  of  select  novels,  no.  97.)  papi. 
25  c. 

Contents  :  Jerry;  In  an  evil  hour;  Their  last  re- 
source ;  On  trial ;  '*  None  so  blind — ; "  That  night  is 
June;  Fortune's  wheel;  As  it  fell  upon  a  Day; 
Ugly  Barrington. 

Bartlett.  Theodore.  Heart  stories.  Putnam. 
12"  75  c. 

The  first  story.  "  Lyddy,"  was  written  by  Mr. 
Bartlett  for  a  well  known  newspaper  syndicate  is 
1885,  and  was  awarded  a  prize.  Mr.  Bartlett  be- 
came ill  after  writing  it,  and  died  before  the  honor 
bestowed  upon  him  was  made  known.  He  was 
born  in  Wisconsin  and  spent  his  life  in  tbe  West. 
as  a  civil  engineer.  "  Lyddy  "  is  a  tender,  pathet- 
ic story  of  California  life,  of  the  Bret  Harte  type, 
and  is  full  of  promise.  There  are  two  other 
stories.  "The  charity  ball"  and  "A  Christoias 
story,*'  and  a  few  verses. 

Braddon,  Miss  M.  E.,  [now  Mrs,  J.  Maxwell) 
The  day  will  come :  a  novel.  Harper.  12 
(Harper's  Franklin  sq.  lib.,  new  ser.,  no.  65a') 
pap.,  45  c. 

The  opening  chapters  introduce  a  newly  mar- 
ried couple ;  they  have  wealth,  position,  good 
looks,  and  every  other  worldly  advantage  thai 
makes  life  worth  living.  A  few  days  after  tbe 
wedding  the  groom,  Sir  Godfrey  Carroichael,  b 
found  in  his  library  with  a  bullet  through  hs 
heart.  The  murder  remains  a  mystery  in  spite  of 
the  detectives,  but  Lady  Carmichael  devotes  ber 
life  to  the  discovery  of  the  murderer,  vowing  she 
will  never  rest  till  he  or  she  is  found.  She  eo- 
lists  in  her  service  a  cousin  who  has  long  loved 
her  hopelessly,  and  between  them  tbe^  bring  to 
light  some  strange  family  secrets,  which  finally 
throw  light  on  the  tragedy. 
Claytor .  Graham .  Wheat  and  tares \  ^  novel. 
Lippincott.  12*'  $1.25. 
This  story  begins  some  eight  years  anteriotto 


A  little  book  of  practical  advice  for  young 
mothers  and  wives  ;  it  is  chiefly  intended  for  the 
poor,  and  has  grown  out  of  the  author's  experi- 
ence as  a  city  missionary.  The  chapters  are  en- 
titled :  Choosing  a  home ;  Furnishing  a  home  ; 
The  bedroom  ;  Breakfast,  dinner,  and  tea  ;  The 
first-born  ;  Baby's  education  ;  Habits  and  ail- 
ments ;  Holy  secrets;  Hints  to  mothers;  First 
lessons  in  reading ;  Mending  and  making  ;  Sick- 
ness ;  Obedience  and  punishments ;  Giving  chil- 
dren pleasure ;  Fresh  air  in  winter ;  A  mother's 
receipt-book  ;  Neighbors  ;  Mistress  and  maid  ;  A 
mother's  wages. 
Needle-craft:  artistic  and  practical.    Butterick. 

4**  (Metropolitan  art  ser.,  no.  i.)  $1. 

The  first  volume  of  a  new  series  devoted  to 
home  art.  It  comprises  illustrated  papers  on  the 
numberless  pretty  and  useful  articles  ladies  like 
to  make,  with  directions  for  the  various  fancy 
stitches  and  fancy  sewing  required  in  making 
them.  A  few  of  the  subjects  are:  appliqu^  work, 
drawn-work,  tatting,  fancy  bags,  gifts  for  gentle- 
men, tidies  and  fancy  mats,  sofa  pillows  and 
cushions,  fancy-work  aprons,  window  draperies, 
mantel  lambrequins  and  draperies,  ornamental 
portieres,  macram^  lac%  work,  crochetted  laces, 
darned  work,  Kensington  embroidery,  etc.,  etc. 
Pan,  {pseud,)    Dlnnerology  ;  our  experiments  in 

diet  from  crankery  to  common- sense  :  a  tale 

for  the  times.     Belford,  C.     12''    (Household 

lib.,  V.  4,  no.  31.)  $x  ;  pap.,  50  c. 

A  married  couple  of  ten  years'  standing  make 
the  discovery  that  they  are  getting  uncomfortably 
stout,  and  are  martyrs  to  a  most  uncomfortable 
dyspepsia.  They  determine  to  study  diet,  and  to 
reduce  not  only  their  size  but  their  market  and 
doctor's  bills.  Their  experiments  are  full  of  in- 
terest. First  they  try  an  entirely  vegetable  diet, 
then  they  admit  fish  and  meat,  but  sparingly — 
the  object  being  all  the  time  to  have  substantial 
food  at  a  small  cost.  Recipes  are  given  through- 
out of  the  dishes  they  try.  and  a  good  deal  of  use- 
ful information  on  food  and  cooking.  The  style 
is  bright  and  clever,  recommending  tbe  book  to 
others  than  housekeepers. 

Salis.  Mrs.  Harriet  A.  de.     Cakes  and  confec- 
tions k  la  mode.    Longmans,  G.    16"  bds.,  60  c. 

**  Cakes  and  confections,"  with  its  companion 
volume  "  Puddings  and  pastry,"  complete  the  ^ 
la  mode  series  of  cookery  books.  These  two 
works,  like  the  former  books  of  the  series,  have 
been  carefully  selected  from  old  family  recipes 
and  demonstrative  lessons,  or  obtained  from  gas- 
tronomic writers.  A  few  are  original.  Both 
books  are  exceedingly  dainty  in  appearance. 
Salis.   Mrs.   Harriet  A.    de.     Puddings    and 

pastry  k  la  mode.     Longmans,  G.     16**  bds., 

60  c. 

See  Salis,  Cakes  and  confections. 


MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 
Louisa  Parr.    Harper's. 


The  Fan.* 
Money  Sent  to  Johnstown, 
Review. 


Gov.  Beaver.    North  Amer. 


Philanthrophy  at 
Amer.  Review. 


Johnstown.      Clara  Barton.      North 


■DUCATION,   LANQUAQI,   ITC. 

Benedict,  Mrs.  Anna  K.  My  wonder-book  :  a 
child's  physiology.     Lothrop.    4"  $1.50. 

Esperanto,  Dr.,  (pseud.)  An  attempt  toward 
an  international  language;  tr.  by  H.  Phillips, 
jr.;  with  an  English-international  vocabulary 
comp.  by  the  translator.  Holt.  S*"  pap.,  35  c. 
The  translator  says  of  this  new  language:  *'  I 
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the  civil  war  and  ends  a  decade  after  the  close  of 
the  war.  It  is  intended  to  be  a  careful  study  of 
Southern  scenes  and  Southern  character  during 
that  period.  In  the  telling  of  the  story  the  author 
has  given  a  faithful  account  of  the  Southern  peo- 
ple during  those  eventful  years. 

CooPKR,  S.  WiLUAMS.  Three  days  :  a  midsum- 
mer love-story.  Lippincott.  i1.  12"  9i. 
The  scene  is  a  sea-coast  summer  resort — Bar 
Harbor,  perhaps.  To  the  Hotel  Gladstone  comes 
Morris  Ashton,  of  New  York,  a  handsome,  im- 
pecunious lawyer,  whose  aim  in  life  is  to  marry 
an  heiress,  and  thus  retain  his  foothold  in  the 
fashionable  life  he  loves  so  well .  H  is  friend ,  Col. 
McAlpin,  at  whose  invitation  he  has  come  to  the 
Hotel  Gladstone,  has  selected  a  rich  and  beautiful 
woman,  Margaret  Lee,  as  worthy  of  his  admira- 
tion and  ambition.  But  Ashton  perversely  turns 
aside  and  for  '*  three  days  "  devotes  himself  to  an 
innocent  little  girl,  without  money  or  position. 
He  wins  her  heart  and  then — rides  away,  to  marry 
the  heiress  he  had  already  secured  at  Newport. 
The  plot  is  not  new,  but  the  author  tells  his  story 
with  a  good  deal  of  cleverness.  The  dainty  white 
and  gold  cover,  and  the  eight  full-page  il.  by  Hal. 
Hurst  and  C.  C.  Cooper,  Jr.,  give  the  volume  an 
unusually  attractive  appearance. 

CoRBKTT,  Julian.     Kophetua  the  Thirteenth  :  a 

novel.     Macmillan.     12**  $1. 

"  The  author  of  '  The  fall  of  Asgard '  here  gives 
OB  another  of  his  highly  imaginative  tales  of 
countries  that  *  lie  where  no  man  can  steer,'  and 
strange  folk  who  flit  past  us  like  men  and  women 
in  a  dream.  Those  who  find  pleasure  in  stories 
like  Shorthouse*s '  Countess  Eve  *  and  Stevenson's 

*  Prince  Otto'  will  be  well  entertained  also  by 

*  Kophetua  the  Thirteenth,'  which,  like  them,  is  a 
minute  analysis  of  delicate  emotions,  remote  in 
atmosphere,  rococo  in  treatment.  It  follows  the 
fortunes  of  a  prince  turned  misogynist  through 
the  evil  teachings  of  a  tutor,  yet  forced  by  the 
laws  of  his  kingdom  to  noarry  before  the  age  of 
thirty.  There  is  an  occasional  touch  of  the  hu- 
noanly  picturesque,  as  in  the  scene  of  the  trial  be- 
for  the  beggar  emperor;  and  throughout  the  tale 
is  self-consistent  and,  its  conditions  once  grant- 
ed»  well  told.  Its  ethics  are  of  the  oddest » the 
heroine  (Helolse),  beloved  and  finally  wedded  by 
Kophetua,  apparently  losing  nothing  of  womanly 
worthiness  in  his  eyes  by  having  deliberately  sold 
into  shame  the  waiting- woman  who  wholly  trusts 
and  worships  her  on  demand  of  a  powerful  court 
officiall  who  agrees  at  this  price  to  favor  the 
course  of  Heloise  with  the  king." — Boston  Trav- 
eller. 

Dannenburg,  G.,  ["Golo  Raimond,"  pseud.] 
Sought  and  found  ;  from  the  German ,  by  Ade- 
Uude  S.  Buckley.  Funk  &  W.  12*  |i. 
The  scene  is  laid  in  Germany,  after  the  hero 
has  spent  fifteen  years  in  America.  The  night 
of  his  coming  back  to  his  native  land  there  is  a 
fire  in  his  hotel,  and  the  house  and  its  contents 
are  thrown  into  great  confusion.  In  reclaiming 
his  baggage  he  finds  a  diary  among  his  effects, 
placed  there  by  acckient,  which  no  one  claims. 
Its  contents  are  given  in  the  book.  They  reveal 
the  heart  history  and  noble  character  of  the 
writer,  who  is  apparently  a  young  German  girl. 
The  hero  devotes  himself  to  her  discovery,  and 
with  much  success.  The  story  aims  to  show  of 
how  much  greater  value  is  beauty  of  character 
Chan  mere  physical  loveliness. 

DSFOE,  Dan.    Robinson  Crusoe  :  reprinted  from 


the  original  ed. ;  il.   with  70  eng.  by  Keeley 

Holswelle.     New  ed.     Nelson,     il.  12*  $1.25. 
Farjron,  B.  L.    Three  times  tried,  and   other 

stories,  by  Grant  Allen  and  others.    Crowell. 

12"  f  I  ;  pap.,  50  c. 

The  other  stories  are  :  A  terrible  inheritance, 
by  Grant  Allen ;  By  telegraph,  by  J.  Maclaren 
Cobban;  For  Dick's  sake,  by  Mrs.  J.  H.  Riddell; 
Slipping  away,  or.  the  price  of  a  tale,  bv  Austen 
Pember;  Lord  John,  or,  a  search  for  gold,  by  G. 
Manville  Fenn. 
Frasrr.  G.  S.     In  three  cities  and  a  state  or  two; 

or,  the  Holcomb  family  and  fortune,  and  other 

tales.    Putnam.     12*  75  c. 

The  other  stories  are  called   "Lord  Derries' 
love-story  ;"  "  Little  Piggy,  a  retrospect,"  and 
"  The  king's  money." 
Gibbon,  C.    Paying  the  penalty,  and  other  stories, 

by  G.  M.  Fenn,  and  others.    Crowell.     12**  $1; 

pap.,  50  c. 

The  other  stories  are  :  In  marine  armor,  being 
the  adventures  of  Abel  Dane,  by  G.  M.  Fenn  ; 
My  soldier  keeper,  by  Clive  Phillipps-Wolley  ; 
Golden  feather,  by  the  author  of  "Mehalah;" 
Saved  by  the  skin  of  his  teeth,  a  true  story,  by 
Helen  Shipton;  Gone,  a  story  of  some  years  ago, 
by  Katharine  S.  Macquoid. 
Haggard,  H.  Rider.  Cleopatra  ;  being  an  ac- 
count of  the  fall  and  vengeance  of  Harmachis, 

the  royal  Egyptian,  as  set  forth  by  his  own 

hand.     Harper,     il.  16"  (Harper's  Franklin  sq. 

lib.,  new  ser.  no.  649.)  pap.,  25  c. 
Hannan,  C.    a  swallow's  wing:  a  tale  of  Pekin. 

Cassell.    12*  (Cassell's  sunshine  sen,  v.  i,  no. 

32.)  $1:  (Mtp.,  50  c. 

**  An  exciting  story  of  thrilling  interest,  but  al- 
most wiklly  improbable,  although  we  have  the 
assurance,  given  in  an  introductory  note,  that  the 
incklents  are  by  no  means  overdrawn.  The  local 
color  b  admirable,  and,  whether  extravagant  or 
otherwise  in  plot,  the  work  is  uncommonly  en- 
tertaining in  the  reading,  and  is  fully  within  the 
category  of  those  books,  which  once  begun  can- 
not be  set  aside  until  the  end  is  reached." — Bos- 
ton Gautte. 
Hardy,  Arthur  Sherburne.    But  yet  woman :  a 

novel.     Houghton,  M.  16°  (Riverskle  pap.  sen, 

no.  3.)  pap.,  50  c. 
Hawthorne.  Nathaniel.    The  scarlet  letter. 

Houghton,  M.     16*  (Riverside  pap.  ser. ,  no.  2.) 

pap.,  50 c. 
Hector.  Mrs.   Annie  F.,  \^'  Mrs.   Alexander," 

pseud!\    A  crooked  path.     Holt.     i6'  (Leisure 

hour  ser.)  $1;  pap.,  35  c. 
Johnston,  H.  H.    The  history  of  a  slave.     With 

47  full-p.  il.,  engraved  fac-simile  from  the  au- 
thor's drawings.     Appleton.     12*  pap.,  50 c. 
King,  C.    Between  the  lines:  a  story  of  the  war 

Harper,    il.  12*  ti.35. 

The  action  ukes  place  in  Virginia,  between  the 
lines  of  the  Northern  and  Southern  armies,  begin- 
ning in  August,  1862,  just  before  the  second  bat- 
tle of  Bull  Run.  Scouts  and  secret  service  men 
on  both  sides  play  prominent  parts.  There  are 
many  daring  deeds,  many  strange  encounters  of 
friends  and  foes,  some  love-scenes,  some  treach- 
ery, and  the  constant  atmosphere  of  war  and  bat- 
tle all  through  the  book. 
Ohnet,  Gborobs.     Antoinette:  or,  the  marl-pit 

mystery.    (La  grande  mamihre.)    Lippincott. 

12*  ti;pap.,  50c. 

O'Reilly,   Harrington.    Fifty   years  on  the 
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trail:  a  true  story  of  western  life;  il.  by  Paul 

Frenzeny.     Warne.     12*  pap..  %\. 

John  Nelson,  ihe  hero,  was  what  the  wurld  calls 
a  *' social  outcast.*'  Though  he  had  cummitted 
no  crimr  against  the  laws,  his  hand  was  against 
every  man,  and  every  man's  hand  against  him. 
He  had  sought  this  life  of  his  own  free  will,  and 
lived  it  for  many  years  on  the  Western  frontier, 
long  before  the  march  of  civilization  had  pene- 
trated that  vast  and  then  unsettled  country.  His 
experience  here  recorded  is  a  succession  of  exciting 
hunting  adventures  and  life  in  camp  among  the 
Indians.  Sometimes  the  adventures  are  not  very 
creditable  to  the  hero,  but  they  all  possess  a  strong 
flavor  of  truth,  which  is  the  chief  charm  of  such 
books. 

Raymond,  Grace.  How  they  kept  the  faith:  a 
tale  of  the  Huguenots  of  Languedoc.  Ran- 
dolph.    12*'  $1.50. 

"In  this  story  the  author  has  endeavored  to  de- 
pict not  only  the  sufferings  of  the  French  Protes- 
tants for  their  faith,  but  the  power  of  the  truth 
itself  to  animate  and  sustain.  While  care  has 
been  taken  to  preserve  the  integrity  of  the  histof- 
ical  explanations*  the  plot  is  not  clogged  with  his- 
torical explanations,  but  the  character  of  the  times 
is  left  to  reveal  itself  in  the  incidents  described. 
Theological  discussions  have  also  been  avoided, 
and  the  truth,  for  which  the  religionnaires  suf- 
fered, is  made  to  shine  in  their  hearts  and  lives, 
rather  than  to  fall  in  dogmatic  statements  from 
their  lips.  The  scene  is  laid  principally  in  the 
Cervennes  and  the  old  city  of  Nisroes.  The 
period  covered  inclodee  the  ordinances  with 
which  Louis  XIV.  first  infringed  the  liberties  of 
bis  Huguenot  subjects,  as  well  as  the  final  extinc- 
tion of  those  rights  in  the  Dragonnades,  and  the 
revocation  of  the  Edict  of  Nantes." — Evening 
Telegram, 

Ryan,  Marah  Eulis.  Merze:  the  story  of  an 
actress.  Rand,  McN.  il.  12°  (The  rialto  ser., 
no.  II.)  $1;  pap.,  50  c. 

Slosson,  Annie  Trumbull.  Fishin*  Jimmy. 
Randolph,    il.  12**  60  c. 

Thoth  :  a  romance  ;  by  the  author  of  '*  A  dream- 
er of  dreams.*'  Appleton.  13*  (The  Gains- 
borough ser.)  pap.,  25  c. 
"  Some  weeks  ago  a  curious  book,  entitled  '  A 
dreamer  of  dreams,'  made  its  appearance  ;  and, 
although  it  could  not  be  read  without  a  degree  of 
interest,  there  was  just  that  gap  between  purpose 
and  attainment  which  keeps  a  work  of  the  imagi- 
nation from  being  an  artistic  success.  The  public 
is  not  affected  by  so  trivial  a  detail,  and  the  pop- 
ularity of  '  A  dreamer  of  dreams'  has  embold-^ 
ened  Messrs.  Appleton  &  Co.  to  bring  out  the 
first  American  edition  of '  Thoth,'  a  former,  and, 
it  is  believed,  the  first  work  of  the  same  anony- 
mous author.  The  public  will  not  care  less  for 
*  Thoth  ;  *  the  discriminating  reader  will  care  for 
it  immeasurably  more.  With  virtually  but  two 
characters,  this  romance  is  so  full  of  invention 
that  each  chapter  is  a  surprise  ;  the  main  idea  has 
absolute  novelty  ;  and,  best  of  all,  there  is  scarce- 
ly a  break  from  beginning  to  end  in  the  very 
complete  illusion.  This  of  course  proceeds  from 
a  quality  of  imagination  above  that  used  in  the 
mere  devising  of  a  plot,  and  the  literary  execution 
df  '  Thoth '  has  a  reserve  which  is  among  its 
many  merits.  How  much  reserve  like  this  can 
add  to  effect  may  best  be  seen  in  the  two  astonish- 
ing chapters  about  the  women  of  the  royal  fam- 


ily ;  and  it  is  scarcely  less  important  in  the 
passage  which  describes  the  awakening  of  the 
sleepers.  If  the  author  can  work  again  with  so 
much  imagination,  s^i  much  assurance,  so  much 
delicacy,  we  shall  be  glad." — Boston  Post, 

TOLSTOT,  Count  Lyof  N.  Iv4n  Ilyitch,  and  other 
stories ;  from  the  Russian  by  Nathao  Haskell 
Dole.  \^New  cheap  ed.'\  Crowell.  12*  pap.. 
50  c. 

ToLSTOl,  Count  Lyof  N.  My  confession  ;  \aUo\ 
The  spirit  of  Christ's  teaching  ;  from  the  Rus- 
sian. \^Ne'w  cheap  ed^  CroweU.  12' pap.,  50c. 
Van  Zile,  Edward  S.  The  last  of  the  Van 
Slacks.  Cassell.  12*  pap.,  50  c. 
'*  A  novel  with  a  strikingly  original  plot,  and, 
notwithstanding  some  rather  droll  linguistic 
freaks  on  the  part  of  the  author,  it  is  exceedingly 
well  written.  The  Van  Slacks  have  an  arisio- 
cratic  manor-house  on  the  Hudson,  bnt  most  of 
the  action  takes  place  at  the  little  village  of  Pk- 
tonket  on  the  New  England  coast.  There  the 
Van  'Slacks  have  built  a  '  summer  villa/  and 
there,  when  other  pleasures  have  palled,  Rutger, 
the  last  of  the  family,  buys  the  local  newspaper. 
the  Clarion^  and  undertakes  to  'ran*  it.  assisted 
by  his  friend  John  Dare.  As  Patonket  is  a  no- 
license  town  and  the  Clarion  a  vigorous  prohibi- 
tionist paper,  and  as  the  young  men  fly  at  once  in 
the  face  of  public  opinion,  they  get  into  trouble 
with  the  natives  ;  the  office  is  sacked  and  the 
presses  destroyed.  Meanwhile  Van  Slack  his 
fallen  in  love  with  Yvonne  Durkee,  the  wife  of 
the  former  owner  of  the  Clarion,  She  is  a  beauti- 
ful woman,  daughter  of  a  French  refugee.  An- 
other love  affair  is]that  of  Van  Slack's  sister,  HDda, 
with  the  so-called  Baron  von  Hurstein.  The  de- 
ments thus  provided  supply  an  abundance  of  ex- 
citing incidents.  The  ending  is  tragic." — Bostom 
Beacon, 

Westall,  W.  Birch  Dene.  Harper.  12'  (Har- 
per's Franklin  sq.  lib.)  pap.,  45  1-. 

MAOAZINK  FIOTION. 

1791— Tale  of  San  Domingo.  I.  Gilliam.  CmtA.  W0rid. 
Reminiscences  of  a  Fine  Gentleman.    Louise  J.  Goiner 

Caih,  World. 
A  Positive  Romance.    Bellamy.    Century, 
The  Old  Bascom  Place.*    I.    Harris.    Ceninry. 
A  Gentle  Ghost.    Mary  £.  Wilkios.    Harper* », 
Mollie.*    McClelland.    Harper's. 
Invention  of  the  Bnemy.    Babcock.    Lippincotf**, 
A  Literary  Boarder.    Ogden.    Li/fineatfs, 
Memories.    Matthews.    Scribner*s. 
A  Pagan  Incantation.    Boyeaen.    Scridtur^s. 
The  New  Poverty.    Lathrop.    Scrt6m*r*s. 
A  Monster  of  My  Acquaintance.    Martin.    Scri^$teTU. 

HISTORY. 

Ingram,  T.  Dunbar.  Two  chapters  of  Irish  his- 
tory :  I,  The  Irish  Parliament  of  James  II. ;  2, 
The  alleged  violation  of  the  treaty  of  Limerick. 
Macmillan.     8**  %2, 

Roosevelt,  Theodore.  The  winning  of  the 
west.     Putnam.     2  v.,  map,  8°  (5. 

ScHAACK,  Michael  J.  Anarchy  and  anarchists: 
a  history  of  the  red  terror  and  the  social  revo- 
lution in  America  and  Europe.  Schulce.  8* 
I3-50. 

A  detailed  history,  illustrated  profusely,  of  the 
Chicago  Haymarket  conspiracy  aind  the  detection 
and  trial  of  the  conspirators,  the  author  beiag^  a 
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captain  of  the  police  force  on  duty  at  the  time  of 
the  riot  and  throwing  of  the  bombs  at  the  Hay- 
marlcet.  A  history  of  all  furmsof  socialism,  com- 
munism, nihilism,  and  anarchy  precedes  the  main 
narrative.  Many  of  the  facts  relating  to  the  con- 
spiracy in  Chicago  are  here  told  for  the  first 
time. 

MA  GA  ZINE  A  R  T/CL  ES. 
Backflrround  of  Roman   History.    H.  W.  P.  aiu/  L.  D. 

At/atitt'c. 
Frc  nch  Alliance  and  the  Conway  Cabal.    Fisike.    Atlan- 
tic. 
The  *' Haunted  House"  in  Royal  Street.    Cable.    Cen- 
tury, 
An  American  Soldier  in  China.*    Ferris.     Cosmopolitan. 
Transformation  of  New  England.    Bartlett.    Forum. 
Career  of  a  Beneficent  Enterprise.*    Mrs.  M.  J.  Lamb. 

Mag.  Amor.  History. 
The  Philipse   Patent    in   the   Highlands.*     Pelletreau. 

Mag.  Amor.  History. 
EUurliest  American  People.    Everett.    Mag.  Amer.  His- 
tory. 
Bngland*B  Struggle  with  the  American  Colonies.    Tay- 
lor.    Mag.  Amor.  History. 
Greyfriars.    Mivart.    Now  Reviow,    (July.) 
The  German  Army,  with  Personal  Recollections— 1848  to 
1889.    Bllud.    North  Amor.  Reviow. 

HYQIKNIO. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 
Health-Seeking  in  H'cnerifle  and  Madeira.    Mackenzie. 


Nino,  Contnry.    (July.) 


MA  GA ZINE  A  R  TICLES. 

How  Man*s  Messenger  Outran  the  Moon.    Todd.    Con" 

tury. 
Mexican  Lustred  Pottery.*    Addis.     Harper'' s. 
Lesson  of  Conemaugh.      Powell.     North  A  mer.  Review. 
Electricity  in  Lighting.    Morton.    ScriSnor^s. 

LITKRATUm*   MI80KLLANKOU8   AND  OOL- 
LIOTID  WORKS. 


Wieland  ;  or,  the  trans- 
12**   (American   classic 


Brown,  C.  Brockden. 
formation.  McKay. 
ser.)fi. 

Bury,  R.  dk.     The  philobiblon  of  Richard  de 
Bury,  Bishop  of  Durham,  Treasurer  and  Chan- 
cellor of  Edward  III.;  ed.  and  tr.  by  Ernest  C. 
Thomas.     Lock  wood  &  C.     i1.  12''  $3.75. 
Richard  de  Bury,  Bishop  of  Durham,  was  bom 
on  the  24th  of  January,  1287,  at  Bury  St.  Ed- 
munds (whence  his  name),  and  educated  at  Ox- 
ford.    He  was  tutor  to  Edward  III.,  by  whom 
he  was  advanced  to  the  episcopal  dignity  in  1333; 
in  the  following  year  he  was  made  Lord  High 
Chancellor.     This  learned  and  munificent  prelate 
founded  a  public  library  at  Oxford  for  the  benefit 
of  the  students:  having  furnished  it  with  the  best 
collection  of  books  then  in  England,  he  fixed  it 
in  the  place  where  Durham  (now  Trinity)  College 
was  subsequently  built,  and  wrote  his  Philobiblon, 
a  treatise  containing  rules  for  the  management  of 
the  library,  how  the  books  were  to  be  preserved » 
and  on  what  condition  lent  out  to  the  scholars. 

Century  dictionary  (The) :  an  encyclopedic  lexi- 
con of  the  English  language  ;  prepared  under 
the  superintendence  of  W.  Dwight  Whitney. 
In  24  pts.,  pt.  I.  The  Century  Co.  il.  4*  suds,, 
$2.50. 

This  great  work,  adapted  from  the  English 
*'  Imperial  dictionary"  to  American  needs,  has 
been  gradually  extended  far  beyond  the  original 
limits.  About  200,000.  words  are  included  in  its 
definitions,  a  very  large  addition  to  the  vocabula- 
ry of  preceding  dictionaries.     Its  plan  includes 


three  things :  the  construction  of  a  general  dic- 
tiouiry  of  the  English  language  which  shall  be 
serviceable  for  every  literary  and  practical  use  ;  a 
more  complete  collection  of  the  technical  terms  of 
the  various  sciences,  arts,  trades,  and  professions 
than  has  yet  been  attempted  :  and  the  addition  to 
the  definitions  proper  of  such  related  encyclopedic 
matter,  with  pictorial  illustrations,  as  shall  con- 
stitute a  convenient  book  of  general  reference. 
The  paper,  typography,  and  press  work  are  all 
worths  of  this  valuable  work.  It  will  be  delivered 
in  '*  sections  or  parts"  (24)  at  the  rate  of  one  a 
month,  and  afterwards  bound  in  6  v. 

Defoe,  Dan.  The  earlier  life  and  the  chief 
earlier  works  of  Daniel  Defoe;  ed.  by  H. 
Morley.     Routledge.     8*(Carisbrookelib.,no. 

3)li. 

A  continuation  of  Routledge's  *'  Universal  li- 
brary." 

GowER,  J.  Tales  of  the  seven  deadly  sins  ; 
being  the  confessio  amantls  of  John  &ower  ; 
ed.  by  H.  Morley.  Routledge.  8"  (Caris- 
brooke  lib.,  no.  2.)fx. 
Parsons,  Frank,  Crawford.  F.  E.,  and  Rich- 
ardson, H.  T.  The  world's  best  books  :  a 
key  to  the  treasures  of  literature.  Little,  B.  12* 
$1.25. 

A  classification  of  the  leading  books  in  each  de- 
partment of  literature — poetry,  philosophy,  re- 
ligion, morals,  history,  humor,  etc.  The  classifi- 
cations are  followed  by  remarks,  indicating  the 
importance  of  each  great  division  in  relation  to 
the  rest  and  the  rank  of  every  book  compared 
with  others  of  the  same  division.  The  book  is 
meant  to  be  a  practical  handbook  of  universal 
literature  for  the  use  of  students,  business  men, 
teachers,  and  any  persons  who  direct  the  reading 
of  others,  and  for  the  guidance  of  scholars  in  de- 
partments other  than  their  own. 

MA  GA  ZINE  A  R  TICLES. 

A  Poet  of  French  Canada.  (Frechette.)  Lafleur.  At- 
lantic. 

An  Old  French  Dictionary.    B.  B.     Cath.  H^orld. 

The  Bible  in  Tennyson.    Van  Dyke.    Century, 

First  Society  of  British  Authcrs.  Besant.  Cont.  Review. 
(July.) 

Thomas  Hardy.    Barrie.    Cont.  Review.    (July.) 

What  Shall  Children  Read  ?  Kate  D.  Wiggin.  Cosmo- 
polita  n. 

Abuse  of  Fiction.    Lewin.    Forum. 

Matthsw  Arnold.  I.  The  Lord  Chief  Justice  of  England 
New  Review.     (July.) 

Cash  Value  of  a  Book  Review.  Bunce.  North  Amer. 
Review. 

Poetry  of  Poverty.    Carpenter.     North  Amer.  Review. 

Tennyson's  First  Flight.*    Van  Dyke.    Scribnor's 

The  Two  Locksley  Halls.    Lounsbury.    Serihner*s. 

MKNTAL   AND  MORAL  PHILOSOPHY. 
NATURK  AND  8CIKN0I. 

Croll,  Ja.  Stellar  evolution  and  its  relations  to 
geological  time.  Appleton.  12*  $1. 
The  1st  part  is  devoted  to  the  consideration  of 
the  probable  origin  of  meteorites,  comets,  and 
nebulae,  and  of  the  real  source  from  which  our 
sun  derived  his  energy.  The  facts  which  support 
the  theory  advocated  by  the  author,  together  with 
the  light  which  that  theory  appears  to  cast  upon 
those  facts,  are  next  considered.  The  2d  part 
deals  with  the  evidence  in  support  of  the  theory 
derived  from  the  testimony  of  geology  and  bi- 
ology as  to  the  age  of  the  sun's  heat.  The  3d 
and  fast  part  has  been  devoted  to  questions  relat- 
ing to  the  pre-nebular  condition  of  the  universe, 
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and  the  bearing  which  these  have  on  theories  of 
stellar  evolution. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES, 

"  Male  and  Female  Created  He  Them."  Julia  Wedg- 
wood.   Cont.  Review.    (July.) 

Three  Types  of  Womanhood.  Countess  of  Cork.  New 
Review,    (July.) 

PHY8I0AL   80IIN0I. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 

The  "  Black  Capped  *'  Baltimore.    Olive  T.  Miller.    At- 

lantic. 
Poison  of  Serpents.*    Mitchell.    Century. 
Children  of  Atachne.    Blancbard.    Cosmopolitan. 
Floods  and  their  Causes.    Oswald.    Lippincotfs. 
Why  I  Deny  Evolution.    Bonwill.    LippincotCt. 
Blectrical  Waves.    Sheldon.        Pop.  Science. 
Defensive  Armor  of  Plants.    Varigny.    Pop.  Science. 

POKTRY. 

Angel,  Rosa  Evangelinb.    This  side  and  that : 
poems.     Rob.  Clark.     12*  fi  ;  $1.25. 
Miss  Angel  is  a  Cincinnati  lady,  long  known  as 
a  contributor  to  the  newspapers  and  religious 
press.     She  has  collected  in  this  volume  about 
seventy  short  poems,  classified  as  "  Songs  of 
love,"  "  Hope,"  "The  children,"  **  Whom  men 
call  dead,"    and  "  Miscellaneous."      Hers  is   a 
serious  muse,  tender  and  reverent.     Her  versifi- 
cation is  smooth  and  the  language  well  chosen. 
Bailey,  Philip  Ja.     Festus  :  a  poem.     $oth  an- 
niversary  ed,     Rouiledge.      12*  (Routledge's 
popular  lib.)  fi.so. 
Dickinson,  C.  M.    The   children,   and    other 
verses.    Cassell.    16°  $1  ;  mor.,  91.50. 
The  opening  poem,  from  which  the  book  takes 
its  name,  has  often  been  attributed  to  Charles 
Dickens,  the  dead  novelist.     A  note  from  hb  son, 
inserted  in  the  volume,  corrects  this  error  again, 
denying  all  credit  of  authorship  to  his  father. 
The  other  verses  are  as  tender  and  graceful  as 
"  The  children,"  and  deal  with  such  subjects  as  : 
In  the  garden;  The  birds;  Humility;  The  Easter 
bell,  etc.,  etc. 

MAGAZINE  POETRY. 
How  I  Consulted  the  Oracle  of  the  Goldfishes.    Lowell. 

Atlantic, 
Over  Land.    Lucy  A.  Hayes.    Catk.  World. 
Song  of  the  Woodland  Spirit.    Wilson.    Century. 
Voices.    Burton.    Harper"**. 
A  Rhyme  of  Old  Song.    Dawson.    Lippincottt. 
Destiny.    Dora  Goodale.    Lippincolfs. 
Nocturne.    Louise  Guiney.    Scribncr'^s. 

IK>LITIOAL  AND   800IAL. 

Derr£cagaix.  V.    Modem  war;  tr.  by  C.  W. 

Foster.  Wash.,  D.  C,  James  J.  Chapman,  Agt., 

1888.     c.  tr.     In  3  v.,  V.  I  and  3.   8'    Forcom^ 

pUte  work,  3  v.,  $8.50. 

This  work  will  be  completed  in  three  volumes 
— the  first  and  third  only  being  published  at  pres- 
ent. The  first  is  devoted  to  the  subject  of  '*  Strat- 
egy," the  second  will  discuss  '*  Grand  tactics," 
while  the  third  is  a  supplementary  atlas  to  the 
first  and  second  containing  64  maps  delineating 
certain  strategical  movements  in  the  campaigns 
discussed  in  the  body  of  the  work.  The  original 
work  was  written  after  the  French  reverses  in  the 
Franco-German  war,  "  with  a  view  to  inform  the 
French  army  upon  the  art  of  war  as  it  is  to-day." 
It  begins  by  giving  the  strength,  composition,  and 
organization  of  the  principal  European  armies; 
passes  to  that  great  bod^  of  measures  in  prepara- 
tion for  war,  so  essential  to  be  known  and  fol- 
lowed toKlay  ;  and  then  enters  upon  the  more 


active  part  of  the  subject  by  considering,  with  ap- 
propriate explanation  and  illustration,  the  various 
operations  of  war — mobilization,  concentration, 
attack  of  frontiers,  marches,  and  battles. 
Savage,  T.,  ed.  Manual  of  industrial  and  com- 
mercial intercourse  between  the  United  Stales 
and  Spanish  America;  for  the  year  1889.  San 
Francisco,  Bancroft.  12*  $2.50. 
A  handbook  of  industrial  and  commercial  in- 
tercourse between  the  United  States  and  Spanish 
America,  with  abstracts  of  the  laws,  the  civil, 
criminal,  and  commercial  codes  of  Mexico  and 
the  several  governments  of  Central  and  South 
America;  giving  the  latest  and  most  correct  in- 
formation regarding  the  resources,  commerce,  in- 
dustries, laws,  and  regulations  concerning  mer- 
cantile affairs,  mines,  agriculture,  land  titles,  and 
colonization,  railway  and  steamer  traflic,  tariffs 
and  customs  clearances,  postal  regulations,  cur- 
rency and  exchange,  etc,  of  Mexico,  Central 
America,  West  Indies,  Colombia.  Venezuela, 
Guiana,  Ecuador,  Peru,  Brazil,  Bolivia,  Chili. 
Paraguay,  Uruguay,  and  Argentine '  Confedera- 
tion, with  some  description  of  U.S.  commodities 
and  manufactures  suitable  for  use  and  consump- 
tion in  these  countries. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 
From  Generation  to  Generation.    Lillie  B.  C.  Wyman. 
Law  and  Political  Fact  in  the  U.  S.    Ricbman.    AtUntit. 
Dark  Side  of  Civilization.    Hayman.    Caik.  World. 
The  School  Question:    A   Plea   for  Justice.      Sheedj. 

Ctf/A.  World. 
State  Criminals  at  the  Kara  Mines.*    Kennan.    Contmry. 
Caged  Tigers  of  Sanu  Rosa.*    Wheatley.    Cotm^politau. 
Dipiity,  Rights,  and  Responsibility  of  Labor.    Gibbons. 

Cosmopolitan, 
Republican  Program.    Carlisle.    Forum. 
Government  by  Aliens.    Coze.    Forum. 
Problem  of  Poverty.    Atkinson.     Forum. 
Methods  of  Ballot  Reform.    Hoadly.    Forum. 
Canada*s  Form  of  Government.    Love.    Forum, 
Probibidon  and  License.    Ingalls.    Forum. 
Plain  Speaking  on  the  Irish  Question.    Gladstone.    Nim. 

Century.    (July.) 
Bight  Hours  Question.    Coae.    Nine.  Century.    (July.) 
Appeal  Against  Female  Suffrage :  A  Reply.    Mrs.  Faw- 

cett ;  Blrs.  Ashton  Dilke.     Nine.  Century.    (July.; 
Sense  of  Honor  in  Americans.     Shaler.    North  Amor. 

Review. 
Great  BriUin  and    the   Confederacy.     Clews.      North 

A  mer.  Review. 
"  Scientific  Charity.**    Warner.    Pfp.  Science. 
Wastes  of  Modem  Civilization.  L  Oswald.  Pop.  Science. 
How  to  Feed  a  Railway.    Norton.    Scriiner^s, 

SPORTS  AND  AMUSKMSNTS. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 
The  German  Boy  at  Leisure.    Wahl.    Atlantic. 
French  Horses  and  the  Grand  Prix.*    King.    Cosmopoli- 
tan. 
Form  in  Lawn  Tennis.*    D wight.    ScrtSner''t. 
Tarpon  Fishing  in  Florida.*    Grant    Scrihner**. 

THSOLOQYf  RKLIQIONy  SPSOULATION. 

Abbot,  Ezra.  The  authorship  of  the  Fourth 
Gospel  and  other  critical  essays;  selected  from 
the  unpublished  papers  of  the  late  Ezra  AbboL 
Ellb.    8' $3.50. 

The  present  volume  is  issued  in  compliance 
with  suggestions  coming  from  both  sides  of  the 
Atlantic.  Several  of  the  essays  it  contains  ap* 
peared  originally  in  publications  not  easily  acces- 
sible, yet  embody  results  of  the  highest  value  to 
students  of  the  New  Testament,  whether  in  Its 
textual  or  its  historical  aspects.  Besides  the  ciab* 
orate  discussions  of  debatable  textual  questions. 
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room  has  been  found  for  a  few  of  those  papers  in 
which  Dr.  Abbot  addresses  general  readers  in  a 
style  alike  lucid,  attractive,  and  authoritative. 

Abbott,  Lyman.  Signs  of  promise :  sermons 
preached  in  Plymouth  pulpit,  Brooklyn.  1887 
-9.    Folds,  H.  &  H.    il.  12*  9i. 

Chsynk,  T.  K.,  D,D,  Jeremiah:  his  life  and 
times.  Randolph.  12^  (Men  of  the  Bible  sen) 
$1. 

Dr.  Cheyne,  who  has  given  to  the  character  of 
Jeremiah  a  great  deal  of  study  from  time  to  time, 
says:  *'  I  have  thought  it  best  on  this  occasion 
not  to  assume  more  than  the  most  assured  re- 
sults of  criticism."  Further  he  remarks,  "  the 
reader  must  make  allowance  for  the  narrow  lim- 
its prescribed  to  the  volumes  of  this  series.  The 
Book  of  Jeremiah  itself  is  full  of  exegetical  inter- 
est; the  character  of  Jeremiah  is  a  fascinating 
psychological  problem;  the  times  of  Jeremiah 
are  among  the  most  important  In  Old  Testament 
history.  On  each  of  these  subjects  I  have  tried 
to  throw  some  light  from  various  sources,  and  at 
the  same  time  to  kindle  in  the  reader  that  same 
reverential  sympathy  which  I  hope  I  feel  myself 
for  this  great  prophet.*' 

CoBBK,  Frances  Power.  The  scientific  spirit  of 
the  age  and  other  pleas  and  discussions.  Ellis. 
12*  9t. 

In  the  first  essay,  "  The  scientific  spirit  of  the 
age,"  the  author  pleads,  "  that  while  it  has  given 
us  many  precious  things,  it  is,  in  its  present  exor- 
bitant development,  depriving  us  of  things  more 
precious  still;"  in  the  second  essay,  that  "the 
education  of  the  emotions "  *'  is  an  object  of 
paramount  importance,  albeit  nearly  totally  ig- 
nored in  ordinary  systems  of  education  ; "  in  the 
third  essay,  "  Progressive  Judaism,"  that  "  in  the 
present  disintegration  of  all  religious  opinion, 
Judaism  may  yet  become  a  progressive  and  cease 
to  be  merely  a  tribal  faith."  In  the  last  three 
essays  she  discusses  "  Thoughts  about  thinking," 
"  To  know,  or  not  to  know,"  and  the  claims  of 
town  and  country  life  under  "  The  town  mouse 
and  the  country  mouse." 

Deane,  H.   Daniel;  his  life  and  times.   Randolph. 

12**  (Men  of  the  Bible  ser.)  $1. 

This  work  is  compiled  from  various  notes 
which  the  writer  made  between  1875  and  1882, 
when  he  was  lecturing  on  the  Book  of  Daniel  in 
behalf  of  Dr.  Pusey,  the  late  Regius  Professor  of 
Hebrew  in  the  University  of  Oxford.  He  has 
also  made  use  of  the  sketches  of  eight  lectures  on 
the  Book  of  Daniel,  given  by  him  in  St.  Giles 
Church,  Oxford,  during  the  Advent  season  of 
1879.  Besides  the  better  known  works,  such  as 
those  of  Lengerke,  Keil,  and  Dr.  Pusey,  he  has 
made  use  of  Caspari's  "  Introduction  to  the  Book 
of  Daniel,"  Leipzig,  1869.  aifd  Trcgclles*  "  Re- 
marks upon  the  Prophetic  Visions  in  the  Book  of 
Daniel."  For  historical  materials  he  has  con- 
sulted Rawlinson,  Maspero,  Schrader,  Sayce's 
Hibbard  Lectures,  and  the  writings  of  the  late 
G.  Smith  and  M.  Lenormant. 

Deans,  Rev,  W.  J.     David  :  his  life  and  times. 

Randolph.     12**  (Men  of  the  Bible  ser.)  |i. 

"Without  entering  into  vexed  questions  of 
authorship,  I  have  felt  justified  in  quoting  pas- 
sages from  the  Psalms  which,  whether  written  by 
David  or  not,  illustrate  his  history  and  his  feel- 
ings. I  have  not  loaded  my  pages  with  formal 
refutations  of  the  aspersions  which  have  been 
cast  upon  his  motives  and  his  character.  In  a 
popular  work  of  this  kind  such  controversial  mat- 


ter would  have  been  out  of  place.  Virtually  I 
have  defended  him  from  undeserved  reproaches, 
and  the  reader  will  find  in  the  explanations,  af- 
forded by  the  text,  what,  I  trust,  is  a  just  view  of 
his  failings  and  merits." — Preface, 

DoDS,  Marcus,  D.D.  The  first  epistle  to  the 
Corinthians.  Armstrong.  8°  (The  Expositor's 
Bible.)  ti.  50. 

This  epistle  gives  the  clearest  account  of  the 
actual  difficulties  encountered  by  Christianity  in  a 
heathen  community.  The  religion  of  Christ  un- 
avoidably wrought  changes  in  the  daily  life  and 
common  customs,  and  made  war  upon  the  cult- 
ure, the  vices,  and  the  various  social  arrange- 
ments of  paganism.  A  host  of  difficult  questions 
were  poured  upon  Paul,  and  his  calm  answers  are 
striking  in  their  intellectual  vigor  and  practical 
sagacity.  The  book  of  "Genesis"  in  this  series 
has  been  treated  by  the  same  author. 

Hale,  E.  E.    Sunday-school  stories  on  the  golden 
texts  of  the  International  lessons  of  1889  :  sec- 
ond part..    Roberts.     16°  $1. 
The  lessons  for  the  last  half  of  the  ftss  are 
taken  from  the  Old  Testament,  beginnmg  with 
the  story  of  Samuel.     The  stories  are  written  by 
a  "Ten,"  consisting  of  Mr.  Hale,  his  sisters  and 
his  children,  with  the  assistance  of  Miss  Elizabeth 
Ome  White  and   Mrs.    Bernard    Whitman,  the 
'  secretary  of  the  central  organization  of  the  Lend- 
a-Hand  Clubs. 

Harris,  S.  Smith,  D,D,    The  dignity  of  man: 
select  sermons  ;  with  a  memorial  address  by 
Rt.  Rev.  H.  C.  Potter,  D.D.,  Bishop  of  New 
York.     McClurg.     12*  $1.50. 
The  sermons  comprising  this  volume    were 
preached  by  Bishop  Harris,  in  successive  Advent 
seasons,  during  the  years  of  his  episcopate  in  the 
Diocese  of  Michigan,  and  are  entitled  as  follows: 
Shepherdhood,  The  dignity  of  man.  The  indig- 
nity of  sin.  Redemption,  Eternal  life,  The  signs 
of  the  times.  Home,  My  neighbor.  Business,  Re- 
pentance,   Sons    of    God,   Hope,  Self-sacrifice, 
The  only  gospel  for  the  poor,  A  Christmas  mes- 
sage.   They  specially  refer  to  the  conditions  of 
every-day  life,  and  present  the   mature  convic- 
tions which  his  strong,  vigorous,  and    manly 
mind  gathered  respecting  his  people's  spiritual 
needs  Und  dangers. 

HuNGERFORD,  E.,  ed.     The  American  book  of 

church  services,  with  selections  for  responsive 

reading.     Houghton,  M.     12°  i»^/,  ti.25. 

This  book  is  intended  to  serve  for  churches 

which  now  use  no  liturgy  the  purpose  served  in 

the  Episcopal  Church  by  the  Book  of  Common 

Prayer.      It  contains  outlines  of  morning  and 

evening  service,  brief  and  longer. 

Jackson,  Abraham  W.  The  immanent  God  and 
other  sermons.  Houghton,  M.  12**  $1. 
The  sermons  were  preached  in  California,  and 
were  so  much  appreciated  for  the  quality  and 
tone  of  thought,  and  for  their  devoutness — a  very 
good  quality,  not  invariably  found  in  all  sermons 
— that  they  were  regarded  as  well  worthy  of  be- 
ing brought  to  a  larger  audience.  The  subjects 
are  as  follows:  The  immanent  God  ;  The  un- 
searchable God;  The  manifest  God;  Law,  provi- 
dence, and  prayer;  Satan,  or  the  genius  of  trial; 
Self-abnegation;  The  way  where  the  light  dwell- 
eth;  The  heart's  plea  for  immortality  accepted. 

Ker.    J.,    P.D.      Lectures  on    the   history  of 
preaching;  ed.  by  Rev.   A.    R.   Macewen;  in- 
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troduction  by  Rev.  W.  M.  Taylor.   Armstrong. 

8-  »i.50. 

The  late  Dr.  Ker  stood  in  the  front  rank  of  the 
preachers  both  of  his  country  and  his  age.  For 
some  years  before  his  death  a  nervous  break- 
down in  health  incapacitated  him  for  regular  pul- 
pit work.  But  at  the  reorganization  of  the  The- 
ological Seminary  of  the  United  Presbyterian 
Church  of  Scotland,  he  consented  to  attempt  the 
performance  of  the  duties  of  the  chair  of  practi- 
cal training  for  the  ministry,  and  these  he  con- 
tinued to  perform  till  his  sudden  death  in  1886. 
The  lectures  in  this  volume  represent  bis  work  at 
that  period.  The  ground  they  cover  is  the  course 
of  preaching  in  the  Protestant  Church,  with  no- 
tices of  the  most  remarkable  and  successful 
preachers.  The  first  eight  lectures  deal  with  the 
general  history  of  the  church  prior  to  the  Ref- 
ormation, while  lectures  9  to  21  are  occupied  ex- 
clusively with  the  history  of  German  Protestant- 
ism. 

Salter,  W.  Macintire.    Ethical  religion.    Rob- 
erts.    12"  f  1.50. 

Designed  for  "  men  and  women  who  are  in  the 
midst  of  the  stress  of  life  " — the  author's  purpose 
throughout  being  ''practical  and  moral."  The 
chapters  are  entitled  :  Ethical  religion  ;  The  ideal 
element  in  morality ;  What  is  a  moral  action  ?  Is 
there  a  higher  law  ?  Is  there  anything  absolute 
about  morality?  Darwinism  in  ethics;  The  social 
ideal;  The  rights  of  labor;  Personal  morality; 
On  some  features  of  the  ethics  of  Jesus;  Do  the 
ethics  of  Jesus  satisfy  the  needs  of  our  time? 
Good  Friday  from  a  modem  standpoint;  The  suc- 
cess and  the  failure  of  Protestantism;  Why  Uni- 
tarianbm  fails  to  satisfy;  The  basis  of  the  ethical 
movement;  The  supremacy  of  ethics;  The  true 
basis  of  religious  union.  Most  of  these  lectures 
were  delivered  before  the  Society  for  Ethical 
Culture  of  Chicago. 

Vincent,  Marvin  R.,  D,D,  Word  studies  in 
the  New  Testament.  V.  2,  The  writings  of 
John — The  gospel,  The  epistles,  The  apoca- 
lypse. Scribner.  8*  $4. 
The  scope  of  this  scholarly  and  important  con- 
tribution to  the  critical  study  of  the  text  of  the 
New  Testament  is  broad  and  comprehensive,  the 
work  representing  the  fruit  of  many  years  of 
laborious  research  while  Dr.  Vincent  has  been 
the  pastor  of  the  Church  of  the  Covenant  in  New 
York  City.  The  purpose  of  the  author  is  to  en- 
able the  English  reEuler  and  student  to  get  at  the 
original  force,  meaning,  and  color  of  the  signfi- 
cant  words  and  phrases  as  used  by  the  different 
writers.  An  introduction  to  the  comments  upon 
each  book  sets  forth  in  compact  form  what  is 
known  about  the  author — ^how,  where,  with  what 
object,  and  with  what  peculiarities  of  style  he 
wrote.  The  plan  of  the  work  is  simple,  each 
chapter  of  the  New  Testament  under  considera- 
tion having  a  heading,  and  the  word  or  phrase 
commented  upon  being  printed  in  full-face  type 
in  the  succeeding  order  of  the  verses. 

Wasson,  D.  Atwood.    Essays,  religious,  social, 

political ;  with  a  biographical  sketch  by  O.  B. 

Frothingham.     Lee  &  S.     12°  $2.50. 

Conlents :  Nature  the  prophecy  of  man  ; 
Authority  ;  Unity  ;  Social  texture  ;  Conditions 
of  social  productiveness  ;  The  Puritan  common- 
wealth ;  The  new  type  of  oppression  ;  The  gen- 
ius of  woman. 

"  The  essays,  eight  in  number,  incbided  in  this 
volume  well  deserve  preservation  for  their  abil- 


ity* vigorous  thought,  and  elevated  tone;  bat  the 
most  interesting  part  of  the  book  is  Mr.  Frothiqg- 
ham's  memoir  of  the  author,  for  it  is  the  brkf 
abstract  and  chronicle  of  an  intellectual  life,  both 
remarkable  and  admirable  in  man^  respects.  Mr. 
Frothingham  has  described  an  interesting  and 
estimable  character — that  of  a  man  who  was  use- 
ful in  many  ways,  and  in  several  respects  a  type 
of  influences  and  evolutionary  movements  pecul- 
iarly American."  —  A^.  F.  Tribune, 

Weir,  J.  F.  The  way  :  the  nature  and  means  of 
revelation.  Houghton,  M.  12*  f  1.75. 
"  To  the  historical  parts  of  the  Bible  little  at- 
tention has  been  paid,  as  the  purpose  of  the  work 
is  confined  exclusively  to  the  teachings  of  revela- 
tion. .  .  .  The  aim  has  been  to  exhibit  the 
general  teaching  of  revelation  as  pointing  tlie 
way  of  salvation  ;  to  sketch  the  plan  of  redemp- 
tion as  marking  the  unfolding  of  a  moral  and 
spiritual  consciousness  in  man  ;  and  to  explain 
the  nature  of  the  means  which  constitute  a  channel 
of  prophecy." — Preface. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES, 
Future  of  English  Theology.    Sanday.    Cmv/.  iRrvinp. 

(July.) 
Reli(^ou8  Movement  in  Germany.    Lichtenberger.  Har- 

A  Word  with  Prof.  Huxley.    Abbott.    North  Amer.  St^ 

view, 
Agnoaticiem  and  Christianity.    Huxley.    Ih/,  Science. 
Mr.  Mallock  on  Optimism.    Le  Sueur.    A/.  Sctcmce. 

BOOKS  FOR  THK  YOUNO. 

Allen,  Wilus  Boyd.  Cloud  and  cliff;  or,  sum- 
mer days  at  the  White  Mountains.  Lothrop. 
il.  12*  (The  pine  cone  stories,  no.  5.)  $1. 
The  principal  characters  are  our  old  friends  the 
Percivals,  Rose  Burton,  the  Martins,  Pet  Sibley, 
and  others  who  a  year  ago  made  Camp  Kelp  one 
of  the  liveliest  places  on  the  north  shore.  The 
readers  of  "  Kelp  "  will  remember  that  when  the 
camp  broke  up  in  August  most  of  its  members 
set  their  faces  toward  the  White  Mountains,  the 
first  objective  point  being  the  Crawford  House. 
The  boys,  concluding  they  would  not  ride  in  a 
Pullman  the  entire  distance,  separated  at  Portland 
from  the  rest  of  the  party,  walked  to  the  Glea. 
up  the  carriage-road  to  the  summit  of  Mt.  Wash- 
ington, then  down  over  the  bridle-path  to  Ciav- 
ford's.  Half  the  book  is  taken  up  with  the  ad- 
ventures of  the  boys  on  this  journey.  They  are 
lost  on  the  mountains  and  spend  a  fearful  night 
there. 

Kimball,  Lucia  £.  F.  A  brave  battle:  a  tem- 
perance story.     Lothrop.     16**  9i. 

Perry,  G.  B.  Uncle  Peter's  trust;  or,  following 
the  drums,  il.  sq.  16*  (Harper's  young:  people 
ser.)  |i. 

The  scene  is  laid  at  Sennen,  near  the  Land's 
End,  which  forms  the  westernmost  point  of  Eng- 
land. Joe  Stetson,  the  little  hero,  had  been  rescued 
from  a  wreck  when  a  baby  by  Peter  Stetson,  in 
charge  of  the  lifeboats,  and  adopted  as  his  own 
child.  Little  Joe's  life  is  the  main  part  of  the 
story.  Uncle  Peter  dies  when  Joe  is  ten  years 
old,  and  his  "trust"  is  transferred  to  ocheis. 
"Joe  *'  wants  to  be  a  soldier,  but  first  every  eflfort 
is  made  to  have  him  adopt  a.  sailor's  life.  Hh 
second  protector  dies,  and  then  Joe  becomes  a 
drummer-boy  in  the  British  army.  After  many 
exciting  experiences  he  goes  to  India,  and  di»- 
covers  his  own  father  in  the  colonel  of  his  regi- 
ment. 
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Citerars  JEliBuUans. 


TO  THE  WILD  VIOLET, 

Tbll  me,  thou  eentle  flower  of  loTely  hue* 
Whjr  live  you  nere  a  modest,  lowly  child, 

Possessing  beauty  naught  but  Heaven  begets  ? 

Was  it  that  ancient  hymn,  *'  Sweet  Violets,** 
That  shattered  faith  in  man,  and  made  you  wild  ? 

Perhaps  that  is  the  reason  you  are  blue.— Z(/Qr. 

A  MUCH-NEBDED  bibliography  of  George  Mere- 
dith's writings  is  to  be  published  shortly  in  Lon- 
don. 

It  is  said  that  one  of  the  English  novelists  is 
able  to  repeat  from  memory  every  word  he  has 
written — and  he  is  the  author  of  many  books. 

Beware  of  Consequences. — Mr.  H.  Rider 
Haggard  announces  that  he  calls  himself  H. 
Reader  Haggard.  The  person  who  devotes  much 
time  to  his  books  will  call  himself  A.  Haggard 
Reader. — Detroit  JoumaL 

Professional  Competition.  —  An  English 
writer  has  just  been  calling  attention  to  the  fact, 
so  often  overlooked,  that  the  author,  alone  among 
professional  men,  is  obliged  to  compete  not  only 
with  the  living,  but  also  witli  the  dead. —  Tke 
Congregationalist,      • 

A  New  Celebrity. — *'  How  those  Boston 
people  lionize  that  Miss  Hunter — and  a  more 
unattractive  girl  than  she,  I  never  met." 

"  Ah,  but  you  forget.  She  is  the  only  Boston 
woman  who  hasn't  read  '  Robert  Elsmere '  and 
never  heard  of  Browning." 

Dialect  Poetry  Overdone.  —  ilfw  Rita: 
Am't  you  fond  of  dialect  poetry,  Mr.  Drestbeeph  ? 
Mr,  Drestbeeph  (of  Chicago  Browning  Society)'. 
Well,  James  Whitcomb  Riley  and  Eugene  Field 
do  very  well,  but  I  came  across  some  p^ems  by  a 
fellow  named  Chaucer  the  other  day,  and  he 
carries  it  too  far. — Life. 

H.  W,  Beecher's  Favorite  Story. — Of  all 
the  stories  which  Henry  Ward  Beecher  read  during 
his  lifetime,  Mr.  Thomas  Nelson  Page's  beauti- 
ful tale  of  *'  Marse  Chan ''  is  said  to  have  been  his 
special  favorite.  The  story  was  first  brought  to 
his  attention  from  a  reading  of  it  by  a  Southern 
lady,  who  subsequently  moved  to  London,  where 
Mr.  Beecher  afterward  heard  her  read  it  again. — 
The  Critic, 

John  Ruskin.— A  biography  of  John  Ruskin, 
by  W.  G.  Collingwood,  is  nearly  readv  for  publi- 
cation in  London,  and  a  complete  bibliography  of 
Ruskin's  writings  is  in  preparation  at  the  hands 
of  Thomas  J.  Wise,  an  officer  of  the  Shelley 
Society.  The  bibliography  will  be  issued  in  parts, 
eight  in  number,  and  will  comprise  a  quarto  when 
finished.  A  bibliography  of  Ruskin  was  published 
in  this  country  in  book-form  about  ten  years  ago. 
(Wiley.    75  c.) 

W.  D.  HowELLS  at  a  Costume  Party.— 
"There  is  a  story  told  of  Mr.  W.  D.  Howells,"  says 
the  Christian  Union  ^  •*  to  the  effect  that  on  one 
occasion  he  attended  a  costume  party  wearing  the 
conventional  evening  costume  of  the  present, 
where  every  guest  was  required  to  appear  in  the 
dress  of  one  of  the  characters  in  the  novels  of 
Scott.  On  being  brought  to  book  for  this  irreg- 
ularity, he  justified  bis  garb  by  the  plea  that  he 
did  represent  one  of  the  chief  characters  in  Scott, 
the  often^appearing  *  gentle  reader.'  " 

Mrs.  Kirk's  Theory  of  Fiction.— Mrs.  Kirk, 
the  author  of  "  The  Story  of  Margaret  Kent," 
gives  as  follow?  »  suggestion  of  her  theory  of  fic- 


tion :  '*  I  try  to  describe  life  as  I  have  seen  it  and 
known  it  best.  I  endeavor  to  be  true  above  all 
in  insight  into  character  and  motive.  Fiction  is 
not  history,  nor  is  it  biography.  It  is  an  artistic 
form  for  the  embodiment  of  observation  of  and 
insight  into  human  life.  Absolute  realism  seems 
to  me  out  of  the  question,  as  fiction  is  a  joint 
product  of  experience  and  imagination,  and  the 
characters  and  their  actions  thus  projected  must 
in  one  mode  or  another  be  idealized." — Prov- 
idence Sunday  JoumaL   • 

Recipe  for  a  Novel. — Take  a  pound  or  so  of 
foolscap,  cut  into  proper  size,  trim  the  edges 
neatly,  and  see  that  your  ink  is  of  right  tempera- 
ture. Select  a  fresh  young  heroine  of  about  one 
hundred  and  twenty  pounds  (hero  in  due  propor- 
tion, and  also  fresh)  ;  sweeten  with  domestic  virt- 
ues, and  sprinkle  with  artistic  tastes.  Chop 
your  sentences  quite  small,  and  garnish  with 
exclamations  ;  but  do  not  mince  matters  in  the 
love-making.  Let  the  story  simmer  gently  to- 
ward boiling  point ;  then  take  a  well-seasoned 
"  situation,"  carefully  remove  all  traces  of  prob- 
ability, and  add  to  the  mixture  with  plenty  of 
spice.  Pour  into  moulds  commonly  used  for  this 
purpose.  A  little  froth  skimmed  from  other 
literature  makes  an  ornamental  finish. — M.  S.  B., 
in  Bud. 

A  Puzzling  Trick. — Books  are  useful  for  other 
purposes  than  reading — to  make  a  show  with,  for 
instance.  But  a  use  to  which  few,  probably, 
have  seen  a  book  put,  is  to  perform  a  trick  for 
the  amusement  of  an  evening  circle.  Here  is  the 
way  to  do  it :  Open  a  book  at  random  and  select 
a  word  within  the  first  ten  lines,  and  within  the 
tenth  word  from  the  end  of  the  line.  Mark  the 
word.  Now  double  the  number  of  the  page  and 
multiply  the  product  by  five.  Then  add  twenty. 
Then  add  the  number  of  the  line  you  have  select- 
ed. Then  add  five.  Multiply  the  sum  by  ten. 
Add  the  number  of  the  word  in  the  line.  From 
this  sum  substract  250,  and  the  remaiiKler  will 
indicate  in  the  unit  column  the  number  of  the 
word;  in  the  ten  column  the  number  of  the  line; 
and  the  remaining  figures  the  number  of  the 
page.  By  a  little  ingenuity  one  can  make  this 
very  mystifying. 

Miss  Amelia  B.  Edwards,  LL.D. — "The 
most  learned  lady  in  the  world,"  and  a  delightful 
woman  to  know,  in  spite  of  what  might  be  feared 
from  such  a  forerunning  reputation,  is  making 
her  preparation  for  her  American  visit  in  the 
autumn.  She  recently  addressed  to  the  editor  of 
the  N.  Y.  Tribune,  the  following  note  : 

"  I  beg  that  you  will  courteously  grant  me  so 
much  space  in  your  columns  as  may  enable  me 
to  convey  my  earnest  thanks  to  the  distinguished 
American  citizens  of  both  sexes  who  have  honored 
me  with  an  invitation  to  the  United  States.  For 
that  invitation,  signed  as  it  is  by  so  large  a 
number  of  the  most  eminent  among  your  divines, 
civilians  and  scholars,  I  am  profoundly  grateful. 
The  hope  that  I  might  some  day  visit  America 
has  for  many  years  held  a  foremost  place  in  my 
heart.  It  holds  that  place  no  longer.  What  I 
now  chiefly  desire  is,  to  visit  the  Americans;  and 
that  pleasure  will,  I  trust,  be  mine  towards  the 
close  of  the  present  year. 

"  I  am,  sir,  yours  very  truly, 

"  Amelia  B.  Edwards." 

"That  Something  After  Death." — Tenny- 
son is  described  as  being  very  angry  at  the  recent 
throwing  upon  the  market  of  the  mss.  of  some  of 
his  earlier  works,  together  with  original  editions 
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Books  for  Sufnmer  Travellers. 


O.  APPLETON  A  CO.,  New  York. 

Appletons)  General  Guide  to  tlie  ITnlted 
State*  and  Canada.  With  maps  aod  illiwtrationa. 
In  three  separate  forms. 

One  volume  complete,  pocket-book  form,  i6mo,  soo 
__PPm  roan,  $2.50.  ^ 

New  England  and  Middle  States  and  Canada,    i  vol . 
i6mo,  a94  pp.,  cloth,  f  1.25.  ' 

Southern  and  Western  States,    x  vol.,  i6mo,  ^-u,  pp . 

cloth,  f  1.35.  J-r   r-f  t^ 

Appletons'  Illnstrated  Handbook  of  8nni« 
Bter  Keeorts,    Small  8vo,  paper,  soc. 
.^i'^l®*?™*'  B"'»Peai»  Guide,    With  maps  and 
uiustratjoos.    a  vols.,  i6mo,  morocco  tuck,  $5.00. 

O.  W.  BARDEEN,  Syracuse,  N.  Y. 

Two  Monthiiln  Europe.    Burchard.   Paper, soc. 
SH?8IL*"^  Trampe  in  the  Adirondacks,  $1^5. 

r2lSj2f2W"V»^»u"t»'    "^»^*^    Cloth.  |,.a5. 
Carleton  Island  in  the  Revolution.   Illustrated,  «>c. 
Thirteen  Stories  of  the  Far  West.    Heermaas.    f  1^25. 

OA88ELL  A  COMPANY,  Limited,  N.  Y. 

CaMeU's  Poeket  Guide  to  Europe.  With 
maps.    Bound  in  leather,  $1.50.  ^ 

\^\u^}y^^  ""}  ^^  *"°^-  ^<>*'  accuracy,  fulness, 
legibility  of  text  and  maps,  compact  beauty  and  useful- 
ness, and  very  moderate  price. 

ilt*  w!L*'J*  ?»«•»<«»«•  WitJi  over  135  illustrations 
2^-.-  1*  ^-  Cozzens  and  others.  New  and  revised 
©ditionbrought  down  to  date.  ,  vol.  410,  extra  cloth. 
Pnce  Ja.oo.    Edition  de   Luxe,  limited,  large  paper, 

HOUQHTON,  MIFFLIN  &  CO.,  Boston. 

P^'^'S  5J"^'?^«<*-    N«w  edition.    Paper,  50c. 
2S5fii®iP?M5.5®  Europe.    Edition  for  1889. 
"wfl*"l.^**V"^  ■"«»    Wltklu.     By  R.  G. 

wmte.    9a.oo. 

A  Bletlonary  of  Boston.    By  B.  M.  Bacon.  ^.00. 
THOMAS  NELSON  A  SONS. 

Tke  Souvenir  Serlee  of  Gulde-Books.    Bach 
with  34  chromo  views  and  guide-book. 
In  elegant  binding,  cloth  extra,  illuminated  side,  each 

'lanSS?*^  *'  ^^^   Clyde  and  l¥est  Hlsk- 
Sonirenlr  of  Bdlnbnrsli. 

«  KlUarney.   ^ 

«*  London* 
Isle  of  Wl^kt  (The):   Its  History,  Topography, 
and  Antiquities.    Especially  adapted  ti  the  wants  of 
tourists  and  excursionists.     lamo,  cloth,  with   map 

wambles  In  Rome.  An  archaeological  and  histori- 
cal guide  to  the  museums,  galleries,  villas,  churches, 
and  aAtiqutties  of  Rome  ^-\  the  Campagna.  By  S 
Ruraell  Forbes,  Archaeological  and  Histonkl  Lecturer 
on  Roman  Antiquities.  With  maps,  olans,  and  nius- 
trations.    lamo,  cloth  extra,  f  1.50. 

Switzerland  (The  TouHsts'  Handbook  to) 

railway  and  dilifrence  fares.  By  Robert  Albut.  Wiih 
»-tEfKpl*°J'  *2?  Illustrations.  lamo,  cloth,  limp,  fi.so. 
Ramble* In  Naples.  An  archaeological  anrfhistor- 
ical  guide  to  the  museums,  galleries,  villas,  churches, 
and  antiquiaes  of  Naples  ancf its  environs.  By  S.  rS 
seU  Forbes,  author  of  ♦•  Rambles  in  Rome,"  etc.  Wfth 
maps,  plans,  and  illustrations.    lamo.  cloth  extra,  $x  35 
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Just  PuhlisJud. 
*'£****''  ***'**'^*     ***  chromo  views.    410,  cloth, 
SouTtfnlr  of  Scotland.  Its  cities,  lakes,  and  moun- 
tains,   xao  chromo  views.    410,  cloth,  $3.50. 


Q.  P.  PUTNAM'S  SONS.  New  York. 
Hour  to  Travel*    Hints  to  travelleiB  by  laod  and 

sea  all  over  the  Globe.   By  Thomas  W.  Knox.    Revved 

edition,  x6mo,  f  i.oo. 
'■'I*®  J^®**^®*  Guide  for  Europe.    Haadboak 

for  Travellers  on  the  Continent  and  the  British  IsleL 

and  through  Egypt,  Palestine,  and  Northern  Africa. 

By  Thomas  W.  Knox,  author  of  "  How  to  TraveL" 

»'The  Pocket  Guide  Around  the  World."  etc    3300, 

cloth,  f  x.oo. 

RAND,  McNALLY  A  CO.,  Chicago  and  New  York. 
Niagara'  Falls  Guide.  With  large  scale  amp,MC 
Tourists)  Guide  to  tke  Paetfle  Conat.    ]PfJ 

fusely  illustrated.    50c. 

The  Rand-RIeNallyOflielal  RaUwmy  Guide 
and  Handbook,  giving  full  and  correct  infonna- 
tion  regarding  latest  ume-tables,  showing  populatioa 
of  important  cities  and  towns,  with  descriptive  matter 
giving  leading  hotels,  places  of  amusement,  etc.    asc 

^i?««<  ^•P'j  »"  ^^^^  <»»«5>  o'  Australia,  Austra; 
Belgium  and  the  Netherlands.  Central  America.  Chin, 
Cuba,  Denmark,  Europe,  Greece,  India,  Italy,  MexicD, 
Palestine,  Russia,  Spain  and  Portugal,  Russia  in  Bo- 
rope,  Sweden  and  Norway.  Switzerland,  Turkey  ia 
Asia,  Turkey  in  Europe,  and  the  World,  50c  each: 
Afnca,  England  and  Wales,  France,  Ireland,  Scotland, 
South  America,  75c.  each ;  Germany  and  Japan,  fion. 
each;  pocket  map  of  Mexico,  72x5a  inches, $7.50. 

Pocket  naps  of  every  State  and  Territory  in  tiv 
United  Sutes.    asc  each. 

I^ondon,   Charles  A.  GUlIff's  New   Guide. 
With  maps  and  illustrations,    tamo,  cloth,  50c. 
A  full  line  of  Baedeker's  and  other  publadien* 

Sudes  kept  in  stock ;  also  maps  of  all  the  large  cities  is 
e  world.     • 

ROBERTS  BROTHERS,  Boston. 

London  of  To-Dar  t  An  illustrated  Handbook  for 
the  Season.  By  Charles  Eyre  Pascoe.  Published  an- 
nually.   X889  now  ready,    tamo,  cloth,  fx. 50. 

Santa  Barbara,  and  Around  There.  Bv 
Edwards  RoberU.    With  16  illustrations.    x6mo,  75c 

SORIBNER  A^WELFORD,  New  Yorlc. 
Baedeker's    Gulde-Books.       Latest  edition, 
'|mo,  cloth,  viz.  :  A]p8  (Extern),  $3^ ;  Belgium  and 
»  ,-.  ^.    ^^     Genaaay 

93.00;   Ger- 


- ^_  , ft -w^'—^  \  Bigiiim  and 

SPi!??***  f^-y'"  ^P*  (Lower),  |6.oo:  X^enoaay 
(Northern).  $3.00;  Germany  (Southern).  $3.00;  G«- 
many  (Rhine,  from  Rotterdam  to  ConsUnce),  fa  «o: 
(rreat  Britoin,  94.00;  Italy  (Northern),  $3.50:  1i2t 
(Central),  and  Rome,  $3.50;  Italy  (Southern),  $3.90: 
Greece,  $4.00;  London,  ^.50;  Norway  and  Sweden, 
fa. 50 ;  Palestine  and  Svria,  $7.50 ;  Paris,  la.50;  Switxcr- 
land.f3.00;  Traveller '^i  Manual  of  Conversation,  St  .as. 
Black's  Guide-  Books.  England  and  Wales.  Sc^: 

Ireland.  |a.oo ;  Scotland,  $3.40. 
Bradshaw'e  Gulde-Books.     Continental  Rail- 
_way  Guide.  $1.40:  Great  Britain  and  Ireland,  $•  »«, 
JHnrra/'s  Bullish  Handbooks  and  Foretca 
Handbooks.    Full  list  on  application. 

E.  STEIQER  A  OO..  New  York. 
Baedeker's  Gulde-Books.    In  German,  Boetiih, 
and  French.    Full  assortment  at  lovrest  prices.    Ttmv^ 
tlUr's  maps^  etc.    Send  for  list. 

TAINTOR  BROTHERS  &  CO.,  New  York, 
Talntor's  City  of  New  York.— Hudson  River  Roote. 
—Saratoga  Illustrated  Guide.— Seaside  Resorts.— North- 
S?M^fT  F.^^^i^"**  Resorts.— Peniwylvania  Resorts  via 
Philadelphia  &  Readme  R.  R.-Brie  Railway  Route 
(New  York  to  Niaeara  Palls).- New  York  to  ^aiatoga. 
Niagara  Falls,  and  Thousand  Islands,  N.  Y.  C.  R?R. 
—Newport  and  Fall  River  Route.— New  York  to 
White  Mountains  via  Connecticut  River  Route.— New 
York,  Philadelphia,  Baltimore,  and  Was^instoo.  ifyr^, 
asc.  ^^ 

WILLIAMSON  A  OO.,  Toronto,  Oanada. 
Canada.    Muskoka  and  the  Northern  Lakes.    Iltos- 

trated  Guide- Book  with  maps,  post  free,  75c 
Canada*    Map  of  Muskoka  Lakes,  Parry  SoQad«aod 

Nipts.sing  Districts.    Folded  in  clolh  case,  tsc 
Canada.    Chart  of  Muskoka  Lakes,  wc 
Canada.    New  pocket  map  of  Ontano,  with  cowpktc 

index.    Cjoth  case,  7sc ;  paper,  50c. 
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HOUGHTON,  MIFFLIN  &  COMPANY, 

4  Park  St.,  Boston;  ii  East  17TH  St.,  New  York. 


BIOGRAPHY  AND  HISTORY. 
Emerson  in  Concord. 

By  Edward  Waldo  Emerson.    With  a  new  Portrait. 

Crown  8vo,  gilt  top,  %\  .75. 

K  charmiog  book,  portraying  Mr.  Emerson  in  private 
life  as  "the  citizen  and  villager  and  householder,  the 
friend  and  neighbor." 

George  Washington. 

In  the  Series  of  American  Statesmen.  By  Hbnry  Ca- 
bot LoDGR,  author  of  "  Alexander  Hamilton  "  and 
**  Daniel  Webster"  in  this  series,  a  vols.,  x6mo,  gill 
lop,  la.50. 

The  Life  of  Delia  Bacon. 

By  Theodore  Bacon.  With  letters  written  to  Miss 
Bacon  by  Hawthorne,  Carlyle,  Emerson,  and  a  Portrait. 
8vo,  fa.oo. 

The    Critical    Period   of    Americaii 
History,  1783- 1789. 

By  John  Fiske,  author  of  "  Myths  and  Mythmakers," 
"  OuTUNss  OF  Cosmic  Philosophy,"  etc.    Crown  8vo, 

^It  top,  %lMi. 

The  Beginnings  of  New  England. 

The  Puritan  Theocracy  in  iu  Relations  to  Civil  and 
Religious    Liberty.    By    John    Fiskb.    With 
Crown  8vo,  gilt  top,  fa.oo. 


TRAVEL,   ETC. 
A  White  Umbrella  in  Mexico. 

By  F.  HoPKiNSON  Smith.    Illustrated  by  the  author. 

f  I. so- 
Indoor  Studies. 

By  John  Burroughs.    i6mo,  gilt  top,  f  i.as. 

Colonial  Times  on  Buzzard's  Bay. 

By  William  Root  Bliss.    Second  edition,  enlarged. 
Illustrated,    fa.oo. 

Riverside  Library  for  Young  People. 

Sterling  and  interesting  books  of  history,  biography, 
travel,  natural  history,  adventure,  etc.,  written  by  authors 
specially  qualified,  for  boys  and  girls  forming  private 
libraries. 

1.    Tlie  War  of  Independence.    By  John 
Fiskb. 

3.    George  Waahlnsion.    An  Historical  Biog- 
raphy.   By  Horace  E.  Scudder. 


8. 


Birds   ThronfflK  an  Opera-Olaas.     By 

Florence  A.  Mbrriam. 

17p  and  Dovrn  the  Brooka*    By  Mary  E. 
Bamford. 
With  illustrations.    i6mo,  75  cents  each. 


4. 


NOVELS  AND  STORIES. 
The  Open  Door. 

By  Blanche  Willis  Howard,  author  of  "  One  Summer" 
(Ix.as),  "Gubnn"  (fi.50),  "Aunt  Serena"  (fi.as), 
*' AuLNAY  Towbr"  i(i.5o),  "One  Year  Abroad" 
(I1.35).    Price,  f 1. 50. 

Passe  Rose. 

By  Arthur  Sherburnb  Hardy,  author  of  "  But  Ybt 
A  Woman,"  "The  Wind  of  Destiny."  Eachj6mo, 
fi.as. 

A  Girl  Graduate. 

By  Cblia  p.  Woollby,  author  of  "  Rachel  Armstrong; 
or,  LovB  and  Theology."    fz.50. 

Steadfast. 

By  Rose  Terry  Cooke,  author  of  "  Sombbody^s  Neigh- 
bors," '•  The  Sphinx's  Children,"  "  Happy  Dodd." 
Bach  f  X.50. 

"  Her  stories  of  New  England  life  are  the  best  in  the 
language." — Tkt  Homt'Maker. 

Dragon's  Teeth. 

By  E9A  DA  QuBiROS.    Translated  from  the  Portuguese 

by  Mary  J.  Serrano.    lamo,  f  x.50. 

"  A  powerful  and  dramatic  story."— 7*/  Criiie. 

A  Man  Story. 

By  E.  W.  Howe,  author  of  "  The  Story  of  a  Country 
Town,"  •»  The  Mystbby  of  the  Locks,"  "  A  Moon- 
light Boy."    Each  lamo,  f  1.50. 

Better  Times. 

Short  Stories,  by  Ellen  Olnby  Kirk,  author  of  "  The 
Story  of  Margaret  Kent,"  "  Sons  and  Daughters," 
"  Queen  Money."  Each  lamo,  f  1.5a  *'  A  Midsummer 
Madness,"  fx.as  ;  '*  A  Lesson  in  Love,"  f z.oo. 

The    Youngest    Miss    Lorton,     and 
Other  Stories. 

By  Nora  Perry,  author  of  "A  Flock  of  Girls." 
Each  xamo,  fi.50.  "For  a  Woman,"  "A  Book  of 
T^ovB  Stories."  Each  f  i.oo.  The  Tragedy  of  the 
Unexpected,  f  x.as. 

The  Story  of  Patsy. 

By  Kate  Douglas  Wiggin,  author  of  *'  The  Birds 
Christmas  Carol."  With  illustrations.  Square  i6mo, 
60  cents. 

A  Quaker  Girl  of  Nantucket. 

By  Mary  Catherine  Lee.    f  x.35. 

'*  Charming,  idyllic,  dreamy,  with  the  unworldly  purity 
of  that  isolated  island."—  Tkt  Critic^  New  York. 


''How  I  Consulted  the  Oracle  of  the  Goldfishes.'' 

A  Notable  Poem,  5  pages,  by  James  Russell  Lowell,  in  Atlantic  Monthly  for  August. 


FOR  SALE  BY  YOUR  BOOKSELLER. 
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THE    PUBLISHERS'    WEEKLY, 

Established  in  1872,  with  which  was  incorporated  the  American  Literary  Gazette  and 
Publishers*  Circular  (established  in  1852),  by  purchase  from  Mr.  Geo.  W.  Childs,  is  recog- 
nized as  the  representative  of  the  publishing  and  bookselling  interests  in  the  Unit«i 
States. 

The  central  feature  of  the  paper,  which  makes  it  an  indispensable  aid  to  the  trade,  to 
librarians,  and  to  literary  people,  is  its  Bibliographical  Department,  Every  possible 
facility  of  reference  is  afforded  by  a  combination  of  methods  which  records  the  books,  by 
the  week,  the  month,  the  season,  and  the  year,  under  the  author,  the  publisher,  the  title, 
the  subject,  and  the  class.  It  is  acknowledged  that  no  other  journal,  at  home  or  abroad, 
supplies  as  practical  and  satisfactory  a  record  of  the  publications  of  its  country. 

The  Literary  Department  includes  comprehensive  intelligence  as  to  books  forthcom- 
ing and  publishmg  movements,  at  home  and  abroad,  gathered  with  the  aid  of  represent- 
atives in  other  cities;  editorial  discussions  on  book  and  trade  subjects,  as  copyyright. 
postal  questions,  book  production  and  manufacture,  etc.;  original  contributions  and 
representative  extracts  on  like  topics;  notes  on  authors;  journalistic  notes;  business 
notes ;  literary  and  trade  notes,  etc.    $3.00  per  year,  10  cents  per  number. 

THE    LITERARY    NEWS. 

An  Eclectic  Review  of  Current  Literature.  Illustrated.  Published  monthly,  and 
containing  the  freshest  news  concerning  books  and  authors ;  lists  of  new  publications ; 
reviews  and  critical  comments;  characteristic  extracts  with  illustrations;  sketches  and 
anecdotes  of  authors,  with  portraits;  courses  of  reading;  bibliographical  references; 
prominent  topics  of  the  magazines,  etc.,  etc. 

The  Literary  News,  since  its  establishment  under  the  name  of  The  Literary  Bulletin, 
in  1868,  has  passed  through  many  transformations  in  appearance  and  method  before 
acquiring  the  distinctive  features  which  have  given  it  a  character  of  its  own,  and  which 
have  become  so  familiar  to  thousands  of  readers.  In  substance  it  has  been  the  same  since 
its  inception — "a  monthly  record  of  current  literature;"  but  while  primarily  fulfilling  its 
mission  in  the  interests  of  the  book  trade,  it  has  since  the  establishment  of  the  Publish- 
ers* Weekly,  which  now  so  thoroughly  covers  that  ground,  aimed  more  directly  to  meet 
the  wants  of  readers  and  students. 

In  its  pages  monthly  it  aims  to  give  readers,  in  the  briefest  possible  space,  and  in 
the  shortest  possible  time,  the  widest  possible  information  about  all  the  new  books.  It  is 
illustrated  with  portraits  of  authors,  facsimiles  of  manuscripts,  and  pictures  from  the 
newest  illustrated  books.  A  complete  index,  by  authors,  titles,  or  subjects,  makes  the 
annual  volumes  accessible  for  permanent  reference.    $1  per  year. 

THE    LIBRARY    JOURNAL. 

Official  Organ  of  the  American  Library  Association.  Edited  by  Charles  A.  Cutter, 
Librarian  Boston  Athenaeum,  and  R.  R.  Bowker. 

The  Library  Journal  was  established  in  1876  by  the  cooperative  efforts  of  the  leading 
librarians  on  both  sides  of  the  Atlantic.  Its  chief  object  is  to  be  a  practical  help  to  the 
every-day  administration  of  both  large  and  small  libraries,  and  to  effect  a  saving  by 
enabling  library  work  to  be  done  in  the  bpst  way,  at  the  lowest  cost.  The  Journal  espe- 
cially meets  the  needs  of  the  smaller  libraries,  offering  them  the  costly  experience  and 
practical  advice  of  the  largest.  In  refraining  from  doing  imperfectly  what  is  done  so  well 
by  the  several  journals  specially  devoted  to  antiquarian  or  purely  historical  interests,  the 
Library  Journal  is  enabled  to  give  its  chief  attention  to  modern  bibliography  and  current 
library  matters,  as  represented  particularly  in  its  departments  of  "  Bibliography  "  (proper). 
"Library  Economy  and  History,"  " Catalogs  and  Cataloging,"  "Anonyms,  Pseudonyms, 
etc.,"  and  ** Librarians."  Published  monthly,  $5  per  year;  50  cents  per  number.  The 
Literary  News  (monthly)  is  included  in  this  price  as  supplement. 

Address  the  Office  of  THE  PUBLISHERS'  WEEKLY, 

FrankUn  Square  (330  JPearl  St.),  New  York. 
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A   FIRST   BOOK  IN    AMERICAN   HISTORY. 
A  BOOK  for  children  should  before  all  things        The  adventures  of  Columbus.  Cabot, and  Hud- 


else  be  interesting,  and  the  aim  of  the  author  in 
this  work  is  to  make  history  delightful  to  younger 
pupils  by  introducing  them  to  men  who  were  act- 
ors in  it — men  who  are  the  great  landmarks  of 
the  country's  story.  The  book  recounts  briefly, 
in  pleasant  narrative  style,  the  lives  of  more  than 
a  score  of  men  eminent  in  different  periods  of 
American  history. 

A  child  is.  above  all,  interested  in  persons. 
Biography  is  for  him  the  natural  door  into  his- 
tory. The  order  of  events  in  a  nation's  life  is 
somewhai  above  ttie  reach  of  younger  pupils,  but 
the  course  of  a  human  Ufe--and  the  personal 
achievements  of  an  individual — are  mtcHigiblc 
and  delightful.  Jn  teaching  younger  pupils  by 
means  of  biography »  which  is  the  very  atphat>et 
of  hisiory,  wt  are  following  a  sound  principle 
often  forgotten,  that  primary  education  should 
be  pursued  along  the  line  of  the  least  resistance* 
Moreover,  nothing  is  more  important  to 
the  young  American  than  an  acquaintance 
with  the  careers  of  the  great  men  of  his 
country. 


son  give  the  pupil  a  taste  of  the  sturdy  old  ex- 
plorers who  uncovered  America  when  it  was  a 
dark  continent.  John  Smith,  Myles  Standish,  and 
William  Penn  represent  the  long  line  of  colony 
planters.  Pocahontas  and  the  redoubtable  King 
Philip  are  specimens  of  the  aborigines.  The 
stories  of  Standish  and  Captain  Church  give  a 
notion  of  early  warfare  with  the  Indians,  and 
"  Bacon  and  His  Men  "  tells  one  of  the  half-dozen 
rebellions  against  tyranny  iq  colonial  times.  The 
three  "lessons'*  which  de- 
pict the  career  of  Franklin  ^-' 
from    infancy   to   old    age 


MAP  OK    HISTORICAL   TERRITORY. 
Fr^m  EggUstjH*  *'' First  Rook  im  Amtrican  History.'^    {CoPyrig^ht^  1889.  by  D.  Ap^Uton  &*  Company.) 
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HUDSON    STOPPED   HY    ICK. 
From  EggUstoiCs  ^^ First  Book  in  American  History^    {Co^yrigkt^  1889,  by  D,  Ap/letoH  &*  Company.) 


will  be  a  delight  and  an  invaluable  lesson  to 
American  boys.  The  glorious  career  of  Wash- 
ington from  his  school-days  to  his  death  is  nar- 
rated in  four  chapters.  The  daring  Daniel  Boone 
is  chosen  as  a  type  of  the  Western  settler. 
"  Robert  Fulton  and  the  Steamboat  "  and  "  The 
Story  of  the  Telegraph  "  introduce  the  pupil  to 
the  progress  of  civilization  and  invention.  The 
careers  of  Jefferson,  Harrison,  Jackson,  Lincoln, 
and  others  are  also  treated. 

The  illustrations  are  an  imporunt  feature  of 
the  book.  The  talents  and  skill  of  some  of  the 
most  eminent  illustrators  in  America  have  been 
brought  into  requisition  to  lend  a  charm  to  the 
first  lessons  in  American  history.  Should  this 
example  be  generally  followed  in  the  preparation 
of  school-books,  it  may  produce  notable  results 
in  a  general  refinement  of  taste  and  feeling  grow- 


ing out  of  an  early  acquaintance  with  works  of 
real  artistic  value.  The  pictures  have  been  made 
under  the  author's  supervision,  and  are  meant  to 
be  essential  aids  to  the  pupil,  rather  than  mere 
decorations.  The  younger  the  pupil,  ^he  more 
must  one  have  recourse  to  the  imagination  in 
teaching. 

Some  of  the  pictures  convey  information  ad- 
ditional to  that  in  the  text ;  the  object  of  roost  of 
them  is  to  suggest  to  the  pupil  a  vivid  conception 
of  the  narrative. 

Perhaps  the  most  novel  feature  of  the  book  is 
the  system  of  picture-maps.  To  the  untrained 
eye  of  the  younger  pupil,  an  ordinary  map  has 
not  much  meaning,  but  the  beautiful  and  effective 
bird's-eye  views  here  first  used  in  a  school-book 
will  leave  a  picture  in  the  nfind  of  the  child  dis- 
tinct and  ineffaceable.     (Appleton.) 


EMPEROR   CHARLES   IV.   IN   LUBECK    IN    1375. 


For  the  space  of  eleven  days  Charles  and  his 
train  halted  at  Lilbeck,  and  the  town  spared  nei- 
ther cost  nor  trouble  to  entertain  him  right  roy- 
ally, and  to  impress  him  with  its  wealth  and  im- 
portance. Feasts,  tournaments,  rejoicings,  fol- 
lowed upon  one  another;  time  was  not  allowed 
to  hang  heavy  upon  the  Emperor's  hands.  But 
neither  was  he  allowed  to  carry  out  his  ulterior 
objects.  With  great  politeness  and  fulsome  flat- 
tery Charles  was  made  to  understand  that  the 
Hansa  was  sure  of  its  own  strength,  and  since  he 
had  not  helped  it  in  the  hour  of  need,  it  did  not 
propose  to  make  great  sacrifices  to  assist  him  in 
his  troubles.  All,  however,  was  done  with  perfect 
covirtesy,  Charles  even  being  permitted  on  one 
occasion  to  be  present  at  a  meeting  of  the  mu- 
nicipal council,  when  both  sides  exchanged  pretty 


compliments.  He  even  went  so  far  as  to  address 
them  as  "  Lords."  With  great  noodesty  ihey  dis- 
claimed this  appellation.  But  the  Emperor  insist- 
ed on  it  :  "  You  are  lords,"  he  said  ;  "  the  oldest 
imperial  registers  know  that  Lilbeck  is  one  of  the 
five  towns  that  have  had  accorded  to  them  in  the 
imperial  council  the  ducal  rank,  that  they  may 
take  part  in  the  Emperor's  council  and  be  present 
where  is  the  Emperor." 

These  five  cities  were  Rome,  .Venice,  Pisa, 
Florepce,  and  Lilbeck. 

When  Charles  left  Lilbeck  he  was  delighted 
with  the  hospiulity  he  had  there  received,  bat 
disappointed  in  his  political  aims.  It  is  certain, 
however,  that  he  rode  out  richer  than  he  rode  in; 
to  this  the  account -books  of  the  city  bear  testi- 
mony, of  this  the  taxpayers  told  a  tale  for  many  a 
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long  day.  Indeed  the  expenses  incurred  through 
this  imperial  visitor  were  to  lead  later  on  to  some 
serious  riots  of  the  guilds  against  the  munici- 
pality. 

It  was  through  the  Miihlen  Thor  that  Charles 
departed  with  his  train  and  by  order  of  the  town 
council  this  gate  was  walled  up  forever  behind 
him.     It  was  meant  as  a  piece  of  subtle  flattery 


out  of  keeping  with  the  astute  sense  of  humor 
that  distinguished  these  commercial  princes,  that 
the  act  also  covered  a  secret  satisfaction  in  having 
outwitted  their  imperial  guest  and  in  being  once 
more  the  victors  in  an  encounter  with  royalty. 
Certain  it  is  that  Charles*  visit  proves  that  the 
Hanseatic  League  had  reached  the  apex  of  power, 
and   that   the  city  of   Lilbeck  was  regarded   in 


SHIPPING   HOUSE,    LCBECK. 
From  Zimmtrn^s  ^^Hansa  T^wns.''    iC0pyrig:ht^  1889,  h  C.  P.  Putnam's  Sons,) 


to  the  Emperor,  a  suggestion  that  no  mortal  was 
worthy  to  step  'where  he  had  stepped,*  but  it  is  not 

*  Modern,  disintegrating  criticism,  casts  doubts  on  this 
story,  and  tries  to  prove  that  this  gate  was  walled  up  be- 
fore Charles'  visit,  and  that  he  did  not  depart  by  it.  This 
objection,  however,  is  not  fully  proved,  and  the  contrary 
tradition  so  powerfully  rooted,  and  so  entirely  in  keeping 
with  the  spirit  of  the  age,  that  I  have  preferred  to  repro- 
duce It  as  characteristic,  even  if  untrue. -—H.  Z. 


Europe  as  the  head  of  this  organization.  Charles' 
visit  was  one  of  the  proudest  moments  in  her 
story,  and  the  memory  survives  in  local  chroni- 
cles. The  author  of  this  latest  volume  in  the 
valuable  Story  of  the  Nations  Series  has  also  con- 
tributed a  biography  of  Maria  Edge  worth  to  the 
Famous  Women  Series,  (Putnam.  %i.SO')— From 
Zimmern*s  " Hansa  Towns** 
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•  o|.vH/hl.1W>.  V.T  Rand.VtNKlljAtaw 

BOATS   OFF  CRUISING. 
From  AlJricfCs  ^^ Arctic  Alaska  and  Siberia/" 

THE  START  FOR  ARCTIC   WHALING. 


While  living  in  New  Bedford,  I  found  a  most 
interesting  field  of  study  in  the  whaling  industry. 
Its  records  spread  out  before  me  a  series  of  mar- 
vellous adventures  and  what  seemed  like  fool- 
hardy attempts  to  outdo  human  possibilities. 
The  more  I  studied,  the  more  fascinated  I  be- 
came. Finally  I  determined  to  put  into  print  a 
few  short  sketches.  This,  however,  was  merely 
retelling  what  had  already  been  told  by  other 
writers,  for  there  are  several  readable  books  on 
whaling  in  general,  and  sperm-whaling  in  par- 
ticular. These  books  are,  however,  long  since 
out  of  print,  with  perhaps  one  or  two  exceptions. 

I  found  the  subject  of  Arctic,  or  Rowhead, 
whaling  untouched  by  any  author  except  in  a 
most  general  and  meagre  manner,  although  it 
offers  richer  material  than  other  kinds  of  whal- 
ing.    It  is  carried  on  in  a  region  beset  with  in- 


Oopjrirht,  188}.  hj  RMd .  MeNatlj  ti  (». 


MAKING   A 
From  Aldrich^s  ' 


LIGHT  BY    FRICTION. 
^Arctic  Alaska  and  Siberia' 


conceivable  dangers  and  risks  ;  and  in  a  region 
practically  unknown,  for  no  writer  has  ever  vis- 
ited it,  though  whalemen  have  been  there  every 
year  for  forty  years. 

The  moment  seemed  to  me  ripe  to  preserve 
this  valuable  material,  for  modern  science  is  fast 
removing  the  picturesque  excitement  of  whaling; 
therefore  I  have  made  the  cruise  and  pictured  the 
subject  as  comprehensively,  yet  briefly,  as  I  coald 
with  my  pen  and  camera. 

The  Young  Phoenix  was  one  of  the  few  ships 
belonging  to  the  Arctic  whaling  fleet  that  did 
not  sail  in  the  fall  of  1886,  but  was  one  of  the 
first  to  sail  in  the  spring  of  1887.  This  was  most 
fortunate  for  me,  for  it  gave  me  an  opportunity 
to  see,  at  its  best,  the  preparation  necessary  to 
fit  a  vessel  for  the  Arctic  cruise.  In  order  to  do 
this  fitting  thoroughly,  each  ship,  in  leaving  San 
Francisco,  cruises  for  a  month  or  so 
in  the  Central  Pacific.  I  sailed  from 
San  Francisco  on  this  ship  on  Thurs- 
day, March  3,  1887. 

The  Young  Phanix  was  a  ship  of 
355-39  tons.  Although  young  in 
name  she  was  old  in  years,  having 
been  built  at  Rochester,  Mass..  in 
1822  ;  but  in  spite  of  her  years^she  was 
a  staunch ,  good  vessel.  Her  crew  was 
composed  of  thirty-four  men,  the  cap- 
tain, M.  V.  B.  Millard,  four  mates, 
one  boat- header,  four  boat-steerers, 
sixteen  ordinary  seamen,  three  green 
hands,  a  steward,  cook,  cooper,  steer- 
age-boy, and  cabin-boy. 

There  were  a  variety  of  most  inter- 
esting characters  to  study  and  an  al- 
most unlimited  supply  of  subjects  for 
my  camera.  (Rand,  McNally.)— 
From  Aldrich*s  ^^  Arctic  Alaska  and 
Siberia  r 
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A    WHALESHIP   IN   THR   ICE   TRYING   OUT  OIU 
From  Aldrick^s  "*  Arctic  Alaska  and  Siberia,''^    {Copyright^  i839,  by  Rand^  McNai.'y  &r  Cr,) 


PLUCKY  REWARDED. 


Befork  we  Icfi  New  London  a  mighty  proud 
an'  happy  day  come  for  me.  Not  but  what  I  was 
proud  enough  an'  happy  enough  anyway  with 
malady  so  good  to  me,  an'  little  Hal  always  so 
glad  to  be  with  me.  But  any  feller  likes  to  stand 
well  with  his  friends,  an'  when  they  tell  you 
they're  proud  ov  you  as  my  lady  did  me — my  ! 
doesn't  it  make  you  feel  "  all  over "  though  ? 
Shamed,  too  ;  you  can't  help  it. 

There  was  always  comp'ny  comin'  an'  goin*  ; 
an'  nobuddy  thought  any  thin'  ov  it,  when  one 
day  we  was  told  to  hurry  up  an'  clear  decks,  an' 
clean  up — for  the  Governor  an'  his  stafif  was 
a-comin'  aboard.  Then  all  hands  was  set  to  work, 
you  bet,  to  scrub  decks,  an'  it  bein'  damp  weather, 
to  dry  'em  with  dryin*-stones.  iThe  bunting  was 
brought  up  out  of  the  navigator's  store-room,  an' 
we  had  to  use  all  that  was  in  the  signal-lockers, 
too.  My  !  wasn't  the  old  barco  as  pretty  as  a 
picture  ? 

Well,  the  Governor  come  off.  After  they  had 
their  lunch,  they  all  come  up  on  the  quarter- 
deck —  Kimmander  an'  Governor,  an*  officers  an' 
ladies,  an'  shore  folks — reel  city  people  dressed 
out  jest  as  fine — an' wy  lady  was  there,  an'  little 
Hal  was  there,  an'  the  deck  was  jest  filled,  an'  then 
we  were  called  to  muster.     Tink  an'  me  we  heard 


that  old  Ticklepitcher's  pipe  squealin'  away — an* 
then,  "  A-a-a-M  ha-a  a-nds  to  muster  !"  says  be. 

We  hurried  up  to  our  stations,  an'  there  we  was 
just  crowded  an'  squeezed  into  the  port  side  of 
the  quarter-deck,  ladies  an'  gentlemen  all  round 
us,  fans  a-goin',  parasols,  every  color,  lookin' 
like  a  garden-bed,  flags  a-fiyin'.  flowers  smellin* 
sweet — for  every  lady  had  a  big  bunch  pinned  on 
to  her — an'  way  over  there  in  that  crowd  I  saw 
tfiy  lady  holdin'  litile  Hal  by  the  hand,  an'  she 
looked  as  pleased,  an'  smiled  at  mean'  nodded  reel 
friendly,  an'  then  the  Kimmander  took  his  place 
on  the  starboard  side  of  the  quarter  deck  in  front 
of  everybuddy  —  an'  he  made  a  speech  to  the 
crew. 

'•  I  have  called  you  together,"  he  says,  "  to 
witness  the  presentation  of  a  reward,  sent  by  the 
Government  of  the  United  States  to  one  of  our 
number — " 

"  Who's  been  doin'  any  thin'  ?"  whispers  Pandy 
under  his  breath. 

'•  Blest  if  I  know."  says  I. 

— •*  One  of  our  number,"  went  on  the   Kim- 
mander, "who  has  by  his  courage  and  bravery 
saved  perhaps  the  life  of  every  soul  on  board  this  * 
vessel.     A  few  weeks  ago,  while  the  ship  under 
my  command  was  laboring  in  a  heavy  seaway. 
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while  we  were  far  from  land,  in  sight  of  no  other 
vessel,  one  of  the  stewarc^s  saw  that  there  was 
smoke  issuing  from  under  the  wardroom  table — " 

"  It's  you,"  says  Pandy,  givin*  me  a  dig  in  the 
side. 

So  it  was.  My  ears  began  to  ring,  an'  I  jest 
stood  with  my  head  down — jest  burning  up  I  was. 
It  seemed  hours  to  me,  an'  then  at  last  I  heard  : 

"It  remained  for  the  smallest  boy  on  board 
this  vessel,  promptly  and  willingly,  and  at  the 
risk  of  his  own  life,  to  do  this  great  service  for  us 
all.     Smalls,  come  forward  !" 

An'  I  was  somehow  pushed  ahead,  an'  up  to 
where  our  Kimmander  stood.  Some  one  handed 
him  a  case,  an'  out  of  it  he  took  a  medal.  My  ! 
didn't  it  look  thunderin'  big,  an'  didn't  I  feel 
thunderin'  small !  It  was  a  beauty,  an*  the  Kim- 
mander hung  it  round  my  neck  with  a  blue  ribbon. 
An'  then  he  turned  me  round  so  that  the  whole 
ship's  comp'ny  could  see  me.  That  was  the 
worst  of  all.    Gracious  !  didn't  I  almost  wish  I'd 


never  touched  that  hose !  And  tber 
"There,  boys,  that's  the  way  our  G^ 
rewards  acts  of  bravery." 

An*  all  the  boys  crowded  up,  an*  look 
medal,  an'  all  the  ladies  came  'round,  tilj 
couldn't  hardly  breathe,  an'  then  old  Tickfl 
shouted  : 

"  Three  cheers  for  Smalls !"  an*  they  gav 
with  a  tiger,  too. 

"  Enough,  enough,  my  men,"  says  the  Kim- 
mander. An'  then  he  give  liberty  to  half  the 
ship's  comp'ny  that  day,  and  half  the  next. 

An'  then  all  those  young  ladies  came  crowdin' 
round.  They  seemed  to  think  bec'us  I  was  little 
I  didn't  have  any  fcelin's.  An'  they  said,  "  Isn't 
he  a  little  dear?"  an'  "  Isn't  he  jest  too  sweet  for 
any  thin'  ?  "  But  the  Kimmander  was  awful  good. 
He  says,  laughin',  to  me  : 

"  You  would  better  go  below.  Smalls — the  la- 
dies will  spoil  you."  (Lothrop.) — From  Crownin- 
shiMs  "  Plucky  Smalls:* 


A   MIGHTY   PROUD  AND   HAPPY   DAY   CAME  FOR   PLUCKY. 
From  Cr(nvHinshieid's  "  Piucky  Smalis:'    {Cof^yright^  1889?^^  /?.  Lothrop  Co.). 


EUROPEAN   SCHOOLS. 


Dr.  G.  Stanley  Hall  recently  said  :  "  At  no 
period  of  our  history  have  we  had  more  to  learn  in 
primary  and  still  more  in  intermediate  education 
from  European  countries  and  their  longer  and 
more  specialized  and  diversified  experiences  than 
to-day. 

"  Many  kindergarten  and  many  primary-school 
teachers  have  during  late  years  interested  them- 


selves in  foreign  ways  of  work  in  their  department. 
Not  a  few  have  spent  a  summer  on  the  Contioent 
and  seen  what  they  could,  or  have  read  with  avid- 
ity and  intelligence.  This  is  one  of  the  causes 
why  in  most  large  cities  in  this  country  primary 
teaching  has  so  greatly  iqaproved  during  the  last 
few  years  till  it  is  often  far  better  than  grammar 
and  high-school  work." 
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ILLUSTRATIONS   OF   FUPILS'   WORK. 
From  Kltmm*  "  Euro/nan  SehooU^    {Copyright^  1889,  by  D.  AppUton  *»  Co.) 


The  expense  of  making  a  toyr  of  inspection 
through  the  European  schools  may  be  saved  by 
reading  Dr.  Klemm*s  boolc,  '*  European  Schools 
in  1888."  This  book  is  not,  like  many  offi- 
cial reports,  weighed  down  with  statistical  data 
and  ponderous  descriptions  of  school  systems. 
It  says  very  little  of  school-houses  and  sites  ;  the 
course  of  study  is  mentioned  only  when  it  was  ab- 
solutely necessary,  and  even  then  in  outlines  only. 
The  book  contains  truthful  delineations  of  the 
present  state  of  methodology  and  didactics  in  the 
public  schools  of  Germany,  France,  Austria,  and 
Switzerland.  Lessons  which  the  author  heard  are 
sketched  as  faithfully  as  a  quick  pencil  could  gather 
and  the  memory  retain  them. 

Numerous  devices  in  use  in  Europe  are  offered 
in  sketch  illustrations  and  copies  of  pupils*  work 
where  they  could  be  conveniently  used.  The 
manual  training  schools  in  Europe  are  shown  in 
their  results.     The  different  systems  of  drawing 


and  industrial  training  of  girls  are  compared  ; 
each  branch  of  study  of  the  lower  schools  is  rep- 
resented by  sketch-lessons,  and  successful  methods 
of  teaching  are  illustrated  by  verbatim  reproduc- 
tion of  model  lessons.  The  book  is  copiously  il- 
lustrated, and  altogether  a  desirable  volume  for 
any  teacher's  desk.     (Appleton.) 


GusTAVE  Flai^ert  ON  STYLE. — **  Style,  as  I 
conceive  it,  style  as  it  will  be  realized  some  day 
— in  ten  years,  or  ten  generations  !  It  would  be 
rhythmical  as  ver^  itself,  precise  as  the  language 
of  science;  and  with  undulations — a  swelling  of 
the  violin  !  plumage  of  fire  I  A  style  which 
would  enter  into  the  idea  like  the  point  of  a  lan- 
cet ;  when  thought  would  travel  over  the  smooth 
surfaces  like  a  canoe  with  fair  winds  behind  it. 
Prose  is  but  of  yesterday,  it  must  be  confessed. 
Verse  is  par  excellence  the  form  of  the  ancient 
literatures.  All  possible  prosodic  combinations 
have  been  already  made;  those  of  prose  are  still 
to  make." 
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OH,    WHAT   A    SURPRISE* 
From   W.  Foster'' s  "Follies^  FoibUs^  and  Fancies  J"'    {IVarne.     35  c.) 

FOLLIES,    FOIBLES,    AND   FANCIES. 


The  son  of  Birket  Foster  shows  in  his  first  pub- 
lication that  he  has  inherited  talent,  taste,  and 
humor.  His  mice,  cats,  hens,  frogs,  dogs,  and 
birds  are  full  of  life,  and  the  words  they  illustrate 
are  well  chosen  to  show  the  foibles  and  follies  of 
human  nature  as  well.     From  cover  to  cover  the 


book  is  bright  and  dainty.  It  is  appropriaicly 
dedicated  to  the  artist's  father.  The  artist  has 
also  illustrated  two  of  Edward  Lear's  songs 
**  The  owl  and  the  pussy  cat "  and  *'  The  duck 
and  the  kangaroo,"  which  will  be  issued  in  the 
fall.     (Warne.     bds.,  35  c.) 


PENNIES  AND  PROVERBS. 
Then  Tommy's  attention  became  drawn  to  a 
group  of  creatures  directly  in  front  of  him  en- 
gaged in  some  kind  of  game.  At  once  he  dis- 
cerned that  they  were  Pennies  ;  for  they  closely 
resembled  Bad- Penny,  the  porter.  They  had 
the  same  shape  ;  their  bodies  were  round,  like  a 
penny,  and  their  arms  and  legs  were  thin,  like 


sticks  ;  their  faces  were  at  the  upper  edge  of  their 
bodies,  and  they  had  no  necks  whatever.  Tom- 
my involuntarily  sighed  with  envy,  reflecting  that 
they  hadn't  to  fuss  over  collars  and  ties.  As  he 
lifted  Jock  up  so  that  he  too  might  share  in 
the  odd  spectacle,  the  Pennies  began  seating 
themselves  upon  the  floor  of  the  hall  in  a  cir- 


PENMES   AT    PLAY. 
From  Gilmans"  Kingdom  0/ Coins.'''*     {Co/yright^  1889,  hy  Kcderts  Ii>os.) 
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cle,  and  were  evidenily  about  to  begin  a  new 
game. 

•*  Now,  Jock,"  whispered  Tommy  to  his  bosom 
friend,  **  let's  watch  and  learn  the  game,  so  that 
we  can  play  it  ourselves." 

Jock's  mustachios  seemed  to  curl  even  more 
fiercely  as  be  stared  straight  before  bim ;  Mr. 
Midas  was  leaning  his  head  on  his  staff,  in  a 
meditative  way  ;  and  Tommy  had  now  lost  near- 
ly all  his  fear  and  weariness. 

The  Pennies,  being  seated  upon  the  floor  of  the 
hall  in  a  circle,  joined  hands  ;  then  a  Penny,  who 


This  was  repeated  again  and  again.  Indeed,  it 
seemed  to  be  the  whole  of  the  game.  Tommy 
could  not  make  very  much  out  of  it ;  but  Mr. 
Midas,  rousing  himself,  leaned  forward  and  ex- 
plained that  the  game  was  called  "  Ail  that  glit- 
ters is  not  gold." 

Tommy  had  often  heard  bis  grandmother  say 
those  words  as  she  rocked  softly  back  and  forth 
in  her  arm-chair,  and  he  now  resolved  to  recollect 
this  game  and  tell  her  about  it. 

**  That  is  a  game  which  we  encourage  the^ Pen- 
nies to  play,"  remarked  Mr.  Midas. 


"HAD-PENNY." 
From  GiltnafCs  "  Kingiiom  of  Coins.^'*     {Co/>yrighty  i88y,  by  Roberts  Bros.) 


had  been  left  out  of  the  number,  jumped  into  the 
midst  of  the  ring,  and  began  running  about,  from 
one  part  to  another,  watching  very  closely.  The 
Pennies  on  the  floor,  for  their  part,  kept  perfect- 
ly still.  Suddenly  something  flashed  and  glit- 
tered in  the  hands  of  one  of  the  Pennies  ;  but 
with  a  leap  and  a  bound  the  watchful  Penny  was 
at  the  spot.  He  grasped  at  the  glittering  object, 
and  after  a  brief  struggle  captured  it ;  but  as  he 
looked  at  it  more  closely,  a  laugh  went  up  from  all 
the  Pennies  in  the  circle,  and  he  threw  the  object 
away  in  disgust,  and  resumed  his  eager  watching. 


"They  seem  to  like  it,"  ventured  Tommy. 

'*  Yes,  and  it  is  good  for  them,"  added  his  com- 
panion. "  It  teaches  them  a  great  many  things, 
and  we  insist  upon  their  learning  all  they  can. 
Most  of  the  Pennies  are  quick  and  improve  rapid- 
ly ;  but  sometimes  we  have  one  who  does  very 
well  as  a  Penny,  but  when  he  grows  up  into  a 
Pound  is  rather  deficient.  That  has  given  rise 
among  us  to  the  phrase,  *  Penny-wise  and  Pound- 
foolish  ' — an  expression  that  has  met  with  some 
favor  among  men  and  women,  I  believe."  (Rob- 
erts.)— From  Gilman*s  ^*  Kingdom  of  Coins,'* 
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EDWARD   BELLAMY. 


In  January,  1888,  Messrs.  Ticknor  &  Co.  pub- 
lished '*  Looking  Backward,"  by  Edward  Bel- 
lamy, the  author  of  "  Dr.  Heidcnhoflf's  Process  " 
(published  in  1880  by  Messrs.  D.  Appleton  &  Co.), 
and  "  Miss  Ludington's  Sister  "  (published  in  1884 
by  James  R.  Osgood  &  Co.).  Readers  of  his  for- 
mer books  enjoyed  the  hopeful  glimpse  of  recon- 
structed social  conditions  given  in  "  Looking 
Badcward"  which  they  shared  ji?iih  the  hero 
when  he  awakened  from  his  mesmeric  sleep  of 
one  hundred  and  thirteen  years.  "Dr.  Heiden- 
hoflTs  Process  "  was  a  study  of  the  possibilities 
of  electricity;  "  Miss  Ludington's  Sister  "  a  study 
of  spiritualism  ;  and  *'  Looking  Backward,"  at 
first  glance,  seemed  to  be  a  mere  literary  fantasy — 
a  fairy  talc  of  social  felicity,  showing  the  au- 
thor's well-known  imagination,  originality,  and 
literary  skill. 

The  book  had  the  usual  run  of  a  novel  by 
a  popular  author,  and  in  six  months  found  its 
way  into  Ticknor' s  Paper  Series,  When  Messrs. 
Houghton.  Mifflin  &  Co.  bought  out  the  miscel- 
laneous stock  of  Messrs.  Ticknor  &  Co.,  this  book 
came  into  their  possession,  but  they  now  quite 
unexpectedly  find  themselves  putting  their  im- 
print on  one  of  the  most  successful  books  of 
this  generation. 

Strong,  busy  men  who  passed  this  book  by,  hav- 


ing "  no  time  to  read  novels,"  have  now  been  tokl 
by  W.  D.  Howells,  Edmund  C.Stedman,  Edward 
Everett  Hale,  James  Jeffrey  Roche,  Edgar  Faw- 
cett,  Frances  E.  Willard,  etc.,  by  the  earnest 
writers  in  The  NatioHt  the  Boston  LiUrary 
World,  the  N.  Y.  Tribune^  and  almost  all  of  our 
best  journals,  that  "  Looking  Backward"  is  not 
only  a  novel,  but  a  prophesy.  Reformers  who 
have  spent  years  in  showing  society  what  it  b  and 
what  it  ought  to  be,  are  agreed  that  Mr.  Bel- 
lamy's imagination  has  found  a  solution  which 
need  not  remain  romantic  and  theoretical,  but  can 
be  worked  by  honest  will  and  sturdy  effort  into  a 
successful  solution  of  the  social  problems  which 
now  threaten  anarchy  and  bloodshed.  It  is  not 
the  province  of  the  Litbrary  News  to  pass  judg- 
ment upon  the  practicability  of  Mr.  Bellamy's 
plans.  We  only  call  the  attention  of  our  readers 
to  a  most  interesting  book  which  is  making  itself 
considered  by  thinking  citizens  as  well  as  novel- 
readers. 

Among  thinking  American  citizens  the  Ger- 
mans take  high  rank,  and  many  of  these  begged 
the  publishers  to  furnish  a  good  translatioo  of 
their  successful  book,  which  they  might  recom- 
mend to  their  friends  to  whom  the  English  lan- 
guage presents  more  difficulties  than  the  duties 
of  American  citizenship.     This  request  was  ac- 
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ceded  to,  and  the  German  "  Looking  Back- 
ward "  is  now  ready  and  known  to  an  apprecia- 
tive public  as  *'  £in  RUckblick."  The  translation 
is  by  Rabbi  Solomon  Schindler  and  remarkably 
well  done.  A  parallel  reading  of  the  two  books 
demonstrates  the  wonderful  flexibility  of  the 
German  language  for  purposes  of  translation  and 
the  fine  feeling  of  the  translator  for  shades  of  ex- 
pression which  prove  him  in  sympathy  with  the 
author  he  is  introducing  to  a  wide  circle  of  intel- 
ligent readers. 

Edward  Bellamy  is  a  resident  and  a  native  of 
Springfield's  charming  neighbor,  the  quiet  village 
of  Chicopee  Falls,  Massachusetts,  where  he  oc- 
cupies with  his  family  the  house  on  Church 
Street  that  was  for  many  years  the  home  of  his 
father,  the  late  Rev.  R.  K.  Bellamy,  for  thirty- 
five  years  pastor  of  the  Baptist  church.  He  is 
a  direct  descendant  of  the  eminent  theologian 
of  the  Revolutionary  period.  Dr.  Joseph  Bel- 
'  lamy,  of  Bethlehem,  Ct.,  who  was  the  precep- 
tor of  Aaron  Burr.  His  maternal  grandfather 
was  Rev.  Benjamin  Putnam,  one  of  the  earli- 
est pastors  of  the  Baptist  church  in  this  city. 
Edward  was  born  in  1850  and  received  a  careful 
education,  including  a  partial  course  at  Union 
College  and  a  year  of  study  in  Germany.  He 
studied  law  also,  and  is  a  member  of  the  Hamp- 


den County  bar.  In  1871  he  began  a  journalistic 
career  on  the  stafif  of  the  New  York  Evening 
Post, 

Thirty  or  forty  stories  by  Mr.  Bellamy  have 
appeared  in  the  old  Scribner^s^  A ppletoni  Jour- 
nal ^  the  Century^  Lippincott^s^ ,  the  Atlantic^  and 
other  magazines.  Personally  Mr.  Bellamy  is  said 
to  be  attractive  in  presence,  cordial  and  frank  in 
bearing  and  conversation,  an  easy  talker,  a  pleas- 
ant companion,  and  a  kind  friend. 

He  lells  us  that "  Looking  Backward,"  although 
in  form  a  fanciful  romance,  is  intended,  in  all 
seriousness,  as  a  forecast  in  accordance  with  the 
principles  of  evolution  of  the  next  stage  in  the 
industrial  and  social  development  of  humanity, 
especially  in  this  country,  and  no  part  of  it  is  be- 
lieved by  the  author  to  be  better  supported  by 
the  indications  of  probability  than  the  implied 
prediction  that  the  dawn  of  the  new  era  is  already 
near  at  hand  and  that  the  full  day  will  swiftly  fol- 
low. Does  this  seem  at  first  thought  incredible, 
in  view  of  the  vastness  of  the  changes  presup- 
posed ?  "  What  is  the  teaching  of  history,"  asks 
the  author,  "  but  that  great  national  transforma- 
tions, while  ages  in  unnoticed  preparation,  when 
once  inaugurated,  are  accomplished  with  a  ra- 
pidity and  resistless  momentum  proportioned  to 
their  magnitude,  not  limited  by  it." 


From  Rolfe't  "  Wordiworth'i  Poemi.' 


Copyrifcht,  1M9,  by  Harper  A  Bnjth«n. 
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MISS  ALCOTT'S  HOSPITAL  WORK. 


January^  1 863,  Union  Hotel  Hospital,  George- 
town^ D,  C. — I  never  began  the  year  in  a  stranger 
place  than  this:  five  hundred  miles  from  home, 
alone,  among  strangers,  doing  painful  duties  all 
day  long,  and  leading  a  life  of  constant  excite- 
ment in  this  great  house,  surrounded  by  three  or 
four  hundred  men  in  all  stages  of  suffering,  dis- 
ease, and  death.  Though  often  homesick,  heart- 
sick, and  worn  out,  I  like  it,  find  real  pleasure  in 
comforting,  tending,  and  cheering  these  poor 
souls  who  seem  to  love  me,  to  feel  my  sympathy 
though  unspoken,  and  acknowledge  my  hearty 
good- will,  in  spite  of  the  ignorance,  awkwardness, 
and  bashfulness  which  I  cannot  help  showing  in 
so  new  and  trying  a  situation.  The  men  are  doc- 
ile, respectful,  and  affectionate,  with  but  with  few 
exceptions;  truly  lovable  and  manly  many  of 
them.  John  Sulie,  a  Virginia  blacksmith,  is  the 
prince  of  patients;  and  though  what  we  call  a 
common  man  in  education  and  condition,  to  me 
all  I  could  expect  or  ask  from  the  first  gentleman 
in  the  land.  Under  his  plain  speech  and  unpol- 
ished manner  I  seem  to  see  a  noble  character,  a 
heart  as  warm  and  tender  as  a  woman's,  a  nature 
fresh  and  frank  as  any  child's.  He  is  about  thirty 
I  think,  tall  and  handsome,  mortally  wounded, 
and  dying  royally  without  reproach,  repining,  or 
remorse.  Mrs.  Ropes  and  myself  love  him,  and 
feel  indignant  that  such  a  man  shonld  be  so  early 
lost;  for  though  he  might  never  distinguish  him- 
self before  the  world,  his  influence  and  example 
cannot  be  without  effect,  for  real  goodness  is  nev- 
er wasted. 

Monday^  ^h. — I  shall  record  the  events  of  a 
day  as  a  sample  of  the  days  1  spend : 

Up  at  six,  dress  by  gaslight,  run  through  my 
ward  and  throw  up  the  windows,  though  the  men 
grumble  and  shiver;  but  the  air  is  bad  enough  to 
breed  a  pestilence;  and  as  no  notice  is  taken  of 
our  frequent  appeals  for  better  ventilation,  I 
must  do  what  I  can.  Poke  up  the  fire,  add 
blankets,  joke,  coax,  and  command;  but  continue 
to  open  doors  and  windows  as  if  life  depended 
upon  it.  Mine  does,  and  doubtless  many  another, 
for  a  more  perfect  pestilence  box  than  this  house 
I  never  saw — cold,  damp,  dirty,  full  of  vile  odors 
from  wounds,  kitchens,  wash-rooms,  and  stables. 
No  competent  head,  male  or  female,  to  right 
matters,  and  a  jumble  of  good,  bad,  and  indiffer- 
ent nurses,  surgeons,  and  attendants,  to  compli- 
cate the  chaos  still  more. 

After  this  unwelcome  progress  through  my 
stifling  ward,  I  go  to  breakfast  with  what  appetite 
I  may;  find  the  uninvitable  fried  beef,  salt  butter, 
husky  bread,  and  washy  coffee;  listen  to  the  clack 
of  eight  women  and  a  dozen  men — the  first  silly, 
stupid,  or  possessed  of  one  idea;   the  last  ab- 


sorbed with  their  breakfast  and  themselres  to  a 
degree  that  is  both  ludicrous  and  provoking;  for 
all  the  dishes  are  ordered  down  the  table  fuB 
and  returned  empty ;  the  conversation  is  entirely 
among  themselves,  and  each  announces  his  opin- 
ion with  an  air  of  importance  that  frequently 
causes  me  to  choke  in  my*  cup,  or  bolt  my  meals 
with  undignified  speed  lest  a  laugh  betray  to 
these  famous  beings  that  a  "  chiel's  amang  them 
takin'  notes." 

Till  noon  I  trot,  trot,  giving  out  rations,  cut- 
ting up  food  for  helpless  "boys,"  washingr  faces, 
teaching  my  attendants  how  beds  are  made  or 
floors  are  swept,  dressing  wounds,  taking  Dr.  F. 
P.'s  orders  (privately  wishing  all  the  time  that  he 
would  be  more  gentle  with  my  big  babies),  dust- 
ing tables,  sewing  bandages,  keeping  my  tiay 
tidy,  rushing  up  and  down  after  pillows,  bed  linen, 
sponges,  books,  and  directions,  till  it  seems  as  if 
I  would  joyfully  pay  down  all  I  possess  for  fifteen 
minutes'  rest.  At  twelve  the  big  bell  rings,  and 
up  comes  dinner  for  the  boys,  who  are  always 
ready  for  it  and  never  entirely  satisfied.  Soap. 
meat,  potatoes,  and  bread  is  the  bill  of  fare. 
Charley  Thayer,  the  attendant,  travels  up  and 
down  the  room  serving  out  the  rations,  saving 
little  for  himself,  yet  always  thoughtful  of  fats 
mates,  and  patient  as  a  woman  with  their  help- 
lessness. When  dinner  Is  over,  some  sleep,  nany 
read,  and  others  want  letters  written.  This  I  like 
to  do,  for  they  put  in  such  odd  things,  and  expfess 
their  kleas  so  comically,  I  liave  great  fua  interi- 
orly, while  as  grave  as  possible  exteriorly.  A  few 
of  the  men  word  their  paragraphs  well  and  make 
excellent  letters.  John's  was  the  best  of  all  I 
wrote.  The  answering  of  letters  from  friendv  af- 
ter some  one  has  died  is  the  saddest  and  basdest 
duty  a  nurse  has  to  do. 

Supper  at  five  sets  every  one  running  that  can 
run;  and  wh^n  that  flurry  is  over,  all  settle  down 
for  the  evening  amusements,  which  consist  of 
newspapers,  gossip,  the  doctor's  last  round,  and 
for  such  as  need  them,  the  final  doses  for  the  nighL 
At  nine  the  bell  rings,  gas  is  turned  down,  and 
day  nurses  go  to  bed.  Night  nurses  go  on  duty, 
and  sleep  and  death  have  the  house  to  themselves. 

My  work  is  changed  to  night  watching,  or  half 
night  and  half  day— from  twelve  to  twelve-  I 
like  it,  as  it  leaves  me  time  for  a  morning  run, 
which  is  what  I  need  to  keep  well;  for  bad  air. 
food,  and  water,  work  and  watching,  are  getting 
to  be  too  much  for  me.  I  trot  up  and  down  the 
streets  in  all  directions,  sometimes  to  the  Heights, 
then  half  way  to  Washington,  again  to  the  hill, 
over  which  the  long  trains  of  army  wagons  are 
constantly  vanishing  and  ambulances  appearing. 
That  way  the  fighting  lies,  and  I  long  to  follow. 
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Ordered  to  keep  my  room,  being  threatened 
with  pneumonia.  Sharp  pain  in  the  side,  cough, 
fever,  and  dizziness.  A  pleasant  prospect  for  a 
lonely  soul  five  hundred  miles  from  home !  Sit  and 
sew  on  the  boys*  clothes,  write  letters,  sleep,  and 
read;  try  to  talk  and  keep  merry,  but  fail  decided- 
ly, as  day  after  day  goes,  and  I  feel  no  better. 
Dream  awfully,  and  wake  unrefreshed,  think  of 
home,  and  wonder  if  I  am  to  die  here,  as  Mrs. 
R.,  the  matron,  is  likely  to  do.  Feel  too  miser- 
able to  care  much  what  becomes  of  me.    Dr.  S. 


creaks  up  twice  a  day  to  feel  my  pulse,  give  me 
doses,  and  ask  if  I  am  at  all  consumptive,  or 
some  other  cheering  question.  Dr.  O.  examines 
my  lungs  and  looks  sober.  Dr.  J.*  haunts  the 
room,  coming  by  day  and  night  with  wood,  co- 
logne, books,  and  messes,  like  a  motherly  little 
man  as  he  is.  Nurses  fussy  and  anxious,  ma- 
tron dying,  and  everything  very  gloomy.  They 
want  me  to  go  home,  but  I  worCt  yet.  (Rob- 
erts.)— From  Cheneys  •'  Life  of  Louisa  Af,  Al- 
cottr 


ZSCHOKKB. 


In  1795  Zschokke  visited  Switzerland,  a  coun- 
try which  he  had  long  sighed  after,  and  becoming 
interested,  immediately  on  his  arrival,  in  the^b* 
sorbing  political  disputes  of  the  people,  he  se- 
lected it  as  a  place  of  residence.  He  was  chosen 
head-master  of  the  Seminary  of  Reichnau,  which 
at  once  placed  him  in  a  position  to  follow  his 
cherished  studies  and  do  good  to  mankind.  His 
political  sympathies  were  entirely  on  the  side  of 
popular  freedom,  and  in  his  autobiography  he  re- 
lates, with  great  modesty,  the  almost  incredible 
labors  he  performed  in  improving  the  condition 
of  the  lower  people,  in  animating  the  hearts  of 
the  patriots,  in  writing  for  the  moral  and  relig- 
ious instruction  of  all  classes,  while  he  was  at  the 
same  time  patiently  instructing  a  numerous  family 
of  youth.  His  public  services  were  of  the  most 
disinterested  and  useful  kind,  impelled  by  a  ve- 
hement enthusiasm  for  the  advancement  of  his 
fellowmen,  yet  controlled  by  remarkable  sagacity 
and  calmness  of  judgment.  Among  the  poorer 
sort  of  people  he  was  almost  worshipped  as  a 
benefactor — all  the  while  that  the  more  learned 
and  idle  classes  were  instructed  by  grave  histories, 
or  moved  alternately  to  laughter  or  tears  by  the 
most  winning  and  graceful  fictions. 

Zschokke's  literary  labors  comprised  the 
•*  Schweitzer  Bote,"  a  periodical  undertaken  to 
diffuse  useful  knowledge  among  the  agricultural 
population  in  regard  to  their  particular  branch  of 
industry  ;  a  **  History  of  the  Princes  and  People 
of  Bavaria,*'  undertaken  at  the  instance  of  the 
celebrated  historian,  Johannes  Von  Miiller  ;  a 
"  History  of  Switzerland  ; "  the  **  Miscellany,"  a 
periodical  work  on  physical  science,  addressed  to 
the  Swiss  people  ;  some  eight  or  ten  novels,  and 
about  fifty  tales,  and  a  book  of  religious  devotion, 
called  *' Hours  of  Meditation,"  which  was  pub- 
lished at  intervals,  in  twelve  volumes,  and  has 
already  gone  through  twenty-seven  editions. 
Some  of  his  tales  have  reached  the  fortieth  regu- 
lar edition. 

Zschokke,  it  has  been  remarked,  was  greatly 
troubled  with  religious  misgivings.  He  tried  to 
read  and  reason  them  down  ;    he  found  a  tempo- 


rary support  in  the  philosophy  of  Kant ;  but  it 
was  all  in  vain.  Only  after  he  had  engaged 
earnestly  in  the  patriotic  exertion  ;  only  after  he 
gave  himself  to  deeds  of  active  benevolence,  did 
these  distressing  feelings  leave  him,  and  the 
gospel  of  Christ  reveal  itself  to  his  mind  as  in 
truth  Divine.  He  passed  from  the  dark  and 
tempestuous  abyss  on  which  he  had  floated,  up 
into  the  serene  heaven  of  a  living  Faith,  not 
through  the  narrow  gateway  of  a  wretched  Logic, 
but  along  the  broad  and  beautiful  road  of  actual 
Work.  When  he  ceased  to  wrestle  with  the  grim 
spectres  of  the  imagination,  and  addressed  him- 
self with  true  manly  earnestness  to  the  great  busi- 
ness of  life,  he  found  peace.  Traces  of  his  feel- 
ings in  his  various  spiritual  moods  will  be  found 
throughout  his  fictions. 

In  1805  our  author  was  married,  and  still  lives 
at  a  simple  and  beautiful  country-place  near 
Aarau,  surrounded  by  a  large  family,  and  univer- 
sally esteemed  wherever  he  is  known.  In  the 
seventy-fourth  year  of  his  age,  after  an  intensely 
exciting  but  useful  life,  he  awaits  with  calmness 
the  summons  to  the  eternal -world.  [He  died  in 
1848.] 

Zschokke's  literary  works  have  been  generally 
undertaken  with  no  view  to  either  wealth  or  fame, 
having  been  mostly  suggested  from  time  to  time 
by  the  incidents  of  his  daily  experience.  His  ro- 
mances, particularly,  are  the  results  of  moments 
of  recreation  when  he  would  relieve  his  mind 
from  severer  tasks.  Yet  I  scarcely  knew  a  writer 
who  has  been  more  successful  in  this  walk  of  art. 
Of  the  forty  or  fifty  ules  of  his  which  I  have  read, 
no  two  are  alike — so  great  is  his  variety — yet  al 
are  marked  by  an  easy  grace  of  manner,  purity 
of  language,  and  rapid  and  interesting  incidents 
The  merely  humorous  among  them,  irresistibly 
droll  as  many  of  them  are,  can  hardly  offend  any 
taste,  while  they  often  illustrate  important  truths. 
But  the  more  serious  will  be  found  to  be  pervaded 
by  a  profound  religious  philosophy — coihbining 
the  bioadest  liberality  with  the  finest  sympathies 
and  the  noblest  aspirations.  (Putnam.  $1.) — 
Parke  Godwin's  Iniroduetion  to  Zschokke's  Tales. 
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In  a  little  book  entitled 
Friedcrich  Troebel,"  we  find  nearly  all  the  in- 
formation attainable  about  the  great  educational 
reformer — outside  of  that  contained  in  his  as  yet 
untranslated  treatise  on  the  "  Education  of  Man" 
and  the  reminiscences  compiled  by  his  roost  dis- 
tingubhed  pupil,  the  Baroness  Marenholz  von 
BUlow.  The  authors  of  this  volume  have  trans- 
lated (not  forgetting  to  add  copious  foot-notes) 
the  long  but  unfinished  autobiographical  letter  to 
the  Duke  of  Meiningen,  the  letter  to  the  philoso- 
pher Krause,  also  comprising  many  autobio- 
graphical details,  and  an  account  written  by 
Barop,  one  of  Froebel's  most  eminent  coadjutors, 
of  some  '*  Critical  Moments  in  the  Froebei  Com- 
munity." From  these  data  we  are  able  to  gain 
at  first  hand  a  distinct  notion  of  the  educational 
reform  projected  by  Froebcl,  and  to  learn  where- 
in his  aims  and  methods  dififered  from  those  of 
his  Swiss  forerunner,  Pestalozzi. 

In  the  letter  to  Krause  written  in  1828,  after 
the  experiment  at  Keilhau  had  been  for  some 
time  under  way,  Froebei  indicates  the  position 
which  he  meant  his  educational  establishment  to 
take  in  relation  to  the  universities,  under  a  figure 
drawn  from  family  life:  "In  a  healthily  consti- 
tuted family  it  is  the  mother  who  first  cares  for, 
watches  over,  and  develops  the  child,  teaches 
him  to  'read,  mark,  learn,  and  inwardly  digest,' 
driving  everything  she  teaches  from  its  central 
unity  and  gathering  up  her  teaching  into  that 
unity  again.     [This,  of  course  is  a  colloquial  re- 


FROEBEL. 
Autobiography  of  statement  of  Froebcl's  fundamental  formula  that 
all  helpful  education  begins  with  analysis  and 
proceeds  to  synthesis.]  The  father  receives  his 
son  from  the  hand  and  the  heart  of  the  moiber ; 
with  his  soul  already  full  of  true,  active  life,  of 
desire  for  the  knowledge  of  causes  and  effects, 
for  the  understanding  of  the  whole  and  its  rami- 
fications; with  his  mind  open  to  the  truth  and 
his  eyes  to  the  light,  and  with  a  perpetually 
nourished  yearning  for  creative  activity,  able  to 
observe  while  building  up  and  to  recognize  while 
taking  apart.  Such  in  himself  and  his  surrouod- 
ings,  always  active,  creative,  full  of  thought  and 
endeavor,  does  the  father  receive  his  son  in  his 
home,  to  train  and  teach  him  for  the  wider  life 
outside.  Thus  should  it  be  with  my  educational 
institute  and  the  universities ;  as  regards  the 
growth  and  development  of  men  I  only  desire  to 
take  the  place  of  the  silently  working,  tenderly 
cherishing  mother." 

These  autobiographical  fragments  should  be 
carefully  read  by  those  who  wish  to  understand 
the  scope  and  aim  of  Froebel's  system.  They  ex- 
plain why  the  reforms  which  he  projected  have 
outlived  him,  although  in  his  own  haods  they 
were  only  partially  successful.  His  life,  like 
Pestalozzi's,  was  a  tissue  of  failure  and  disap- 
pointment. Yet  it  had  a  gleam  of  glory  at  the 
end,  when  in  1852,  at  the  general  congress  of 
teachers  in  Gotha,  the  great  assembly  rose  as  one 
man  to  acclaim  the  name  of  Froebei.  (Bardeen. 
$1.50.)— A^.  K.  Sun, 


FATHER 

The  name  of  Fatlier  Joseph  Damien  de  Veus- 
ter,  the  devoted  Roman  Catholic  priest  of  the 
**  Society  of  the  Sacred  Heart  of  Jesus  and  Mary," 
has  often  been  pronounced  in  recent  months  in 
England  and  America.  Sincerest  eulogy  of  his 
self-sacrificing  passion  for  humanity,  which  led 
him  to  give  his  life  in  service  of  the  leper  colony 
of  Molokai,  has  always  accompanied  the  mention. 
Protestants  ana  Roman  Catholics,  alike,  have 
joined  in  ranking  him  among  those  heroes  of  the 
soul,  the  race  of  whom  never  dies  out,  scant 
though  their  number  be,  and  well-nigh  lost  in 
the  desert  of  human  selfishness  the  slender  rill  of 
their  devotedness. 

Mr.  Clifford  visited  the  two  leper  villages  of 
Kalawao  and  Kalaupapa  in  December,  1888,  and 
spent  a  fortnight  with  Father  Damien,  studying 
leprosy  and  its  treatment  with  philanthropic  zeal. 
The  leper  priest  was  bom  near  Louvain  in  1841, 
and  his  brother  being  laid  low  with  a  fever,  when 
on  the  point  of  going  to  the  South  Seas  for  mis- 
sion work,  he  offered  himself  as  a  substitute. 
After  working  there  for  some  years  he  heard  a 


DAMIEN. 

bishop  lamenting  the  impossibility  of  sending  a 
missioner  to  the  lepers  of  Molokai,  one  of  the 
Hawaiian  Islands,  in  which  all  the  lepers  of  the 
group  were  segregated.  Up  spoke  the  whole- 
souled  young  priest :  '*  I  will  go  to  Molokai  and 
labor  for  the  poor  lepers  whose  wretched  state  of 
bodily  and  spiritual  misfortune  has  often  made 
my  heart  bleed  within  me."  That  same . day  he 
embarked  for  the  colony.  He  had  no  doubt  that 
leprosy  was  contagious,  and  "it  was  not  likely 
that  he  would  escape,  as  he  was  constantly  living 
in  a  polluted  atmosphere,  dressing  the  sufferecs' 
sores,  washing  their  bodies,  visiting  their  death- 
beds, and  even  digging  their  graves."  He  took 
up  this  loathsome  work  in  May,  1873,  being  then 
in  robust  good  health,  and  by  his  unceasing  la- 
bors soon  brought  about  a  great  improvement  in 
the  unhappy  victims.  The  number  of  lepers  now 
in  the  colony  is  somewhat  over  one  thousand,  di- 
vided between  the  Catholic  and  Protestant  vil- 
lages. There  are  eight  or  nine  faithful  helpers  in 
the  work. 
After  he  had  lived  and  labored  here  ten  ytaiSt 
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Father  Damien  once  scalded  his  foot,  and,  feeling 
no  pain,  knew  that  anaesthetic  leprosy  had  eet  in. 
He  could  not  fix  the  time  or  occasion  of  the  be- 
ginning of  the  disease,  but  he  had  long  felt  sure 
that  he  should  become  its  victim.  .  .  .  *'The 
tide  of  afifection  and  sympathy  from  England  had 
cheered  him,  but  England  was  so  far  off  that  it 
seemed  almost  like  sympathy  and  affection  from  a 
star.  Churches  were  built,  schools  and  hospitals 
were  in  working  order,  but  there  was  still  much  to 
be  done.  He  was  only  forty-nine,  and  he  was  dy- 
ing, *  Well,  God*s  will  be  done.  He  knows  best. 
My  work,  with  all  its  faults  and  failures,  is 
in  his  hands,  and  before  Easter  I  shall  see  my 
Saviour.'" 


Thus  departing  in  the  true  manner  of  a  saviour 
himself  of  his  unhappy  brethren.  Father  Damien 
has  done  even  more,  perhaps,  for  their  cause 
than  he  could  have  effected  living.  **  Whenever 
1  preach  to  my  people,"  he  said  after  he  was  af- 
flicted, *'  I  do  not  say,  *  my  brethren,'  as  you  do, 
but  •  we  lepers.'  People  pity  me  and  think  me 
unfortunate,  but  I  think  myself  the  happiest  of 
missionaries."  "  A  humbler  man  I  never  saw," 
writes  Mr.  Clifford.  Such  humble  self-devotion, 
associating  a  Damien  with  the  very  lepers,  may 
become  the  seed  of  the  great  reform  which  is  need- 
ed in  dealing  with  the  quarter  of  million  sufferers 
of  India  !  (Macinillan.  75  c.) — Fr<mi  the  Boston 
Literary  World, 


THE  PETRINE  CLAIMS. 


Dr.  Littledale  is  a  man  of  very  considerable 
learning,  of  much  wit,  and  of  a  versatility  that 
is  little  short  of  wonderful.  He  has  written 
abundantly  during  the  last  thirty  years  in  a  range 
that  extends  from  the  editing  of  Greek  Office 
Books  to  the  reviewing  of  new  novels  in  the 
Academy,  He  is  in  every  way  comparable,  ex- 
cept perhaps  as  poet,  with  his  friend  the  late  Dr. 
J  ohn  Mason  Neale,  and  yet  somehow — one  does 
not  know  exactly  why — he  has  never  hart  Dr. 
Neale's  auctoritas  as  a  writer,  nor  his  gravitas. 
Perhaps  the  reason  is  that  he  has  been  so  often 
a  controversialist  and  an  advocate.  His  present 
volume  shows  both  his  strength  and  his  weakness. 
It  is  an  extremely  clever  argument  to  show  that, 
under  the  rules  of  the  Canon  Law  to  which  Ro- 
man Catholic  controversialists  appeal,  the  Papacy 
has  no  case  at  all;  that  there  never  has  been  a 


devolution  of  the  Petrine  Privilege  in  the  See  of 
Rome;  and  that  if  there  had  been,  it  would  have 
been  long  ago  entirely  annulled  and  voided  by 
demonstrable  and  incurable  flaws,  so  that  no  val- 
id Pope  has  sat  for  more  than  four  centuries,  and 
none  can  now  be  created. 

This  is  certainly  sweeping  enough,  and  is  in  a 
way  amusing,  just  as  Prof.  Huxley's  little  sdjffie 
with  Mr.  Lily,  or  Mr.  Mivart,  about  the  teaching 
of  Suarez  was.  But  it  will  convert  nobody — not 
even  the  youngest  cardinal.  For,  whatever  men 
may  say,  nobody  really  cares  twopence  now 
about  the  Canon  Law.  The  appeal  lies  rather  to 
what  Cardinal  Newman  has  called  "  the  logic  of 
visible  facts."  Dr.  Littledale's  book  is,  never- 
theless, dedicated  by  permission  to  Bishop 
Stubbs  of  Oxford.  (E.  &  J.  B.  Young.  $2.)— 
N,  y.  Evening  Post, 


NEW  YORK  CITY  POLITICIANS. 


*•  Well,  Jule,"  he  said  at  last.  **  have  you  made 
up  your  mind  about  the  matter  we  talked  about 
last  night?" 

•*  Yes." 

'*  And  what  is  your  decision  ?" 

The  old  man's  voice  almost  trembled  as  he 
asked  the  question,  and  there  was  a  tense,  strained 
look  in  his  eyes,  which  betrayed  his  agitation. 

"  I  have  decided  to  yield  to  your  wishes,"  the 
son  replied,  putting  down  his  glass  of  claret  and 
wiping  his  mustache  with  his  napkin.  The  Hon- 
orable Abiel  cleared  his  throat  noisily  and  blew 
his  nose.  Then,  with  a  visible  sense  of  relief,  he 
attacked  bis  beefsteak,  which  was  one  of  the  few 
things  his  French  chef  could  not  spoil  for  him. 

"  Jule,"  he  observed  after  a  considerable  pause. 
"I  am  glad  you  have  taken  my  advice  in  this 
matter.  You  may  have  to  do  some  mighty  nasty 
things,  though,  before  you  get  through  with  this 
business;  but  I  hope  you  are  equal  to  them." 

"What  do  you  refer  to?"  asked  Julian,  put- 
ting down  his  knife  and  fork. 

'*  Well,  you  know,  in  the  first  place,  you'll  have 


to  be  a  Democrat,  and  that,  you  know,  is  pretty 
nasty." 

"  Oh,  yes;  but  scarcely  any  nastier  than  being 
a  Republican." 

•*  Good  for  you  Jule,"  cried  the  old  man,  with 
a  most  unexpected  laugh.  "  I  like  to  see  you 
stick  up  for  your  party." 

*•  It  was  rather  a  mild  way  of  sticking  up  for 
it,"  remarked  Julian. 

"  Well,  mild  or  strong,  I  like  it.  But  that  was 
not  what  I  had  in  mind.  You  have  got  to  go 
down  to  the  Convention  next  week  and  make  a 
speech  accepting  the  nomination.  You  have  got 
to  put  in  something  about  Jeffersonian  simplicity, 
and  you've  got  to  go  for  the  Republicans.  Point 
the  finger  of  scorn  at  the  scandals  during  Grant's 
administration — Belknap,  Robeson,  Babcock,and 
all  the  rest  of  them;  haul  us  over  the  coals  for 
overtaxation,  centralization,  favoring  monopolies, 
tendency  to  Caesarism,  and  anything  else  you  can 
think  of.  If  you  like,  I'll  write  the  speech  for 
you;  for,  to  be  frank,  Jule,  I  should  be  afraid  of 
your  putting  your  foot  in  it.     You  know  I  am 
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an  old  hand  at  that  sort  of  composition.  I  know 
to  a  T  just  where  the  applause  will  come  in,  and 
I  know  just  how  to  tickle  an  American  audience. 
If  they  are  Democrats,  Thomas  Jefiferson  will 
fetch  them  every  time,  and  Samuel  J.  Tilden — 
he  sure  you  bring  in  his  full  name,  with  a  stop 
for  applause  after  each — and  Horatio  Seymour 
and  all  the  other  venerable  mossbacks.  Then, 
ru  give  you  another  first-rate  idea.  Find  out 
what  kind  of  flattery  will  be  most  agreeable  to 
your  audience.  If  they  have  no  virtues  at  all, 
or  achievements  that  you  can  detect,  praise  their 
sense  of  fair  play — which,  by  the  way,  they  have 
none  of — and,  above  all,  their  sturdy  American 
common-sense;  make  them  feel  in  their  igno- 
rance their  superiority  to  those  preposterous  per- 
sons who  have  gone  through  college  or  been 
abroad  or  in  any  way  forfeited  their  birthright  as 
plain  American  citizens." 

"  But  then  I  shall  be  casting  discredit  upon 
myself,  governor." 

*'  Oh,  never  mind  that.  They  won't  hunt  up 
your  record,  and  if  the  Republican  papers  attack 
you  as  a  college  man  and  an  aristocrat,  it'll  rath- 
er strengthen  you." 

"  But,  governor,  that's  a  deuced  bad  business." 

A  shade  of  anxiety  passed  the  Honorable 
Abiel's  face,  as  he  perceived  the  tone  of  disgust  in 
bis  son's  voice. 

*'Why,  Jule,"  he  cried,  "you  have  given  me 
your  word ;  and  I  tell  you  if  you  take  a  hand  in 


this  thing,  as  you've  promised,  you've  got  to  go 
the  whole  hog." 

The  young  man  ate  for  a  few  minutes  in  silence. 
drank  another  glass  of  claret,  and  finally  inquired: 

**  Is  there  anything  else  ?" 

**  Then  you  stand  by  your  promise  ?  " 

"  I  do." 

"  And  you'll  allow  me  to  write  your  speech  for 
you?  If  there  is  anything  you  can't  quite  go, 
then  you  may  strike  it  out." 

"  I  prefer  to  write  it  myself." 

"  Will  you  let  me  see  it  before  you  deliver  it  ?" 

••  Yes." 

"  And  remember  this.  Go  for  Grant  with  all 
your  steam;  pitch  into  the  Electoral  Commission, 
the  fraud  of  '76,  and  all  the  rest  of  it.  But  don't 
say  anything  about  Lincoln,  for  he's  canonized, 
you  know — unless  you  try  to  make  out  that  he 
was  really  a  Democrat." 

Mr.  Burroughs  laughed  uproariously  at  this 
joke,  and  Mrs.  Whitcomb  smiled  feebly;  but  Jul- 
ian remained  unresponsive.  Whether  it  was  the 
responsibility  of  his  new  career  which  impressed 
him  or  his  mere  disinclination  to  leave  the  oU, 
it  was  evident  that  he  was  far  from  happy.  His 
father  suspected  that  there  was  something  under 
it  all,  but  Jule  was  such  a  curious,  taciturn,  and 
self-sufficient  creature  that  he  would  have  been 
afraid  to  sue  for  his  confidence.  (Appleton. 
75  c,)—From  Boyesen's  **  The  Light  cf  If er  Cpu/p- 
ienance," 


ENGLISH  PRONUNCIATION. 


It  is  related  of  the  French  painter  Girard,  that 
when  a  youth  and  in  poor  circumstances,  he  was 
the  bearer  of  a  letter  of  introduction  to  Lanjui- 
nais,  a  member  of  the  Council  of  the  First  Napo- 
leon. The  young  artist  was  shabbily  attired,  and 
his  reception  was  frigid  in  the  extreme.  Lan- 
juinais,  however,  in  the  course  of  the  conversation 
that  ensued,  was  so  much  pleased  with  the  intelli- 
gence and  amiability  displayed  by  the  young  man, 
that  at  the  termination  of  the  interview  he  courte- 
ously accompanied  him  to  the  door  of  the  ante- 
chamber. 

Girard,  contrasting  the  manner  of  his  cordial 
dismissal  with  that  of  his  cool  reception,  could 
not  avoid  an  expression  of  surprise. 

**  My  young  friend,"  said  Lanjuinais,  anticipat- 
ing the  question,  **  we  receive  an  unknown  person 


In  spoken  language,  pronunciation  is  the  most 
striking  element,  and  thus  it  happens  that  it  is, 
more  than  any  other  one  thing,  the  most  obvious 
test  of  genera]  culture. 

Even  in  a  speaker  of  recognized  ability,  his 
mispronunciations  fall  harshly  upon  the  ear,  and 
cause  the  hearer  to  suspect  that  his  early,  if  not 
his  later  education,  has  been  wanting  in  polish ; 
or  (what  is,  perhaps,  more  to  his  detriment)  that 
he  has  not  been  accustomed  to  the  society  of  re- 
fined and  cultivated  people. 

But  pronunciation  is  important,  not  merely  be- 
cause it  serves  to  make  good  the  first  impressions, 
but  for  other  and  more  weighty  reasons.  The 
importance  of  conveying  ideas  with  clearness  and 
precision  cannot  for  a  moment  be  doubted  ;  and 
if  no  acknowledged  standard  of  pronunciation 


according  to  his  dress — we  take  leave  of  him  ac^   existed,  spoken  language  would  lar^gely  fail  as  a 


cording  to  his  merits,'* 

The  lesson  here  taught  with  reference  to  shab- 
biness  of  attire  suggests  a  similar  one  with  refer- 
ence to  carelessness  in  pronunciation.  For  if  the 
manner  of  one's  dress  can  play  so  important  a 
part  in  his  reception  by  others,  it  is  no  less  cer- 
tain that  his  manner  of  expression  (which  is  the 
garb  in  which  our  spoken  thoughts  are  clothed) 
must  prejudice  others  either  favorably  or  unfa- 
vorably according  as  it  is  or  is  not  correct. 


medium  for  conveying  ideas. 

The  satisfaction  that  comes  from  a  knowledge 
of  English  pronunciation,  and  the  consequent 
ability  to  pronounce  correctly,  is  similar  to  the 
pleasure  that  results  from  skill  in  any  other  fine 
art,  and  becomes  a  source  of  continual  enjoy- 
ment, since  this  higher  art  is  brought  into  con- 
stant requisition  in  some  form  or  other.  (  Putnam. 
%i,2S.)--From  Phyfe*s  "  7000  Words  Often  Mis- 
pronounced^ 
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UNCLE  PIPER  OF  PIPER'S  HILL. 


•'  Uncle  Piper  "  is,  thus  far,  the  most  notable 
novel  of  the  summer.  The  style  is  easy  and  nat- 
ural, the  plot  is  developed  with  the  ingenuity  of 
an  artist,  the  characters  are  few  and  are  strongly 
differentiated,  and  the  surroundings  are  lightly 
but  vividly  sketched  in.  The  fresh  scene  irresist- 
ibly pleases  the  reader  weary  of  a  background  of 
London,  Boston,  Paris,  and  New  York.  The  two 
central  figures  are  Uncle  Piper,  a  millionaire, 
who  began  life  as  a  butcher,  and  his  dainty  little 
daughter,  who  at  the  close  of  the  story  acts  as 
the  good  fairy,  healing  all  differences  and  mak- 
ing all  things  smooth  for  those  she  loves.  She 
is  a  winning  little  creature,  and  she  is  made  to 


play  her  part  pathetically,  but  still  without  any 
of  the  tiresome  sentimentality  which  in  most 
novels  mars  the  representation  of  child  charac- 
ters. *•  Uncle  Piper*'  is  a  literary  gem,  a  shrewd 
vulgarian,  with  many  good  traits  to  be  shown  to 
those  who  have  the  wit  to  call  them  out,  and 
with  a  coarse  and  hard  side  exhibited  frankly  to 
those  who  tread  on  his  vanity  and  his  prejudices. 
The  old  man  and  his  little  girl  are  so  clearly  and 
vigorously  drawn  that  they  inspire  lively  hopes 
for  "  Tasma's  "  next  novel.  Both  in  its  unVa vei- 
ling of  character  and  in  its  style  this  book  has 
distinction.     (Harper,    pap.,  45  c.) — N.Y,  Trib- 


THE  LIGHT  OF   HER   COUNTENANCE. 
Mr.  Boyesen's  novel  is  decidedly  interesting,    of  beauty  than  a  real  person 


though  perhaps  the  author  has  sacrificed  too 
much  to  his  liking  for  types.  Of  these,  ihe  book 
is  somewhat  too  full.  There  is  Julian  Bur- 
roughs, the  type  of  the  young  American  two  de- 
grees removed  from  the  soil.  There  is  Abiel 
Burroughs,  his  father,  type  of  the  vulgar  money- 
making  politician.  There  is  Delia  Saunders, 
type  of  the  "advanced,"  "emancipated,"  and, 
generally  speaking,  mannish,  obtrusive,  but  fort- 
unately infrequent.  Western  feminine  reformer. 
There  is  Sir  Percy,  type  of  the  rich  and  eccentric 
English  "  milord  "  known  only  to  fiction  and  the 
French  drama.  There  is  George  Talbot,  type 
of  the  inflammable  artist  class.  There  is  the 
French  Count  de  Reault,  who  symbolizes  the 
Gallic  vices  of  conventional  imagination.  As 
to  Constance,  the  heroine,  she  is  rather  a  dream 

A  BLIND 
"A  Blind  Bargain,"  by  Robert  Howe  Fletch- 
er, is  a  more  than  ordinarily  interesting  novel, 
and  it  is  written  in  a  most  agreeable  style.  The 
story  opens  at  "Carleton,  the  seat  of  the  U.  S. 
Marine  College,"  by  which  Annapolis  is  of 
course  meant,  and  the  reader  is  speedily  intro- 
duced to  a  group  of  Academicians  who  are  just 
on  the  eve  of  graduation.  Among  them  are  Ar- 
thur Arlingford  and  Frank  Dudley,  who,  though 
separated  by  some  years,  are  fast  chums.  Arthur 
has  been  more  or  less  fascinated  by  a  married 
flirt,  a  Mrs.  Merrin,  but  when  his  cousin  Ger- 
trude appears  at  the  graduation  ball  in  all  her 
artless  beauty,  he  gives  his  heart  to  her.  Then 
Arthur  and  Frank  are  ordered  away  on  a  cruise, 
and  one  dark  night  Frank  is  knocked  overboard 
by  a  jibing  sail  and  Arthur  goes  over  after  him. 
Both  are  rescued  after  a  tragic  half  hour,  and 
Frank,  as  a  result  of  the  exposure,  is  seriously  ill. 
The  ship  being  then  in  French  waters  the  (riends 
are  sent  ashore,  Frank  on  sick  leave  and  Arthur 
to  nurse  him.  They  naturally  make  for  Paris, 
where  Mrs.  Merrin  is  residing  in  hnsbandless 
gayety,  and  Arthur  is  again,  to  a  certain  extent, 


She  glides  through 
the  story,  throwing  the  spell  of  her  loveliness 
upon  all  who  come  In  contact  with  her,  but  she 
neither  says  nor  does  much  to  indicate  the  pos- 
session of  a  soul  equal  to  its  envelope,  and  the 
coolness  with  which  she  treats  so  naturally  agi- 
tating an  episode  as  the  suicide  of  one  of  her 
lovers  goes  far  to  justify  the  suspicion  that  she 
has  not,  after  all,  much  heart.  Delia  Saunders  is 
a  flagrant  caricature,  and  not  artistic,  because  such 
a  young  woman  must  have  been  irredeemably 
vulgar  and  offensive,  nor  could  a  pair  of  "  light 
blue  eyes  "  (of  all  eyes  the  least  attractive)  have 
atoned  for  her  incurable  vices  of  manner  and 
her  utter  lack  of  taste,  good  sense,  and  maidenly 
modesty.  For  all  this,  the  tale  is  full  of  interest, 
is  skilfully  told,  and  contains  much  brilliant  dia- 
logue.   (Appieton.     75  c.)-~N,   Y,  Tribune, 

BARGAIN. 

drawn  Into  her  toils.  Meanwhile  Gertrude's 
uncle  dies,  after  having  squandered  most  of  her 
property,  and  Paul  Yates,  his  fellow-trustee,  is 
persuaded  to  cover  up  the  dead  man's  misdeeds 
by  the  promise  from  the  widow  that  he  shall  have 
Gertrude,  with  whom  he  is  desperately  in  love. 
The  portrayal  of  character  throughout  the  whole 
story  is  excellent,  that  of  Paul  Yates  particularly 
so.  He  is  an  abnormal  but  very  real  personage, 
and  his  counterpart  is  often  met  with  in  every-day 
life.  Gertrude  is  brought  by  her  aunt  to  consent 
to  an  engagement,  and  for  a  time  holds  to  it,  but  a 
voyage  home  on  the  same  ship  with  Arthur 
brings  matters  to  a  crisis,  and  the  end  is  different 
from  what  most  readers  would  have  imagined. 
The  descriptions  of  life  in  Washington .  at  New- 
port, on  shipboard,  and  in  Paris  are  vivid  and' 
full  of  color,  and  the  various  people  brought  upon 
the  scene  are  carefully  individualized.  The  novel, 
although  long,  will  be  a  source  of  entertainment 
to  many  whose  taste  for  the  better  sort  of  fiction 
has  not  been  debased  by  the  current  tendency  to 
sensationalism.  (Belford,  C.  pap.,  50  c,y^Bos^'^ 
ton  Beacon, 
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MISS  SHAPTO. 
The  reader  will  uke  pleasure  in  Mr.  Norris'     and  the  customary  plot. 


"  Miss  Shafto."  This  is  an  English  society  novel 
of  the  better  sort,  written  in  a  smooth,  fluent, 
and  agreeable,  if  rather  colorless  style,  and  hav- 
ing a  claim  to  special  distinction  for  the  success 
of  its  presentation  of  character.  The  heroine, 
Miss  Shafto.  is  certainly  a  triumph,  if  a  modest 
one.  She  is  a  sweet,  reasonable  woman,  stead- 
fast, without  caprice,  thoroughly  sensible,  and 
the  triumph  is  in  the  peculiarly  difficult  task 
of  making  vivid  to  the  reader  a  well-rounded 
character  which  has  no  extraordinary  character- 
teristic,  by  emphasizing  which  the  author  might 
achieve  a  cheap  effectiveness. 

For  the  rest,  we  find  the  customary  characters 


There  is  the  newly- rich 
and  vulgar  financier;  the  father  who  ruins  him- 
self by  speculation;  the  handsome  younger  son 
and  the  disreputable  heir;  the  shallow  flirt;  the 
bearish  husband;  the  decided  and  "horsey  "  old 
maid.  The  plot  turns  on  the  secret  marriage  of 
the  heir,  which  being  imputed  to  the  desei  ving 
younger  brother,  nearly  ruins  his  chances  with 
the  heroine.  These  characters  and  this  situation 
are  not,  it  may  be  remarked,  new,  but  they  are 
very  well  managed,  and  the  characters,  outs  de 
of  the  special  triumphs  of  Miss  Shafto,  are  so 
well  done  as  to  appeal  not  uncertainly  to  our  in- 
terest and  sympathy.  (Holt.  $1.) — Boston  Ad- 
verliser» 


THE   STORY   OF  HELEN  DAVENANT. 


"The  Story  of  Helen  Davenant"  is  the 
strongest  novel  that  *' Violet  Fane"  has  yet  writ- 
ten. Singularly  enough,  too,  it  is  strongest  where 
hitherto  her  writing  has  been  weakest.  She  has 
frequently  endeavored  to  construct  an  attractive 
plot,  but  she  has  never  achieved  a  genuine  success 
until  now.  "  The  Story  of  Helen  Davenant " 
cannot  be  better  described  than  as  a  feat  in  liter- 
ary natation.  '*  Violet  Fane"  precipitates  herself 
into  the  whirlpool  rapids  of  mesmerism  and  clair- 
voyance, and  yet  she  contrives  to  struggle  through 
them  to  land  in  such  a  way  as  to  suggest  the  sus- 
picion that  occultism  is  simply  one  of  her  stage 
properties.  Be  that  as  it  may,  neither  Miss 
Braddon  nor  the  author  of  "  The  House  on  the 
Marsh  "  could  have  contrived  a  more  ingenious 
story  than  that  of  Helen  Davenant — an  impres- 
sionable girl,  who  is  mesmerized  into  marriage 
with  a  mysterious  prince,  who  has,  in  his  turn, 
been  mesmerized  into  murder  by  his  sister,  *'  the 
superior  fiend  "  of  the  two.  There  is  asubsidary 
problem  to  be  solved — the  question  of  the  pater- 
nity of  Helen  Davenant.  The  solution  of  this 
problem  is  well  mapaged,  thanks  to  certain  letters 


which  make  their  appearance  in  the  beginning  of 
the  book.  But  it  is  repulsive  and  superfluous. 
The  tracing  home  of  the  murder  he  committed  to 
Helen's  unfortunate  prince  is — talisman,  Hebra- 
ism, and  all — ^as  closely-linked  a  chain  of  plot  as 
has  ever  been  manufactured.  '*  The  Story  of 
Helen  Davenant "  is  not  remarkable  in  the  de- 
partment of  character-study.  Both  her  husband 
and  her  lover  are  phantoms.  The  ambassador  at 
the  Russian  court  who  takes  such  a  warm  interest 
in  Helen,  for  reasons  which  are  not  fully  ex- 
plained till  the  end  of  the  story,  is  rather  too  old- 
fashioned  a  grand  seigneur  ;  and  even  the  female 
fiend  is  little  better  than  the  commonplace  Brin- 
villiers — she  is,  indeed ,  vulgar  as  well  as  common- 
place— of  a  second-rate  sea- side  novel.  There  is, 
however,  one  really  good  character  in  **  Helen 
Davenant " — her  governess,  whose  ambition  it  is 
to  make  the  fscts  of  her  environment  as  strange 
as  the  fiction  which  she  revels  in,  and  who  practi- 
cally succeeds  in  realizing  her  ambition.  Miss 
Warden  supplies  all  the  humor  in  *' Helen  Dave- 
nant," and  it  is  never  tarcical.  (Appleton.  75  c; 
pap.,  50  c.) — London  Academy. 


A  CROOKED   PATH. 


Katharine  Liddell  certainly  had  a  very  hard 
time  of  it.  Born  with  ample  means,  she  is  so 
poor  that  she  acts  as  a  kind  of  housekeeper  to  a 
miserly  uncle.  When  that  uncle  dies,  supposably 
without  a  will,  Katharine  is  his  heiress,  and  she 
has  a  good  many  thousands  of  pounds  for  income. 
But  Katharine  has  not  done  the  right  thing.  Her 
uncle  had  intended  to  make  over  his  money  to 
her,  it  is  true,  but  death  was  too  quick  for  him. 
There  is  a  will,  which  leaves  the  fortune  to  one 
Errington,  and  Katharine  has  concealed  the  doc- 
ument. Though  the  heroine  has  many  excellent 
traits  and  cares  for  her  flighty  sister,  her  nephews, 
and  carries  out  many  charities,  the  fact,  neverthe- 
less, remains  that  she  is  generous  with  money 


which  does  not  belong  to  her.  Romances  worked 
out  on  wills  always  turn  on  the  self-same  pivots. 
The  old  miser  had  a  son,  who  is  believed  to  be 
dead,  but  he  turns  up.  In  the  meantime,  having 
compunctions  of  conscience.  Katharine  owns  up 
to  Errington,  who  is  a  rich  man,  that  she  has 
concealed  the  will.  Errington  who  is  a  very 
magnificent  kind  of  person,  forgives  Katharine 
and  burns  up  the  will.  The  will  being  worked 
for  all  it  is  worth,  then  the  real  heir  has  his  in- 
ning. It  ends  by  Katharine  becoming  Mrs.  Er- 
rington. One  charactv  in  the  story,  Ada,  the 
volage  sister-in-law,  is  Veil  described,  but  the 
fault  of  the  novel  is  one^  particularly  British — it 
is  too  extended.    (Holt;    $1 ;  pap.,  30  c.) 
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COLONEL  JOHN   HAY. 

'  But  Tvegot  a  middlio*  tight  jfrip*  sir, 
On  the  handful  of  things  I  know." 

—Little  Breeches. 


Colonel  John  Hay  has  a  "middlin*  tight 
grip  "  on  the  art  of  adequate  and  graceful  expres- 
sion. An  exceptionally  varied  experience  has  en- 
abled him  to  accumulate  exceptionally  varied  in- 
formation. ••  Pike  County  Ballads,"  "  Castilian 
Days."  and  the  *'  Life  of  Abraham  Lincoln  "  show 
his  wide  range  of  subject  and  his  peculiar  talents 
and  methods. 

John  Hay  was  born  in  Indiana,  October  8, 
1838.  His  father  was  a  physician  of  good  stand- 
ing and  his  mother  was  a  member  of  a  good 
Rhode  Island  family.  His  boyhood  was  passed 
in  the  West  at  the  time  when  the  pioneer  villages 
began  to  be  followed  by  the  organization  of  great 
towns.  Free  soil,  local  self-government,  and  all 
the  civil  and  political  institutions  of  the  young 
communities  formed  the  constant  subjects  of  con- 
versation, and  the  boys  of  those  days  early  re- 
ceived clear  ideas  of  government  and  knew  the 
details  of  the  impending  political  issues  of  their 
special  towns  and  counties.  Boys  mingled  with 
men,  worked  with  them,  read  the  same  papers 
and  books,  and  early  assumed  responsibilities. 
Here  both  John  G.  Nicolay  and  John  Hay  first 
met  Lincoln,  and  immediately  there  grew  up  a 
frank  intimacy  between  the  man  and  the  bright 
Western  boys  that  lasted  through  his  life,  and 
made  him  take  them  both  into  his  employ  as  sec- 
retaries when  he  became  President.  Lincoln  was 
the  outgrowth  of  the  political  life  of  forty  years 
ago,  the  new  type  of  American  manhood,  of 
which  Hay  has  written  with  such  comprehend- 
ing sympathy  and  pride. 

At  the  age  of  sixteen  Hay  went  to  Rhode 
Island  and  entered  the  sophomore  class  of  Brown 
University.  He  graduated  in  the  summer  of 
1858,  studied  law,  and  was  admitted  to  the  bar  in 
Springfield,  Illinois,  in  February,  1861.  The  fol- 
lowing month  Lincoln  entered  the  White  House, 
and  Hay  went  with  him  as  his  assistant  secretary. 
Then  began  the  great  civil  war.  Nicolay  and 
Hay,  sustaining  relations  of  closest  confidence 
with'the  President,  gained  an  accurate  knowledge 
of  facts,  heard  from  his  own  lips  his  motives  and 
intentions,  and  bore  a  share  of  Abraham  Lincoln's 
perplexities  and  cares. 

For  a  time  Hay  was  called  todo  active  military 
duty  in  the  field.  He  was  Assistant  Adjutant-Gen- 
eral to  General  Hunter  and  General  Gilmore  and 
earned  the  brevets  of  Lieutenant- Coloneland  Col- 
onel for  "faithful  and  meritorious  service."  In 
1864  he  was  recalled  to  the  White  House  and 
became  Aide-de-camp  to  the  President,  a  position 
he  held  until  Lincoln's  death. 

After  the  war  Hay  was  appointed  as  Secretary 


of  Legation  at  Paris  and  Nicolay  as  Consul-Gcn- 
eral  to  succeed  the  Hon.  John  Bigelow.  On  the 
eve  almost  of  their  departure  the  President  was 
assassinated.  President  Johnson  confirmed  the 
appointments  made  by  President  Lincoln,  and  for 
two  years  Hay  occupied  the  post  of  Secretary  of 
Legation.  After  the  dark  years  of  war  and  hard 
work,  the  change  to  Paris,  then  basking  in  the  smile 
of  the  Second  Empire,  was  radical.  Hay  studied 
literature  and  art  and  improved  the  splendid  op- 
portunities offered  for  intellectual  culture.  After 
two  years  he  went  to  Vienna  as  Charg6  d'ACFaires, 
a  position  again  affording  him  rare  privileges  to 
enjoy  the  gay  life  of  the  beautiful  Austrian  capi- 
tal. From  Vienna  Hay  was  sent  to  Madrid  as  Sec- 
retary of  LeR:ation.  In  Spanish  character  and  the 
artistic  and  historic  riches  of  Spain  he  found  fresh 
opportunities  for  observation,  and  his  *'  Castilian 
Days  "are  a  charming  memorial  of  his  stay,  and 
contain  some  of  his  most  finished  literary  work. 

The  five  years  Mr.  Hay  spent  in  Europe  he  de- 
voted to  a  severe  study  of  diplomacy  and  states- 
manship as  well  as  art  and  letters,  and  returned 
to  his  native  land  a  firmer  republican  than  he 
left. 

Soon  after  his  return  "Castilian  Days"  and 
"Pike  County  Ballads"  were  published  by 
James  R.  Osgood  &  Co.  Some  of  the  verses  had 
already  appeared  in  Harper's  H^eekiy  Siud  Harper* s 
Magazine,  *'  Little  Breeches,"  **  Jim  Bludso," 
"Banty  Tim,"  and  "The  Mystery  of  Gilgal" 
are  the  true  Pike  County  ballads.  The  remainder 
of  the  volume  contains  poems  on  every  imagi- 
nable subject,  all  showing  the  cultivated  mind  and 
warm  heart  of  their  author.  These  two  books 
are  now  published  by  Messrs.  Houghton,  Mifflin 
&  Co.  From  1871  to  1875  Mr.  Hay  wrote  for 
the  New  York  Tribune,  in  those  days  only  open 
to  high  merit  and  ripe  scholarship. 

In  1879  Hay  became  first  Assistant  Secretary 
under  President  Hayes,  representing  the  United 
States  at  the  International  Sanitary  Congress,  of 
which  he  was  elected  President.  After  this  he 
declined  all  further  appointments,  and  with  Mr. 
Nicolay  devoted  himself  entirely  to  their  great 
work,  the  "  Life  of  Lincoln."  The  idea  of  this 
work  was  conceived  before  the  death  of  Lincoln, 
and  he  had  given  his  consent  and  approval  to 
the  undertaking.  The  vast  amount  of  material 
made  it  a  work  of  long  years,  and  it  was  also 
thought  wise  not  to  begin  its  publication  until  a 
sufficient  time  had  elapsed  to  let  all  party  preju- 
dice and  bitter  feeling  die  a  natural  death. 

In  November,  1886,  the  first  instalment  of  the 
biography  appeared   in  the   Century,  and  from 
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month  to  month  the  industrious  authors  have  of- 
fered their  really  fine  work  to  an  immense  read- 
ing public.  The  names  of  the  authors  vouch  for 
the  accuracy.  The  literary  quality  of  their  writ- 
ing can  hardly  be  appreciated  in  this  broken-up 
reading,  but  when  complete  and  revised  for  pub- 
lication in  book-form  it  will  be  a  monumental 
work,  not  only^  of  biography  and  history,  but  of 
literature. 

At  this  time  Mr.  Hay  is  travelling  in  Europe. 
His  home  now  is  Washington  during  the  winter 
and  Cleveland  in  summer,  but  it  is  said  the  cap- 
ital will  soon  be  his  permanent  home.  Mr. 
Hay  married  the  daughter  of  Amasa  Stone,  a 
very  wealthy  Cleveland  capitalist.  If  he  had 
been  given  neither  poverty  nor  riches,  we  should 
perhaps  have  had  a  few  more  books  from  his  pen. 
Penury  might  have  frozen  the  genial  current  of 
his  soul,  but  the  necessity  for  well-paid  produc- 
tion would  have  developed  stiH  further  his  brill- 
iant possibilities. 

At  present  Mr.  Hay  lives  his  prosperous  life  in 
Washington,  in  a  large  residence  designed  by  the 
late  H.  H.  Richardson.  Broad  halls,  roomy 
stairways,  great  chimney-pieces,  and  artistic  or- 
namentation  make  this  a  beautiful  home.    The 


library  is  the  largest  room  and  Is  also  the  fami- 
ly sitting-room.  Easy-chairs,  luxurious  lounges, 
lazy  settees,  little  nooks  and  crannies,  low  book- 
cases surmounted  with  busts  and  filled  with  the 
choicest  editions  of  the  classics,  valuable  jars, 
unique  vases,  and  brie  li-brac  from  every  land 
under  the  sun  are  all  about.  The  walls  are  hnng 
with  costly  paintings,  exclusively  in  oil,  inclading 
some  very  valuable  works.  Mr.  Hay  is  of  aver- 
age height ;  he  has  dark  hair,  mustache  and  beard 
and  brown  eyes.  He  is  said  to  be  a  good  talker 
and  good  listener.  Mr.  Hay  works  methodically 
on  his  book,  though  he  does  not  give  many  hours 
a  day  to  the  real  desk- work.  Arising  in  the  morn- 
ing at  8  o'clock  he  is  at  his  desk  by  9.  He  works 
on  until  12,  and  sometimes,  though  rarely,  in  the 
afternoon  and  evening.  It  is  now  nearly  a  quar- 
ter of  a  century  since  John  G.  Nicolay  and  John 
Hay  commenced  work  on  their  "  Life  of  Lincoln.'* 
Readers  who  now  identify  the  name  of  John 
Hay  almost  wholly  with  the  "  Life  of  Lincoln  " 
should  make  a  point  of  reading  his  '*  Ballads  "  and 
and  his  "  Castilian  Days  "  to  get  a  broader  idea  of 
his  fresh,  receptive  mind,  his  great  stock  of  het- 
erogeneous facts,  and  his  originality  of  presenta- 
tion. 


CHRISTIANITY  AND  AGNOSTICISM. 


The  publishers  have  done  a  significant  favor 
to  the  intelligent  reading  public  in  this  country 
by  bringing  together  in  a  compact,  low-priced 
volume  the  substance  of  the  recent  controversy  in 
the  English  reviews  over  '*  Christianity  and  Ag- 
nosticism." It  was  the  Rev.  Henry  Wace,  D.D., 
Prebendary  of  St.  PauFs  and  Principal  of  King's 
College,  London,  who  began  <the  battle  with  a 
paper  read  at  the  Manchester  Church  Congress 
in  1888.  In  this  paper,  which  is  very  brief  and 
very  much  to  the  point,  the  author  sought  to  de- 
termine the  meaning  of  the  term  agnostic,  and  he 
could  find  no  other  satisfactory  definition  of  it  save 
that  of  *'  infidel."  This  naturally  aroused  Pro- 
fessor Huxley,  who  claims  to  be  the  originator  of 
the  word  agnostic,  and  in  the  pages  of  a  popular 
magazine  he  published  a  few  months  later  a  most 
pungent  reply.  Professor  Huxley  defined  agnos- 
ticism as  "  not  a  creed,  but  a  method,  the  essence 
of  which  lies  in  the  rigorous  application  of  a  sin- 
gle principle,"  and  that  principle  he  expresses 
positively  as  a  determination  "  in  matters  of  the 
intellect  to  follow  your  reason  as  far  as  it  will 
tal*  you,  without  regard  to  any  other  considera- 
tion ; "  and  negatively  as  a  determination  not  to 
pretend  "  that  conclusions  a^re  certain  which  are 
not  demonstrated  or  demonstrable."  To  all  this 
Dr.  Wace,  of  course,  made  a  rejoinder,  in  which 
he  presented  the  essence  of  the  Christian  doctrine 
with  simple  eloquence.  "  In  spite  of  the  critics," 
he  says,  "the  Gospels  have  conveyed  to  the 
minds  of  millions  of  men  a  living  linage  of  Christ. 


.  .  .  It  is  with  that  living  personal  figure 
that  agnosticism  has  to  deal ;  and  as  long  as  the 
Gospels  practically  produce  the  effect  of  making 
that  figure  a  reality  to  human  hearts,  so  long  will 
the  Christian  faith,  and  the  Christian  Church,  in 
their  main  characteristics,  be  vital  and  permanent 
forces  in  the  world."  After  this  the  Bishop  of 
Peterborough  is  drawn  into  the  argument,  but 
his  contributions  to  the  discussion  are  brief. 
Professor  Huxley  comes  again  to  the  assault  with 
a  critical  analysis  of  the  credibility  of  the  Gos- 
pels. Dr.  Wace  once  more  replies ;  the  Bishop 
of  Peterborough  offers  an  explanation  ;  Professor 
Huxley  considers  "The  Value  of  Witness  to  the 
Miraculous,"  of  course  deciding  that  such  witness 
has  no  value  at  all,  and  in  a  succeeding  paper  be 
contrasts  agnosticism  and  Christianity,  greatly  to 
the  advantage  of  the  former.  After  this  display 
of  heavy  artillery,  Mr.  W.  H.  Mallock  is  allowed 
to  fire  off  a  toy  pistol  labelled  "  Cowardly  Ag- 
nosticism." The  volume  closes  with  Mrs.  Hum- 
phry Ward's  thoughtful  article  on  "The  New 
Reformation,"  which  contains  that  brave  confes- 
sion of  faith  by  the  ex- Anglican  **in  the  love  of 
man  for  man,  the  trust  of  the  lower  soul  in  the 
higher."  Except  for  Mr.  Mallock*s  undesirable 
intrusion,  the  book  is  eminently  worthy  of  care- 
ful study  by  all  who  would  have  a  thorough 
understanding  of  the  great  mental  and  moaJ 
tendencies  which  are  now,  for  good  or  for  evil, 
fast  transforming  the  ideals  of  human  action.— 
(Appleton.    ^'^,,  $0  c)—Bosf<m  Beaccn. 
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A  QBNTLEMAN^  OP  FAIRDEN.* 


By  Ella  Loomis  Pratt. 


CHAPTER  XVII. 

A  SHADOW. 


Joe  Mullein  bent  his  steps  towards  the  Pur- 
cell  homestead  in  an  unusually  happy  mood.  He 
felt  like  a  philanthropist.  Through  his  instru- 
mentality Comfort  Peerwell  had  sought  the 
Colonel  and  been  forgiven — he  inferred  the  lat- 
ter fact  from  observation — and  Margery  had  seen 
her  lover  by  means  of  his  stratagem.  That  very 
morning  he  had  a  message  for  her,  not  a  written 
one,  for  he  had  absolutely  declined  being  the 
bearer  of  any  billets,  but  a  tender,  cheering  mes- 
sage nevertheless.  "  You  needn't  mind  me  any 
more  than  ef  Ts  a  carrier-pigeon,"  he  had  re- 
marked to  Benjamin.  So  the  world  looked 
brighter  than  ever  to  Joe  that  January  morning, 
and  in  the  lightness  of  his  heart  he  burst  into 
such  mimicry  of  bird  carols  that  the  chickadees 
must  have  thought  a  piece  of  June  was  some- 
where near.  This  was  one  of  Mr.  Mullein's  ac- 
complishments, perfected  in  the  long,  idle  days  in 
woods  and  fields,  and  he  was  not  a  little  proud  of 
his  skill.  ^  He  was  thus  making  a  mocking-bird 
of  himself  at  that  hour  of  the  morning  when,  in 
winter,  the  western  mountains  are  dyed  with  the 
deepest  f  ose  color,  which  shades  into  purple  in 
the  hollows  and  pink  on  the  lower  hills.  The 
ridges  north  were  illumined,  too,  and  even  the 
dark  hemlocks  along  the  slopes,  looking  like  a 
vast  crowd  of  people  in  the  distance,  blushed  a 
little  with  the  rest.  Low  down  in  the  west  was 
the  full  moon,  pale  yellow  and  growing  visibly 
paler  as  it  neared  the  horizon.  It  and  the  glow 
disappeared  together,  and  directly  the  sun  com- 
ing from  behind  Bald  Mountain  put  a  marvellous 
sheen  on  the  hills  opposite,  and  set  the  snow 
a-glitter  in  the  valley  with  rainbow-colored  spar- 
kles, cbascd  the  shadows  out  of  the  hollows,  and 
showed  that  the  hemlocks  wore  blue-black  suits 
that  morning. 

"Weather  breeder,"  remarked  Joe,  regarding 
all  the  brightness  and  beauty  with  a  weather- 
wise  rather  than  an  artistic  eye,  for  he  was 
thinking  of  his  traps  over  by  Beaver  Pond. 
**  They'll  be  covered  up  afore  to-morrer,  I  guess. 
A  mornin'  like  this  'minds  me  of  these  wonder- 
ful promisin'  boys.  Days  that  begin  a  trifle 
cloudy  and  boys  you  have  your  doubts  about 
turn  out  best  I've  noticed." 

Uttering  which  bit  of  wisdom,  the  result  of 
close  observation,  Joe  arrived  at  his  destination. 

He  had  been  fox-hunting  for  two  or  three  days, 
and  Tim  Hicks  had  supplied  his  place  at  the 
Colonel's,  so  Mr.  Mullein  looked  critically  at  the 

*  Copyriirht,  1889,  by  BUa  Loomis  Pratt. 


paths  and  at  t^e  length  of  the  wood,  and  re- 
marked that  he  guessed  he  had  been  missed. 

Going  into  the  kitchen  for  the  milk-pails  he 
was  surprised  not  to  $nd  Sabrina  there.  She  was 
still  absent  when  he  returned  from  the  barn  with 
the  milk,  and  he  mentioned  that  it  was  **  cur'ous. 
She's  alius  here  in  the  mornin*.  Wonder  what's 
to  pay.  Breakfast  all  sp'tlt  in  the  oven.  Coffee 
bilin'  away.     Sing'lar.     What's  up,  Peter  ?  " 

The  dog  lay^  with  his  nose  on  his  paws.  He 
wagged  his  tail  feebly,  and  gave  Joe  a  sad  look. 

"Cur'ous,"  said  Joe  again,  standing  with  his 
hands  on  his  hips  while  his  gaze  wandered  around 
the  kitchen.  "  I  ought  to  look  into  this,  not 
from  any  o'  this  'ere  low —  Mebby  that's  Sabriny 
now.  Never  knew  her  to  step  so  brisk,  though. 
Ah,  Mrs.  Perkins,"  as  Sabrina  entered,  "  glad  to 
see  ye  once  more.  Seems  quite  a  spell  sense 
last  we  met." 

"Oh,  Joe  Mullein  !"  cried  Sabrina,  throwing 
out  her  hands  despairingly. 

"  Oh,  Sabriny  Perkins  ! "  said  Joe,  with  a  bur- 
lesque imiution  of  her  voice  and  gestures. 
•*  What  is  it  this  time— rats  ?  " 

But  Sabrina  groaned  and  shook  her  head. 

"  What  then  ?  Won't  the  butter  come  ?  Water 
pitcher  froze  up  and  bust  ?  Mice  got  drounded 
in  the  milk  ?  Speak,  Sabriny,  le's  hear  all  the 
horrid  pcrticklers." 

"  You  oughter  be  'shamed  of  yourself,  Joe  Mul- 
lein, so  gay  you  be." 

"  But,  Sabriny,  they's  so  much  to  make  me  gay. 
I  can't  help  it.  Not  to  speak  of  all  my  blessings, 
I've  jest  got  two  of  the  finest  fox-skins  you  ever 
laid  eyes  on.  I  unly  wish  you  could  see  the 
peltry  I've  dried  this  winter — mink  and  muskrat 
and  bever  and  fox.  I'm  rich,  Sabriny.  I'm  go- 
in'  to  turn  'em  inter  clothes,  directly — some  on 
'em — to  wear  to  a  greaa-t  weddin'." 

"Joe,  Joe,  you  needn't  be  so  careless  and 
happy.  Weddin's!  But  git  your  clothes.  Ye'll 
need  'em,  but  not  for  a  weddin'." 

"Ah,  ah,  Sabriny  !  Wolfs  come  this  time, 
mebby,"  said  Joe,  still  lightly. 

"  Vis,  sir,  the  wolf's  come.  We  can't  wake 
her.  She'll  never  wake,  it's  my  belief,"  and  Sa- 
brina burst  into  tears. 

"  What  ye  at  ?  "  cried  Joe.  looking  greatly  be- 
wildered.    "Who?" 

'•  Margery  Peerwell." 

"Wha-at!" 

"Asleep  she  is,  and  has  ben  for  three  days, 
sure's  you  breathe  this  mortal  air." 

••  You  don't  mean  she's  dead  ?  "  gasped  Joe.  in 
horror. 

"Asleep,  asleep,  I  tell  ye,  f«r  three  days." 
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"  Sabriny,  you  don't  medn  iL  I  can't — some- 
how— why,  Sabriny — and  me  not  here  to  help  nor 
noihin'." 

"Tell  you  it's  so.  Don't  s'pose  the  world 
stands  still,  and  nothin'  happens  here,  whilst 
you're  off  fox-huniin',  do  ye  ?" 

'*  Sabriny,"  said  Joe,  in  an  awed  sort  of  voice, 
*•  what  is't,  you  s'pose  ?    Asleep  three  days  ! " 

"  Yis,  sir,  three  days,  and  I've  tried  to  wake 
her,  and  Miss  Brackett  she's  tried,  and  the  Colo- 
nel's about  distracted,  and  a-callin'  of  her  night 
and  "day  by  all  the  dear  names  ye  ever  thought 
on." 

••John  Rogers!"  ejaculated  Joe,  as  Sabrina 
paused.  % 

'•Yis,  sir,"  said  Mrs.  Perkins,  weeping  and 
talking  together.  *'  You  see,  her  nerves  they're 
all  onstrung,  and  she's  all  wore  out,  the  way  I 
look  at  it.  And  then  the  other  day  she  must  tell 
the  Colonel  as  how  she  come  home  t'other 
night  with  Ben  Dalrymple — course  she  had  to  tell 
him,  sech  an  honest  little  soul's  she  is — how  it 
happened,  and  all.  Seems  she  took  Ben  for  the 
Colonel,  or  suthin'." 

"  Yes,  yes,  I  know  all  about  that,"  interrupted 
Joe.    "  That's  some  o*  my  own  contrivin'." 

"Yourn?  You  seem  to  have  a  hand  in  most 
ev'rything.  You'd  better  not  a  meddled  this 
time,  though,  I'm  thinkin'.  Wal,  the  Colonel 
spoke  a  little  harsh  like,  p'raps." 

**  He  couldn't,"  said  Joe,  *'  you  know  he 
couldn't,  and  to  her" 

••  He  did,"  declared  Sabrina.  '  •  Said  himself  he 
did.  And  these  mild  folks  can,  I've  noticed,  ef 
tain't  once  in  ten  year.  And  that  seemed  to 
grieve  her  dreadful.  And  then  the  Colonel  told 
her  that  ef  she  could  learn  to  love  Mr.  Barlow 
he  should  be  proud  and  happy." 

•'  I'd  like  to  know  how  you  found  all  that  out, 
Sabriny?"  inquired  Joe,  suspiciously. 
"  I  found  it  out,"  returnwl  Mrs.  Perkins. 
•*  But  how?'* 

••  No  matter  how"  said  Sabrina,  "  I  did.  And 
that  e'en  a  most  broke  her  heart.  '  Why,  Uncle 
Jeremy!'  she  kept  sayin',  'why.  Uncle  Jere- 
my!'in  sech  a  bewildered,  lost-sort  of  voice. 
And  after  that  she  was  sobbin*  and  moanin'  all 
day  in  her  room,  until  along  towards  night  she 
feel  asleep." 

"  Poor  little  creetur  ! "  said  Joe,  winking  very 
fast. 

•'The  next  morning,"  continued  Sabrina,  "  I 
didn't  call  her  to  breakfast— ^thought  she  needed 
the  rest,  and  I  would  get  her  suthln'  nice  by  and 
by.  I  guess  I  shall  never  call  her  to  breakfast  no 
more." 

•'  Don't  talk  like  that->allus  lookin'  on  the 
wust  side  ! " 

••  I  don't,"  cried  Mrs.  Perkins.  "  I  like  to  take 
a  cheerful  view  oi  life,  but  this  ain't  life,  I'm 


feard.  Doctor  Hartley,  he's  been  here  almost 
constant,  and  he  looks  awful  sober  and  shakes  his 
head." 

• '  And  so  he  alius  does."  said  Joe.  "  Ain't  yoo 
never  noticed  ?  That's  a  way  be  has.  Alius 
makes  you  out  sicker'n  anybody  else  ever  mz%, 
so't  ef  you  die  he  won't  be  blamed,  and  ef  you  git 
well  all  the  more  credit  to  him." 

••  I'm  afraid  he  won't  get  no  credit  this  time. 
She'll  never  come  out  on't." 

•'She  will,  too  !  Seems  's  ef  you  didn't  want 
her  to.  I  won't  hear  no  sech  talk  as  that.  Why, 
now  I  think  on't,  1  knew  a  girl  who  slept  a  year 
once — in  a  trance  she  was,  but  she's  as  wide- 
awake as  anybody  now.  Course  she'll  wake  up. 
'Tain't  possible  she  won't.  But  how  the  poor 
little  creetur's  ben  pestered.  That's  what  hurts 
one,"  and  Joe's  voice  got  suddenly  hoarse  and 
broken,  and  he  just  laid  his  face  against  his  arm 
on  the  chair-back  and  wept  with  Sabrina  for  a 
space. 

••  Blarst  the  Colonel !  ef  1  must  say  it,"  he  mut- 
tered. 
*'  I  b'lieve  ye,"  sobbed  Sabrina. 
'•  I  never  spoke  so  more'n  once  afore,  's  I  rec'- 
lect,  and  I  know  it  don't  sound  right,"  said  Joe 
apologetically. 

••No  more  it  don't,"  Sabrina  said,  "but  it 
sounds  better'n  'twould  ef  you's  in  a  ca'm  frame 
o'  mind.  You  couldn't  say  it,  though,  even  now. 
ef  yc»u  should  see  the  Colonel — jest  heart- broke, 
he  is,  and  so's  Mr.  Barlow,  too,  for  that  matter." 
Joe  straightened  himself  at  once,  brushed  the 
tears  from  his  face  and  cried,  "  What  business 
has  he  to  feel  heart-broke,  I'd  like  to  know — Met 
That's  Ben  Dairy mple's  part.  Poor  boy,  poor 
boy  !" 

•'  Wa-al,  I  dunno  's  he's  any  business  to  be,  but 
he  tj,"  returned  Sabrina,  "and  he's  here  all  last 
evenin'  and  he's  here  agin  to  day.  He's  tryin*  to 
persuade  the  Colonel  to  send  to  Oldford  for  one 
of  them  bome'pathic  doctors.  What  do  you  think 
on  'em,  Joe?" 

"  1  don't  think  no  great  on  *em  myself,  I  don't," 
said  Joe. 

••  But  why  not  ?  Mr.  Barlow  says  they're  the 
best  kind." 

Then  Joe  declared  that  he  didn't  think  "  makin" 
on  *em  a  tall.  I  don't  think  much  of  any  kind, 
to  tell  the  honest  truth,  Sabriny.  'Lix'beth  Mul- 
lein's better'n  the  hull  lot,  and  that's  who's  comin' 
to  this  house,  this  very  day,  and  agoin*  to  ask  the 
Colonel's  permission  to  stay  and  watch  over  the 
little  girl,  and  take  care  of  her  like  a  mother. 
Have  all  the  doctors  in  the  country,  but  I  hope 
the  Colonel  will  let  'Liz'beth  come,  too.  Nobody 
like  'Liz'beth  about  sick  folks,  so  gentle  and  handy 
and  strong  ! " 

' '  Guess  they's  others  can  do  as  well/'  said 
Sabrina,  feeling  slighted. 
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Joe  looked  surprised.  '"Clare,"  he  sakJ,  "ef 
the  vanity  of  the  human  heart  won*t  stand  up 
pert  and  lively  through  everything.  Well,  Sa- 
briny,  I  naust  go  now,  so*t  'Liz'beth  can  come." 

He  lighted  his  pipe  with  a  coal  and  puffed  it 
aglow  while  regarding  Sabrina  with  a  thoughtful 
air,  then  looked  around  him  slowly,  as  if  taking  a 
farewell  survey  of  the  comfortable  kitchen  where 
he  had  spent  so  many  pleasant  hours.  Perhaps 
he  had  a  presentiment  that  it  would  be  long 
before  he  should  again  sit  there  entertaining 
Mrs.  Perkins  with  his  fancies  and  the  latest  cur- 
rent reports.' 

*'  Good-by,  Sabriny,*'  he  said,  and  shook  her 
hand. 

The  face  of  the  world  was  changed.  The  storm 
that  he  had  predicted  was  already  gathering,  and 
the  landscape,  all  in  black  and  white,  looked  like 
a  vast  etching,  as  winter  landscapes  deserted  by 
the  sun  have  a  way  of  looking.  Joe  was  changed 
also.  No  bird-songs  from  him  now.  '*  Don't 
seem  's  ef  Ts  the  same  feller  I  was  a  spell  ago,*' 
he  said.  *'  But  it's  sing  in  the  momin'  and  cry 
afore  night.  Brighter  the  sun  the  deeper  the 
shadders.  I  didn't  know  I  could  feel  so  down- 
hearted. Why,  I  don't  know  but  I  shall  get  to 
think  livin'  a  desprit  sad  business,  like  Sabriny 
and  'Liz'beth." 


CHAPTER  XVIII. 

THE  colonel's   PEACE  IS   DISTUR3ED. 

Offers  of  help  and  professions  of  sympathy, 
as  sincere  as  the  language  in  which  they  were 
couched  was  homely,  were  extended  the  Colonel 
on  every  side  by  the  Fairdeners.  Sotiall  devia- 
tions from  their  customs  were  also  eloquent  of 
the  estimation  in  which  he  was  held  ;  a  commit- 
tee waited  on  the  chorister  and  requested  that 
the  rehearsals  be  discontinued,  and  they  gave  up 
public  balls  at  the  tavern,  though  they  could  not 
quite  refrain  from  dancing  in  their  own  and  each 
other  s  houses.  But  their  merriment  was  fitly 
tempered,  and  conversation  composed  of  recol- 
lections of  the  Peerwells  was  considered  most 
appropriate. 

The  Colonel  was  touched  by  these  little  acts, 
and  at  a  dinner  in  the  tavern  ball-room — to  which 
every  one  of  his  sympathizers  was  invited — he 
expressed  his  appreciation  of  their  regard  in  a 
speech  which  is  remembered  and  extolled  to  this 
day. 

*•  There  may  have  been  greater  speeches,"  say 
the  Fairdeners,  "  but  there  never  was  one  with 
more  heart  in  it." 

And  indeed  at  the  time  an  old  soldier  with  a 
wooden  leg,  who  had  seen  much  of  the  world, 
proposed  the  Colonel's  health  and  said  : 

**  I  have  heerd  your  great  commodores  and 
your  great  gin'rals  speak,  but  1  never  listened  to 
nobler  sentiments  e*xpressed  more  beautiful." 


But  this  was  an  occurrence  of  the  following 
midsummer.  At  present  the  Colonel  had  no 
thought  of  showing  his  esteem  for  the  villagers 
in  such  a  fashion. 

His  first  grief  past  his sanguineness  buoyed  him 
up  in  the  mklst  of  his  trouble  as  it  had  often 
done  before,  and  his  cheerful  looks  and  ways 
almost  quite  came  back  to  him.  He  resumed  his 
semi-business  habits,  and  daily  betook  himself  to 
his  office,  where  he  enlivened  the  law  with  the 
airiest  castles  ever  built ;  and  daily  he  returned 
home  expecting  to  be  greeted  by  his  beloved 
Margery.  Although  his  eager  questions  received 
the  same  hopeless  answers,  he  was  not  in  the  least 
disheartened ,  but  would  say,  "  Courage  !  We  will 
wait  patiently.  Another  day  and  we  shall  hear 
the  music  of  her  voice." 

And  he  was  thus  confident  when  Miss  Brackett 
and  Comfort,  and  'Liz'beth — who  lived  at  the 
Colonel's  now — grew  almost  as  despondent  as 
Sabrina,  when,  even  Joe  waxed  dejected,  and 
Fairdeners  generally  shook  their  heads  with  the 
puzzled  Dr.  Hartley. 

In  these  days  Comfort  Peerwell  used  often  to 
repair  of  an  evening  to  the  house  of  Miss  Farrell' 
for  the  purpose  of  squiring  that  lady  to  the  Peer- 
well  homestead.  There  she  frequently  watched 
through  the  night  while  'Liz'beth  rested,  and 
really  won  the  commendation  of  Miss  Brackett 
by  her  deft  ways  and  cheerful  spirit.  That  phi- 
losopher confessed  that  she  had  just  made  the 
little  woman's  acquaintance,  and  did  not  wonder 
at  Jeremy  after  all. 

Sometimes,  if  she  was  not  needed  elsewhere, 
she  sat  in  the  south  room  and  played  chess  with 
the  Colonel,  while  Comfort  read  some  ancient 
yellow  book — all  the  books  in  the  house  were 
ancient  and  yellow — or  hovered  around  them 
humming  snatches  of  love-songs,  or  perhaps 
walked  the  floor  and  thought  a  great  deal  about 
his  concert  in  the  future,  at  which  Jeremy  was  to 
keep  the  promise  he  had  made.  And  often  in 
!he  long  silences  he  reflected  that  it  was  infinitely 
easier  to  cultivate  the  voice  than  an  unselfish 
spirit.  "  But  that  is  because  I  began  too  late  in 
life,"  he  said  to  himself.     "  It's  all  new." 

If  he  found  these  evenings  with  chess  and 
dearth  of  conversation  rather  melancholy,  not  to 
say  harrowing,  no  one  suspected  it,  and  he  told 
himself,  whenever  he  looked  at  his  watch,  that  he 
was  having  a  better  time  than  he  deserved.  At 
nine  he  said  good-night  to  his  brother  and  went 
away  with  Miss  Farrell  on  his  arm — when  she 
was  not  to  remain  and  relieve  'Liz'beth — the  Col- 
onel standing  in  the  hall-door  smiling,  as  they 
walked  down  the  path,  delighted  to  see  two  such 
dear  ones  so  perfectly  in  accord. 

Meanwhile  Miss  Brackett  patrolled  the  bouse. 
This  good  lady's  anxiety  seemed  to  demand  an 
almost  constant  marching  about.    She  would  look 
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into  the  south  room  to  call  the  hours  and  add, 
"  Alas  !  all's  the  same/'  in  lieu  of  her  reassuring 
watchman's  cry.  The  serenity  of  the  Colonel's 
countenance  seemed  particularly  aggravating  to 
his  kinswoman  at  such  times,  and  often  she  would 
exclaim,  *•  What,  Jeremy  !  Perfectly  contented  I 
A  sleeping  beauty  in  the  house — poetical-like  it 
seems,  and  good  company  to  while  away  the 
hours  with  !  Why,  surely,  nothing  more  to  be 
desired." 

'*  I  know  it  will  be  bright  presently,  else  I 
could  not  be  so  calm.  Aunt  Dorothy,"  the  Col- 
onel always  told  her. 

"  I  cannot  believe  it,  Jeremy.  The  angels  are 
waiting  for  her,"  and  with  a  sob  Miss  Brackett 
would  resume  her  walk. 

•  As  for  Ben  Dalrymple,  many  times  a  day,  and 
often  in  the  evening,  he  passed  the  house,  always 
with  a  look  for  a  certain  upper  window,  on  the 
curtain  of  which  'Liz'beth  had  promised  to  pin 
a  cluster  of  bitter-sweet  when  Margery  should 
waken.  The  weeks  wore  on,  and  he  was  glad- 
dened by  no  such  token.  But  he  was  pretty  sure 
to  see  John  Barlow  coming  or  going,  with  a  coun- 
tenance so  sorrowful  that  it  would  have  stirred 
his  pity  had  it  not  excited  his  indignation. 

**  Jeremy,"  said  Comfort,  one  evening,  **  you 
ought  to  tell  John  Barlow  that  there  is  not  a  ray 
of  hope  for  him  ;  Margery  will  never  care  for 
him.     Why  don't  you  ?  " 

*•  My  dear  Comfort,  let  us  leave  it  to  time," 
said  the  Colonel,  who  sat  by  the  fireside  with  Miss 
Farrell,  as  usual  a  chess-board  between  them. 
Miss  Farrell  was  considering,  with  her  hand  raised 
hesitatingly  over  a  knight. 

"Ah,  but,  Jeremy,  that  great  adjuster  of  diffi- 
culties won't  settle  this  affair,"  Comfort  declared. 

"  I  shrink  from  hurting  John,"  said  the  Col- 
onel. "Such  a  noble  heart  !  such  devotion  !  I 
am  sure  Margery  will  learn  to  love  him.  We  will 
wait.     It  will  all  come  right,  somehow,  I  am  sure." 

*'  Check,  Jeremy,"  said  Miss  Farrell,  gently. 

Comfort,  who  was  looking  out  of  the  window, 
shook  his  head.  He  sang  a  song  to  himself,  which 
he  supplemented  with  *  *  And  there  is  more  devo- 
tion for  you,  a  nobler  sort,  too,  according  to  my 
notion,"  as  he  saw  Ben  Dalrymple  go  by  in  the 
moonlight. 

**  Jeremy,"  he  added,  **  I  did  you  a  great  wrong 
once,  but  upon  my  word  I  believe  you  are  as 
wicked  as  I." 

The  Colonel  was  roaming  about  in  a  most 
charming  castle  which  had  gone  up  while  he  again 
waited  for  Miss  Farrell  to  move.  He  looked 
greatly  shocked  as  he  entered  the  prosaic  world 
across  the  draw- bridge  lowered  by  Comfort. 

"  It  really  seems  so,"  said  Patience.  "  We  feel 
very  sorry  for  young  Mr.  Dalrymple."  She  had 
just  set  down  her  piece  with  a  soft  "And  isn't 
that  a  check^mate,  Jeremy?" 


He  turned  his  astonished  face  from  his  brother 
to  her.  He  had  lived  until  now  to  be  called 
wicked  !  And  by  two  of  his  nearest  and  dearest  1 
It  gave  him  a  sensation  similar  to  what  he  felt 
when  he  discovered  Comfort's  obliquity.  Where 
was  the  integrity  of  the  Peerwells  at  this  rale  ? 

Before  his  amazement  would  permit  him  to 
reply,  his  aunt  entered  the  room,  seemingly  much 
agitated,  and  claimed  his  attention.  But  he  re- 
membered Comfort's  words,  and  pondered  them 
often  and  long  in  the  succeeding  weeks. 

Miss  Brackett  approached  her  younger  nephew, 
and  cried: 

«*  Dismiss  him,  Jeremy  !" 

**  Do  you  mean  Dr.  Hartley,  aunt  ?" 

'*  I  mean  John  Barlow,  nephew." 

**  Dear  Aunt  Dorothy,"  said  the  Colonel,  strok- 
ing her  bonnet  crown  affectionately,  "  you  are 
overwearied." 

But  Miss  Brackett  was  not  to  be  petted  into 
silence.  "  Send  him  away,"  she  said , "  if  you  have 
for  me  a  grain  of  love  or  respect." 

*•  You  know  I  love  you  dearly." 

"  Prove  it  then,  Jeremy,  by  dismissing  him.  I 
can't  believe  it  if  you  allow  me  to  be  tormented 
with  the  sight  of  him,  coming  here  as  if  he  had  a 
claim  on  us  I  And  you  encouraging  him  and  let- 
ting him  think  he  has  !  Weeping  he  was  to-night, 
as  if  he  had  a  right  to.  Telling  me  of  his  plans 
and  intentions  in  the  future,  when  our  dear  Mar- 
gery should  have  recovered.  And  he  called  me 
Aunt  Dorothy.  He  </fV,"  cried  Miss  Brackett, 
vehemently  striking  her  crutch  on  the  floor  as 
she  crowned  her  complaint  with  this  objection- 
able familiarity.  "  I've  stood  it  as  long  as  I 
can." 

"  Pray,  pray,  aunt,  try  to.  conquer  your  aver- 
sion," implored  the  Colonel,  "  try  to  give  John 
justice.  Even  supposing  he  was  once  what  you 
have  heard  he  was,  vain  and  heartless  and  world- 
ly— ^and  I  feel  that  I  wrong  him  even  in  the  sup- 
position— you  must  admit  that  he  has  shown  him- 
self since  he  has  been  with  us  all  that  is  best  and 
most  lovable.  Can't  you  forget  those  idle  tales  ? 
or  at  least  can't  you  believe  him  quite  changed  ?  " 

"  I  cannot  forget  them,"  Miss  Brackett  replied, 
shaking  her  head  slowly,  "  nor  can  I  believe  him 
changed.  A  thistle,  Jeremy,  is  a  thistle;  old  or 
young,  green  or  dry,  it's  a  thistle  forever,  and  yon 
can  make  nothing  else  on't." 

"  The  Colonel  sighed  and  looked  around  help- 
lessly. "  But.  dear  Aunt  Dorothy,"  he  said, 
"  John  is  deeply  afflicted.  Why  add  to  his  sorrow 
just  now  ?    Let  us  wait  a  little." 

"  You  think  of  his  sorrow — why  didn't  yon 
think  of  that  poor  child's?" 

"  I  thought  1  was  acting  for  the  best,  and  it 
may  prove  so  at  last.  Margery  may  learn  to  care 
for  him  after  all." 

"  You  a*e  «rong,  Jeremy,*^  saW  Comfort. 
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'*  I  tiiink  so  too,  JeRmj,"  smrawxed  Mob 

Farrell. 

'  And  Miss  Brackett  cried :  "  Can  It  be  that  you 
still  harbor  that  wicked  notion?  Haven*t  you 
sufifered  enough  ?  She  will  not  wake,  Jeremy.  It 
will  not  be  permitted,  and  you  so  sinful !  And 
thus  the  innocent  perish  to  punish  the  guilty." 

"  Aunt,  aunt,  you  are  overwearied,  and  the 
world  looks  dark.  Believe  me,  we  shall  again  be 
a  happy  family." 

"  With  John  Barlow  added  in  ?"  inquired  Miss 
Brackett. 

"That  would  be  delightful.  I  can't  deny  it." 
returned  the  Colonel. 

*' You  will  excuse  me  from  jining  that  family 
circle,"  said  his  kinswoman  calmly.  "  I  am  going 
away  from  you." 

"  Why,  Aunt  Dorothy  ! "  cried  Comfort. 

"  Dear  Miss  Brackett  !"  exclaimed  Miss  Far- 
rell, while  the  Colonel  took  her  hand  and  said, 
"  How  can  you  mention  such  a  bonrible  plan  ?" 

"  It  seems  horrible  to  me,  too,"  said  Miss 
Brackett,  her  voice  trembling.  "  But,  you  see,  I 
don't  dare  to  stay.  I've  thought  on't  long.  My 
duty  is  clear.  I  can't  imperil  my  soul  by  feeling 
as  wicked  as  I  do  when  I  see  John  Barlow.  I 
shall  be  able  to  think  of  him  more  kindly  when  I 
don't  see  him.  And  Margery,  she'll  sleep  on 
whether  I'm  here  or  elsewhere,  and  we  shall  meet 
a  little  later  across  the  river.  Ten  o'clock  !"  she 
cried.  "  The  world  has  grown  wickeder,  I  find," 
and  she  left  the  room. 

"  Well,  Jeremy  !"said  Comfort. 

"Who  would  think  Aunt  Dorothy  could  dream 
of  such  a  thing  ?  Why,  she  belongs  to  us,  to  the 
house.  Aunt  Dorothy  living  away  from  us  ! 
Why,  Comfort,  Patience,  what  would  life  seem  like 
without  her?" 

**  Yes,  but  you  know  what  to  do  to  keep  her," 
Comfort  answered. 

"  Alas  !  poor  John  I  "  said  the  Colonel. 


"  Poor  everybody,"  said  Comfort.  "  Happiness 
is  out  of  fashion  around  here." 

**  Only  temporarily,  let  us  hope,"  the  Colonel 
told  him.    *'  It  can't  be  she  is  in  earnest." 

"  Did  you  ever  know  Aunt  Dorothy  to  say 
what  she  dic^n't  mean  ?" 

The  Colonel  never  had.  But  he  resorted  to 
many  subsequent  reasonings  and  pleadings  to  in- 
duce her  to  change  her  determination.  She  was 
quite  firm,  and  he  was  obliged  to  go  to  John  Bar- 
low and  tell  him  those  plain,  hard  truths  which 
but  for  his  peculiar  hopefulness  and  his  reluctance 
to  wound  his  friend  he  would  have  acquainted 
him  with  before.  The  Colonel  could  say  to  him 
never  a  word  of  comfort.  His  fineness  and  his 
fancy  and  his  kind  heart  suggested  nothing  but  a 
sad  farewell. 

Mr.  Barlow  came  no  more  to  the  Peerwell 
house.  The  Colonel  refrained  from  calling  on 
him  during  the  remainder  of  his  stay  in  Fairden, 
which  was  brief.  '*  The  sight  of  me  would  be 
painful  to  John,  associated  as  I  am  with  his  dis- 
appointment," he  thought.  But  he  placed  him 
among  his  dearest  recollections,  to  grow,  as  time 
went  on,  idealized  beyond  recognition  by  the  pro- 
saic. 

He  heard  by  and  by,  as  did  all  Fahden,  that 
Mrs.  Sprangle  had  accompanied  her  brother  to 
his  Western  home,  there  to  remain  for  a  long  lime, 
in  order  that  Mr.  Barlow's  children  might  have 
the  affectionate  care  which  could  not  be  expected 
from  a  governess. 

The  Colonel  was  glad.  It  would  have  been 
heart-breaking  to  think  of  John  going  away  alone 
with  his  great  sorrow.  Mr.  Jewell  was  also  glad, 
and  continued  to  be  glad  for  many  years,  during 
which  he  and  Rebecca  lived  tranquilly  at  the 
Maples,  he  cheered  by  the  hope  of  ultimately  be- 
coming a  legatee,  she  happy  to  sew  her  patch- 
work in  peace  and  take  snuff  no  longer  surrep- 
titiously. 


{To  be  continued,) 


DISA  PPOINTMEN  T. 

With  childish  glee  he  hugs  his  new-found  prire— 

His  grand  trouvailU.    He  carols  forth  his  joy. 
«^ '  Twas  cheap  as  dirt !    Oh,  let  me  feast  mine  eyes !  *^ 

And  lover-like  he  gloats  upon  his  toy  ; 

His  cup  is  full :  his  bliss  has  no  alloy. 
Then  sobers  him  an  anxious  sad  surmise, 
Is  it  complete  ?    To  well-thumbed  Lowndes  he  hies, 

Alluring  Lowndes,  the  bibliophile's  decoy. 

**  What  not  in  Lowndes !    O  treasure  rich  and  rare !  " 
He  chortles  in  an  ecstasy  divine, 
And  thinks  aloud,  **  Unerring  scent  is  mine : 

The  Grolier  Club  ?  ah,  how  the  boys  will  sUre  1 " 

Renews  his  search  and  then  indeed  looks  blue — 
**  Should  have  six  plates  V^and  his  has  only  two ! 

—Halkeit  Lordy  in  Bockmari. 


A  SONNET  BV  THEODORE  D.  WOOLSEY. 

As  one  who,  strolling  on  some  autumn  day 

Through  woods  with  summer*s  life  no  longer  crowned. 
Gathers  the  treasures  fallen  from  many  a  spray, 

And  shows  his  friends  the  choicest  be  has  found  ; 
So,  little  book,  do  I,  in  life's  decay. 

And  seeing  close  at  hand  its  wintry  bound. 

Bid  thee,  with  silent  footsteps,  go  around 
To  those  that  know  me  best,  and  whispering  say : 

"  These  leaves  long  pressed  within  the  book  of  years, 
From  which  the  colors  may  not  quite  have  fled, 

Seek  private  audience  from  kindly  ears. 
To  tell  what  thoughts  my  summer  hours  once  fed. 

Receive  them  with  mild  silence ;  scorn  them  not ; 

Let  him  that  sends  them  be  not  quite  forgot.** 

—  From  Boston  Liitrary  World, 
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0uroe|)  of  Current  Citerature. 

fSTOrder  through  your  bookseller. — "  There  is  no  worthier  or  surer  pledge  of  the  intelHgenee 
and  the  purity  of  any  community  than  their  general  purchase  of  hooks;  nor  is  there  any  one  who  does 
more  to  further  the  attainment  and  possession  of  these  qualities  than  a  good  bookseller!* — Prof.  Dunw, 

Magazine  Articles  are  from  September  Magazines  unless  otherwise  indicated,    •  designates  illustrated  article. 


ARTISTIC.    IMUSICAL,    DRAMATIC. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 
CluM  to  Ancient  Amer.  Architecture.     Nemos.    Cath. 

Wofld. 
Masaccio.*    Stillman.    Century. 
New  England  Conservatory  of  Music*     Walker.    Cos- 

mepolitan. 
Gounod's  View.H  on  Art  and  Artists.    Mdlle.  de  Bovet. 

Fort.  Review  (Aug^ust). 
American    Artists   at    the  Paris    Exposition.*      Child. 

Harder  s. 
How  Plays  Are  Made.    Mag^nus.    Lippincott's. 
Museums    of    Household    Products.      Vircbow.      Pop. 

Science. 

BIOORAPHY,   OORRK8PONDKNCK,   KTC. 

Froebel,  F.  Autobiography  ;  tr.  and  annotated 
bv  Emilie  Michael  is  and  H.  Keatley  Moore. 
Bard^en.     sq.  8*"  $1.50. 

Clifford.  Edward.  Father  Damien.  Macmil- 
Ian.     16"  75  c. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 
James  Wilson.    Cook.    Atlantic. 
Joseph  Lovering.    'Por.)    l\>p.  Science. 

DKSCRIPTION,   TRAVIL,   KTC. 

Flippin,  J.  R.  Sketches  from  the  mountains  of 
Mexico.  Standard  Pub.  Co.  12*  $1.50. 
The  material  from  which  this  book  is  made  was 
a  series  of  letters  written  during  a  five  years'  resi- 
dence in  the  village  of  Guadalupe  y  Calvo,  be- 
ginning ill  1877.  The  village  is  located  in  the 
centre  of  the  Sierra  Madre  range,  and  is  to  the 
outside  world  almost  unknown.  The  writer  de 
scribes  the  dwellers  in  these  mountains,  their 
habits,  customs,  laws,  industries,  modes  of  busi- 
ness, travel  and  living,  and  philosophizes  enter- 
tainingly while  stating  facts.  The  chapters  on 
mining,  metals,  and  assaying  are  specially  full  of 
information. 

MA  GA ZINE  A  R TICLES. 
The  White  Rose  Road.    Sarah  O.  Jewett.    Atlantic. 
*  Varsity  Reminiscences.    Hodson.    Catk.  World. 
An  American  Artist  in  Japan.*    Worcs.    Century. 
Two  Capitals  of  Japan.*    Carpenter.    Cosmopolitan. 
Extraordinary  Republic*    (Colombia.)    Curtis.    Cosmo- 

polita  n. 
Opening  of  Oklahoma.*    Wicks.    Cosmopolitan. 
Nineteenth  Century  Acadia.*    (Onteora.)    Elizabeth  Bis- 

land.     Cosmopolitan. 
Portuguese  Bull-Fighting.     Crawfurd.      Fort.   Review 

(August) 
Kentucky  Fairs.*    Jas.  L.  Allen.     Harper^s. 
Holy  Moscow.*    Child.    Harper  s. 
Transformation  of  Paris.     Frederic  Harrison.      North 

Amer.  Review. 
Corner  of  the  Dutch  East  Indies.    Langen.   Pop.  .Science. 

DOMK8TIO   AND   SOCIAL. 

Clark,  Francis  E.     The  Mossback  correspond- 
ence, together  with  Mr.  Mossback's  views  on 
certain  subjects,  with  a  short  account  of  his 
visit  to  Utopia.     Loihrop.     12°  $1.25. 
"  Mr.  Clark  is  known  as  the  founder  of  the 

Societies  of  Christian  Endeavor.     He  is  in  thor- 


ough sympathy  with  life,  and  therefore  with 
young  people.  He  is  dedicated  to  a  life  campaign 
against  dulness  calling  itself  conservatism,  and 
against  petty  vices  veiling  themselves  under  ti- 
tles and  forms  of  piety.  This  little  volame  is 
composed  of  very  brief  and  very  bright  letters 
addressed  by  Mr.  Mossback,  who  is  somewhat 
incorrectly  described  in  the  preface  as  a  *  garru- 
lous old  man  '  (for  he  is,  in  fact,  a  very  senten- 
tious and  concise  man),  to  various  typical  people 
in  a  parish—*  The  Organist,'  Grandfather  Me- 
thuselah, Right  Rev.  Father  Necktie,  Sister 
Grumble,  etc.,  etc. — commending  common  and 
too  often  unnoticed  virtues,  and  criticising  with  a 
kindly  humor  common  and  too  often  uncriticised, 
but  sometimes  irritating,  faults.  The  book  will 
be  a  capital  one  for  a  parish  or  Sunday-school 
library,  and  would  be  as  great  a  friend  and  helper 
to  the  preacher,  in  its  way.  as  the  more  elaborate 
and  studied  '  Parish  Problems.'  It  is  often  keen, 
always  kindly,  never  dull," — Christian  Union. 

MA  GA  ZINE  A  R  TICLES. 

Housekeeping:  of  the  Future.    Helen  E.  Surrett.    Forum. 

Ministers'  Wives.  Marion  Harland.  North  Amer.  Re- 
view. 

Liberty  of  the  Subject  (Female).  Arling.  West.  Review 
(August). 

KDUCATION,   LANOUAQKv    ITC 

Phvfe,  W.  H.  p.  Seven  thousand  words  often 
A  mispronounced  :  a  complete  handbook  of  diffi- 
culties in  English  pronunciation  ;  including  an 
unusually  large  number  of  proper  names  and 
words  and  phrases  from  foreign  languages* 
Putnam.    16°  $1.25. 

The  principal  authorities  consulted  are  Web- 
ster, Worcester,  Storraonth,  and  Haldeman.  For 
names  of  places  and  persons,  Lippincott's  Gaz- 
etteer and  Lippincott's  Biographical  Dictionary 
have  been  referred  to  frequently.  In  addition, 
the  New  Imperial.  Walker.  Sheridan.  Knowles, 
Jameson,  Perry,  Smart,  Cooley,  and  Cull  have 
been  consulted,  and  in  many  instances  their  pro- 
nunciations have  been  given.  Where  several  im- 
portant pronunciations  of  a  word  occur,  the  fact 
is  indicated,  Webster's  pronunciation  being  gen- 
erally placed  first. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 

Should  Americans  Educate  Their  Children  in  Denomina- 
tional Schools  ?    Bhp.  Keane.    Cath.  World. 

Romanizing  the  Public  Schools.    Dr.  Kendrick.   Forum. 

Place  of  the  Fitting-School  in  American  Educatloo> 
Ladd.    Scrtbner^s. 

FICTION. 

Aldrich,  T.  Bailey.  The  queen  of  Sbeba. 
Houghton,  M.  16°  (Riverside  pap.  ser^  no. 
4.)  pap.,  50  c. 

Arkell.  W.  J.,  and  WORDEN.  A.  T.     A  philos- 
opher  in   love  and   in  uniform.     The  Judge 
Pub.  Co.     il.  12''  (Judge's  novels,  no.  2.)  pap.^ 
25  c. 
The  hero  is  a  master  in  theosophy  and  a  pri-  •. 

vate  soldier  on  the  Union  skle  in  the  civil  war.  1 
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By  will  power  he  has  brought  his  spiritual  facul- 
ties to  their  highest  potency.  His  philosophy 
renders  him  totally  unimpressionable,  but  a 
woman  dies  for  him  and  with  him«  and  they  are 
buried  together  in  a  cave.  After  seven  years  a 
brother  adept  from  Bombay  recalls  him  to  life, 
but  finding  he  has  given  up  ,the  doctrines,  of  the- 
osophy  he  stabs  him  with  a  golden  needle.  The 
plot  is  complex  and  shows  skilful  workmanship. 
A  useful  lesson  is  taught  in  a  bright,  attractive 
way.     By  the  authors  of  **  Napoleon  Smith." 

Ballou,  W.   H.     Ride  on  a  cyclone.     Beiford, 

C.     12'  $1  :  pap..  25  c. 

••  The  hero  of  this  story  goes  to  sleep  on  a  house- 
top in  his  Western  cattle  ranch  and  wakes  next 
morning  on  a  housetop  in  New  York,  his  mattrej-s 
still  being  under  him.  He  would  have  no  trou- 
ble in  identifying  himself  in  New  York,  where  he 
is  well  known,  had  be  not  been  seen  on  his  ranch, 
twenty-five  hundred  miles  away,  the  day  before, 
and  was  afterward  killed — or  so  repor  ed — by  a 
cyclone.  Suspected  of  an  attempt  to  personate 
the  man  whose  name  he  bears,  he  is  kept  under 
close  espionage,  but  knows  no  jailer,  by  the 
lovely  daughter  of  the  house  upon  which  he  is 
found  in  New  York.  His  genuineness  is  gradual- 
ly proved  by  the  newspaper  press,  but  not  uniil 
be  has  won  a  wife  and  listened  to  a  great  many 
startling  utterances  about  finance  in  New  York. 
The  story  is  startling,  odd,  and  improbable,  yet 
amusing." — N.  Y,  Herald. 

Bellamy,  E.  Ein  rtlckblick  (Looking  backward, 
2000-1887;)  ins  deutsche  fibers,  von  S.  Schind- 
ler.  Houghton,  M.  16**  (Riverside  paper  ser., 
no.  3,  extra.)  pap.,  50  c. 

Booth,  Mrs.  Otto,  [*•  Rita,"  psfud,'\  Adrian 
Lyle  :  a  novel.  [Issued  in  England  under  the 
title  of  "Greichen."]  Lippincott.  12*  (Lip- 
pincott's  ser.  of  select  novels,  na  zoo.)  pap., 
25  c. 

The  third  edition  of  "Gretchen,"  under  which 
title  this  novel  was  published  in  England  by  Ward 
&  Downey,  appeared  in  the  latter  part  of  March, 
1889.  The  American  publishers  have  provided 
a  cover  and  title-page  bearing  the  new  title,  but 
all  through  the  pages  the  story  is  headed  "  Gret- 
chen." A  complex  plot.  The  heroine  runs  away 
from  a  little  German  village  with  a  young  Eng- 
lishman, who  takes  her  to  Italy.  Here  she  meets 
Adrian  Lyle,  an  English  clergyman,  who  all 
through  her  sad  history  helps  her  and  protects 
her.  After  many  stormy  days  she  retires  to  a 
convent  to  end  the  sad  life  in  which  she  has  been 
more  sinned  against  than  sinning.  Some  conver- 
sations on  faith  and  religion  show  talent. 

Boyesen,  Hjalmar  Hjorth.  The  light  of  her 
countenance.  Appleton.  12"  (Appleton*s  town 
and  country  lib.,  no.  34.)  75  c. ;  pap.,  50  c. 

Cameron,  Mrs.  H.  Lovett.  A  lost  wife.  Lip- 
pincott. 16''  (Lippincott*s  ser.  of  select  nov- 
els, no.  98.)  pap.,  25  c;  hf.  cl.,  50  c. 

Crawford,  F.   Marion.      Sanf  Ilario.      Mac- 

millan.     12°  $1.50. 

••  Sant*  Ilario"  is  the  title  adopted  by  the 
younger  **Saracinesca"  upon  his  marriage.  He 
therefore  is  again  the  hero,  the  life  of  himself  and 
bis  wife  the  Princess  Corona  and  his  old  father 
Prince  Saracinesca  being  taken  up  where  it  left 
off  in  the  work  called  '*  Saracinesca."  Rome  is 
again  the  scene,  the  time  1867.  Besides  new 
characters  and  new  scenes  from  the  domestic  life 


of  the  old  Roman  nobility,  many  vivid  sketches 
•are  given  of  the  numerous  insurrections  and  at- 
tacks from  without  from  the  Garibaldians  which 
kept  Rome  in  a  ferment  at  this  period.  "  Sant' 
Ilario  "  is  again  a  most  striking  and  manly  figure. 
The  new  phases  presented  of  his  character,  while 
illustrating  his  weaknesses,  do  not  detract  from 
his  greatness.  The  innkeeper  cousin  San  Giacinto 
is  a  pictufesque  figure  tU  through  this  volume. 
Mr.  Crawford  promises  still  another  volume  to 
complete  the  annals  of  the  Saracinescas. 

Curtis,  G.  Ticknor,  [*•  Peter  Boylston," /x^f^</.] 

John   Char&xes  :  a   tale   of   the   civil   war   in 

America.     Lippincott.     12*  $1.25. 

Published   under   the   pseudonym   of   *•  Peter 

Boylston."   Recently  Mr,  George  Ticknor  Curtis 

has  acknowledged  the  book  as  his  own,  and  .stated 

that  the  late  Samuel  L.  M.  Barlow,  of  N.  Y.,  was 

in  part  the  original  of  *'  John  Chardxes." 

Edwards,  £.  Jay.    Shad  and  Shed;  or,  the  re- 
markable adventures  of  the  Puritan  brothers. 
The  United  Service  Pub.  Co.     il.  16"  (United 
Service  lib.,  v.  i.  no.  3.)  pap..  25  c. 
Shadrach  and  Meshach,  nicknamed  Shad  and 
Shed,  were  twin  biothers  who  flourished  in  the 
year  1655.   Shad  was  fat,  with  a  merry  face,  Shed 
thin  and   of  lugubrious  countenance.     An  old- 
fashioned  story  of  hidden  treasure,  suspected  sor- 
cerers, outlaws,  scuttled  ships,  and  adventures  of 
all   kinds,  in  which  these  brothers  take   active 
part,  and  when  their  work  is  over,  rejoice  and 
"go  a- fishing." 

Fane.  Violet.  The  story  of  Helen  Davenant. 
Appleton.  12°  (Appleton*s  town  and  country 
lib.)  75  c.;  pap.,  50  c. 

Haggard,  H.  Rider.  Cleopatra:  an  accr  unt 
of  the  fall  and  vengeance  of  Harmachis.  (the 
royal  Egyptian,)  as  set  forth  by  his  own  hand. 
Rand,  McN.  por.  12°  (Globe  lib.,  no.  loi.) 
pap.,  25  c. 

Hawthorne,  Nathaniel.  Mosses  from  an  old 
manse.  Houghton,  M.  16"  (Riverside  pdp. 
ser.,  extra  no. )  pap.,  50  c. 

Himmel,  Ernst  von.      The  discovered  country. 

Ernst  von  Himmel  Pub.  Co.     12°  $1. 

In  line  with  Mrs.  Oliphant's  **  Stories  of  the 
seen  and  unseen  "  and  Miss  Phelps'  "  Gates  ajar  " 
and  "The  gates  between,"  etc.  The  story  is 
told  in  the  first  person,  by  one  Herfronzo,  who 
after  an  unhappy  life  on  earth  finds  himsell  in 
*'  the  land  of  Souls,  the  imperishable  world." 
Herfronzo's  experience  in  the  spirit-land,  and  the 
conditions  he  finds  there  as  described  by  the 
author,  betray  a  great  deal  of  poetry  and  imagi- 
nation. 

Jessop,  G.  H.     Judge  Lynch  :  a  romance  of  the 
California  vineyards.    Belford.  C.    12**  (House- 
hold lib.,  V.  4,  no.  44.)  pap.,  §0  c. 
A  story  full  of  strong  ^ramatic  situations  deal- 
ing with  California  life  some  years  ago.     The 
characters  have  appeared  before   in  a   play  by 
Brander  Matthews  and  the  author.      The   one 
villain  of    the  romance  is  the  schoolmaster,  a 
fatalist  and  dreamer,  led  astray   by  misplaced 
love.      The  hero,  who   twice    escapes    "  Judge 
Lynch,"  is  the  strong,  healthy,  truth-telling  man 
who  always  **  brings  down  the  house." 

MacCarthy,  Mrs.  E.  W.     Assemblyman  John  ; 
or,  his  wife's  ambition.     Belford,  C.     12"  pap.. 
25  c. 
John  Fairfax,  a  large  paper  manufacturer,  had 
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no  ambition  to  be  assembl<  man  from  a  Hudson 
River  districi,  but  Mrs.  Fairfax  was  determined, 
and  by  coaxing  and  spoiling  induced  him  to  ac- 
cept tlie  nomination.  Then  she  finds  a  politi- 
cian's wife  has  not  an  easy  time.  Woman  suf- 
fragists, temperance  lecturers,  and  all  kinds  of 
women  with  ideas  and  missions  besiege  her,  and 
help  the  author  amuse  his  readers. 

MoTT,  E.     The  old  settler  and  his  tales  of  Sugar 
Swamp.     Belford,  C.    12"  (The  household  lib., 
V.  4,  no.  45)  It  ;pap..  50  c. 
The  irascible  and  garrulous  "  old  settler  "  is  al- 
ways reminded  by   current  iitcidents  of  similar 
events  that  occurred  in  the  old  Sugar  Swamp. 
He  tells  his  reminiscences  with  marvellous  detail 
and  grim,  sarcastic  humor  in  quaint  Pennsylvania 
backwoods  dialect,  either  at  the  tavern  or  to  his 
mischievous  grandson  Peleg.    These  tales  include 
stories  of  Christmas,  New  Year,  Indians,  bears, 
mules,  panthers,  snakes,  etc.,  and  also  his  own 
love>sK>ry,  full  of  caustic  remarksabout  his  vixen- 
ish wife. 

NoRRis.  W.  E.  Miss  Shafto.  Holt.  i6'  (Leis- 
ure hour  ser.,  no.  228.)  $1  ;  pap. ,  30  c. 

Palmer,  Julius  A../r.  One  voyage  and  its  con- 
sequences.   Lothrop.     12°  $1.25. 

Phelps,  Elizabeth  Stuart.  The  story  of  Avis. 
16M  ed,  Houghton,  M.  16''  (Riverside  pap. 
ser.,  no.  5.)  pap.,  50  c. 

Philips,  F.  C,  and  Wills,  C.  T.  The  fatal 
Phryne,  Lovell.  12"  (Loveirslib.,no.  1405.) 
pap..  20  c. 

F.  C.  Philips  is  the  author  of  *'  As  in  a  look- 
ing-glass." His  clever  style  is  one  of  the  most 
attractive  qualities  of  this  story.  The  plot  re- 
lates to  the  marriage  of  a  famous  Parisian  pbjjci- 
cian.  Dr.  Tholozan,  of  some  sixty  years,  to  nis 
ward,  a  beautiful  girl  just  fresh  from  school. 
Their  happiness  is  interrupted  by  the  love  of 
George  Leigh,  a  young  English  artist,  for  the 
young  wife.  The  passion  becomes  mutual,  and 
the  doctor's  jealousy  leads  him  to  take  a  most  hor- 
rible and  novel  revenge.  A  picture  of  Phryne 
that  Leigh  is  painting,  and  a  rich,  beautiful  wid- 
ow who  is  in  love  with  him.  are  strong  elements 
in  the  plot. 

Read,  Opie  P.  Up  Terrapin  River.  Rand, 
McN.  12°  (The  Rialtoser.,  no.  13.)  $1;  pap., 
50  c. 

Terrapin  River  flows  through  the  northern  part 
of  Arkansas.  Besides  the  title  story  of  adventure 
and  rough  speech  the  volume  includes  :  "  Behind 
a  bugler  ;  **  "  In  the  Cumberland  Mountains  ; " 
*•  A  commercial  rip-snorter  ;"  **  His  friend  Flan- 
ders ; "  **  Hendricks  knew  it ; "  "  Wearing  out  the 
carpet ; "  **  A  bridegroom  ; "  **  Dave  Summers  ;  " 
•*  The  Captain's  romance  ; "  and  "  Old  Tildy." 

Tasma,  {pseud,)  Uncle  Piper  of  Piper's  Hill :  an 
Australian  novel.  Harper.  8"  (Harper's 
Franklin  sq.  lib.,  no.  652.)  pap.,  40  c. 

Vase,  Gillan.    Through  love  to  life  :  a  novel. 

Harper.     12°   (Harper's  Franklin  sq.  lib  ,  new 

ser.,  no.  653.)  pap.,  40  c. 

Ireland  and  Switzerland  are  in  turns  the  scene. 
The  hero's  father  is  a  self-made  man — rich,  self- 
ish, and  ignorant  ;  his  mother  is  a  nobleman's 
daughter,  who  has  married  to  pay  her  father's 
debts.  In  a  home  without  love  or  refinement  the 
boy  grows  up — all  his  worst  traits  finding  en- 
couragement in  his  surroundings.  After  his  edu- 
cation is  completed,  he  runs  a  wild  career  for  a 


time,  then  goes  upon  the  Continent,  amply  sup- 
plied with  money  by  his  father.  He  is  ander 
promise  to  his  father  that,  after  travelling^  for  two 
years,  in  return  for  his  generosity  he  will  come 
back  to  Ireland  and  marry  a  duke's  daughter.  A 
beautiful  Swiss  girl  he  meets  changes  this  pro- 
gramme, and  in  fact  his  whole  life  and  character. 
There  is  a  secondary  story  of  a  German  prince, 
who  forces  his  love  upon  a  poor  but  noble  Ger- 
man girl,  that  is  full  of  tragical  incidents. 

ZsCHOKKE,  Heinrich.      Tales.     Putnam.      24* 
(Knickerbocker  nuggets.)  hf.  cl.,  $1. 
Contents:  About  the  author,  by  Parke  Godwin; 
Adventures  of  a  New  Year's  eve  ;  The  broken 
pitcher  ;  Jonathan  Frock  ;  Walpurgis  Night. 

MAGAZINE  FICTION. 
The  Gold  Heart.    Robinson.    Atlantic. 
Voodooism  in  Tennessee.    S.  M.  P.    Atlaniic. 
A  College  Widow.    Howe.    Bel/ord's. 
A  Modern  Petruchio.    Mitchel.    Bei/ord^s. 
A  Stirring-Off  Frolic.    Connelly.    Bel/ord's. 
By  the  Rapidan.    Galwey.    Catk,  World. 
Attalie  Brouillard.    Cable.    Century. 
Jufrow  van  Steen  *    Anna  Eichberg  King.     Century. 
Witchery.*    Shepperd.    Cosmopolitan. 
Steria^s  Revenge.*    Carmen  Sylva.    Cosmopolitan, 
Pendragon  Trial.    Palmer.    Harpers. 
Joe  Gilfillan.    Currao.    Harper's. 
Solarion.    Fawcett.    Lippincotfs. 
Pine  and  the  Palm.    Walsh.    LippincotVs. 
In  the  Valley*    I.    Frederic.    Scribner'^s. 
Out  of  New  England  Granite.    Sullivan.     Scribnert. 

HISTORY. 

ZiMMERN,  Helen.  The  Hansa  towns.  Putnam, 
12^  (Story  of  the  nations  ser.)  $1.50. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 

La  Nouvelle  France.    Scott.    Atlantic. 

Americans  at  the  First  Bastille  Celebration.  Alger.  At- 
lantic, 

Did  Stonewall  Jackson  Inspire  Victory?  Dimitry. 
Bel/ord*s. 

Napoleon  in  Exile.    Century. 

Pharaoh  of  the  Exodus  and  His  Son.*    Paine.    Century, 

Telegraphy  in  Battle.    O'Brien.    Century. 

Centenary  of  the  Bastille.  Harrison.  Cont.  Rernrm 
(August). 

The  Log  College  and  Early  Presbyterianism  to  Pennsyl- 
vania.   Anne  H.  Wliarton.    Lippincott's. 

French  in  Germany.  GeiTcken.  Nine.  Century  (August). 

Value  of  Witness  to  the  Miraculous.  Huxley.  1^, 
Science. 

INDUSTRIAL. 

MA  GAZINE  A R TICL ES. 
Electric  Lighting.    Duke  of  Marlborough.    New  Review 
(August). 

LITKRATUM,    MISCELLANEOUS    AND    COL- 
LECTED WORKS. 

MA  GA  ZINE  A  R  TICL  ES. 
Walnuts  and  Wine.    Fawcett.    Bel/ordU. 
Giordano  Bruno.    Pater.    Fort,  Review  (August;. 
Roger  Bacon.    Courtney.    Fort.  Review  (August). 
Related  by  an  Unavailable.    Anne   F.  Muir.    Lippim-' 

cott^s. 
Works  of  Henrik  Ibsen.  Lord.    AVm/.  C#f»/M^  (August). 
Are    Public    Libraries    Public    Blessings?      Hubbard. 

North  A  mer.  Review. 
Alexandre  Dumas.    (Por.)    Lang.    ScridMur^s. 
Three  Dream  Heroines.    McCarthy.    Scribnrr*s. 
Giordano  Bruno.    Plumptree.     IVest.  Review  (August). 

MENTAL  AND  MORAL  PHILOSOPHY. 

MA  GA  ZINE  A  R  TICLES. 
Luxury  of  Pity.    Sully.    Forum. 
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NATURI  AND  80IIN0K. 

MA  GA ZINB  A  R TICLES. 
Flowers  and  Folks.     Torrey.    Atlantic. 
Sijrnificance  of  Racial  Color.    Cone.    B€lford^s. 
Winged  Botanists.*    Gibson.    Century. 
Mr.   Wallace  on  Darwinism.      Romanes.    Cont.  Review 

(August).  ^ 

Elixir  of  Life.    Hammond.    North  Amer,  Review. 
Can  the  Mosciuito  Be  Exterminated?    McCook.    liortk 

A  mer.  Review. 
Study  from  Life.    Olive  T.  Miller.    A>-  Science. 
Surface  Tension  of  Liquids.*    Larrabee.    Fb^.  Science. 
Some  Modern  Aspects  of  Geology.     G.   H.  Williams. 

/%»/.  Science. 
Animal  Life  in  the  Gulf  Stream.*    Tarr.    /)»>.  Science. 

POKTRY. 

McNaughton,  J.  H.    Onnalinda :  a  romance. 

Caledonia,  The  Reprint  Co.   il.  4''  vellum,  f4  ; 

household  ed.,  $3. 

The  author  is  of  Scottish  parentage.  He  was 
born  in  Caledonia,  N.  Y  ,  in  1829.  He  is  chiefly 
known  as  a  song-writer  furnbhing  both  texts  and 
music.  The  present  poem  is  based  upon  the  in- 
vasion of  the  English  settlements  of  New  York, 
two  hundred  years  ago,  by  the  Marquis  of  Denon- 
ville.  Governor  of  New  France.  The  invaded 
territory  belonged  to  the  great  Iroquois  tribe. 
Onnalinda  is  supposed  to  be  an  Iroquois  maiden. 
The  poem  is  full  of  romance  and  the  verse  is 
musical  and  most  suitable  for  declamation.  It  is 
oow  first  published  in  America.  A  limited  sub- 
scription edition  was  sold  in  1688  by  the  Onna- 
linda Pub.  Co.  The  book  is  gotten  out  in  holiday 
style  in  white  cover  with  gilt  lettering. 

MAGAZINE  POETRY. 
Phryne*s  Test.    Margaret  J.  Preston.    Atlantic. 
It  Seems  but  Yesterday.    Julie  M.  Lippmann.    Atlantic. 
Albemarle  Cusbing.    Roche.    Century. 
The  Bobolink.*    Hageman.    Cosmopolitan. 
To  the  Cuckoo.*    Wordsworth.    Harper's. 
Drought.    Lampman.    Scri&nsr^s. 
The  Domino.    Etdith  M.  Thomas.    Seribntr'^s. 

POLITIOAl^  AND  SOCIAL. 

LiTTLEDALE,  R.  F.    The  Petrine  claims  :  critical 

inquiry.     Young.     16°  $2. 

A  corrected  reissue  of  a  series  of  articles  which 
appeared  in  the  Church  Quarterly  Review  from 
1878  to  1884.  They  do  not  touch  the  theological 
side  of  the  matter  in  debate  except  subordinately. 
'they  contain  an  argument  to  show  the  legal  as^ 
pect  of  the  claim  laid  by  the  Papacy  to  sovereign 
authority  over  the  Church  Universal.  It  is  dem- 
onstrated that  under  the  Roman  Canon  Law  the 
Papacy  has  no  case  at  all,  and  that  no  valid  Pope 
has  sat  for  more  than  four  centuries,  and  that 
none  can  now  be  created.  Dr.  Littledale  is  a  man 
of  considerable  literary  fame  in  a  range  that  ex- 
tends from  the  editing  of  **  Greek  office  books  " 
to  reviewing  the  latest  novels  in  the  London 
Academy, 

'  MA  GA  ZINE  A  R  TICLES. 

Isthmus  Canal  and  American  Control.    Weld.    Atlantic. 
The  Day  of  Rest.    C.W.Clark.    Atlantic, 
Kara  Political  Prison.*    Kennan.    Century. 
South  Africa  under  Irresponsible  Government.    Mackar- 

ness.    Cont.  Review  (August). 
Anti-Slavery  Conventions.    Abby  M.  Diaz.    Cosmopoli" 

tan. 
Lost  Leader.    Hughes.    Forum. 

Can  Our  Social  Ills  Be  Remedied  ?    Gladden.    Forum, 
Spoils  of  Office.    Goldwin  Smith.    Forum. 
Henry  George*s  Mistakes.    Shearman.    Forum, 
Outlook  for  Industrial  Peace.    Hadley.    Forum. 


Facts  About  Trusts.    Beach.    Forum. 

London  Mock  ParliamenU.*    LilUe.    Harper's. 

Australian  Ballot  System.    Binney.    Lippineotfs. 

Relations  Between  France  and  Russia  Since  1871.  Flou- 
rens.    New  Review  (August). 

Two  Views  of  the  German  Emperor.  Bigelow.  New 
Review  (August). 

A  Breakfast-Party  in  Paris.  Harrison.  Nin*.  Century 
(August). 

Wanted— a  G9Spel  for  the  Century.  Barry.  Nine.  Cen- 
tury (August). 

Appeal  Against  Female  Suffrage:  A  Rejoinder.  Mrs. 
(Jreigbton.    Nine.  Century  (August). 

Common-Sense  and  the  Civil  Service  Reform.  Pope. 
North  Amer.  Review. 

The  Coming  Congress.    Lodge.    North  Amer.  Review. 

Real  Righu  of  Women.  Rose  Terry  Cooke.  North 
Amer.  Review. 

Recent  Economic  Changes.    Wells.    /V/.  Science. 

Ethical  View  of  Protection.    H.  Smith.    Flep.  Science. 

Origin  of  the  Rights  of  Property.  Philpott.  Pop.  Sci- 
ence. 

Safety  in  Railroad  Travel.*    Prout.    Scriiner^s. 

Small  Arms  of  European  Armies.*    Kimball.    Scriiner*s, 

SPORTS  AND  AMUSIMKNTS. 

Mathews,  Fannie  Aymar.     To-night  at  eight  : 
comedies  and  comediettas.     Belford,  C.    12° 
(Household  lib.,  v. 4,  no.  36.)  %i  ;  pap.,  50c. 
Tveenty-two  comedies  by  the  author  of  "His 
way  and  her  will/'  "  Washington  life,"  etc.   They 
are  all  suitable  for  amateur  acting,  and  are  accom- 
panied by  full  stage  directions.     The  author  has 
had  the  permission  of  The  Epochs  BelforcTs  Afaga- 
Mine,   Pittsburg    Bulletin ^  and    of    the   Messrs. 
Harper  &  Bros,  to  include  several  pieces  that  have 
already  appeared  in  their  periodicals.    The  title 
is  taken  from  the  quotation  : 

*'  B*en  now  my  chair  is  at  the  door ; 
We'll  meet  *  to-night  at  eight.'  " 

**  It  is  never  certain  how  a  play  will  perform  it- 
self until  at  least  the  rehearsal  is  on  ;  but  if  all 
signs  are  not  deceptive,  the  authoress  of  this 
score  of  comediettas  for  private  theatricals  has 
the  knack  of  writing  a  practicable  play.  She  ad- 
heres to  types  which  are  either  true  to  life  or  have 
become  conventionally  understood  ;  these  types 
she  presents  directly  and  causes  them  to  speak 
actable  lines,  that  is  to  say,  lines  with  a  meaning, 
but  not  literary  lines,  lines  that  are  fit  to  be  ac- 
companied by  plenty  of  stage  play.  Exaggera- 
tion of  all  kinds,  impossibly  quick  changes  of 
mental  situations  and  other  things  that  one  would 
not  tolerate  in  a  novel  are  here  in  their  place. 
For  the  action  must  be  hurried,  and  the  audience 
is  sure  npt  to  split  hairs.  *  All  for  sweet  charity,' 
is  a  broad  satire  on  the  young  woman  of  society 
who  aspires  to  be  the  leading  actress  In  private 
theatricals,  and  will  accept  no  secondary  role. 
Many  of  these  sprightly  and  even  rattling  come- 
diettas have  appeared  in  the  weekly  and  monthly 
press.  They  ought  to  furnish  no  little  amuse- 
ment to  readers  and  to  actors  as  well,  for  they  can 
be  played  with  the  conveniences  of  an  ordinary 
house."— A^.   Y,  Times. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 
Ncpl^on  River  Fishing.*    Macdonough.    Scribner's. 

THKOLOQY.  MLIQION,  SPIOULATION. 

Christianity  and  agnosticism  :  a  controversy ; 

consisting  of  papers  by  H.  Wace,  l>.li,,  T.  H. 

Huxley,  the    Bishop    of    Peterborough,    and 

others.     Appleton.     12*  fi  ;  pap.,  50  c. 

Contents:  i.  On  agnosticism,  by  H.  Wace 
D.D.  2.  Agnosticism,  by  Prof.  T.  H.  Huxley! 
3.  Agnosticism,  a  reply  to  Prof.  Huxley,  by  H 
Wace,  D.D.     4.  Agnosticism,  by  W.  C.  Magee 
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D.D.  5.  Agnosticism,  a  rejoinder,  by  Prof.  T. 
H.  Huxley.  6.  Christianity  and  agnosticism,  by 
H.  Wace,  D.D.  7,  An  explanation  to  Prof.  Hux- 
ley, by  W.  C.  Magee,  D.D.  8.  The  value  of  wit- 
ness to  the  miraculous,  by  Prof.  T.  H.  Huxley. 
9.  Agnosticism  and  Christianity,  by  Prof.  T.  H, 
Huxley.  10.  Cowardly  agnosticism,  a  word  with 
Prof.  Huxley,  by  W.  H.  Mallock.  11.  The  new 
reformation,  by  Mrs.  Humphry  Ward.  These 
papers  were  first  published  in  TAf  Nineteenth 
Century  and  Fortnightly  /Review during  this  year, 
excepting  the  first  article,  which  was  read  at  the 
Manchester  Church  Congress,  1888. 

Grumbine,   I.  C.  F.     An  old  religion:  a  study. 

Kerr.     16    pap.,  50  c. 

The  old  religion  is  the  religion  taught  by  the 
ideal  example  of  the  Nazarene.  Christianity  as 
practised  by  the  churches  is  arraigned.  The  pres- 
ent church  compromises  with  sin  to  gain  its  sup- 
port, and  appeals  to  sensationalism  to  fill  its  pul- 
pits. It  should  give  scholarly  and  rational  inter- 
pretation to  the  bibles  of  the  world,  and  impress 
upon  men  that  human  life  is  broader  than  any 
creed  and  religion  the  will  of  God.  Right  living 
should  be  the  test  of  true  religion,  not  a  belief  in 
any  tenet  or  dogma. 

Kempis,  Thomas.  Musica  eccleslastica  :  the 
imitation  of  Christ;  now  for  the  first  time  set 
forth  in  rhythmic  sentences  according  to  the 
original  intention  of  the  author;  with  a  preface 
by  H.  P.  Liddon,  D.D.  Randolph.  8"  $3.50. 
(Limited  to  750  copies.) 

The  present  translator  has  adhered  to  the  Latin 
version  of  the  **  Imitation  '*  which  was  published 
at  Berlin  in  1874  by  C.  Hirsche,  of  Hamburg, 
who  had  made  a  lifelong  study  of  the  different 
editions  of  the  "  Musica  Eccleslastica  "  oi  Thomas 
Haemmerlein.  Dr.  Hirsche  called  special  atten- 
tion to  the  fact  known  in  Kempis'  lifetime  that 
his  work  was  written  in  rhythm,  with  the  inten- 
tion that  chapters  should  be  learned  by  heart  and 
chanted  or  recited.  The  translator  has  been  suc- 
cessful in  catching  the  melody  of  the  Latin. 
When  he  has  discarded  a  time-honored  expression, 
he  explains  it  in  a  footnote.  No  passage  has 
been  omitted  or  toned  down  to  suit  the  tenets  of 
any  sect  in  the  Christian  church.  The  publishers 
have  made  a  handsome  book.  The  large-paper 
edition  of  750  numbered  copies  is  bound  in  purple 
and  white  with  cover  design  of  a  gilt  oriel  church 
window. 

Murray,  /^ev,  Andrew.  The  Spirit  of  Christ  : 
thoughts  on  the  indwelling  of  the  Holy  Spirit 
in  the  believer  and  the  church.  Randolph.  12" 
$1.25. 

Meditations  arranged  as  readings  for  the  days 
of  the  month.  Of  theology  in  every  possible 
shape  the  author  thinks  we  have  enough,  but  feels 
that  with  all  writing,  preaching,  and  working 
there  is  still  something  wanting.  He  wishes  to 
show  what  it  is  that  has  hitherto  hindered  the 
Spirit  from  doing  its  holy  work  effectively. 

Parker.  Jos.,  D.D,  The  people's  Bible:  dis- 
courses upon  holy  scripture.  V.  10:  2  Chron- 
icles xxi.-Esiher.     Funk  &  W.     8°  $1.50. 

AfAGAZ/NE  ARTICLES. 
Black  Madonna  of  Loreto.    Atlantic. 
Christianity  Indefectible.    Hewit.    Catk.  World. 
Study  of  Modern  Relicrion.     Barry.     Catk.  World. 
The  Papacy.    Cont.  Review  (August). 
Religious  Movement  in  France.    Dc  Pressenstf.   Har;^er*t. 
Oldest  and  Smallest  Sect  in  the  World.    (Samaritans.) 
Hurst.    Harper'* s. 


Why  I  Am  an  Episcopalian.    Fanar.      North    Amur. 

Review.        ^ 
Miracles.    Lloyd.     West.  Review  (August). 

BOOKS  FOR  THK  YOUNQ. 

Alden,  Mrs.  Is.  M.  .  [**  Pansy," /J «*</.]    Chrissy's 
^    endeavor.     Lothrop.     il.  12    $1.50. 

Chrissy  is  introduced  at  eighteen.  She  has 
spent  several  summers  at  a  seaside  place  wiih  her 
fashionable  mother,  but  begs  to  be  allowed  to 
spend  a  summer  inland  with  a  friend.  She  finds 
a  badge  upon  her  pin-cushion  with  the  letters 
Y.  P.  S.  C.  E.  painted  upon  it.  Chrissy  tries  most 
ingeniously  to  explain  these  initials,  but  hesitates 
to  ask  her  friend.  The  young  people  with  whom 
she  associates  are  full  of  care  for  others  and  of 
busy  plans  for  self-improvement.  Chrissy  soon 
is  interested  and  becomes  a  helpful  member  of 
the  Young  People's  Society  of  Christian  Endeav- 
or. 

Foster,  W.  Follies,  foibles,  and  fancies  of  fish, 
flesh,  and  fowl.     Warne.     il.  4'  pap.,  35  c. 

Lothrop,  Airs,  H.  M.,  ['•  Margaret  Sidney," 
pseud."]  Our  town  :  dedicated  to  all  members 
of  the  Y.  P.  S.  C.  E.  Lothrop.  12"  $1.25. 
Dedicated  to  all  members  of  the  Young  People's 
Society  of  Christian  Endeavor.  The  heroine  is 
eighteen  and  contemplating  a  trip  to  Europe 
when  the  story  opens.  Her  mother's  tired  face 
wakes  her  up  to  the  idea  that  she  has  duties  to 
her  home  and  friends.  She  gives  up  her  trip  to 
a  friend  and  devotes  herself  to  making  all  who 
know  her  glad.  She  marries  in  time.  Her  hus- 
band plays  a  strong  part  among  strikers  at  the 
mill,  and  the  questions  of  capital  and  labor  are 
sensibly  brought  in.  Unselfishness  is  the  key- 
note of  a  pretty  romance. 

Miller,  Joaquin,  and  others,  Tennyson's  fai- 
ries, and  other  stories.  Lothrop.  il,  i6*  60  c. 
The  title  story  is  by  Joaquin  Miller.  It  tells 
how  he  fell  asleep  in  Tennyson's  grounds  on  the 
Isle  of  Wight  and  was  awakened  by  fairies  he  bad 
seen  in  his  dreams,  which  proved  to  be  dozens  of 
big  fat  white  rabbits.  There  are  thirty-four  of 
these  pretty  stories,  over  the  names  of  Sarah 
Orne  Jewett,  Susan  Hale,  Fred.  A.  Ober,  H.  H. 
Clark,  Wm.  M.  Baker.  Mrs.  A.  M.  Diaz,  Sarah 
Loring  Bailey,  Katie  Upson  Clark,  Noah  Porter, 
etc. 

RoBBiNS,  Mrs.  S.  S.  Gladys  Philbrick:  how  she 
was  made  great.  Rob.  Carter  &  Bros.  j6* 
(Rock  Cove  ser.)  75  c. 

The  first  volume  of  a  new  series  for  young  peo- 
ple, by  the  author  of  "  The  Gillettes.'*  Gladys  is 
a  motherless  little  girl,  living  in  Florida,  who  has 
such  an  ungovernable  temper  that  her  father  can 
do  nothing  with  her.  He  finally  concludes  to 
send  her  to  Massachusetts  to  her  uncle's  bouse, 
at  Rock  Cove.  Here  her  story  takes  place,  and 
she  learns  to  be  a  better  girl.  Her  dog  Ponto 
plays  quite  a  part  in  the  narrative. 

Taylor.  Dr,  J.   E.      The  playtime   naturalbt. 

Appleion.     12'  fi.50. 

Several  boys  at  an  English  school  form  them- 
selves into  a  Natural  History  Society.  They 
make  observations  in  the  fields  around  their  school 
and  also  make  collections.  The  results  of  their 
studies  are  embraced  in  the  papers  which  make 
up  this  volume.  They  are  written  in  a  very  read- 
able, entertaining  way  and  refer  to  birds,  butter- 
flies, bugs  and  beetles,  shells,  fish,  toads,  frogs, 
"  small  fry,"  invisible  life,  and  microscopic  plants. 
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THE  EDELWEISS. 
I  WAS  born  in  my  little  shroud. 

All  woolly,  warm,  and  white ; 
I  live  in  the  mist  and  the  cloud, 

I  live  for  my  own  delight. 

I  tee  far  beneath  me  crowd 
The  Alpine  rotes  red 
And  the  gentian  blue,  sun-fed, 

That  makes  the  valleys  bright. 

I  bloom  for  the  eaglets  eye, 

I  bloom  for  the  daring  hand, 
I  live  but  for  God,  and  I  die 

Unto  Him,  and  at  His  command. 
-Fr^m  Poems  by  Dera  Grttnweli.    (Whittaker.) 


Every  poem  has  feet,  but  not  all  of  them  show 
head. — Pebble  from  Independent. 

This  wise  sentence  from  Macmillan's  Maga- 
zine is  to  be  commended  to  those  authors  who 
object  to  critics :  **  Malice  or  ignorance  never 
really  injured  a  good  work,  nor  did  flattery  ever 
succeed  in  permanently  establishing  a  bad  one." 

A  Friendly  Critic  —  Stamp  clerk  (at  post- 
office  window) :  You'll  have  to  pay  letter  post- 
age on  this  package.  It's  first-class  matter. 
Persevering  author  (about  to  send  his  manuscript 
on  its  seventh  trial  trip) :  Ah,  thank  you ! 
Couldnt  you  get  a  position  as  editor  some- 
where ?—/^/ir/irr'j  Weekly. 

Heads  or  Tales.— "I  am  devoted  to  phrenol- 
ogy, and  I  love  the  study  of  literature,  and  am 
pnzzled  as  to  which  I  should  make  my  life-work," 
said  the  student.  "  My  dear  boy,"  returned  the 
professor,  "why  don't  you  toss  a  cent  and  de- 
cide the  matter?  Heads,  phrenology  ;  tales,  let- 
ters."— Phrenological  Journal. 

The  collection  of  Dante's  works  in  the  library 
of  Florence  has  just  received  a  Swedish  edition 
of  the  seven  first  cantos  of  the  "  Inferno  "  and  a 
Bohemian  version  of  the  entire  poem.  There 
are  420  editions  of  the  '*  Divina  Commedia;  323 
in  Italian,  33  in  French,  31  in  German,  10  in 
English,  9  in  Latin,  5  in  Dutch,  and  9  in  other 
tongues. 

Jean  Ingelow  at  Home.—"  The  home  of 
Jcan.Ingelow,"  says  the  Chicago  Herald,  **  is  an 
old-fashioned,  cream-colored  stone  house  in  Ken- 
sington, surrounded  by  handsome  grounds  and 
embosomed  in  flowers  and  shrubs.  The  poet  is  far 
advanced  in  middle  life,  but  still  retains  her  won- 
derfully soft  and  youthful  expression.  Her  win- 
ters are  spent  in  the  south  of  France,  and  when 
at  home  her  mornings  are  still  occupied  in  writ- 
ing, although  she  no  longer  publishes  much." 

Author  of  Micah  Clarke.— "The  author 
of  the  historical  novel  *  Micah  Clarke,*  "  says  the 
Critic,  "is  an  English  physician,  only  thirty  yeais 
old,  who  has  been  a  writer  of  magazine  stories 
for  ten  years  past.  Dr.  A.  C.  Doyle  is  described 
as  being  a  tall,  athletic  young  man,  who  not  only 
attends  to  a  good  practice  and  writes  novels,  but 
is  a  famous  cricketer.  He  has,  moreover,  seen 
service  on  the  West  African  coast  and  *  roughed 
it '  in  a  whaler.  He  is  a  nephew  of  Richard 
Doyle,  of  Punch,  the  illustrator  of  '  The  New- 
comes.*" 

*'  Mr.  Robert  Browning."  says  the  Glasgow 
Herald^  **  is  less  fatigued  by  his  arduous  '  season ' 


than  the  most  giddy  maid  *  just  out.*  Mrs. 
Humphry  Ward  is  writing  her  new  book  at  a 
farmhouse  in  Surrey,  wailing  till  her  new  home  ' 
near  Hazlemere  is  ready  for  occupation  ;  Prof, 
and  Mrs.  Huxley  are  at  Monte  Generosa,  in 
Switzerland  ;  Prof,  and  Mrs.  Tyndall  are  enjoy- 
ing the  delights  of  their  Swiss  chftlet  on  Bel  Alp: 
Mr.  Grant  Allen  is  about  to  pay  a  visit  to  Scot- 
land; Mr.  Thomas  Hardy  has  deserted  London 
for  his  beloved  Wessex,  and  Mrs.  Mona  Caird 
has  temporarily  retired  from  this  too-much-mar- 
ried land  to  regain  health  and  strength  from  the 
sun  cure  in  Southeastern  Austria." 

Edward  and  George  Gary  Eggleston. — 
The  brothers  Edward  and  G.  C.  Eggleston  are 
much  together  and  both  talk  well.  Edward 
Eggleston  is  a  big  outdoors- looking  man,  with 
shagjg^y  eyebrows,  a  great  shock  of  gray  hair,  and 
a  thick  gray  beard.  His  long  frockcoat  is  un- 
buttoned and  his  whole  dress  is  somewhat  care- 
less. He  looks  indeed  not  unlike  the  prophet  in 
his  own  novel,  "  The  End  of  the  World.**  He 
talks  in  a  deep  bass  voice  and  looks  hard  at  the 
listener  through  a  pair  of  dark,  sunken  eyes. 
George  Cary  is  smaller,  younger,  and  more 
alert.  His  talk  is  of  books  and  men,  especially 
men,  ana  he  details  many  curious  and  interesting 
inside  facts  about  conspicuous  men  and  events 
here  and  elsewhere.  He  dines  much  at  the  Re- 
form Club,  and  usually  sits  in  the  caf6  amid  a  ring 
of  listeners  for  an  hour  after  dinner. — Boston 
Traveller, 

"  Mr.  Brander  Matthews,"  says  Harpers 
Weekly^  "  has  a  collection  of  dramatic  literature 
which,  though  small  compared  to  that  of  some 
collectors,  is  made  up  of  very  choice  volumes. 
The  rarest  of  these  he  keeps  behind  glass  doors 
on  velvet-lined  shelves,  contrary,  by  the  way,  to 
a  printed  statement  of  his  that  books,  like  human 
beings,  need  all  the  light  and  air  they  can  get. 
Mr.  Matthew  lives  in  a  house  on  East  Eighteenth 
Street,  New  York,  which  he  bought  a  few  years 
ago.  The  middle  room  on  the  parlor  floor  is  de- 
voted to  his  books,  and  there  his  desk  stands, 
though  in  the  daytime  he  writes  at  a  table  in  the 
dining-room,  where  the  light  is  better.  Mr.  Mat- 
thews is  one  of  those  fortunate  authors  who  are 
not  obliged  to  depend  upon  their  work  for  bread 
and  butter.  Just  now  play-writing  engages  the 
most  of  his  attention.  He  works  in  collatx>ration 
with  Mr.  George  H.  Jessop." 

The  Coming  Mrs.  Carlyls. — This  amusing 
little  story  is  told  by  Mrs.  Carlyle  in  the  days 
when  she  was  small  Jeannie  Welsh  *  She  went  to 
a  school  in  Haddington,  where  she  soon  showed 
herself  a  pupil  of  extraordinary  ability.  When 
she  was  nine  years  old  she  was  able  to  read  Vir- 
gil. Yet  Jeannie  with  all  her  learning  was  a  real 
girl,  and,  being  a  real  girl,  she  had  a  doll  upon 
which  she  bestowed  much  affection.  And  now 
arose  a  distressing  question.  Was  it  not  a  shame 
that  a  girl  who  could  read  Virgil  should  care  for 
a  doll  ?  She  was  forced  to  think  that  the  time  had 
come  when  she  must  no  longer  keep  her  toy. 
Accordingly  on  her  tenth  birthday,  she  made  a 
funeral  pile  of  lead  pencils  and  cinnamon  sticks, 
and  poured  some  perfume  over  it,  after  the  man- 
ner of  the  ancients.  Next  she  recited  the  speech 
of  Dido  from  Virgil,  and  then  she  stabbed  the 
doll,  letting  out  all  the  sawdust.  The  pile  was 
then  set  fire  to,  and  after  the  doll  had  been  burnt 
to  a&hes,  poor  wee  Jeannie  sat  down  and  cried. 
— iV.  Y.  Tribune. 
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The  statement  is  made  that  JuHa  Ward  Howe 
is  studying  the  Russian  language. 

Mr.  Marion  Crawford  is  described  as  a  man 
of  really  profound  scholarship. 

WiLKiE  Collins*  second  stroke  of  paralysis 
has  almost  completely  crippled  him. 

Am6lie  Rives-Chanler  has  been  invited  by 
CatuUe  Mendes  to  collaborate  a  novel  with  him. 

Mr.  Ellis  hopes  to  have  his  Shelle.y  Con* 
cordance  ready  for  the  Shelley  centenary  in  1892. 

Mr.  H.  S.  Salt,  the  biographer  of  James  Thom- 
son, is  now  engaged  in  writing  a  life  of  Thoreau. 

A  VOLUME  on  George  Eliot  for  the  Great  Wri- 
ters Series  has  been  undertaken  by  Oscar  Brown- 
ing. 

George  Kennan  will  shortly  cease  his  lectures 
and  settle  down  to  the  preparation  of  his  Siberian 
papers  for  book- form. 

The  career  of  an  old  misanthrope  is  told  in 
Bret  Harte*s  forthcoming  novel, "  The  Heritage 
of  Dedlow  Marsh." 

George  Meredith's  new  novel,  which  Is  al- 
most ready  for  publication,  has  for  its  title  "  A 
Romance  of  Journalism." 

Miss  Amelia  B.  Edwards  is  to  sail  for  New 
York  October  26  by  the  Etruria.  Miss  Brad- 
bury will  accompany  her  on  her  American  tour. 

Max  O'Rell's  book,  *'  Jonathan  and  His  Con- 
tinent," has  penetrated  into  Denmark,  and  an  edi- 
tion in  the  Danish  will  be  published  at  Copen- 
hagen. 

Mrs.  Kathbrine  Chase,  the  daughter  of  Sal- 
mon P.  Chase,  is  still  at  work  on  the  life  of  her 
father.  She  lives  at  Edgewood,  just  outside  of 
Washington. 

Mrs.  Humphry  Ward  has  returned  to  Lon- 
don from  Rome.  She  is  gradually  recovering 
from  the  "  scribbler's  palsy,"  which  incapacitated 
her  for  work  for  several  months. 

Mr.  Bellamy's  book,  "  Looking  Backward," 
is  one  of  the  notable  successes  of  the  past  year. 
Its  sale  continues  to  be  prodigious,  and  a  Ger- 
man translation  of  it  has  ju^t  been  published  by 
Houghton,  Mifflin  &  Co. 

The  author  of  the  amusing  and  pathetic 
"  Mickey  Finn  "  papers  which  have  appeared 
from  time  to  time  in  the  New  York  Sun  is  Mr. 
Ernest  Jerrold,  a  clever  young  man  of  thirty. 
The  papers  will  soon  be  brought  out  in  book-form. 

Mrs.  Maud  Howe  Elliott,  who  is  spending 
the  summer  with  her  mother,  Mrs.  Julia  Ward 
Howe,  at  Newport,  has  just  completed,  so  the 
Critic  sutes.  a  novel  for  The  Ladies*  Home  /our- 
naU  for  which  rumor  says  she  was  paid  $1000. 
The  scene  of  the  story  is  laid  in  England,  but  the 
heroine  is  an  American  girl. 

"  Recollections  of  the  Court  of  the  Tuil- 
BRIES,"  by  Madame  Carette,  is  a  recent  book  of 
reminiscences  of  the  court  of  the  last  Napoleon, 
which  is  being  widely  read  in  France.  It  con- 
tains many  memoirs  of  the  Empress  Eugenie. 
A  translation  is  in  hand,  and  will  be  published 
immediately  by  D.  Appleton  &  Co. 


Brentano's,  New  York,  will  publish  imme- 
diately a  novel  called  *'  Priest  and  Poritan," 
the  plot  of  which  turns  on  the  love  of  a  Meth- 
odist minister's  son  for  the  niece  of  a  Catholic 
priest.  The  characters  of  the  two  clergymen 
are  boldly  drawn,  and  their  nobility  of  heart 
plainly  brought  out  bv  the  difference  in  religious 
convictions  which  divides  those  dear  to  theno. 

The  Lounger  writes  in  The  Critic :  "  I  heud 
the  other  day  from  an  authority  which  I  camiot 
dispute  that  '  The  Century  Dictionary '  has  cost 
the  Century  Co.  over  $500,000,  and  my  inform- 
ant added  parenthetically  that  when  the  uoder- 
taking  was  begun,  the  Company  had  no  idea  that 
it  would  swallow  up  a  sum  approximating  this. 
But  like  Topsey  it  *grow'd.'  It  has  taken  nearly 
seven  years  of  the  .time  of  some  of  the  best  ex- 
perts and  specialists  in  the  country,  at  an  annual 
expense  of  not  very  much  less  than  $100,000. 
This,  I  believe,  is  the  first  time  the  cost  of  mak- 
ing this  great  dictionary  has  been  stated  with  any 
degree  of  accuracy." 

We  learn  from  the  London  letter  in  the  New 
York  Times  that  a  most  unexpected  literary 
novelty  is  announced  in  England  in  the  form 
of  a  new  series  of  letters  by  the  famous  Lord 
Chesterfield.  **  The  correspondence  in  ques- 
tion is  considerably  later  in  date  than  the  cele- 
brated letters  to  his  son,  and  was  addressed  to  hb 
cousin  and  heir,  the  fifth  earl  through  the  death 
of  his  grandson  in  1871,  who  caught  typhoid 
fever  at  the  same  shooting  party  which  nearly 
killed  the  Prince  of  Wales.  These  old  letters 
passed  to  his  sister,  Lady  Camarron.  They 
are  now  prepared  for  the  press  by  Lord  Car- 
narvon, and  are  said  to  be  quite  as  renoarkable 
and  valuable  in  a  way  as  their  classic  predeces- 
sors." 

J.  B.  LiPPiNCOTT  Company  announce  for  early 
publication  **  Gold  that  Did  not  Glitter,"  a  new 
novel  by  the  author  of  "  Don  Mifif."  In  this  story 
Mr.  Dabney  shows  how  completely  the  produc- 
tions of  the  same  pen  may  differ,  without  loss  of 
individuality.  The  aggressiveness,  political  and 
religious,  the  reckless  whimsicality  and  digres- 
siveness  characteristic  of  its  predecessor  are  to- 
tally lacking  in  "  Gold  that  Did  not  Glitter." 
The  author  is  here  a  story-teller,  pure  and  sim- 
ple, without  purpose  other  than  the  entertain- 
ment of  his  reslders.  None  of  the  characters, 
none  of  the  incidents  recall,  in  the  least,  those  of 
**  Don  Miff,"  yet  no  reader  of  that  story  can  fall 
to  recognize  in  this,  at  every  turn,  the  same  hand. 
The  scene  is  laid  partly  in  the  city  of  New  York 
and  partly  in  Virginia. 

Houghton,  Mifflin  &  Co.  announce  for  early 
publication,  "  Literary  Landmarks,  A  Guide  to 
Good  Reading  for  Young  People,  and  Teachers* 
Assistant,"  by  Mary  E.  Burt,  Teacher  of  Literature 
in  the  Cook  Co.  Normal  School,  Englewood.  IIL 
This  book  has  been  prepared  as  a  guide  to  those 
who  are  seeking  to  provide  the  best  reading-mat- 
ter for  children.  The  author  has  succeeded  in 
her  attempt  to  prove  that  a  child  can  be  taught  to 
read  with  enjoyment  books  of  our  standard  au- 
thors, and  to  acquire,  in  an  incredibly  short  time, 
a  discriminating  taste  for  the  best  books  and  a 
knowledge  of  the  great  beacon-ligfau  of  literatase. 
In  addition  to  the  numerous  charts  and  original 
designs  (prepared  by  Miss  Burt  and  her  pupils), 
the  author  has  drawn  up  with  great  care  a  long 
list  of  the  best  books  which  cover  the  necessities 
of  school  libraries,  teachers'  books,  and  children's 
reading. 
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HENRY  HOLT  &  CO. 

Will  have  ready  soon  the  following 

EDUCATIONAL    WORKS: 

JTobnaton's  (A .9  late  Professor  in  Princeton)  Brief 
HUtory  of  the  Vnlted  States. 

]IE«la«ner>«  Ana  Meiner  l¥elt.  E^dited,  with 
Vocabulary,  by  Carla  Wenckebach  (Professor  in  Wel- 
letley).    lamo. 

Oiia's  (C.  F.9  late  Professor  in  Mass.  Inst,  of  Tech- 
nology) Bleineutary  German*  Sixth  Edition. 
In  which  is  incorporated  the  Author's  Second  Part. 
The  whoU  arranffed  and  edited  by  Horatio  Stevens 
White  (Professor  in  Cornell),    xamo. 

Peek*a  (H.  T*y  Professor  in  Columbia)  Snetoni- 
ua'a  Ltvea  of  the  Caeaara*  With  Introduction 
and  Commentary. 

l¥a]kar*a  (F.  A*,  Pres.  of  Mass.  Inst,  of  Technology) 
Flrat  Leaaona  In  Political  Bconomy. 

Remsan'a  (Ira)  Laboratory  -  REannal  of 
Simple  Bxperlmentay  to  accompany  his  Ele- 
ments of  Chemistry. 

Baldvrin'a  (J**  HE.,  Professor  in  Lake  Forest) 
Handbook  of  Payebolosy.  Senses  and  In- 
tellect. 

Hardy^B  (Irene)  Teaeber>a  Handbook  of 
Blementary  Bnsllab  Oompoaition  Bxer- 
eleea* 

9eribner9a(F«  I«.)  Haekel'a  Tbe  Trne  Grasa- 


Seidenatleker's     (0«)     German     ^clentlAe 
nionoffrapba* 

No.     X.       HSLMHOLTZ^S    GoBTHB*S     NaTURWISSBN- 
SCHAFTLtCHB  ArBBITKN. 

No.  2.    CoHN*s  Ubbbk  Baktbribn. 


HA  VE  LA  TEL  Y  PUBLISHED. 

Hoirell'a  (W«  H.)  Blaaeetlon  of  the  Bog:* 

As  a  basis  for  the  Study  of  Physiology.  8vo,  loo  pp. 
Teachers*  price,  $x.oo ;  by  mail,  $1.07. 

Ottawa  (C.  P*)  Middle  Hlffb  German.  Being 
an  Outline  of  Middle  High  German  Grammar  and  Se- 
lections from  the  Nibelungen  Lied,  with  notes  and  a 
vocabulary.  8 vo,  paper,  156  pp.  Teachers*  price,  $1.00; 
by  mail,  $1.07. 

Pnekard'a  (A*  S.)  Bntomolog^y  for  Besln- 

uera*  For  the  use  of  Young  Folks,  Fruit-Growera, 
Farmers,  and  Gardeners.  i2mo,  367  pp.  Teachers* 
price,  $1.40:  by  mail.  $1.53. 

Remaen'a  (Ira)  Inorganic  Cbemlatry.  Svo, 
8a7  pp.  (American  Science  Series,  Advanced  Course.) 
Teachers*  price,  $a.8o ;  by  mail,  $3.08. 

Smitb'a  (C.  J.)  Synonyma  Blaerimlnated. 

New  Edition,  with  the  author*s  latest  corrections  and 
additions.  lamo,  781  pp.  Teachers*  price,  $1.80:  by 
]Batl,$i.94. 

ITfaitney'a  (W,  B.)  Oompendiona  German 

Oranimar*  New  Edition.  Sixth  Edition,  thorough- 
ly revised  and  with  new  exercises.  lamo,  47a  pp. 
Teachers*  price,  $z .30 ;  by  mail ,  |i  .44.  Key  to  the  exer- 
cises.   Teachers'  price,  80  cents ;  by  mail,  86  cents. 


C.    p.    PUTNAM'S    SONS, 

27  k  29  WEST  23d  STREET,  NEW  YORK. 


Manual  of  Oriental  Antiquities.    In- ' 

eluding  the  Architecture,  Sculpture,  and   Industrial 
Aru  of  Chaldea,  Assyria,  Persia,  Syria,  Jud«ea,  Phoe- 
nicia, and  Caithage.    By  Ernest  Babslon.    Trans- 
lated and  enlarged  by  B.  T.  A.  Evetts,  M.A.     With 
OTer  two  hundred  and  fifty  illustrations.    Crown  oc- 
tavo, cloth  extra,  gilt  tope,  I3.00. 
The  ground  surveyed  in  this  work  includes  all  the  civ- 
ilizations  of  the  Ancient  East,  except  that  of  Egypt, 
which  has  been  treated  in  a  separate  volume  by  Professor 
Maspero.    It  extends  to  the  Chaldeans,  the  Assyrians, 
the  Persians  before  Alexander,  the  Hittites  of  Syria,  Cap- 
padocia,  and  Asia  Minor ;  the  Jews,  the  Phoenicians,  and 
even  Cyprus,  ending  with  the  Carthaginians  and  their 
colonies.     This  vast  field  of  research,  which  occupies 
four  volumes  in  the  monumental  work  of  MM.  Perrot  and 
Chipiez,  is  here  explored  in  a  more  summary  manner. 
But  the  reader  is  thereby  eqabl^d  to  grasp,  with  greater 
clearness,  the  unity  of  the  subject  treated. 

Korean  Tales.  Compiled  and  Translated 
by  Horace  N.  Allbm,  M.D.,  Secretary  of  the  Legation 
of  Korea.    lamo,  cloth. 

Contents  :  I.  The  Country,  People,  and  Government 
—II.  Sights  in  and  about  the  Capiul— III.  The  Rabbit, 
and  Other  Legends ;  Stories  About  Birds  and  Animals— 
IV.  The  Enchanted  Wine  Jug:  or.  Why  tbe  Cat  and  the 
Dog  Are  Enemies— V.  Chins  Yuh  and  Kyain  Oo:  The 
Trials  of  Two  Heavenly  Lovers— VI.  Hyung  Bo  and 
Nahl  Bo;  or.  The  Swallow  King's  Rewards— -VXL  Chung 
Yangr  The  Faithful  Dancing-Girl- Wife  —  VIII.  Sim 
Chung:  The  Daughter  of  Remarkable  Filial  Piety— IX. 
Hong  Kil  Tong ;  or,  The  Marvellous  Adventures  of  an 
Abused  Boy. 

The  Constitutional  History  of  the 
United  States  as  Seen  In  the  Develop- 
ment  of  A  merlcan  Laiv^*  Comprising  a  Course 
of  Lectures  Delivered  before  the  Political  Science  Asso- 
ciation of  the  University  of  Michigan,  with  an  Intro- 
duction by  Prof.  Henry  Wade  Rogers,  Dean  of  the 
Law  School  of  the  University  of  Michigan.  Ocuvo, 
cloth  extra,  $3.50. 
I.    Tlie  Federal   Judlelarr— its  Place  In 

the  American  Conatltntlonal  System, 

by  Thomas  M.  Cooley,  LL.D. 
n.    Constitutional    DcFelopment    In    tbe 

United  States  as  Influenced  by  Oblef* 

Justice  Ifflarsbally  by  Henry  Hitchcock,  LL.D. 

III.  Constitutional  Hevelopnient  In  tbe 
United  States  as  Influenced  by  Cblef- 
Justlce  Taney,  by  George  W.  Biddle,  LL.D. 

IV.  Constitutional  Development  In  tbe 
United  States  as  Influenced  by  tbe  He- 
elslons  of  tfaa  Supreme  Court  Since 
1866,  by  Charles  A.  Kent,  A.M. 

V.  Tbe  State  Judiciary— Its  Place  In  the 
American  Constitutional  System,  by 
Daniel  H.  Chamberlain,  LL.D. 

The  Nursery  Ijesson-Book.    A  niide  for 

mothers  in  teaching  young  children.  By  Phiup  G. 
Hubert,  Jr.  Fifty  easy  lessons,  each  lesson  combining 
simple  and  progressive  instruction  in  reading,  writing, 
arithmetic,  arawing,  and  singing.    75  cents. 

Great  Cities  of  the  Republic. 

III.  Tbe  Story  of  Boston.  By  Arthur  Gil- 
man,  author  of  "  Story  of  Rome,"  '*  Story  of  the  Sara- 
cens,** etc.  Octavo,  cloth,  with  numerous  illustra- 
tions and  maps,  $1.75. 

In  the  Story  of  the  Nations  Series. 

XXV.    Tbe  story  of  tbe  Hansa  Towns.    By 

Helen  Zimmemn.    Large  Tamo,  illustrated,  $1.50. 

In  the  <<  Questions  of  the  Day"  Series. 

No.  59.     Monopolies  and  tbe  People.     By 

Charles  Whiting  Baker,  xamo. 
Contents  :— I.  The  Problem  Presented— II.  Trusts 
and  Monopolies  in  Manufacturing  Industries— III.  Mo- 
nopolies of  Mineral  Wealth— IV.  Monopolies  of  Transpor- 
tation and  Communication— V.  Municipal  Monopolies — 
VI.  Monopolies  in  Trade — VII.  Monopolies  Depending 
on  the  Government— VIII.  Monopolies  in  the  Labor 
Market — IX.  Monopolies  and  Competition  in  Other  In- 
dustries—X.  The  Theory  of  Universal  Competition— XI. 
The  Laws  of  Modern  Competition. 
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CHATA   AND   CHINITA. 

A  Novel.     By  Mrs.  Louise  Palmer  Heaven.     Uniform  in  style  with  "  Ramona."    One  vol.,  ismo, 

cloth,  $1.50. 

An  intensely  ioierestinff  story,  the  scene  of  which  is  located  in  Mexico.  Although  this  story  is  not  a  rival  of 
''  Ramona"  is  is  similar  to  it  in  many  ways,  and  the  attention  and  interest  of  the  reader  are  held  to  the  very  last  pages, 
where  a  complete  and  pleasant  surprise  awaits. 

FRENCH  AND  ENGLISH : 

A  Comparison.     By  Philip  Gilbert  Hamerton,  author  of  ''Etching  and  Etchers,"  **  Thoughts 

About  Art,"  •'  Human  Intercourse,"  etc.     i2mo,  cloth,  $2.00. 

"  Mr.  Hamerton *s  comparison  of  the  two  nations  follows  a  very  methodical  order.  He  compares  them,  step  by 
Bicp,  in  reference  to  education,  patriotism,  politics,  religion,  virtues,  customs,  and  society.  The  chapters  on  the 
virtues  (which  are  philoftopbically  classified  under  the  heads  of  truth,  justice,  purity,  temperance,  thrift,  cleanliness, 
and  courage)  abound  in  suggestive  observations.*' — Academy. 

*•  A  most  interesting  and  instructive  work.  Mr.  Hamerton  has  lived  long  in  France ;  and  he  is  not  only  a  dose 
observer,  but  a  thinker.  .  .  .  Like  everything  that  comes  from  his  pen,  this  work  is  distinguished  by  a  literaij 
style  of  remarkable  clearness  and  grace,  while  in  substance  it  is  equally  distinguished  by  the  sound  basis  of  its  criti- 
cisms in  experience,  and  their  general  impartiality."— TA/  ScoUman. 

JANE  AUSTEN. 

By  Mrs.  Maldbn.    (Famous  Women  Series.)    i6mo,  cloth,  $1.00. 

"  Mrs.  Charles  Maiden  has  written  a  pleasant  little  book  (all  sensible  books  about  Miss  Austen  are  pleasant,  and 
can  hardly  heip  being  so),  and  this  book  is  certainly  not  only  sensible,  but  in  parts  acute.*' — Spectator. 

RECENT  PUBLICATIONS. 


IN   MY  LADY'S    PRAISE. 

By  Sir  Edwin  Arnold,  author  of  "The  Light  of  Asia,"  etc.     One  volume,  square  i6mo,  parch- 
ment, $1.25. 

A  little  volume  of  tributes  to  Lady  Arnold,  now  first  collected  in  one  cover. 
*'  It  is  remarkable  for  the  absence  of  the  expression  of  grief,  the  poems  having  all  been  written  in  the  lifetime  of 

her  to  whom  they  are  dedicated,  and  this  prevents  the  presence  of  strains  of  deep  grief.    The  book  is  one  that  will 

add  to  Arnold*8  reputation  as  a  poet,  and  will  no  less  increase  the  interest  in  his  story  and  experience  as  a  man.**— 

Bottom  Courior. 

SERAPHITA. 

By  Honors  de  Balzac.    Translated  by  Katharine  Prescott  Wormeley.    With  an  Introduction 
by  George  Frederic  Parsons.    One  volume,  i2mo,  half  russia.  $1.50. 

'*  It  is  so  remarkable  a  work  that  it  is  difficult  to  restrain  one^s  enthusiasm  in  speaking  of  it.  Its  perusal  can 
only  be  described  as  an  event  in  life,  one  that  makes  itself  a  conscious  date,  separating  the  fiast  from  the  future. 
One  can  never  go  back  and  be  just  what  he  was  before.  He  has  seen  visions,  he  has  heard  voices,  he  has  dreanted 
dreams.    There  is  a  sense  of  being  renewed  spiritually  by  iu  perusal.'**— ^m/^w  Travellor. 

BY  LEAFY  WAYS. 

Brief  Studies  in  the  Book  of  Nature.     By  F.  A.  Knight.    With  numerous  beautiful  illustrations 
by  E.  T.  CoMPTON.     i2mo,  cloth,  $2.00. 

**  The  author  leads  us  through  all  the  varying  year  in  a  series  of  delif![htful  chapters.  It  is  hard  to  single  out  ooe 
as  superior  to  another.  His  diction  has  a  character  of  its  own.  So  ingeniously  does  he  blend  what  he  has  seen  with 
what  he  has  read,  and  all  in  such  an  original  manner,  that  one  feels  one^s  self  in  the  presence  of  a  new  master.'*— 
London  Academy. 

ROGERS  AND  HIS  CONTEMPORARIES. 

By  P.  W.  Clayden,  author  of  "  The  Early  Life  of  Samuel  Rogers,"  etc     2  volumes,  large  post  Svo 
cloth,  $5.00. 

These  volumes  contain  hitherto  unpublished  letters  from  Lord  Byron,  Wordsworth,  Coleridge,  Sir  Walter  Scoit 
Southey,  Crabbe,  Lord  Holland,  Napoleon,  and  others. 

All  who  read  Mr.  CIayden*s  recent  volumes  on  the  early  life  of  Samuel  Rogers,  in  which  the  first  forty  years  were 
covered,  will  find  genuine  interest  in  the  present  continuation  of  that  work,  in  which  are  embraced  the  fifty-two  years 
of  life  that  remained  to  this  extraordinary  man.  Rogers'  life  embraced  such  an  extended  space  of  time,  and  bis 
acquaintance  such  a  variety  of  eminence  and  even  of  greatness,  that  it  stands  quite  apart.^^ — ^V.  K  Times. 


ASK  YOUR  BOOKSELLER  TO  SHOW  YOU  THESE  BOOKS. 

ROBERTS  BROTHERS,  BOSTON. 
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LOOKING  BACKWARD. 

By  EDWARD  BELLAMY. 
12mo,    Cloth,    $1.60;    F'aper,    60    oents. 


**A11  who  are  studying  the  problems  of  the  age,  all  who  believe  in  pretest,  all  who  are  free  to  receive  new 
light  upon  the  capacities  and  possibilities  of  the  race,  will  find  in  Mr.  Bellamy's  exceedingly  clever  book  satisfaction 
and  inspiration."— ;V#w  York  Tributu. 

'*  He  who  reads  it  expectini;  merely  to  be  entertained,  must,  we  should  think,  find  himself  unexpectedly 
haunted  b;r  visions  of  a  golden  age  wherein  all  the  world  unites  to  do  the  world's  work  like  members  of  one  family, 
where  living  and  labor  are  provided  for  each  man,  where  toil  and  leisure  alternate  in  happy  proportions,  where 
want  and  therefore  greed  and  jealousy  are  unknown  where  the  pleasures  of  this  world  are  free  to  all,  to  cheer,  but 
not  enslave."— rA*  Nation^  New  York. 


MISS  LUDINGTON'S  SISTER. 

A    ROMANCE    OF   IMMORTALITT, 

By  EDWARD  BELLAMY. 

Cloth,    $126;    Paper,    SO  Cents. 


"  Clever,  original,  refreshinfc.    ...    An  appreciatiTc  and  sympathetic 
well  as  a  moat  enteruining  rtory."— 7"*/  Critic,  New  York. 


sketch  of  life  and  love  and  virtue. 


WRITINGS    OF  JOHN    FISKE. 

"  Mr.  Fiske  is  a  thinker  of  rare  acuteness  and  depth ;  his  affluent  store  of  knowledge  is  exhibited  on  every 
page  ;and  his  mastery  of  expression  is  equal  to  his  subtlety  of  speculation."— George  Riplsv,  in  N9-w  York  Tribune. 

Outlines  of  Cosmic  Phllosopliy.     Based  on  the  Doctrine  of  Evolution.    With  criticisms 
on  the  Positive  Philosophy.     Tenth  Edition,    2  vols.,  8vo,  gilt  top,  $6.00. 

Myths  and  IVIyth-lVlakerS.     Old  Tales  and  Superstitions  Interpreted  by  Comparative  My- 
thology.    Eleventh  Edition.     i2mo,  gilt  top,  $2.00. 

Darwinism,  and  Other  Essays.  Third  Edition.  i2mo,  gilt  top,  $2.00. 
Excursions  of  an  Evolutionist.  Tenth  Edition.  i2mo,  gilt  top,  $2.00. 
The  Unseen  World,  and  Other  Essays.    Eighth  Edition.    i2mo,  gilt  top,  $2.00. 

The  Destiny  of  Man,  Viewed  in  the  Light  of  His  Origin.     Fourteenth  Edition.     i2mo,gilt 
top,  $1.00. 

The  Idea  of  God  as  Affected  by  Modern  Knowledge.     Eighth  Thousand.     i6mo,  gilt  top,  $1. 

The  Critical  Period  of  American  History.    1783-1789.    With  a  colored  map.    Fourth 

Edition.     Crown  8vo,  gilt  tup,  $2.00. 

The  War  of   Independence.     In  the  Riverside  Library  for  Young  People,     With  maps. 
l6mo,  75  cenis.     {Just published.) 

The  Beginnings  of  New  England  ;  or,  The  Puritan  Theocracy  in  Its  Relation  to  Civil 
and  Religious  Liberty.     Crown  8vo  gilt  top.  $2. 00.     { fust  published.) 

••The  charms  of  John  Fiske's  style  are  patent.  The  secrets  of  its  fluency,  clearness, and  beauty  are  secrets 
uhich  many  a  maker  of  literary  stuffs  has  attempted  to  unravel,  in  order  to  weave  like  cloth-of-gold.  .  .  .  A  model 
for  authors  and  a  delight  to  readers.'"— TA^  Cr/V/V,  New  York. 
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Books  for  Summer  Travellers. 


D.  APPLETON  &  00.,  New  York. 

Appletons'   General  Guide   to  tbe  United 
States  and  Canada.   With  maps  and  illustrations. 
In  three  separate  forms. 
One  volume  complete,  pocket-book  form,  i6mo,  500 

pp.,  roan,  $2.50. 
New  Engfland  and  Middle  Sutes  and  Canada,    i  vol., 

x6mo,  394  pp..  cloth,  $1.35. 
Southern  ana  Western  Sutes.    i  vol.,  i6mo,  214  00.. 
cloth,  |x.a$.  »    3^  KKt 

Appietona'  Illuatrated  Handbooic  of  Sam- 

mer  Reaorta.    Small  8vo,  paper,  50c. 
Appletona'  Bnropean  Guide.    With  maps  and 
Illustrations,    a  vols.,  x6mo,  morocco  tuck,  $5.00. 


Soc. 


O.  W.  BARDEEN,  Syracuse,  N.  Y. 

T^o  nontha  In  Europe.    Burchard.    Paper,  sc 
£i™E!  •■**  Trampa  in  the  Adirondacks,  li.as. 
TlteTliouaandlalanda.    Hougrh.    Cloth,  $1.25. 

Oarleton  laland  in  the  Revolution.   Illustrated,  soc. 
Thirteen  Stories  of  the  Far  West.    Heermaas.    $1.35. 

OA88ELL  A  COMPANY.  Umlted,  N.  Y. 

CaaaeU'a  Pocket  Guide  to  Europe.  With 
maps.    Bound  in  leather,  fx.co. 

.  5??„"*^5*  *^*^*^  ®'  *^  *^*"^-  ^^^  accuracy,  fulness, 
legibility  of  text  and  maps,  compact  beauty  and  useful- 
ness,  and  very  moderate  price. 
Taehta  and  Yachting.  With  over  135  illusirations 
by  Fred.  S.  Cozzens  anl  others.  New  and  revised 
edition  brought  down  to  dale,  i  vol.  4to,  extra  cloth. 
Pnce  $a.oo.  Edition  de  Luxe,  limited,  large  paper, 
price,  I6.00. 

HOUGHTON.  MIFFLIN  A  OO..  Boston. 

Boaton  Illustrated.    New  edition.    Paper,  50c. 
Ratcbel  Guide  to  Europe.    Edition  for  1880. 
EiMClaud  IVitbout  and   Wiibin.     By  R.  G. 

White.    $a.oo. 
A  IHetlonar^  of  Boaton.    By  B.  M.  Bacon.  $a.oo. 

THOMAS  NELSON  A  SONS. 

Tlie  SouTenlr  Seriea  of  Gnlde-Booita.    Bach 

with  24  chromo  views  and  guide-book. 
In  elegant  binding,  cloth  extra,  illuminated  side,  each 

fi.oo. 
SouTenIr  of  tbe    Clyde  and   Hreat  Hisb- 

landa.  * 

SouTenIr  ofEdlnbnrsb. 

^4         «  £l*W*^  ■"*  *>»«  Weat  Coaat. 

"        "  Hiffblanda. 

«         <«  laJeofWiffbt. 

«         "  laleofjeniey. 

«         «  Killarney.    ^ 

«'        «*  London/ 
lale  of  Wi^bt  (Tbe)  i    Its  History,  Topography, 
and  Antiquities.     Especially  adapted  to  the  wants  of 
tourists  and   excursionists,     xamo,  cloth,  with    map, 
fi.50. 
Ramblea  in  Rome.    An  archaeological  and  histori- 
cal guide  to  the  museums,  galleries,  villas,  churches, 
and  antiquities  of  Rome  ^    .  the  Campagna.    By  S. 
RusseU  Forbes,  Archaeological  and  Historical  Lecturer 
on  Roman  Antiquities.    With  maps,  olans,  and  illus- 
trations,   xamo,  cloth  extra,  I1.50. 
•^".f  •■**•■?*  ^F^*  Touriata^  Handbooii  to). 
With  pracucal  information  as  to  routes,  excursions, 
railway  and  diligence  fares.    By  Robert  Albut.    With 
maps,  plans,  and  illustrations.    lamo,  cloth,  limp,  $1.50. 
Ramblea  in  Naples.    An  archaeological  and  histor- 
ical guide  to  the  museums,  galleries,  villas,  churches, 
and  antiquities  of  Naples  ancTits  environs.    By  S.  Rus- 
sell Forbes,  author  of  "  Rambles  in  Rome,"  etc.    With 
maps,  plans,  and  illustrations.    lamo,  cloth  extra,  fx.as. 

Jutt  PublUktd, 

Euliflb  Scenery,  xao  chromo  views.  4to,  cloth, 
93.50. 

SouTCnlr  ofSeotland.  Its  cities,  lakes,  and  moun- 
tains.   ISO  chrono  views.    4to,  cloth,  $3.50. 


Q.  P.  PUTNAM'S  SONS,  New  York. 
Hovr  to  Travel.    Hints  to  travellers  by  lauid  and 

sea  all  over  the  Globe.    By  Thomas  W.  Knox.    Revised 

edition,  i6mo.  $t.oo. 
Tbe   PoclKet  Guide   for  Kurope.    Handbook 

for  Travellers  on  the  Continent  and  the  British  Isles, 

and  through  Bgypt,  Palestine,  and  Northern  Africa. 

By  Thomas  W.  Knox,  author  of  *•  How  to  Travel.* 

**  The  Pocket  Guide  Around  the  World,**  etc     33100, 

cloth,  fi.oo. 

RAND.  McNALLY  A  OO.,  Ohlcago  and  New  York. 

Niagara'  Falla  Guide.    With  large  scale  map.  asc 

Touriata9  Guide  to  tbe  PaciAe  Const*  Pro- 
fusely illustrated.    50c. 

Tbe  Hand-RIeNallyOlilclal  Railway  Gnlde 
and  Hand  boo  k)  giving  full  and  correct  informa- 
tion regarding  latest  time-tables,  showinjg  population 
of  important  cities  and  towns,  with  descriptive  matter 
giving  leading  hotels,  places  of  amusement,  etc.    asc 

Pocicet  Jliapaf  in  cloth  cases,  of  Australia,  Austria; 
Belgium  and  the  Netherlands,  Central  America,  China, 
Cul^  Denmark,  Europe,  Greece,  India,  Italy,  Mczioo, 
Palestine,  Russia,  Spain  and  Portugal,  Russia  in  Bo- 
rope,  Sweden  and  Norway,  Switzerland,  Turkey  la 
Asia,  Turkey  in  Europe,  and  the  World,  soc  each; 
Africa,  England  and  Wales.  France,  Ireland,  Scotland, 
South  America,  75c.  each ;  Germany  and  Japan,  $x.oa 
each ;  pocket  map  of  Mexico,  7a  x  5a  inches,  f7>5o. 

Poeket  IVIapa  of  every  Sute  and  Territory  in  Ctae 
United  States,    asc  each. 

liondon,   Cbarlea  A.  Gllliff'a  New   Snide. 
With  maps  and  illustrations,    xamo,  cloth,  50c 
A  full  line  of  Baedelcer'a  and  other  publishen* 

guides  kept  in  stock ;  also  maps  of  all  the  large  cities  in 

the  world. 

ROBERTS  BROTHERS,  Boston. 

liOndon  of  To-Day  t  An  illustrated  Handbook  for 
the  Season.  By  Charles  Byre  Pascoe.  Published  an- 
nually.   1889  now  ready,    xamo,  cloth,  fxjjo. 

Santa  Barbara,  and  Around  Tbere.  By 
Edwards  Roberts.     With  16  illu:»trations.    161110,  75c 

SORIBNER  A  WELFORD,  New  York. 
Baedeker'a    Guide  -  Boofca.        Latott  editions, 

xamo,  cloth,  viz.  :  Alps  (Eastern),  $3.00; 


Holland,  $a^:  Egypt  (Lower),  $6.00: 
(Northern).  93.00;  Germany  (Southern),  $3.00;  Ger- 
many (Rhine,  from  Rotterdam  to  Constance),  fa. 50 : 
Great  Britain.  $4.00;  Italy  (Northern),  $2.50;  Italy 
(Central),  and  Rome,  fa.so;  Italy  (Southern),  %».yii\ 
Greece,  $4.00:  London,  lb.50;  Norway  and  Sweden, 
$3.50;  Palestine  and  Svria,f  7.50;  Paris,9a.5ot  Switzer- 
land, I3.00;  Traveller^i  Manual  of  Conversation,  $1.35. 

Blacken  Ouide-Booka.  England  and  Wales,  $4.90: 
Ireland,  fa.oo ;  Scotland.  I3.40. 

Bradabanv'a  Ouide-Boolta.     ContinenUl  Rail- 
way Guide.  I1.40:  Great  Britain  and  Ireland,  fa  as- 

Murray'a  Eng:liab  Handboobaand  Foreign 
Handbook*.    Full  list  on  application. 

E.  8TEIQER  A  OO.,  New  York. 
Baedeker'a  Gulde-Booba.    In  German,  Bnglisfa, 
and  French.    Full  assortment  at  lowest  prices.    7>w9- 
tlUr'M  mapSy  etc.    Send  for  list. 

TAINTOR  BROTHERS  A  OO.,  New  York. 
Taintor^a  City  of  New  York.— Hudson  River  Route. 
—Saratoga  Illustrated  Guide.— Seaside  Besorts.— North- 
ern New  England  Resorts. — Pennsylvania  Resorts  via 
Philadelphia  A  Reading  R.  R.— Brie  Railway  Route 
(New  York  to  Niagara  Falls).— New  York  to  Saratoga, 
Niagara  Falls,  and  Thousand  Islands,  N.  Y.  C.  R.  R. 
—Newport  and  Fall  River  Route. — New  York  to 
White  Mountains  via  Connecticut  River  Route. — New 
York,  Philadelphia,  Baltimore,  and  Wa&hington.  Badu 
asc. 

WILLIAMSON  A  00..  Toronto,  Canada. 
Canada.    Muskoka  and  the  Northern  Lakea.    Hills' 

trated  Guide-Book  with  maps,  post  free,  75c. 
Canada.    Map  of  Muskoka  Lakes,  Parry  $0aod,aad 

Nipissing  Districts.    Folded  in  doth  case,  TfC 
Canada.    Chart  of  Muskoka  Lakes,  spc 
Canada.    New  pocket  map  of  Ontane,  with  complflU 

index.    Colli  case,  75c. ;  paper,  50c. 
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EVERY  CHURCH  OR  SUNDAY-SCHOOL 
LIBRARY  SHOULD  HAVE  IT. 


THK 


Snnday-Scbool  Library. 


REV.  A.  E.  DUNNING, 

Sunday-School  Stcrttary. 


16iiio,  Cloth,  60  CeuU. 


Thi8  book  is  so  excellent  that  the  Ofpicb  op  thb  Pub« 
LisHBRs*  Wbbkly,  FrEDkUii  Square  (330  Pearl  Street), 
New  York,  with  a  view  to  serve  its  constituency,  has 
purchased  an  edition,  in  order  to  help  the.  good  work  in 
^ving  the  book  the  widest  circulation.  It  should  be  in 
every  Church  or  Sunday-school  Library,  where  it  will  be 
found  the  most  practical  guide  for  the  encouragement  of 
Sunday-school  interests,  and  particularly  for  the  organ- 
ization and  management  of  Sunday-school  Libraries. 
Sunday-school  superintendents  and  teachers,  as  well  as 
clergymen  and  parents,  will  find  it  an  invaluable  guide 
for  the  direction  of  good  reading. 

**  A  capital  book,  suggested  by  many  inquiries  which 
have  been  made  of  Secretary  Dunning.  It  treats  of  the 
history,  object,  authorship,  selection,  use,  distribution, 
and  power  of  the  library.  It  is  exceedingly  practical  and 
sensible,  is  written  with  unusual  vigor,  is  thoroughly  in- 
teresting, is  unsectarian,  and  has,  in  an  appendix,  a  list  of 
works  suitable  for  a  library.  The  portion  of  it  which 
deals  with  the  selection  of  books  is  specially  valuable,  and 
the  volume  only  needs  to  become  known  to  gain  a  Xax^t 
sale  among  all  denominations." — Tht  Congrtgationaiist, 


FOR  SALE  BY  YOUR  BOOKSELLER. 


INDEX  TO  PERIODICALS. 


Subscribers  to  the  Co-operative 
Index  to  Periodicals  are  reminded 
that  an  A  uthor- Index  for  1888  has 
been  prepared  by  Mr.  Fletcher  and 
can  be  had  for  Si. 00  additional 
from  the  publisher. 

The  bound  volume  for  1888^  with 
A  uthor 'Index  ^  will  be  fornished 
in  half  leather  for  $  J. 00. 

Subscriptions  for  i88g^  $2.00. 

THE  INDEX  TO  PERIODICALS. 
Franklin  Square  (330  Pearl  St.\ 
P.  0.  Box  948.  New  York. 


WORKS 

BY  THE 

ReY.  R.  F.  Littledale,  LL.D.,  D.G.L. 


THE  PETRINE  CLAIMS.  A  Critical  In- 
quiry.     i6mo,  $2.oa 

Contents:  Legal  Evidence  of  Scripture— Legal  Evi- 
dence of  Liturgies  and  Fathers— Legal  Evidence  of  Con- 
cihar  Decrees— Legal  Evidence  of  A  as,  Conciliar,  Papal, 
and  Patristic— Lack  of  Proof  for  St.  Peter's  Episcopate 
at  Rome— Dawn  of  the  Papal  Monarchy— Legal  Breaks 
in  the  Chain  of  Prescription— Final  Collapse  of  the  Papal 
Succession— Table  of  Legal  Flaws  in  Papal  Succession- 
Note  on  the  False  Decretals,  and  Index. 

PLAIN  REASONS  AGAINST  JOINING 
THE  CHURCH  OF  ROME.  Fortieth  thousand. 
Carefully  revised  and  much  enlarged.    i6mo,  cloth,  40c 

THE  CLAIMS  OF  THE  CHURCH  OF 
ROME.    Paper,  4  c,  or  $3.00  per  100. 

THE  CHURCH  OF  ROME  AND  THE 
CHURCH  OP  THE  BIBLE.  Paper,  a  c,  or|i.oo 
per  100. 

A  SHORT  STORY  OF  THE  COUNCIL  OF 

TR.  NT.    x6mo,  cloth,  40  c. 


FOR  SALE  BY  YOUR  BOOKSELLER. 


E.  &  J.   B.  YOUNG  &  CO., 

COOPER    UNION,    NEW    YORK. 

A  PRIMER 

POK 

Political  EdQcation. 

BY   R.  R.  BOWKER. 


The  Union,  The  Sutes,  Congress,  The  CourU,  The  Ad- 
ministration, The  Civil  Service,  Topulation  and  Wealth, 
Capital  and  Labor,  National  Debt,  Xaxation  and  Revenue, 
The  Tariff.  The  Public  Lands,  Railroads,  Shipping,  Occu- 
pations,  Indians,  Cities,  Parties  (with  a  brief  History  of 
political  events  to  1886),  are  the  topics  treated,  by  question 
and  answer,  so  as  to  inform  any  voter  oc  young  person,  io 
in  hour  or  two  of  easy  reading,  of  the  leading  facts  as  to 
our  country,    tamo,  4a  pages,  15  cents. 

THE  SOCIETY  FOR  POUTICiL  EDDCiTIOV, 

GEORGE  ILES,  Secretary. 

33o  Pearl  Street,  New  York. 

AGENTS:   G.  P.   PUTNAM'S  80N8,  New  Y6rks 

W.  B.  OLARKE  A  CO.,  Boston;   A.  C. 

McCLURQ  &  CO..  Ohieago. 
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NEW   BOOKS 


TO  BE  PUBLISHED  IN   SEPTEMBER   BY 


T.  Y.  CROWELL  &  CO., 


13  Astor  Place,  New  York. 


WALKS  ABROAD  OF  TWO 
YOUNG  NATURALISTS.  From  the 
French  of  Charles  Beaugrand,  by  David 
Sharp.  M.B.,  F.L.S.,  F.Z.S.,  President  of  En- 
tomological Society,  London.  8vo,  illustrated, 
$2.00. 

WAR  AND  PEACE.  By  Count Lyof  N. 
Tolstoi.  Translated  from  the  Russian  by 
Nathan  Haskell  Dole.  2  vols.,  i2mo,  cloth. 
$3.00;  4  vols.,  i2mo,  gilt  top,  paper  labels, 
$5.00. 

THE  FRENCH  REVOLUTION.  Pic- 
tures of  the  Reign  of  Terror.  By  Lydia  Hoyt 
Farmer.    With  35  illustrations.     i2mo,  I1.50. 

FAMOUS  MEN   OF  SCIENCE.     By 

Sarah  K.  Bolton.  Short  Biographical 
Sketches  of  Galileo,  Newton,  Linnaeu?,  Cuvier, 
Humboldt,  Audubon,  Agassiz,  Darwin,  Buck- 
land,  and  others.  Illustrated  with  15  portraits. 
i2mo,  fi.sa 

A  HISTORY  OF  FRANCE.  By  Vic- 
TOR  DuRUY.  member  of  the  French  Academy. 
Abridged  and  translated  from  the  seventeenth 
French  edition,  by  Mrs.  M.  Carey,  with  an  in- 
troductory notice  and  a  continuation  to  the 
year  1889,  by  J.  Franklin  Jameson,  Ph.D., 
Professor  of  Historv  in  Brown  University. 
With  13  engraved  colored  maps.  In  one  vol- 
ume.    i2mo,  cloth,  $2.00 ;  half  calf,  $4.00. 

A  CENTURY  OF  AMERICAN  LIT- 
ERATURE. Selected  and  arranged  by 
Huntington  Smith.  Comprising  selections 
from  a  hundred  authors  from  Franklin  to  Low- 
ell, chronologically  arranged,  with  dates  of 
births  and  deaths,  index,  and  table  of  contents. 
i2mo,  cloth,  I1.75  ;  half  calf,  $3.50. 

JED.  A  Boy's  Adventures  in  the  Army  of 
•*'6i-*65."  By  Warren  Lee  Goss,  author  of 
**  A  Soulier's  Story  of  Life  in  Andersonville 
Prison,"  etc.     Fully  illustrated.     i2mo,  $1.50. 

CONVENIENT  HOUSES  AND 
HOW  TO  BUILD  THEM.  By  Louis 
H.  Gibson,  architect,  comprising  a  large  va- 
riety of  plans,  photographic  designs,  and  ar- 
tistic interiors  and  exteriors  of  Ideal  Homes, 
varying  in  cost  from  fiooo  to  1 10,000.  8vo, 
$2.50. 

ROLF  AND  HIS  FRIENDS.  ByJAK. 
author  of  "  Birch  wood."  "Fitch  Club,"  etc. 
Illustrated.     i2mo,  $1.25. 


Fred'kWarne&Go.'sList 


Just  ready  in  the  *'  Cavendish  Library/*  in  1  volaaK, 
crown,  8vo,  cloth,  gilt  top,  $1.50. 

William  Hazlitt,  Essayist  and  Oritlc.  Selections 
from  his  writings.  With  a  memoir,  btoerajp^cal  and 
critical.  By  Alexander  Ireland,  author  of  *^ The  Book- 
Lover*s  Enchiridion,"  **  Memoir  of  Bmerson,"  etc. 
With  steel  portrait. 
Mr.  Ireland*s  life-long  acquaintance  with  the  works  of 

Hazlitt,  one'of  the  most  brilliant  essayists  of  the  century. 

and  certainly  the  most  hardly  treated  man  of  genius  of 

his  time,  guarantees  that  this  volume  is  edited  with  care 

and  discrimination. 

Also,  uniform  with  above,  $1.50^ 
Leigh  Hunt  as  Poet  and  Essayist :  Being  the  choicest 
passa^K  from  his  works,  selected  and  edited,  with  a  bio- 
graphical introduction,  by  Charles  Kent. 
*'  In  the  charming  grace  and  learning  of  his  essays. 
Leigh  Hunt  occupies  a  sunny  spot  midway  between  Ad- 
dison and  Lanji^.    ...    No  writer  of  his  day  was  more 
steeped  in  modern  and  ancient  lore.    In  all  he  finds  sweet- 
ness, soundness,  and  sunniness.'* — Tht  Critic, 
Southey's  Life  of  Wesley,  and  the  Rise  and  Prog- 
ress of  Methodism.     Kditcd  by  Rev.  J.  A.  Atkin- 
son, M.A.,  D.C.L.,  Hon.  Canon  o(  Manchester.  A  new 
edition,  with  bteel  portrait,  full  notes  and  contents. 
Uniform  with  above,  $1.50. 

%*  Bvery  work  of  value  relating  to  Wesley  and  Method- 
ism published  bince  Souihey,  has  been  consulted  and 
drawn  upon  for  note  and  illustration. 
Two  new  volumes  in  **  The  Chandos  Classics."    In  dark 
blue  cloth,  white  label,  lamo  size,  75  cents;  or,  in  the 
new  "Roxburgh*'  style,  cloth,  gilt  top,  leather  labeL 
li.oo. 
Horace :  The  Odes,   Epodes,  Satires,  and   Epis- 
tles.   Translated  by  the  most  eminent  English  seholan 
and  poets,  including  Ben  Jonson,  Milton,  Urydcn.  Lyt- 
ton,  Conington,  Sir  Theodore  Martin,  and  otoers. 
"  A  literary  success."^  Tht  Churchman, 

Uniform  with  above  in  size  and  price. 
The  Ingoldsby  Legends.     By  R.  H.  Barham.     Wiih 
life,  preface,  etc.,  and  with  illustrations  by  Cruikshank, 
Le^ch,  etc. 
Now  ready,  the  sixteenth  edition,  revised  and  reCdtted  of 
How  We  are  Qoverned  :  A  Handbook  of  the  Consti- 
tution, Laws,  and  Power  of  the  British  Empire.    By 
Albany  De  Fonblanque,  revised  and  reCdited  by  W.J. 
Gordon,  author  of  **  The  Realm  of  Viaoria,"  etc    In 
lamo,  cloth,  limp,  75  cents. 

**  It  contains  more,  and  more  accurate  information  about 
the  practical  working  of  the  English  system  than  any 
other  book  of  equal  iis  size,  and  the  information  is  just 
such  as  a  foreigner  needs  and  finds  most  difficult  to  ob- 
tain.—/V*/.  mueitr,  Valt  ColUgt. 

Now  ready,  4to  size,  with  novel  cardboard  cover,  35  cents. 
^  new  album  of  humorous  drawings. 

Follies,  ^  Foibles,  and  Fancies  of  Fish,  Flesh, 
and  Fowl.  Depicted  in  black  and  white  by  ''  Foster." 
and  dedicated  to  Birket  Foster,  Esq.  (his  father,  the 
well-known  English  artist). 

In  lamo  size,  neat  cloth  binding,  1136  pages. 
The  Universal  Shakespeare  complete;  with  doubtful 

plays,  sonnets,  life  sketch,  and  a  glossary.    $1.00. 

•«*  Tht  iy^t  is  tht  iargtst  txtant  compatibU  wHh 
handy  si»t.  The  text  is  that  of  the  First  Folio  and  the 
Quartos,  freed  from  the  inaccuracies  of  early  printing,  and 
corrected  by  comparison  with  the  best  subsequent  edi- 
tions, and  we  confidently  recommend  this  to  students  and 
general  readers  as  a  renurkably  handy,  cheap,  and  well- 
printed  edition. 

W.  J.  Rolfe,  A.M.,  says :  "  The  text  is  carefully  edited 
and  printed  in  type  considerably  larger  than  that  of  the 
*  Globe  *  edition.** 

In  lamo,  cloth,  price  reduced  to  f  coo. 
The  Popular  Elocutionist  and  Reciter.    Classified. 

arranged,  and  edited  by  J.  E.  Carpenter,  M.A..  Ph.D. 

A  new  edition  thoroughly  revised  with  additions,  and 
an  introductory  chapter  on  the  ait  of  elocution. 


Ftr  salt  by  your  Bookstlltr, 


3  COOPER  UNION,  FOURTH  AVE., 

NBW  TOBK. 
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FRANK    R.   STOCKTON. 
From  tkt  Original  Portrait. 
Copyright.  1«».  by  Dora  Wheeler. 
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Vol.  X. 


OCTOBER,  1889. 


No.  10. 


ARTISTS'   WIVES. 


Stretched  at  full  length,  on  the  great  divan 
of  a  studiot  cigar  in  mouth,  two  friends — a  poet 
and  a  painter — were  talking  together  one  even- 
ing after  dinner. 

'*  Decidedly,  my  dear  fellow/'  he  said  to  his 
friend,  "you 
werein  the  right. 
There  aie  no  two 
ways  of  being 
happy.  Happi- 
ness lies  itx   Uiis 


DO  YOUl  HAJR   LIKE  THIS  \ 
From"-* Artist t"  li'iwts.'"  \R&ui 


and  in  nothing  else.     You  must  find  me  a  wife." 

The  Painter:  Good  Heavens,  no  !  not  on  any 
account.  Find  one  for  yourself,  if  you  are  bent 
upon  it.  As  for  me,  I  will  have  nothing  to  do 
with  it. 

The  Poet:  And  why  ? 

The  Painter:  Because — because  artists  ought 
never  to  marry. 

The  Poet :  That's  rather  too  good.  You  dare 
to  say  that,  and  the  lamp  does  not  go  out  sud- 
denly, and  the  walls  don't  fall  down  about  your 
head  !  But  just  think,  wretch,  that  for  two 
hours  past  you  have  been  sitting  before  me  the 
enviable  spectacle  of  the  very  happiness  you  for- 
bid me.  As  you  by  chance  like  those  odious 
millionaires  whose  well-being  is  increased  by  the 
sufferings  of  others,  and  who  better  enjoy  their 
own  fireside  when  they  reflect  that  it  is  raining 
out  of  doors,  and  that  there  are  plenty  of  poor 
devils  without  a  shelter  ! 


l^he  Painter:  Think  of  me  what  you  will.  I 
have  too  much  affection  for  you  to  help  you  to 
commit  a  folly — an  irreparable  folly. 

The  Poet:  Come  !  what  is  it?  You  are  not 
satisfied  ?  And  yet  it  seems  to  me  that  one 
breathes  in  happiness  here,  just  as  freely  as  one 
does  the  air  of  heaven  at  a  country  window. 

The  Painter:  You  are  right.  I  am  happy,  com- 
pletely happy.  I  love  my  wife  with  all  my  heart. 
When  I  think  of  my  child.  I  laugh  aloud  to  my- 
self with  pleasure.  Marriage  for  me  has  been 
a  harbor  of  calm  and  safe  waters,  not  one  in 
which  you  make  fast  to  a  ring  on  the  shore,  at 
the  risk  of  rusting  there  forever,  but  one  of 
those  blue  creeks  where  sails  and  masts  are  re- 
paired for  fresh  excursions  into  unknown  coun- 
tries. I  never  worked  as  well  as  I  have  since  my 
marriage.    All  my  best  pictures  date  from  then. 

7'he  Poet:  Well  then  ! 

The  Painter:  My  dear  fellow,  at  the  risk  of 
seeming  a  coxcomb,  I  will  say  that  I  look  upon 
my  happiness  as  a  kind  of  miracle,  something 
abnormal  and  exceptional.  Yes  !  the  more  I  see 
what  marriage  is,  the  more  I  look  back  with  ter- 
ror at  the  risk  I  ran.  I  am  like  those  who,  igno- 
rant of  the  dangers  they  have  unwittingly  gone 
through,  turn  pale  when  all  is  over,  amazed  at 
their  own  audacity. 

The  Poet:  But  what  then  are  these  terrible 
dangers?    (Routledge^  ^* 

pap.,  f  1. 50;  lif.  Iratllcr, 
$2.35,)  —  fri^m  £Jtt$it/H'i 
''Artists'  H^'iVfs:' 


INMATES   OF  BOHEMIA. 
From  '* Artists*  IVivesy    (Rout ledge.) 


Copyright,  1889,  by  R.  R.  Bowker. 
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OUR  CATS. 

**  What  is  auffbt,  but  as  His  valued  ?  ** 

The  following  notes  and  illustrations  of  and 
respecting  the  cat  are  the  outcome  of  over  fifty 
years*  careful,  thoughtful,  heedful  observation, 
much  research,  and  not  unprofitable  attention  to 
the  facts  and  fancies  of  others.  From  a  tiny 
child  to  the  present,  the  love  of  nature  has  been 
my  chief  delight;  animals  and  birds  have  not  only 
been  objects  of  study,  but  of  deep  and  absorbing 
interest.  I  have  noted  their  habits,  watched 
their  ways,  and  found  lasting  pleasure  in  their 
companionship.  This  love  of  animal  life  and  na- 
ture, with  all  its  moods  and  phases,  has  grown  with 
me  from  childhood  to  manhood,  and  is  not  the 
least  enjoyable  part  of  my  own  age. 

Among  animals  possibly  the  most  perfect,  and 
oeruinly  the  most  domestic,  is  the  cat.  I  did 
not  think  so  always,  having  had  a  bias  against  it, 
and  was  sometime  coming  to  this  belief;  never- 
theless, such  is  the  fact.  It  is  a  veritable  part  of 
our  household,  and  is  both  useful,  quiet,  affection- 
ate, and  ornamental.  The  small  or  large  dog 
may  be  regarded  and  petted,  but  is  generally 
useless;  the  cat,  a  pet  or  not,  is  of  service.  Were 
it  not  for  our  cats,  rats  and  mice  would  overrun 
our  houses,  buildings,  cultivated  and  other  lands. 
If  there  were  not  millions  of  cats,  there  would 
be  billions  of  vermin. 

Long  ages  of  neglect,  ill-treatment ,  and  abso- 
lute cruelty,  with  little  or  no  gentleness,  kindness, 
or  training,  have  made  the  cat  self-reliant;  and 
from  this  emanates  the  marvellous  powers  of  ob- 
servation, the  concentration  of  which  has  pro- 
duced a  state  analogous  to  reasoning,  not  un- 
mixed with  timidity,  caution,  wildness,  and  a 
retaliative  nature. 

But  should  a  new  order  of  things  arise,  and  it 
is  nurtured,  petted,  cosseted,  talked  to,  noticed, 
and  trained,  with  mellowed  firmness  and  tender 
gentleness,  then  in  but  a  few  generations  much 
evil  that  bygone  cruelty  has  stamped  into  its  of- 
ten wretched  existence  will  disappear,  and  it  wilt 
be  more  than  ever  not  only  a  useful,  serviceable 
helpmate,  but  an  object  of  increasing  interest,  ad- 
miration, and  cultured  beauty,  and,  being  thus 
of  value,  profitable.  (Houghton.  %z,)—From 
Harrison  Weir's  "  Our  Cats:* 


BENJAMIN  FRANKLIN. 
Intellectually  there  are  few  men  who  are 
Franklin's  peers  in  all  the  ages  and  nations.  He 
covered,  and  covered  well,  vast  ground.  The  rep- 
utation of  doing  and  knowing  various  unrelated 
things  is  wont  to  bring  suspicion  of  perfunctori- 
ness;  but  the  ideal  of  the  human  intellect  is  an 
imderstanding  to  which  all  knowledge  and  all  ac- 
tivity are  germane.    There  have  been  a  few,  very 


few  minds  which  have  approximated  toward  this 
ideal,  and  among  them  Franklin's  is  prominent 
He  was  one  of  the  most  distinguished  scientist* 
who  have  ever  lived.  Bancroft  calls  him  **  the 
greatest  diplomatist  of  his  century."  His  In- 
genious and  useful  devices  and  inventions  were 
very  numerous.  He  possessed  a  ooasterly  shrewd- 
ness  in  business  and  practical  affairs.  He  was  a 
profound  thinker  and  preacher  in  morals  and  on 
the  conduct  of  life  ;  so  that  with  the  exception  of 
founders  of  great  religions  it  would  be  difficult  to 
name  any  persons  who  have  more  extensively  in- 
fluenced the  ideas,  motives,  and  liabits  of  life 
of  men.  He  was  one  of  the  most,  perhaps  tlie 
most  agreeable  conversationist  of  his  age.  He 
was  a  rare  wit  and  humorist,  and  in  an  age  when 
'* American  humor*'  was  still  unborn,  amid  con- 
temporaries who  have  left  no  trace  qf  a  jest,  still 
less  of  the  faintest  appreciation  of  humor,  all 
which  he  said  and  wrote  was  brilliant  with  both 
these  most  charming  qualities  of  the  human  mind. 
Though  sometimes  lax  in  points  of  grammar,  as 
was  much  the  custom  in  his  day,  he  wrote  as  de- 
lightful a  style  as  is  to  be  found  in  all  English 
literature,  and  that  too  when  the  stilted,  verbose, 
and  turgid  habit  was  tediously  prevalent.  He  was 
a  man  who  impressed  hi?  ability  upon  all  who 
met  him  ;  so  that  the  abler  the  man  and  the  more 
experienced  in  judging  men,  the  higher  did  he 
rate  Franklin  when  brought  into  direct  contact 
with  him  ;  politicians  and  statesmen  of  Europe, 
distrustful  and  sagacious,  trained  readers  and  val- 
uers of  men,  gave  him  the  rare  honor  of  placing 
confidence,  not  only  in  his  personal  sincerity,  but 
in  his  broad  fair-mindedness,  a  mental  quite  as 
much  as  a  moral  trait. 

It  is  hard  Indeed  to  give  full  expression  to  a 
man  of  such  scope  in  morals,  in  mind,  and  in 
affairs.  He  illustrates  humanity  in  an  astonish- 
ing multiplicity  of  ways  at  an  infinite  number  of 
points.  He,  more  than  any  other,  seems  to  show 
us  how  many-sided  our  human  nature  is.  No  in- 
dividual, of  course,  fills  the  entire  circle  ;  but  if 
we  can  imagine  a  circumference  which  shall  ex- 
press humanity,  we  can  place  within  it  no  one  man 
who  will  reach  out  to  approach  it  and  to  touch  k 
at  so  many  points  as  will  Franklin.  A  man  of 
active  as  well  as  universal  good-will,  of  perfect 
trustfulness  towards  all  dwellers  on  the  earth,  of 
supreme  wisdom  expanding  over  all  the  interests 
of  the  race,  none  has  earned  a  more  kindly 
loyalty.  By  the  instruction  which  he  gave,  by  his 
discoveries,  by  his  inventions,  and  by  his  achieve- 
ments in  public  life  he  earns  the  distinction  of 
having  rendered  to  men  varied  and  useful  ser- 
vices excelled  by  no  other  one  man;  and  thus  he 
has  established  a  claim  upon  the  gratitude  of 
mankind  so  broad  that  history  holds  few  who^ 
can  be  his  rivals.  (Houghton,  M.  $1.25). — from 
Mors/s  ••  Life  of  Beniamin  Franklin.*' 
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FAMOUS  MEN   OF  SCIENCE. 


A  GOOD  book  for  boys  and  girls  to  read  is  called 
*•  Famous  Men  of  Science,"  and  is  from  the  pen 
of  Mrs.  Sarah  K.  Bolton.  Mrs.  Bolton  has  a 
talent  for  biography  and  these  sketches  of  fifteen 
eminent  characters   in   the  history   of  scientific 


are  selected  for  narration  are  all  worthy  to  be 
classed  among  the  greatest,  and  their  struggles 
with  circumstances,  their  intellectual  and  moral 
development,  and  their  memorable  achievements 
are   all   carefully   enumerated.     Mrs,    Bolton   is 


LOUIS  AGASSIZ. 
From  Bolton's  ^''Famous  Men  o/ i.cuncty    {Co^yri^ht^  1889,  6y  T.  Y,  Crowell  &*  Co.) 


progress  cannot  fail  to  delight  and  instruct  the 
young  people  who  are  fortunate  enough  to  make 
their  acquaintance.  Mrs.  Bolton  has  a  sincere 
appreciation  of  the  qualities  that  go  to  make  up  a 
great  personality,  and  she  has  succeeded  in  her 
attempt  to  show  ' '  the  results  of  energy,  perse- 
verance, and  untiring  devotion;  how  a  cheerful 
face  and  a  hopeful  spirit  like  Agassiz's,  or  a  gen- 
tle and  kindly  nature  like  Darwin's  can  win  its 
way  against  opposition."     The  men  whose  lives 


able,  without  writing  down  to  her  youthful  audi- 
ence, to  enlist  attention  and  to  combine  pleasure 
with  instruction  in  about  equal  proportions. 
Galileo,  Cuvier,  Sir  Isaac  Newton.  Linnaeus,  Sir 
William  Herschel,  Alexander  von  Humboldt,  Sir 
Humphry  Davy,  Audubon,  Samuel  Morse,  Lyell, 
Joseph  Henry,  Agassiz,  Darwin,  and  Buckland 
are  the  subjects  of  the  various  chapters  and  of 
each  there  is  given  a  satisfactory  portrait.  (Cro- 
well.     $1.50.) — Boston  Beacon. 
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BACHELORS   AND   MARRIED   MEN. 


"  Bacheldrin,  Henry  Dawscer,  now  they  may 
be  some  kind  of  men  that  bacheldrin  suit;  but 
they  monst'ous  few,  and  a  preacher,  speshual 
Meth'dis',  not  among  'em.  Make  no  odds  how 
much  a  young  preacher  in  the  first  off-start  in  his 
mad  careers,  so  to  speak,  may  think  more  of  his- 
self  than  other  people  think  he  is  liable  to,  and 
he  mayn't  feel  like  he  want  to  bother  and  hamper 
hisself  with  one  single  female  section  of  people' 
yit  he'll  find  in  time  that  the  time  will  come,  and 
that  mayby  suddent,  when  his  holt  will  begin  to 
loosen,  and  it'll  keep  on  a-loosenin'  tell  he'll  have 
to  let  her  drap.  And  it's  speshual  the  case  when 
he  have  good  looks,  but  which  I've  never  ben  on- 
easy  about  your  sett  in'  Tar  River  afire  on  them 
score.  Yit  so  it  is,  and.  I  have  yit  to  see  the 
bachelder  preacher  that  won't  knock  under  in  the 
course  of  time.  Because  for  why?  In  every 
comb\inity  that  I've  ever  ben  any  where  they 
always  girls,  and  not  only  them,  but  widders  and 
old  maids  of  all  age  and  description,  that  in 
a  case  like  the  present  they  everlastin*  work  in' 
up  shoe-slippers,  or  money-pusses,  or  dressin'- 
gowndSp  or  neck-hankchers,  or  somethin'  of  some 
kind  that  no  nation  of  men  of  no  kind  ever  had 
any  use  for,  but  which  in  the  first  place  that  they'll 
go  to  conwince  him,  if  he  don't  look  out,  that 
he's  too  good  to  go  and  preach  to  common  poor 
people  at  ill-convenant  places.     And^  at  last,  he'll 


see  that  sech  foolishness-  have  to  stop,  and  'stid 
of  onuseless,  articles  which  nobody,  much  less  a 
Meth'dis'  preacher,  have  no  yearthly  necessity 
for,  he'll  find  that  what  he  want  is  a  wife,  not 
only  for  company,  but  for  makin',  and  mend  in', 
and  keep  him  decent  respectable.  Now  it  ain't 
that  I  would  ricommend  any  young  man  to  go 
into  the  very  market  of  young  women,  as  it  were, 
like  he  was  after  a  horse  or  piece  of  prop'ty.  No, 
sir ;  and  if  a  man  is  any  account  he'll  wait,  no 
matter  how  long  time  it  take,  tell  he  fall  dead  in 
love  with  jes  one  lone  partic'lar  one  by  herself,  and 
feel  like,  thoo  every  bone  in  his  natur',  that  she's 
the  onliest  pink  of  perfection  they  is,  make  no 
defifunce  how  much  the  gittin'  of  married  bound 
to  take  the  aige  off  sech  as  that.  No,  sir;  and  I 
tell  you  now,  Henry  Dawster,  'twer'n't  for  sech 
as  that,  that  aige  would  be  took  off  a  heap  sooner 
and  a  heap  more  of  it.  Yes,  sir,  my  boy,  wait 
tell  she  strike  you  a  centre  shot,  and  you  feel  like 
the  ground  ain't  hardly  good  enough  for  her  to 
walk  on  it.  0/ course  a  feller  bound  to  find  out  in 
time,  and  when  it's  all  over,  that  his  wife  ain't  of 
that  angel  kind  of  women  love-tales  tells  about; 
and  you  mayn't  believe  it,  but  often  I've  sot  up  a 
nigh  all  night  with  a  toller  candle,  and  sometimes 
nothin'  buta  light'rd  knot  fire,  a-purusin'  *'  Alonzer 
and  Melissy,"  and  '*  The  Bandit's  Bride,"  and 
sech,  and  ci  ied ,  and  wantin'  to  be  thar,  and,  jerkin 


"  TAKE  MY   ADVICE  ! 
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CHIEF  JOSEPH. 
'nattie  o/the  Big  HoU:^    {Copyright,  1889,  by  Rand,  McNally  ^  Co,) 


out  my  knife,  hack  them  villion's  heads  off,  and 
takin'  them  women  off  somewheres  and  live  to- 
gether, jes  me  and  them,  by  ourselves.  Yit  I 
know,  well  as  anybody  that  ain't  a  borned  fool 
obleeged  to  know,  he  can't  expect  a  wife  to  have 
a  keer  of  a  family  to  be  always  a-settin'  up  in  the 
parlor  with  her  best  frock  on  a-Hstenin'  to  him  a 
everlastin  cotin'  kiss  verses,  like  he  used  to  did. 
And^  besides,  what's  a  heap  more,  if  anything,  for 
the  argyment  of  this  p'int  of  the  case,  he  have  ben 
conwinced  long  before  now,  and  that  without  her 
a-tellin'  him,  that  he  ain't,  nor  he  never  were, 
nother  the  General  Wash'n't'n  nor  the  Jul'us 
Caesar  he  want  to  make  her  believe  when  she  took 
bim.  But,  Henry  Dawster,  sech  idees  does  a 
man  good  in  the  first  off-start:  and  when  he's 
done  married  and  settled  down,  far  and  squar',  if 
he'll  be  true,  and  he  won't  be  too  fault-findy,  he'll 
yit  think  his  own  wife  is  the  best  of  the  whole 
kerhoot  of  'em,  jes  as  every  married  man  had 
ought  to  think  of  his  wife;  and  as  for  old  bachel- 
ders,  he'll  always  feel  sorry  for  any  sech  a  cold, 
froggy  set,  like  I've  ben  sorry  for  'em  ever  since 
me  and  Hester  took  up  together.  No,  sir  ;  or 
I  may  rather  say,^^x,  sir  ;  you  should  ought  to 
waittell  you  find  one  you  think  is  a  Wenus  or  a 
Jttberter,  or  whut  them  po-uts  calls  'em  in  their 


po'try;  and  when  you  do,  then  far'well  world." 
(Harper.  35c.) — From  Johnston's  **Ogeechee  Cross- 
firings:' 


THE   BATTLE  OF  THE  BIG   HOLE. 

Mr.  G.  O.  Shields,  a  Western  author,  who  has 
written  considerably  over  the  pseudonym  of  "  Co- 
quina,"  has  furnished  a  carefully  studied  narrative 
of  the  memorable  engagement  fought  by  General 
Gibbons'  command  with  the  Nez  Percys  Indians 
in  the  valley  of  the  Big  Hole  River,  Montana,  in 
August,  1877.  This  was  one  move  in  the  cam- 
paign successfully  conducted  by  General  O.  O. 
Howard,  which  put  an  end  to  the  Nez  Percys 
War.  This  Big  Hole  battle  was  short,  sharp,  and 
swift,  and  the  account  of  it,  with  its  approaches 
and  accessories,  gives  a  graphic  picture  of  Indian 
warfare.  The  story  is  not,  however,  told  with  a 
humane  spirit,  or  with  sympathy  for  the  Indian, 
but  with  a  sort  of  savage  satisfaction  over  the 
slaughter  of  the  foe,  and  is  too  much  pervaded  by 
the  sentiment  that  the  only  thing  an  Indian  is 
good  for  is  to  be  shot.  Happily  this  sentlmsnt 
is  passing  away,  and  the  sooner  the  bloody  deeds 
which  it  has  provoked  can  be  forgotten,  the  better. 
(Rand,  McN.    %i.oo,)— Boston  Literary  World, 
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FORT   SUMTEK. 

From  **  American  War  Batlads:''    {Copyright,  1889,*^ 
G,  P.  Pntfiam's  Sons  ) 


THE  TWELFTH  OF  APRIL,  A.D.  1861. 

By  Edmund  Clarence  Stedman. 

[Peculiar  interest  attaches  to  this  piece  as  the 
first  poem  written  after  the  actual  outbreak  of  the 
Civil  War  and  inspired  by  its  events.  The  poem 
appeared  in  the  evening  edition  of  the  New  York 
World,  on  April  i6,  1861. — Editor.] 


Came  the  morning  of  that  day. 
When  the  God  to  whom  we  pray 
Gave  the  soul  of  Henry  Clay 

To  the  land ; 
How  vre  loved  him— living,  dying ! 
But  his  birthday  banners  flying 
Saw  us  asking  and  replying, 

Hand  to  hand. 

For  we  knew  that  far  away. 
Round  the  fort  to  Charleston  bay, 
Hung  the  dark  impending^  fray. 

Soon  to  fall ; 
And  that  Sumter's  brave  defender 
Had  the  summons  to  surrender; 
Seventy  loyal  hearts  and  tender- 
That  was  all. 

And  we  knew  the  April  sun 
Lit  the  length  of  many  a  gun- 
Hosts  of  batteries  to  the  one 

Island  crag ; 
Guns  and  mortars  fp-imly  frowning, 
Johnson,  Moulton,  Pinckney,  crowning. 
And  ten  thousand  men  disowning 

The  old  flag. 

Oh,  the  fury  of  the  fight 
Even  then  was  at  its  height ! 
Yet  no  breath  from  noon  to  night 
Reached  us  here ; 


We  had  almost  ceased  to  wonder, 
Acd  the  day  had  faded  under. 
When— the  echo  of  the  thunder 
Filled  each  ear ! 

Then  our  hearts  more  fiercely  beat. 
As  we  crowded  on  the  street. 
Hot  to  gather  and  repeat 

All  the  tale ; 
All  the  doubtful  chances  turning, 
Till  our  souls  with  shame  were  burning, 
As  if  all  our  bitter  yearning 

Could  avail ! 

Who  had  fired  the  earliest  gun  ? 

Was  the  fort  by  traitors  won  ? 

Was  there  succor  ?    What  was  done  ? 

Who  could  know  ? 
And  once  more  our  thoughts  would  wander 
To  the  gallant,  lone  commander. 
On  his  battered  ramparts  grander 

Than  the  foe. 

Not  too  long  the  brave  shall  wait: 
On  their  own  heads  be  their  fate, 
Who  against  the  hallowed  sute 

Dare  begin; 
Flag  defied  and  compact  riven ! 
In  the  record  of  high  Heaven, 
How  shall  Southern  men  be  shriven 

For  the  sin  ? 

(Putnam.    2  v.,  $2.) — From  ^'' American  War  BalladsJ* 


JED. 


Of  all  the  many  stories  of  the  civil  war  that 
have  been  published  —  and  their  name  is  legioo 
—  it  is  not  possible  to  mention  one  which  for 
sturdy  realism,  intensity  of  interest  and  range  of 
narrative  can  compare  with  **  Jed,"  by  Warren 
Lee  Goss.  Mr.  Goss  is  well  known  as  a  contribu- 
tor to  the  ••  Century  War  Papers  "  and  as  the 
author  of  a  volume  of  recollections  of  Anderson- 
ville.  He  is  a  strong  and  graceful  writer,  he  has 
depended  largely  for  his  material  on  his  own  ex- 
perience, his  portrayal  of  character  is  varied  and 
life-like,  and  he  knows  how  to  manage  a  series  of 
extraordinary  incidents  in  such  a  way  as  to  im- 
press the  imagination  without  ever  relapsing  into 
mere  sensationalism.  The  story  begins  with  the 
very  opening  of  hostilities,  and  continues  down  to 
the  disbanding  of  the  Union  and  Confederate  ar- 
mies. Jed  and  Dick  are  two  genuine  bo3rs,  and 
their  adventures  are  recorded  with  infinite  spiriL 
They  are  at  Charleston  on  the  eve  of  the  rebel- 
lion, they  are  on  duty  at  Washington  before  the 
advance  to  Yorktown,  and  the  narrative  follows 
them  on  the  retreat  to  the  James  River,  in  camp 
at  Belle  Isle,  through  the  great  battles  of  Chan- 
cellorsville  and  Gettysburg,  and  into  Anderaon- 
ville  Prison,  whence,  after  terrible  suffering,  the 
two  friends  make  their  escape  down  the  river  and 
through  the  cypress  swamps  to  the  Appalachicola 
Bay,  where  they  again  come  under  the  stars  and 
stripes,  and  wind  up  their  martial  careers  by  par- 
ticipating in  one  of  the  last  of  Sheridan's  brilliant 
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"  SMASH    '£M,    SMASH   'EM,   BOYS  !  " 
From  Goss'  ^'Jed:''    {Copyright^  1889,  by  T.  \  .  Crowtll  &»  Co.) 


raids.  The  story  throughout  is  exceptionally 
animated,  and  there  is  not,  in  fact,  a  dull  page  in 
the  whole  volume.  It  is  a  book  that  every  boy 
will  devour  eagerly,  and  that  older  people  may 
not  be  ashamed  to  read.  Aside  from  its  faithful 
account  of  actual  scenes  it  teaches  a  good  lesson, 
for  Jed  and  Dick  are  no  fanciful  heroes.  They 
simply  go  ahead  and  do  what  falls  to  their  share 
without  grumbling ;  they  are  brave,  but  not  su- 
perhuman, and  every  bright  lad  who  makes  their 
acquaintance  will  recognize  them  as  possible 
comrades  and  friends.  More  than  two  decades 
have  passed  since  these  events.  That  we  are  an 
undivided  nation,  with  not  a  star  erased  from  our 
flag  nor  a  slave  beneath  its  folds,  is  because  of 
such  men,  who  faced  death  to  secure  '*  one  coun- 
try and  one  flag"  for  us  and  ours.  (Crowell. 
$r.5a) — Boston  Beacon. 


PRINCESS  LILIWINKINS. 
A  PRETTY  volume  entitled  **  Princess  Liliwink- 
ins,  and  Other  Stories  **  introduces  a  number  of 
new  and  interesting  inhabitants  of  the  elf  and 
fairy  world,  who  are  certain  to  be  warmly  re- 
ceived by  all  young  readers.  The  Princess  Lili- 
winkins,  whose  royalty  made  it  incumbent  that 
she  should  '*  never  be  allowed  to  play,"  cannot 
fail  to  be  an  object  of  sympathy  and  pity  wher- 
ever her  story  is  told.  Little  eyes  will  grow 
wide  with  astonishment  at  such  an  unhappy  fate, 
and  everything  that  happens  to  such  an  unfortu- 
nate young  person  will  have  an  interest.  The 
Giant  with  the  Baby  Heart  is  another  personage 
whose  trials  and  tribulations  will  be  eagerly  fol- 
lowed. So,  too,  will  the  adventures  of  Will  o' 
the  Wisp  and  Prince  Toto.  When  it  comes  to 
the  story  of  the  little  girl  who  was  unhappy  "  be- 
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From  "  Princ«M  LlUwinklnt.' 


Copyrlcfat,  18tf ,  by  Harptr  h  1 


LILIWINKINS  AND  ATTA, 


cause  it  rained,  because  she  had  her  lessons  to 
learn,  because  she  had  to  practice  and  take  her 
dancing  lesson,  because  it  did  not  snow,  because 
her  birthday  cake  was  eaten  up,"  and  so  on,  there 
is  something  so  real  and  lifelike  about  her,  her 
experiences  are  so  natural  and  so  common  to  all 
little  folk,  that  they  wilt  be  delighted  to  make  her 
acquaintance  and  to  hear  how  she  got  on  amid 
the  difficulties  with  which  they  are  so  familiar. 

It  is  no  easy  thing  to  write  a  fairy  story. 
There  have'  been  such  great  masters  in  the  field 
—  such  wonderful  characters  have  been  discov- 
ered in  the  realm  of  fancy  and  described  with 
such  rare  skill  by  pens  that  have  seemed  inspired 
in  this  direction — that  an  author  may  well  hesi- 
tate before  he  or  she  ventures  upon  the  creation 
of  a  new  set  of  elfin  people.  But  Miss  Wright, 
the  author  of  the  present  volume,  has  been  very 
successful.  Her  fairy  folk  are  each  of  them  most 
interesting  characters,  and  their  fortunes  will  be 
followed  by  young  readers  with  the  same  eager- 
ness as  those  of  Cinderella  and  Beauty  and  the 
Beast.  It  is  some  time  since  so  charming  a  se- 
ries of  fairy  tales  has  been  offered  to  the  public. 
(Harper.     %i.ii,^Mail  and  Express, 


FABIUS   BEFORE  THE  GOVERNOR. 

Thk  Governor  pressed  a  hand-bell  that  stood  on 
the  table  at  his  elbow,  and  bade  the  attendant 
who  answered  the  summons  send  for  the  cen- 
turion on  duty. 

In  the  course  of  a  few  minutes  this  officer  ap- 
peared. 

^'  Fabius,"  said  Pliny,  **  you  have  heard,  I  sup- 
pose, of  certain  people  that  call  themselves  Chris- 
tians?" 

**  Yes,*my  lord,"  answered  the  centurion,  "  I 
have  heard  of  them." 

'*  Do  you  know  their  place  of  meeting  ?  "  asked 
the  Governor. 

Fabius  assented. 

"  And  the  lime  ?  " 

To  answer  readily  would  have  been  to  betray 
too  intimate  a  knowledge  of  the  Christians'  pro- 
ceedings. 

"  Doubtless,  my  lord,"  he  said,  despising  him- 
self at  the  same  time  for  the  prevarication,  "  1 
can  find  it  out." 

"  Then  take  a  guard  on  the  first  occasion  that 
occurs,  and  arrest  in  the  name  of  the  Emperor  all 
that  you  may  find  assembled." 
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'*  It  shall  be  done,  my  lord,"  said  Fabius,  still 
unmoved,  and,  after  saluting,  withdrew. 

No  one  would  have  recognized  the  centurion 
Fabius,  with  his  almost  mechanical  rigidity  of 
movement,  in  the  agitated  man  who,  for  the  next 
hour,  paced  up  and  down  the  chamber.  It  is  to 
be  feared  that  he  wished  over  and  over  again  that 
this  disturbing  influence  had  never  come  into  his 
life.  Here  was  a  conflict  of  duties  such  as  he  had 
never  even  dreamed  of.  Could  he  let  these*men 
and  women  whom  he  knew,  some  of  whom  had 
been  so  kind  to  him,  who  would  have  done  all  they 
could  for  him,  run  blindly  into  danger?  And 
yet,  would  it  not  be  a  breach  of  duty  to  warn 
them  ?  The  Governor  trusted  him  ;  the  charge 
laid  upon  him  was  a  secret.  Could  he,  as  a  sol- 
dier, betray  it  ?  Again  and  again  he  made  up  his 
mind,  only  to  unmake  it  the  next  moment.  At 
last  the  struggle  ended,  as  such  struggles  often 
do,  in  a  compromise;  and  here  circumstances 
helped  him.  The  meeting  would  be  the  next 
day,  he  knew  ;  and  it  was  now  afternoon.  There 
would  not  be  time  to  warn  all  the  members  of 
the  community,  even  had  he  known  what  be  did 
not  know — where  they  were  to  be  found.  But 
there  was  one  to  whom  word  must  be  sent  at  any 
cost.  (Putnam.  $1.25)— /r<>w  Churches  "  To  the 
Lionsr 


JEALOUSY. 

Marjory  felt  so  lonely  and  dismal  that  she 
got  away  among  the  rocks  alone,  and  presently 
Mr.  Tarleton  spied  her  small  figure  perched  like 
a  solitary  white  sea-gull  on  a  projecting  point 
overlooking  the  bounding  green  waves  that  thun- 
dered upon  the  shore. 

He  strode  over  the  rocks  in  his  quick,  swinging 
step,  and  sat  down  beside  her.  **  There  came  a 
great  spider  and  sat  down  beside  her,  and  fright- 
ened Miss  Muffet  away/'  was  his  introductory 
remark.  Marjory  looked  up  with  a  rapid  bright- 
ening of  her  face. 

"Little  Miss  Mufifet  was  frightened  because 
she  had  been  sitting  alone  brooding  over  her  own 
thoughts  until  she  got  to  be  nervous,  moping, 
and  on  the  way  to  be  irritable,  or  morose,"  said 
Mr.  Tarleton.  "  She  was  taking  the  extraordi- 
nary liberty  of  thinking  about  that  one  insignifi- 
cant molecule  *  Miss  Muffet'  in  the  face  of  a  huge 
world  with  the  heavens  over  it.  She  was  not 
happily  engaged  in  planning  her  next  romance, 
or  paper  for  the  museum,  as  I  presume  Miss 
Marjory  is — though  in  that  case  I  had  no  busi- 
ness to  interrupt." 

"  No,"  answered  Marjory  in  a  low  tone,  "  I 
was  thinking  about  nothing  in  particular — at 
least — " 


FABIUS   BEFORE   THE   GOVKRNOR. 
From  Church's  '•  To  the  Lions.'"    {Putnam,) 
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"At  least  you  are  all  alone  ;  how  comes  that  ?" 

'*  I  came  away — the  others  are  all  about  the 
sands — there  are  plenty  of  fhem." 

'*  Rosalind  and  Diana  are  sitting  on  the  other 
side  of  the  bay  ;  I  expect  they  are  wondering 
what  you  have  done  with  yourself." 

••  I  don't  think  so,"  replied  Marjory,  and  there 
was  a  look  or  tone  that  explained  everything  to 
Mr.  Tarleton.    **  They  do  not  want  any  one  else." 

**  I  don't  agree  with  you  there.  Diana,  who 
knows  what  the  loneliness  of  an  only  child  is. 
has  a  heart  big  enough  for  more  than  one  adopted 
sister.  True  friendship  and  true  love  are  like 
double-wicked  lamps  ;  that  burn  with  stronger 
light  than  single  wicks,  but  burn  not  for  them- 
selves alone.   The  light  dies  out  if  closely  shut  up* 

**  Nothing  good  is  for  Itself  alone.  What  you 
bring  into  self  is  consumed  ;  what '  you  give  out 
is  for  others.  Yes,  you  have  a  blessing  which 
Diana  is  without ;  you  have  sisters,  and  you  can 
generously  give  Diana  a  share  in  that  happiness 
— such  share  as  is  possible — for  friends  may  be 
parted  as  sisters  never  can,  and  no  friendship  can 
make  ties  like  nature's  ties.     Through  life  we  all 


increase  bur  happiness  with  our  friendships,  but 
circumstances  interfere  very  frequently.  Rosa- 
lind and  you.  for  example,  may,  in  years  to  come, 
lose  sight  of  Diana.  I  hope  it  may  not  be  so, 
but  who  can  tell  ?  You  and  Rosalind,  however, 
are  bound  together  for  life.  What  is  yours  is 
hers  ;  what  is  hers  is,  in  a  greater  or  less  degree, 
yours,  forever.  I  myself  like  to  take  my  friend- 
ships plain  without  the  sauce  of  doubts  and  fears, 
and  would  as  soon  ask  myself  every  time  I  saw  a 
friend,  if  he  wished  to  see  me  or  not,  as  pull  out 
a  tooth  to  make  sure  it  was  a  sound  one.  I  think 
it's  a  good  plan ;  and  there  is  one  other  which 
you  may  have  heard  before :  '  If  thou  hast  a 
friend,  show  thyself  friendly.'  And  how  shall 
we  go  together  and  make  those  two  lazy  maidens 
hunt  for  zoophytes  with  us,  or  go  for  a  walk? 
Suppose  we  four  put  some  buns  and  gingerbread 
into  our  pockets,  and  go  off  across  the  hills  as 
far  as  our  legs  will  carry  us  ? " 

Marjory  joyfully  agreed,  and  Mr.  Tarleton 
was  glad  to  see  the  sunshine  break  over  her  face 
again.  (Lothrop.) — Front  Deanis  '*  Three  Little 
Mdidsr 


MARJORY'S   TASTE  OP  JEALOUSY. 
Prom  Deaiu*s  "  Thre*  Little  Maids ^    (Copyright  If  D.  Lothrop  Co.\ 
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*'I   AM    QUITE   TOO   BUSY." 
From  ^^Grandmrn-'s  Rhymes  an  i  Ckimtsy    {.Copyright^  18S9,  RoberU  Bros.) 


SEIVING. 

*  No,  I  am  quite  too  busy 

To  go  out-doors  and  play, 
This  hemming  will  keep  me  working 
As  bard  as  I  can  all  day. 

*  rd  rather  play  in  the  sunshine 

Than  sit  in  the  house  and  sew  ; 
But  people  must  think  of  duty 

Before  their  pleasure,  you  know. 
'  To-morrow  will  be  the  party, 

And  Dorothy  cannot  go 
Unless  I  finish  this  for  her. 

(I  can^t  disappoint  her  so !) 

*  Sometimes  I  forget  which  finger 

Goes  under  the  little  hem, 


Or  which  one  should  have  the  thimble — 
It  fits  either  one  of  them. 
"  Sometimes  my  thread  gets  tangled, 
Or  slips  from  the  little  eye  ; 
Sometimes  I  prick  my  finger 
Till  I— well— almost  cry. 
'*  And  how  it  makes  my  neck  ache 
To  bend  way  down  so  low. 
And  be  so  careful —    Oh,  dear  me ! 
It  is  dreadful  work  to  sew. 
**  But  there !— do  you  see  the  stitches 
All  in  a  little  row  ? 
My  darling  dolly*8  handkerchief 
Is  finished,  and  she  can  go." 
(Roberts.)— ^r^M  **  Grandma's  Rhymes  and  Chimes.^ 
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HOW  KANSAS  WAS   RESCUED  FRC»I  SUIVERY. 


We  are  glad  that  the  story  of  "  The  Kansas 
Crusade  "  has  at  last  been  told  by  Mr.  Eli  Thayer, 
who,  more  than  any  other  man,  should  be  credited 
with  the  organization  of  the  movement  which 
made  a  free  State  of  a  Territory  supposed  to  be 
irrevocably  condemned  to  slavery.  This  book 
was  imperatively  needed  for  two  reasons  :  first, 
because  the  rising  generation  imperfectly  appreci- 
ates the  pivotal  relation  of  the  struggle  for  Kan- 
sas to  the  Civil  War,  and,  secondly,  because  an 
absurdly  false  impression  has  somehow  become 
current  that  the  rescue  of  that  Territory  from  the 
slaveholders  was  mainly  due  to  Abolitionists  of 
the  Garrison  and  Phillips  type.  Mr.  'Thayer's 
purpose  is  to  recount  how  and  by  whom  Kansas 
was  saved,  and  to  show  that  the  worst  enemies 
encountered  by  its  saviors  were  the  Northern 
fanatics  who  took  for  gospel  Ihe  ravings  of  the 
Liberator,  The  author  has  not,  however,  under- 
taken to  rewrite  the  history  of  the  contest  against 
slavery  within  the  borders  of  Kansas  Territory  ; 
on  the  contrary,  he  has  confined  himself  to  de- 
scribing the  agencies  and  measures  by  which  the 
in  pour  of  Northern  colonizers  was  sustained  and 
the  general  political  situation  which  turned  upon 
the  Kansas  contest  as  upon  a  pivot. 

When,  on  May  30,  1854,  the  Kansas-Nebraska 
Bill  repealing  the  Missouri  Compromise  was 
signed  by  President  Pierce,  the  bells  throughout 
the  Northern  States  were  tolled  for  the  death  of 
freedom.  At  the  North  as  well  as  at  the  South 
the  conviction  was  universal  that  slavery  had  won 
a  decisive  and  irreversible  triumph,  whereby  not 
only  were  Kansas  and  Nebraska  doomed,  but 
the  whole  country  was  placed  under  the  slave- 
holders' domination  for  centuries  to  come.  The 
slave  States  already  controlled  the  Executive,  the 
Supreme  Court,  and  both  houses  of  Congress, 
but  the  foundations  of  prosp»;ctive  power  were 
now  more  firmly  laid.  Kansas  and  Nebraska, 
with  all  the  Territories  west  and  south  of  them, 
were  to  become  slave  States.  Five  more  were  to 
be  made  of  Texas,  and  the  purpose  of  acquiring 
Cuba  and  South  America  was  gaining  momentum. 
In  a  few  years  the  slaveholders  would  have  nearly 
twice  as  many  representatives  in  the  Federal 
Senate  as  would  be  forthcoming  from  the  North- 
ern States.  Such  being  the  situation  in  the 
summer  of  1856,  there  was  no  Southern  politician 
who  dreamed  any  longer  of  secession.  Why 
should  he  contemplate  recourse  to  such  a  despe- 
rate expedient  when  the  Union  seemed  irrevocably 
surrendered  to  his  will?  The  only  disunionists 
in  1854  were  the  few  followers  of  Garrison  and 
Phillips,  who  viewed  with  undisguised  com- 
placency the  repeal  of  the  Missouri  Compromise, 


believing  that  this  measure  most  hasten  the  time 
when  the  Northern  States  would  quit  the  Union 
as  "  a  league  with  death  "  and  repudiate  the  Con- 
stitution as  '*  a  covenant  with  hell." 

.  .  .  The  plan  conceived  by  Mr.  Thayer 
was  first  unfolded  at  a  public  meeting  held  in 
Worcester  on  March  11,  1854,  &<^  ™c(  with  sach 
enthusiastic  approval  that  the  launching  of  the 
Emigrant  Aid  Company  was  resolved  upon.  Mr. 
Thayer  at  once  drew  up  a  charter,  secured  an 
impressive  list  of  corporators,  and  by  unwearied 
exertions  prevailed  on  the  Massachusetts  Legis- 
lature to  pass  a  bill  incorporating  the  company, 
although  no  other  member  had  any  faith  in  the 
success  of  the  project.  The  charter  was  signed 
by  the  Governor  on  April  26,  and  about  a  week 
later  work  was  begun.  The  capital  stock  of  the 
company  was  originally  fixed  at  $5,000,000,  and 
.  was  expected  by  the  promoters  to  prove  a  lucra- 
tive investment. 

.  .  .  What,  then,  was  the  outcome  of  the 
movement  set  on  foot  by  the  Kansas  Emigiant 
Company  ?  It  is  not  overstated — such  is  our  de- 
liberate conviction  after  an  examination  of  the 
data  collected  in  this  volume — in  the  following 
enumeration  of  consequences,  which  we  find  in 
the  last  chapter  : 

"  The  logical  sequences  of  this  great  work,  in 
relation  to  slavery,  were  : 

"I.  The  conviction  in  the  South  that  no  more 
slave  States  could  ever  be  formed  in  the  Union. 

"  2.  The  attempt  to  secede,  so  that  slave  States 
might  be  formed  outside  of  the  Union. 

"3.  The  Civil  War. 

"  4.  The  emancipation  proclamation  as  a  mili- 
tary necessity. 

••  5.  The  Union  preserved  and  slavery  de- 
stroyed. 

"The  national  results  of  the  Kansas  conflict 
may  be  briefly  summarized  : 

"  T.  It  stopped  the  making  of  slave  States. 

"  2.  It  made  the  Republican  party. 

'*  3.  It  nearly  elected  Fremont,  and  did  elect 
Lincoln. 

"4.  It  united  and  solidified  the  North  against 
slavery,  and  was  a  necessary  training  to  enable  it 
to  subdue  secession. 

"5.  It  drove  the  slaveholders,  through  despe- 
ration, into  secession. 

'*  6.  It  has  given  us  a  harmonious  and  endur- 
ing Union. 

*'  7.  It  has  emancipated  the  white  race  of  the 
South,  as  well  as  the  negroes,  from  the  evils  of 
slavery. 

"8.  It  is  even  now  regenerating  the  Sonth.** 
(Harper.     $1.25.)— M  Y.  Sun. 
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FROM   POETRY  TO  JOURNALISM. 

Thb  office  of  poetry  in  the  modera  world  is 
still  its  ancient  office  of  deliverance.  It  delivers 
us  from  the  actual  by  the  imagination,  and  the 
older  we  get  the  less  completely  satisfactory  does 
the  actual  become  for  us,  and  the  more  we  need 
poetry  to  help  us  out  of  It.  Those  who  do  not 
read  verses  may  receive  their  poetry  through 
other  channels.  They  may  receive  it  in  great 
purity  and  strength  through  religion,  which  is  al- 
ways successful  in  exact  proportion  to  the  sum  of 
poetry  that  it  contains,  and  unsuccessful  in  pro- 
portion to  its  rationalism.  Or,  if  not  conscious- 
ly religions,  men  ihay  get  their  poetry  through 
music,  architecture,  and  painting,  of  which  it  al- 
ways was  and  always  will  be  the  mysterious  vital 
principle,  the  immortal  souL 

The  immense  popularity  of  Victor  Hugo  was 
not  so  much  due  to  the  love  of  poetry  in  French- 
men as  to  their  gratitude  for  his  fidelity  to  the 
popular  cause,  and  admiration  for  his  steady  re- 
sistance to  Napoleoa  III.  Had  he  remained  a 
Royalist  to  the  last,  his  fame  would  have  been  bf 
a  quieter  kind.  The  French  have  a  way  of  taking 
up  a  man  and  making  political  capital'out  of  him. 
increasing  his  reputation  as  much  as  possible  for 
that  purpose.  Hugo's  name  and  his  portraits 
were  familiar  to  multitudes  who  knew  nothing  of 
his  poetry.  This  deprives  the  observer  of  what 
might  have  been  otherwise  a  good  opportunity 
of  appreciating  the  degree  of  interest  that  the 
French  take  in  poetry  on  its  own  account,  but 
even  without  political  popularity  there  remained 
Hugo's  celebrity  as  a  novelist.  The  case  is  a 
very  complex  one.  Great  vigor  in  old  age  is 
deeply  respected  and  admired  in  France,  and 
Hugo  was  a  very  fine  old  man.  I  am  told  that 
the  generation  now  passing  away  took  a  much 
keener  interest  in  literature  than  the  present.  As 
for  poor  Lamartine,  his  fame  has  been  for  a  while 
completely  eclipsed,  but  there  are  now  some 
signs  of  a  revival.  Alfred  de  Musset  is  read 
by  all  French  people  of  a  literary  turn,  especially 
by  young  men,  who  delig'ht  in  him  as  young 
Englishmen  delighted  in  Byron  before  Tennyson 
became  the  fashion.  The  minor  French  poets  of 
the  present  day  are  numerous,  and  the  tendency 
amongst  them  is  to  a  great  perfection  of  technical 
finish,  which  is  praiseworthy  as  a  proof  of  labor 
and  self-discipline.  But  it  is  the  novelists  and  the 
playwrights  who  have  the  substantial  success. 
They  earn  ten  times  more  money  than  that  hard- 
working man  of  genius,  Balzac,  would  even  have 
dreataied  of  as  a  possibility  in  his  then  wretched 
profession.  There  is  a  young  school  of  philoso- 
phers, very  sane  and  very  sage,  who  are  trying 
earnestly  to  win  some  nearer  approach  to  the 
hidden  truths  of  life  and  the  universe,  but  they 
only  reach  the  small  intellectual  class.  Renan 
has  literary  qualities  of  the   highest  order,  but 


like  the  majority  of  first-rate  men  of  letters  he  is 
disgusted  with  the  sight  of  practical  politics,  and 
more  inclined  to  make  the  combatants  a  subject 
for  sarcasm  than  to  help  them  out  of  the  sloughs 
they  fall  into,  either  on  one  side  or  the  other. 
Practical  influence  with  the  pen  appears  now 
to  belong,  in  France,  almost  exclusively  to 
journalists,  and  they  are  consuntly  under  the 
temptation  to  get  up  sensational  excitement,  to 
make  a  fuss,  and  convert  every  little  crisis  into  a 
great  one.  As  English  journalism  is  anonymous 
the  writers  cannot  aspire  to  make  themselves 
personally  conspicuous,  and  are  somewhat  quiet- 
er. That  which,  in  England,  now  answers  in 
some  degree  to  French  journalism,  is  review- 
writing  with  signed  articles.  (Roberts.  I2'.} — 
From  HamertorCs  **  French  and  English.** 


JACQUES  BON  HOMME. 

'*  John  Bull  on  the  Continent,"  by  Max 
O'Rellis,  another  of  the  sketchy,  vivacious  books 
of  this  lively  writer,  the  subject  of  this  one  being 
France  and  French  life.  Mr.  O'Rell  discusses  the 
French  at  school,  at  war,  in  society,  in  love,  at 
work,  at  play,  and  at  the  table;  and  the  French  in 
trouble,  and  in  England — the  latter  two  not  in- 
tended to  be  synonymous.  The:l  osing  chapter 
discusses  the  French  and  their  critics.  The  book 
is  full  of  sprightly,  keen  observations,  as  these: 

**  The  very  narrowness  of  the  French  is  the  re- 
sult of  their  contentment  with  home;  for  they  are 
narrow,  it  must  be  admitted,  provincial  to  the 
highest  degree.  They  cannot  understand  that, 
outside  France,  life  can  be  worth  living.  They 
take  very  little  interest  in  what  is  going  on  out- 
side their  country.  The  French  newspapers  are 
almost  purely  devoted  to  French  news;  the  do- 
ings and  sayings  of  Prince  von  Bismark  may 
have  an  exceptional  interest  for  them,  but  three 
or  four  lines  are  as  much  as  the  papers  will  gen- 
erally devote  to  the  account  of  a  ministerial  crisis 
or  the  formation  of  a  new  cabinet  in  England. 
The  result  of  a  Presidential  election  in  America 
will  be  announced  in  a  couple  of  lines,  with  no 
comments  following.  I  guarantee  so  great  is 
their  absorption  in  their  own  affairs,  that  if  you 
asked  the  first  hundred  men  you  met  in  France 
the  name  of  the  President  of  the  United  States, 
not  more  than  two  or  three  would  be  able  to  tell 
you.  Again,  take  the  instance  of  books.  A  vol- 
ume bearing  on  its  tittle-page,  '  Translated  from 
the  English,  or  the  German,*  would  almost  be 
certain  to  be  a  dead.failure.  With  the  exception  of 
Walter  Scott  and  Charles  Dickens.  English  liter- 
ature is  practically  unknown  outside  literary  cir- 
cles. I  need  not  say  that  my  remarks  on  France  in 
this  article  refer  to  that  great  middle  class  of  bour- 
geois, the  bulk  of  the  nation.  .  .  .  Theatre- 
going  is  a  pleasure  not  confined  to  the  refined, 
the  well-to-do,  and  the  middle  classes  in  France; 
it  is  a  national  thing,  and  the  humblest  enjoy  and 
criticise  what  they  see  on  the  stage  as  acutely  as 
do  the  occupants  of  the  stalls  and  boxes.  This 
class  will  enjoy  not  only  melodramas  and  farces, 
but  psychological  plays.  Victor  Hugo  relates 
that  at  the  funeral  of  Mile.  Mars,  the  famous  «c- 
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tress,  he  heard  men  in  blouses  and  with  sleeves 
turned  up  say  very  true  and  very  acute  things 
concerning  the  theatre,  art,  and  poetry. 

This  is  such  an  eminently  quotable  book  that 
the  temptation  is  almost  irresistible.   There  is  not 


a  dull  line  in  it,  from  first  to  last,  and  its  informa- 
tion is  as  genuine  and  accurate  in  the  way  of 
glimpses  into  the  more  intimate  life  of  the  people 
as  it  is  charming  in  its  sparkle  and  glow  of  style. 
(Cassell.     pap.,  50  c.) —  Boston  Advertiser. 


UNKNOWN   SWITZERLAND. 


All  sorts  of  things  have  been  written  about 
Switzerland  from  the  ordinary  tourist's  "  Remi- 
niscences" to  Ruskin*s  analysis  of  Alpine  archi- 
tecture and  Daudet's  Tartarin  burlesque.  M. 
Victor  Tissot,  however,  is  neither  an  ordinary, 
tourist,  an  extravagant  humorist,  a  dealer  in  the 
sublimities  of  peak  and  cloud  and  glacier,  nor  yet 
a  geologist  or  botanist  or  historian.  Of  all  who 
have  described  Switzerland  before  him,  he  most 
resembles  good  old  Rudolph  TSpffer,  whose 
"  voyages  en  zig-zag  "  may  well  have  incited  him 
to  take  alpenstock  and  wallet.  We  miss  T(5pffer's 
very  wooden  woodcuts,  his  schoolboy  compan- 
ions, his  nights  spent  in  haylofts  rather  than  in 
feather  beds,  and  the  very  sufficient  reasons 
which  he  gives  for  his  choice;  but  the  French- 
man's delight  in  the  open  air  is  as  keen,  his  store 
of  legends  and  anecdotes  is  inexhaustible,  and  he 
has  a  clever  knack  of  changing  his  plans  en  route 
and  getting  into  unexplored  places  and  queer 
predicaments.  M.  Tissot  travels  in  more  com- 
fortable fashion  than  the  Genevese  pedagogue. 
With  hayseed  in  one's  hair  one  cannot  well  have 
flirtations  with  Russian  young  lady  students  or 
be  sentimental  about  butterflies.  He  knows  the 
cheaper  sort  of  good  hotels  and  understands  that 
he  who  will  travel  on  Sunday  may  have  the  best 
places  on  the  lake  steamboats.  He  walks  not 
where  railroads  will  carry  him,  but  reserves  his 
brawn  and  his  shoe  leather  for  occasions  when 
it  is  absolutely  necessary  to  use  them.  His  first 
walk  is  from  St.  Moritz  to  Pontresina  in  the  £n- 
gadine,  and  from  the  Steinbock  inn  at  the  latter 
place,  after  an  August  snow-storm,  he  ascends  the 
glaciei-s  of  the  Bernina  with  much  telling  of  bear 
stories,  talk  of  marmots  and  chamois  by  his  guide, 
with  mountain  sunsets  as  in  a  world  of  jewels,  and 
Romansch  songs  in  the  chellet  afterwards.  The 
names  and  qualities  of  all  things  white  are  pressed 
into  service  in  describing  the  snow-clad  peaks  and 
the  glaciers  at  their  feet,  and  the  reader  is  re- 
galed with  ivory  turrets,  grottos  of  crystal,  and 
pinnacles  of  frosted  silver  until  some  bared  rock 
teeming  with  lichens,  flowers,  and  insects,  or  the 
morning  and  evening  splendors,  give  opportunity 
for  another  feast  of  color.  But  M.  Tissot  is  no 
lover  of  solitude.  The  life  of  the  mountains  at- 
tracts him  roost.  Let  him  meet  a  Bergamese 
shepherd  or  a  village  schoolmaster,  we  have  page 
after  page  of  folk-lore,  curious  customs,  and  anec- 
dotes. From  Pontresina  to  the  Rhone  glacier 
M.  Tissot  made  three  days  posting  in  a  diligence, 
quite  a  "  Sentimental  Journey"  in  little.     There 


had  been  an  accident  on  the  Bernina ;  an  Italian 
tourist  had  fallen  into  a  crevasse  and  was  killed. 
In  the  Albula  pass  were  some  chembic  black  pig- 
lings. In  Palpuogna,  in  the  Devil's  Valley,  they 
hang  out  their  linen  on  the  telegraph  poles.  At 
Bergttn  he  is  decoyed  into  a  detestable  inn  by 
the  lying  sign  '*  Beau  Fixe  "  Coire  and  Ander- 
matt  bring  out  tales  of  the  peasant's  leagaes,  of 
revolt  and  massacre.  His  fellow-travellers  were 
three  Germans  in  yellow  who  looked  like  cana- 
ries, a  lady  from  the  Hague  with  cheeks  like 
scarlet  tulips,  and  an  apothecary  from  Luxeme 
with  infallible  medicines  in  a  worsted-work  bag. 
This  last  gentleman  was  also  a  judge,  a  deputy, 
editor  of  a  newspaper,  president  of  the  parish 
council,  member  of  several  societies,  pamphleteer, 
and,  as  he  had  been  vaccinated,  was  eligible  to 
the  post  of  President  of  the  Swiss  Confeder 
ation. 

The  Swiss  Abb6  who  terrorizes  inn-keepers  by 
his  consumption  of  omelets  and  the  Swiss  gen- 
darme who  terrorizes  everybody  except  actual 
criminals  as  a  collector  of  fines  are  passed  in  re- 
view at  Andermatt.  In  Canton  Fribourg,  it  ap- 
pears, you  are  not  allowed  to  sketch,  dance,  fish, 
or  hunt  on  Sunday.  One  is  obliged  to  deposit 
hb  passport  with  the  mayor  every  time  he  settles 
down  for  a  few  days  unless  he  stays  at  a  licensed 
inn,  in  which  case  the  innkeeper  is  supposed  to 
be  responsible  for  him.  From  the  hotel  of  the 
Rhone  Glacier,  down  the  Rhone  Valley,  our 
traveller  hies  him  to  the  Valais,  where  he  runs 
against  a  cur6  armed  like  a  brigand  ;  and  at  the 
Eggischhorn  hotel  he  divides  the  watches  of  the 
night  with  the  lady  telegrapher,  whose  room  he 
occupies  until  three  in  the  morning,  when,  he  be- . 
ing  hustled  out  to  see  the  sunrise,  she  *'  turns  in  " 
for  her  share  of  slumber.  The  sun  mounts  up 
over  the  Aletsch  Glacier,  Mont  Blanc,  and  the 
Jungf  rau  ;  and  returning  to  the  inn  the  victims  of 
the  accident  on  the  Bernina  are  found  laid  out  on 
the  grass,  frozen  stiff,  in  the  middle  of  a  ring  of 
curious  tourists  and  the  twenty-two  guides  who 
had  gone  in  search  of  them. 

But  we  cannot  accompany  M.  Tissot  through 
all  his  wanderings  on  mule- back,  afoot,  or  atop 
of  the  diligence.  We  must  leave  to  the  reader 
of  the  book  his  further  adventures  with  smug- 
glers, Gruy^re  cheeses,  and  avalanches.  Mrs. 
Wilson's  translation,  while  here  and  there  in  need 
of  revision,  is  a  readable  one  ;  and  a  more  enter- 
taining book  of  travel  is  seldom  to  be  met  with. 
(Randolph.    %2.y-The  Critie. 
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MISTRESS   BEATRICE  COPE. 

The  sub-title  of  "  Mistress  Beatrice  Cope"  is 
"  Passages  in  the  Life  of  a  Jacobite's  Daughter." 
The  story  is  of  the  times  when  hopes  of  a  Stuart 
restoration  were  still  cherished,  and  plotting  was 
plentiful  in  spite  of  axe  and  gibbet  and  prison, 
and  local  friendships  and  enmities  often  turned 
wholly  upon  the  holding  of  Hanoverian  or  Jacob- 
ite prepossessions.  The  heroine  of  this  tale  is  the 
daughter  of  a  man  who  lost  his  head  for  the  in- 
grate  Stuarts,  and  who  in  his  last  moments  be- 
queaths his  child  to  a  sister  of  his  wife,  allied  to 
a  strongly  loyal  family.  Beatrice  is  brought  up 
among  Hanoverians,  and  in  due  time  becomes 
engaged  to  the  heir  of  a  neighboring  loyal  house. 
She  is  suddenly  placed  in  a  most  difficult  position 
by  the  appearance  of  her  brother,  long  since  re- 
puted dead,  who  is  an  adherent  of  the  Pretender, 
and  who  runs  great  risk  of  his  neck.  The  rising 
of  '45  opens  the  way  for  much  picturesque  de- 
scription, and  it  is  during  that  troubled  period 
that  Beatrice  Cope  is  compelled  to  pass  through 
an  ordeal  which  nearly  kills  her,  and  which  is 
told  with  graphic  force.  The  novel  is  above  the 
average  in  ability  ;  the  pictures  of  country  life 
in  the  old  fashioned  manor  is  full  of  charm  and 
tenderness.  The  figure  of  Beatrice  herself  is  most 
gracious,  attractive,  sweet,  and  maidenly,  and  the. 
reader's  interest  is  not  likely  to  decline  before 
the  end  —  not  an  unhappy  one,  be  it  said  —  is 
reached.  (Appleton.  75  c;  pap.,  50  c.) — N,  V, 
Tribune. 


TWO   CORONETS. 

Miss  Mary  Agnes  Tincker  is  a  novelist  of  the 
purely  romantic  school,  whose  work  bears,  as  well 
as  invites,  no  little  critical  study.  It  is  impress- 
ively, almost  curiously  individual,  and  the  more 
intuitive  reader  will  discover  a  very  tangible 
thread  of  mental  autobiography  running  through 
her  romance,  and  which  apparently  records  itself 
somewhat  unconsciously  to  the  writer.  In  **  Signor 
Monaldini's  Niece,"  which  is  her  one  most  artis- 
tic effort,  this  effect  strikes  the  reader  particu- 
larly in  certain  passages  of  Camilla's  (the  hero- 
ine's) experiences,  and  it  is  sufficiently  evident  that 
Miss  Tincker  is  one  who  looks  into  her  heart  to 
write.  Her  stories  are  alive,  full  of  throbbing, 
resistless  life,  impassioned,  vivid,  full  of  color 
and  power  and  motion.  If  one  were  to  seek  for 
the  qualities  her  fiction  has  n^t,  they  might 
almost  be  summed  up  in  a  lack  of  spirituality — 
of  that  calm,  serene,  upper  atmosphere  of  exalta- 
tion which  is  not  passivity,  which  is  joyous  and 
alive  and  full  of  energy,  but  still  elevated  and 
calm.  She  has  deep  and  fervent  religious  feeW 
ing,  both  in  emotion  and  conviction,  but  has 
not  yet  attained  or  achieved  spirituality.  She 
would  probably  care  more  for  theology  than  for 


ethics,  and  she  has  not,  apparently,  ever  been 
drawn  into  any  close  and  sympathetic  study  of 
philosophy.  There  is,  however,  a  strong  mag- 
netism in  her  vehemence,  and  she  has,  in  a  very 
marked  degree,  that  fundamental  charm  of  story- 
writing  in  having  a  story  to  tell.  Decidedly  so, 
the  reader  will  say,  in  '*  Two  Coronets."  The 
motive  is  found  in  an  eternal  feud  between  the 
Giorgini  and  the  Allnori.  There  are  three  lives 
between  the  Alinori  and  the  estates  and  titles  of 
the  Giorgini,  and  of  these  Count  Paulo  is  a  child- 
less widower,  his  brother,  Giovanni,  an  imbecile, 
and  the  mother  is  aged.  Count  Paulo  Giorgini 
marries  again,  however,  making  a  poor  girl  his 
wife.  Beatrice,  the  young  girl  he  marries,  live^ 
only  a  year,  and  leaves  an  infant  daughter,  who 
bears  her  name.  The  count's  family  doubt  the 
validity  of  the  marriage,  and  the  church  register, 
which  should  authoritatively  settle  the  matter,  is 
found  with  one  leaf  missing.  The  child  Beatrice, 
as  she  grows  up,  devotes  herself  to  unravelling 
the  intricate  plot  against  her  father.  A  number 
of  Americans  come  into  the  story,  and  the  char- 
acters are  all  strongly  delineated.  The  plot  has 
its  intricacies  and  mysteries,  and  it  is  worked  out 
with  great  skill,  refinement,  and  good  taste.  The 
story  is  striking,  interesting,  and  forcible.  It. is 
one  of  that  better  class  of  novels  which  the 
reviewer  is  warmly  commending.  (Houghton. 
%i,So.)—From  Boston  Traveller. 


CHATA  AND  CHANITA. 
•*  Chata  and  Chanita,"  a  new  novel  by  Mrs. 
Louise  Palmer  Heaven,  is  published  in  a  style 
uniform  with  Helen  Hunt's  great  '*  Ramona," 
and  may  serve,  in  certain  touches  of  locality  and 
suggestion,  to  remind  the  reader  of  that  novel. 
It  holds  a  very  individual  place,  however,  and  it 
is  a  story  to  be  especially  welcomed  in  American 
fiction,  as  it  is  a  close  and  critical  study  of  Mexi- 
can life.  Mrs.  Heaven  lived  in  Mexico  for  many 
years,  and  thus  acquired  that  fund  of  the  uncon- 
scious knowledge  of  character  and  customs  that 
is  the  best  material  from  which  to  draw.  The 
exceptional  artistic  value  of  the  unconscious  is 
shown  in  a  little  incident  related  to  the  writer  by 
Miss  Harriet  Hosmer  last  winter.  It  seems  Miss 
Hosmer  is  now  at  work  on  an  important  concep- 
tion, something  like  the  famous  Ghiberti  Gates, 
and  which  may  perhaps  be  exhibited  at  the  Boston 
Museum  of  Fine  Arts  a  little  later  in  the  season. 
At  all  events,  the  designs  for  these  gates  are  the 
twelve  hours  of  night  and  of  morning,  on  each, 
and  the  impressions  out  of  which  are  wrought 
these  exquisite  fancies  were  received  by  Miss 
Hosmer,  she  said,  some  thirty  years  ago  during 
a  night  ride  from  Florence  to  Rome.  A  party  of 
young  people  chose  to  do  this  as  a  bit  of  advent- 
ure, and  during  the  night  ride  she  received  the 
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impressions  of  strange  and  beautiful  effects  of 
light  and  of  shade  ;  of  the  sky  seen  through  foli- 
age ;  of  a  falling  star,  a  meteor,  and  other  phe- 
nomena of  the  heavens.  All  this  has  lain  uncon- 
sciously in  her  mind,  and  proved  itself  the  finest 
artistic  material  from  which  to  draw.  The  novel- 
ist finds  the  same  experience  when  a  fund  of  im- 
pressions have  accumulated  without  conscious 
effort,  and  it  is  out  of  such  a  reservoir  that  Mrs. 
Heaven  draws  for  this  novel.  The  Mexican 
character  is  handled  with  distinctive  force,  and  it 
is  a  phase  of  human  nature  probably  never  so 
well  delineated  before.  The  story  is,  of  itself, 
full  of  interest ;  the  local  coloring  is  vivid  and 
true,  and  the  grasp  of  character,  revealing  both 
the  virtues  and  vices  of  this  people,  renders  the 
novel  most  valuable  to  the  student  as  well  as  in- 
teresting to  the  reader  of  romance.  The  novel- 
ist and  the  painter  are,  after  all,  the  true  explorers 
into  unknown  regions  and  the  true  historians  of 
the  people,  whether  their  impressions  materialize 
in  type  or  on  canvas.  (Roberts.  $1.50.) — From 
Boit(m  Traveller, 


'TWIXT  HEAVEN  AND  EARTH. 

"  'TwiXT  H  EAVEN  AND  Earth  "  is  a  story  of  the- 
osophy  and  hypnotism  popularly  told  by  Genie 
Holtzmeyer  or  Mrs.  Sidney  Rosenfeld,  the  wife  of 
the  opera  maker.  Mr.  Rosenfeld  supplies  a  pref- 
ace to  the  book  in  the  form  of  a  musical  poem, 
entitled  "  My  Better  Self."  Washington  is  the 
scene  of  the  tale.  A  young  English  nobleman, 
•  handsome  in  person  and  of  commendable  charac- 
ter, comes  to  America  to  fill  a  diplomatic  post. 
He  is  accompanied  by  his  younger  brother,  who  is 
deformed  in  body  and  mind,  and  possessed  of  an 
extraordinary  hypnotic  power,  which  he  constant- 
ly employs  to  gratifiy  his  ambition  or  his  malevo- 
lence. On  the  ship  which  brings  them  across  the 
Atlantic  the  mesmerist  gives  such  a  scandalous 
•exhibition  of  this  power  that  his  fellow- passengers 
threaten  to  throw  him  into  the  sea.  He  makes  a 
fat  woman  dance  a  fandango,  a  dignified  matron 
sing  *'  Tommy,  make  room  for  your  uncle,"  and 
a  flirt,  kiss  the  man  whom  she  kissed  last,  who 
turns  out  to  be  another  man  than  her  husband. 
He  has  absolute  power  over  his  brother,  the  di- 
plomatist, and  makes  a  great  deal  of  trouble  for 
him  in  Washington,  where  the  handsome  English- 
man falls  in  love  with  a  Vassar  graduate,  who  is 
a  theosophic  adept.  The  evil  schemes  of  the 
younger  brother,  and  the  circumvention  of  them 
by  the  praiseworthy  persons  against  whom  they 
are  directed,  afford  the  material  of  the  book. 
There  has  been  a  considerable  run  of  tales  of  oc- 
cultism and  hypnotism  within  the  past  six  months, 
and  Mrs.  Rosenfeld's  story  stands  very  well 
among  them.  (United  Service  Pub.  Co.  pap.)— 
iV.   K.  Sun, 


THE  COUNTY. 
In  "The  County"  we  have  an  anonymous 
novel  by  a  decidedly  clever  hand,  and  not,  we  are 
inclined  to  think,  that  of  a  novice.  The  story  is 
of  the  fortunes  of  two  young  girls  who,  after 
being  brought  up  as  the  daughters  of  a  wealthy 
man,  are  suddenly  thrown  upon  their  own  re- 
sources. Both  are  "  mondaines,"  but  one  has  a 
heart,  while  the  other  is  equally  void  of  senti- 
ment and  principle.  The  plot  is  not  particularly 
edifying,  being  occupied  mostly  with  the  strug- 
gles of  the  sisters  to  secure  '*  eligible  "  husbands, 
and  being  filled  with  detailed  descriptions  of 
those  petty  feminine  intrigues  which  seem  so 
momentous  to  the  actors,  and  are  so  very  little 
and  trivial.  "  The  County  "  is  a  wontian's  novel, 
evidently,  and  it  is  very  well  written,  even  brill- 
iantly, but  after  a  pattern  which  is  becoming  not 
a  little  hackneyed,  and  on  lines  which  represent  a 
somewhat  obsolete  conservatism.  After  all,  a 
heroine  who  marries  a  man  she  dislikes  and  de- 
spises for  the  sake  of  a  luxurious  home,  and  who 
when  a  wife  comes  perilously  near  elopement 
with  her  old  lover,  is  not  of  a  kind  to  compel  the 
warmest  sympathy.  Her  sister,  who  is  naively 
wicked,  is  almost  more  attractive.  (Harper,  pap., 
45  c.)— A':   K.  Tribune, 


KOREAN  TALES. 

Though  Dr.  Griffis*  •*  Corea,  the  Hermit 
Kingdom,"  has  given  us  an  account  of  that  penin- 
sula which  *'  hangs  down  from  Manchooria  and 
Russian  Siberia  between  China  and  Japan,"  oar 
curiosity  is  only  whetted,  and  we  are  disposed  to 
receive  a  great  deal  more  information.  Dr. 
Allen,  in  his  introductory  chapter,  gives  a  suc- 
cinct idea  of  '*  Korea,  Corea,  or  Chosen,"  a  land 
including,  with  islands,  an  area  of  100,000  square 
miles  and  having  a  population  of,  say  1 6.000,00a 
The  author  explains  what  is  the  Korean  Govern- 
ment, there  being  a  King,  with  his  associates,  the 
Ministers  of  the  Left  and  the  Right,  and  the  six 
departments  presided  over  by  the  ofiicers  of  eti- 
quette and  ceremonies,  finance,  public  works, 
justice,  and  registration.  Why  should  we  smile 
at  a  bureau  of  etiquette  and  ceremonies,  when 
European  Counts  have  their  gold  sticks  and  grand 
masters  of  posturings?  The  present  Korean 
dynasty  has  at  least  the  merit  of  age,  for  it  has 
been  in  existence  for  498  years,  and  Korea  boasts 
of  a  history  goiftg  back  3000  years. 

When  there  were  Korean  dignitaries  in  Wash- 
ington they  wore  very  queer  head  coverings.  Dr. 
Allen  tells  the  legend  of  these  hats.  Originally 
there  were  many  conspirators  in  Korea,  and, 
consequently,  plottings,  and  so  in  order  to  pre- 
vent men  getting  their  heads  together  the  King 
ordered  his  people  to  wear  earthenware  pots  with 
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big  rims.  If  the  rim  of  any  man's  hat  was  broken, 
off  went  his  head,  because  he  was  supposed  to 
conspire.  The  fashion  was  found  uncomfortable, 
but  precedent  was  everything,  and  so  something 
resembling  the  shape  of  that  impossible  head 
covering  has  been  retained,  only  the  superfluity 
of  it  is  constructed  with  gauze  or  horsehair. 

Dr.  Allen's  book  is  devoted  rather  to  the  folk- 
lore of  the  Koreans  than  to  a  description  of  the 
country,  and  in  the  recital  of  their  stories  we 


enter  into  more  familiar  relationship  with  the 
people.  There  is  nothing,  in  fact,  which  can  be 
more  characteristic  than  folk*lore,  because  of  its 
having  a  special  physiognomy.  The  seven  sto- 
ries are  ingenious  and  the  turns  of  phrase  and  the 
methods  of  them  original.     .    .     . 

'*  Korean  Tales  "  is  pleasant  reading,  the  stories 
happily  told,  and  Dr.  Allen  has  made  a  valuable 
contribution  to  that  inexhaustible  subject  of  folk- 
lore.   (Putnam.   $1.25.)— A^.  K.  Times. 


ITALIAN  QBNTI^BMBN   TWENTY  YEARS   AGO. 


In  those  days  young  men  of  society  had  very 
little  to  do.  The  other  day  a  German  diplomat- 
ist was  heard  to  say  that  Italian  gentlemen  seemed 
to  do  nothing  but  smoke,  spit,  and  criticise. 
Twenty  years  ago  their  manners  might  have  been 
described  less  coarsely,  but  there  was  even  more 
truth  in  the  gist  of  the  saying.  Not  only  they 
did  nothing.  There  was  nothing  for  them  to  do. 
They  floated  about  in  a  peaceful  millpool,  whose 
placid  surface  reflected  nothing  but  their  own  idle 
selves,  little  guessing'that  the  dam  whereby  their 
mimic  sea  was  confined  would  shortly  break  with 
a  thundering  crash  and  empty  them  all  into  the 
stream  of  real  life  that  flowed  below.  For  the 
few  who  disliked  idleness  there  was  no  occupation 
but  literature,  and  literature,  to  the  Roman  mind 
of  1867,  and  in  the  Roman  meaning  of  the  word, 
was  scholarship.  The  introduction  to  a  literary 
career  was  supposed  to  be  obtained  only  by  a  pro- 


found study  of  the  classics,  with  a  view  to  avoid- 
ing everything  classical,  both  in  language  add 
ideas,  except  Cicero,  the  apostle  of  the  ancient 
Roman  Philistines  ;  and  the  tendency  to  clothe 
stale  truisms  and  feeble  sentiments  in  high-sound- 
ing language  is  still  found  in  Italian  prose  and  is 
indirectly  traceable  to  the  same  source.  As  for 
the  literature  of  the  country  since  the  Latins,  it 
consisted,  and  still  consists,  in  the  works  of  the 
four  poets,  Dante,  Tasso,  Ariosto,  and  Petrarch. 
Leopardi  is  more  read  now  than  then,  but  is  too 
unhealthily  melancholy  to  be  read  long  by  any 
one. 

There  used  to  be  Roman  princes  who  spent 
years  in  committing  to  memory  the  verses  of 
those  four  poets,  just  as  the  young  Brahman  of 
to-day  learns  to  recite  the  Rig  Veda.  That  was 
called  the  pursuit  of  literature.  (Macmillan. 
I1.50.)— ^ro/w  Crawford's  **  Sanf  Ilario" 


LIBRARY   EDITION   OF  WALTER  BESANT. 


They  have  no  man  in  England,  certainly  no 
novelist,  who  has  done  more  than  Mr.  Walter 
Besant  to  make  the  idle  world,  or  even  the  think- 
ing world ,  feel  the  great  heart-throb  and  the  ache 
that  lie  under  the  dirt  and  rags  of  London.  We 
have  here  our  own  Mr.  Bellamy,  whose  *'  Look- 
ing Backward,"  in  everybody's  hands,  has  set  us 
all  to  wondering  about  social  problems  and  filled 
most  of  us  with  a  hope  we  are  contented  for  the 
most  part  with  feeling  if  we  are  but  spared  the 
bother  of  reasoning.  Mr.  Bellamy's  work,  we 
believe,  could  only  have  come  after  that  of  Mr. 
Besant,  as  he  who  holds  out  a  promise  can  only 
come  after  him  who  has  pointed  out  the  need  of 
one.  For  it  has  been  with  needs,  crying,  hide- 
ous, awful,  stirring  the  blood  and  weighting  us 
with  their  gloom,  that  Mr.  Besant's  work  has 
lain.  He  has  made  the  world  ready  to  listen  to 
remedies,  the  world  that  before  was  deaf  or  in- 
different, or,  worse  than  all,  armed  with  reasons, 
logical,  oh,  so  logical,  unanswerable,  indisputable, 
all  the  reasons  why,  since  things  were  so,  they 
must  be — those  subtleties  of  cause  and  effect 
that  warp  the  soul  and  blind  the  vision  of  the 


man  who  happens  not  to  be  hungry.  To  have 
made  such  a  world  listen  as  it  has,  was  really  to 
have  done  the  work  of  the  remedy  itself,  and  it  is 
this  which  Mr.  Besant  has  done.  The  founda- 
tions of  the  People's  Palace  were  first  laid  be- 
tween the  covers  of  his  "  All  Sorts  and  Condi- 
tions of  Men,"  and  his  *'  Children  of  Gibeon  "  has 
helped  to  build  it  up.  In  this  it  will  be  remem- 
bered that  the  daughter  of  an  English  earl  takes 
the  child  of  a  washerwoman,  puts  it  into  the  nur- 
sery with  her  own,  and  the  world  for  eighteen 
years  never  knows  which  baby  is  which.  One  of 
her  children  goes  a  voluntary  exile  among  the 
poor,  and  so  it  is  that  Mr.  Besant's  study  is 
made. 

It  is  a  book  no  one  can  read  with  indifference  ; 
it  takes  possession  of  one,  rousing  him  to  enthu- 
siasm or  depressing  him  with  gloom.  The  Har- 
pers have  just  brought  this  volume  out  uniform 
with  their  library  edition  of  Mr.  Besant's  works, 
in  which  liave  already  appeared  his  "All  Sorts 
and  Conditions  of  Men,"  ''  For  Faith  and  Free- 
dom" and  •*  The  World  Went  Very  Well  Then." 
( Harper,    ea. ,  %U2S*)—Mail  and  Express, 
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JUDGE  LYNCH. 
Mr.  Jack  Scott  is  a  beautiful  young  man  from 
the  East  who  is  accused  in  the  opening  pages  of 
Mr,  Jessop's  story  of  having  murdered  one  of 
the  most  worthless  sots  in  a  little  California 
town.  "  Judge  Lynch "  steps  forward  to  string 
him  up  to  the  nearest  tree — and  the  rest  of  the 
book  is  filled  with  Mr.  Scott's  approaches  to  and 
escapes  from  that  dangling  noose.  The  Vigil- 
antes besiege  the  sheriff  and  his  prisoner  in  a 
church;  the  real  murderer  is  confronted  by  what 
he  thinks  is  the  ghost  of  his  victim — in  short,  the 
book  is  full  of  "  situations,"  and  is  neither  more 
nor  less,  as  its  author  intimates,  than^a  play 
turned  into  a  novel.  The  talk  is  the  talk  of  the 
stage  and  the  characters  won't  let  the  reader  for- 
get they  are  *'  treading  the  boards."  But  it  must 
be  said  to  Mr.  Jessop's  credit  that  he  paints 
fresh  and  true  figures.  His  hero  is  a  real 
character  with  an  enveloping  atmosphere  of 
traits  and  whims  and  drolleries  which  suggest  to 
the  reader  a  flesh-and- blood  being,  the  other  peo- 
ple of  the  story  being  mostly  marionettes  and 
suggesting  little  but  the  footlights.  Can  Mr.  Jes- 
sop  "do"  an  Irishman  badly?  We  doubt  iL 
His  knack  is  unique  and  delightful  and  he  ought 
not  to  waste  it  on  the  "  play  novel."  •'  Judge 
Lynch  "  is  decidedly  ephemeral,  but  we  will  not 
call  it  dull.  Its  movement  is  rapid,  its  episodes 
are  exciting,  and  it  can  be  read  through  in  an 
hour  or  so^and  what  more  need  we  ask  of  ^ 
story  in  the  lazy  days  of  summer?  (Belford, 
Clarke  &  Co.    pap.,  50  c.)— A^. . K.  Tribune, 


discretion  when  he  finds  out  that  she  is  full  of 
Greek,  whereof  he  does  not  understand  a  word. 
That  also  is  cleverly  managed  In  the  telling.  la- 
deed,  there  are  few  chapters  in  Mr.  Allen's  story 
which  the  reader  will  not  find  thoroughly  amas- 
ing.    (Rand,  McNally.   pap.,  25  c.) — Athenaum, 


TENTS  OF  SHEM. 
.  It  is  to  be  feared  that  Mr.  Grant  Allen's  repu- 
tation may  not  be  much  enhanced  by  his  last 
story,  which,  however  romantic  and  picturesque 
in  parts,  and  however  pleasant  to  read,  makes 
but  a  faint  impression  on  the  reader's  mind,  and 
seems  to  lead  to  nothing.  The  plot  must  have 
cost  the  author  some  trouble  to  put  together,  but 
it  only  includes  an  intricate  family  complication, 
an  absurd  will,  a  forgery,  and  some  love-making 
in  Algeria  and  among  the  Kabylie  tribes.  There 
are  two  heroes  and  two  heroines,  who,  after  a 
false  start  on  the  part  of  two  of  them,  eventually 
pair  off  in  a  fit  and  proper  manner.  Mr.  Allen 
has  managed  the  necessary  change  in  the  a£fec- 
tions  of  one  of  the  young  women  most  adroitly  ; 
and  even  when  the  incidents  are  most  improbable 
they  are  nearly  always  clever.  One  of  the  hero- 
ines is  a  Girton  girl,  **  bracketed  equal,  Third 
Classic" — which,  however,  is  not  precisely  the 
same  thing  as  "  beating  all  the  men  but  two  in 
Cambridge  University."  She  meets  amongst  the 
tents  of  Shem  a  gentleman  who  begins  by  think- 
ing her  a  very  Ignorant  girl  because  she  is  not 
acquainted  with  Keats,  but  who  surrenders  at 


WILLIAM  BLAKE'S  BOOK  OF  JOB. 

Whatever  may  be  Blake's  technical  shortcom- 
ings elsewhere,  this  **  Book  of  Job"  is  absolute- 
ly perfect.  Everything  is  done  in  pure  line  with 
a  sharpness,  definiteness,  and  vigor  of  touch  that 
are  marvellous  to  behold.  The  use  of  line  to  ex- 
press variety  and  depth  of  chiaroscuro,  and  such 
intangible  things  as  flame  and  vapor  and  whirling 
winds,  is  audacious  past  all  precedent,  yet  its  own 
complete  excuse;  for  if  there  are  one  or  two 
lapses  from  conventionally  correct  drawing  we 
feel  that  they  have  been  deliberately  made  for  the 
purpose  of  emphasizing  the  dominant  idea.  The 
imaginative  power  which  has  been  incarnated  in 
the  Chaldsean's  tremendous  words  shows  almost 
equally  in  every  plate  of  the  series;  and  the  bold 
natveti  of  the  means  employed  in  its  expression 
recalls  the  early  days  of  some  great  school. 
There  seems  no  sign  of  an  artist  who  was  heir  to 
all  the  ages  and  whose  mind  was  impregnated 
with  the  manners  and  the  mannerism  of  a  dozen 
generations. 

It  is  difficult,  indeed,  to  realize  that  Blake  lived 
when  and  where  he  did.     It  is  difficult  to  realize 
that  England,  whose  painters  have  been  poorer, 
perhaps,  in  deep  imaginative  power  than  those 
of  any  other  land,  can  claim  him  for  her  son; 
that  his  birth  should  have  fallen    In    the    later 
eighteenth  century;  that  Stothard,  with  his  grace- 
ful shallowness,  should  have  been  the  most  pop- 
ular of  his  brethren,  and  Flaxman  the  greatest 
artist  of  his  day;  difficult  indeed,  for  there  is 
nothing  in  modern  art  to  compare,  for  original, 
daring,  unreflective  energy,  with  the  gesture  of 
the  Almighty  where  he  says,  "  Behold  now  Behe- 
moth which  I  made,"  nothing  to  equal  the  rhyth- 
mic grace  of  composition  in  the  group  of  Job 
amid  his  daughters,  and  nothing  to  exceed  the 
beauty  of  the  principal^ure  in  **  I  am  young  and 
ye  are  old."    And  I  think  there  is  no  representa- 
tion  of  the  Omnipotent   in  ^nv  art  whatsoever 
which  matches  In  definiteness  joined  to^supemat- 
ural  grandeur  the  vision  of  Job  where  ti^is  say- 
ing, "Then  a  spirit  passed  before  my  face.^   jt  j, 
almost  insulting  even  to  contrast  a  man  who  C%.:»,:]fj 
thus  feel  and  speak  with  a  joumeymao  of  art  nl^. 
Oor6;  but  if  I  do  so  it  is  merely  to  emphasize 
Blake's  peculiar  kind  of  power  by  setting  him 
against,  not  those  who  have  been  nearest  him  ia 
ability,  but  the  most  popular  and  best-known  of 
those  who  have  worked  with  subjects  similar  to 
his. 

I  should  add ,  perhaps,  that  the  most  remark- 
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able  trait  in  all  Blake's  art  is  its  entire  originality. 
Of  course  this  has  already  been  implied;  but  it 
shows  no  more  in  his  compositions  as  such  and 
in  the  ideas  that  they  express  than  in  the  human 
types  he  uses.  Beautiful  as  are  his  figures,  they 
have  no  flavor  of  the  beauty  we  can  find  in  any  of 
the  schools  of  earlier  days.  There  is  no  plagiar- 
ism, conscious  or  unconscious,  in  his  art,  and  no 
eclecticism.  If  any  art  has  ever  been  the  charac- 
teristic, uninfluenced  outcome  of  the  artist's  self, 
it  is  surely  William  Blake's.  (Houghton.  $1.25.) 
— From  Mrs,  Van  Rensselaer's  **  Six  Portraits** 


WILKIE  COLLINS. 
William  Wilkie  Collins,  the  master  novelist, 
died,  after  long  suffering,  at  his  residence  in  Lon- 
don, September  23.  Wilkie  Collins  was  born  in 
London  in  January,  1824,  his  father  being  Will- 
lam  Collins,  R.A.,  a  well-known  painter,  and  his 
mother  a  sister  of  Mrs.  Carpenter,  who  is  said  to 
have  been  one  of  the  best  of  the  female  portrait 
painters  of  her  time.  He  was  educated  at  a  pri- 
vate school,  and  after  spending  two  years  with 
his  parents  in  luly  was  placed  with  a  firm  in  the 
tea  trade,  to  remain  four  years  and  learn  the 
business.  He  abandoned  commerce  after  a  time, 
however,  and  turned  to  law.  He  was  a  student 
at  Lincoln's  Inn  when  his  father  died,  and  his  first 
contribution  to  literature  was  then  made,  being  a 
biography  of  his  father  in  two  volumes,  with  se- 
lections from  his  journals  and  correspondence. 
This  was  published  in  1848,  and  from  that  time 
Mr.  Collins  made  literature  his  profession. 

His  first  novel  was  printed  in  1850,  and  was 
called  "Antonina,  or,  the  fall  of  Rome  :  a  romance 
of  the  fifth  century."  *'  Rambles  Beyond  Rail- 
ways, or,  notes  in  Cornwall  taken  afoot,"  pub- 
lished in  1 85 1,  wandered  from  the  track  of  ro- 
mance, in  which  his  successes  were  destined  to 
be  so  phenomenal,  but  in  1852  he  was  back  in  fic- 
tion with  '*  Basil,  a  story  of  modern  life,"  apd 
"Mr.  Wray's  Cash  Box,  or,  the  mask  and  the 
mystery :  a  Christmas  sketch."  "  H  ide  and  Seek  " 
was  presented  in  1854,  &Q<i  a^t  about  the  same 
time  he  became  a  contributor  to  the  magazine, 
Household  Words,  in  which  *' After  Dark"  and  one 
of  his  most  successful  works, "  The  Dead  Secret," 
were  originally  published.  Several  of  his  novels, 
including  **  The  Woman  in  White  "  and  '•  No 
Name,"  were  published  originally  in  All  the  Year 
Hound,  *  'Armadale"  and  many  of  his  subsequent 
stories  were  printed.in  American  magazines  be- 
fore appearing  in  book-form,  and  he  is  said  to 
have  received  enormous  prices  for  some  of  these. 
•*  The  Moonstone,"  "  Man  and  Wife,"  *'  The  New 
Magdalen,"  and  *'  The  Law  and  the  Lady,"  are 
other  works  of  his  that  have  had  wide  circula- 
tion. His  principal  books  have  passed  through 
many  editions,  both  in  England  and  in  the  United 


States,  and  have  also  been  translated  into  French, 
Italian,  German,  Dutch,  Danish,  and  Russian. 
The  works  of  very  few  modern  writers  have  had 
a  greater  circulation  or  acquired  more  general 
popularity  than  those  of  Mr.  Collins.  Mr.  Col- 
lins also  made  occasional  incursions  into  the  field 
of  dramatic  writing,  but  never  with  marked  suc- 
cess. His  plays,  "The  Lighthouse"  and  "The 
Frozen  Deep,"  were  produced  by  amateurs, 
Charles  Dickens  being  in  the  cast  of  the  latter, 
and  appearifig  in  a  private  performance  before 
the  Queen  as  well  as  in  the  public  performances 
for  charity.  A  dramatic  version  of  *'  The  Moon- 
stone," written  by  Mr.  Collins  himself,  was  pro- 
duced at  the  Olympic  Theatre  in  1877,  and  in 
1883  his  play,  "  Rank  and  Riches,"  brought  out 
at  the  Adelphi  Theatre,  was  a  complete  failure. 

Harper  &  Bros,  have  a  neat  Library  Edition 
of  the  novels  of  Wilkie  Collins.  We  had  hoped 
to  give  a  portrait,  but  could  not  obtain  one  in 
time  for  this  issue. 


TWO  YOUNG  NATURALISTS. 
It  is  quite  the  fashion,  and  no  doubt  a  good 
one  in  many  respects,  to  teach  geography  and 
natural  history,  to  say  nothing  of  many  other 
branches  by  means  of  a  dialogue  between  a  num- 
ber of  imaginary  young  people  and  the  inevitable 
professor  who  is  usually  introduced  in  the  ca- 
pacity of  a  faithful  and  exceptionally  knowing 
friend.  The  Jonas  and  Rollo  books,  by  Dr. 
Abbott,  remembered  by  all  the  young  old  boys  of 
the  present  day,  were  modest  forerunners  of 
more  pretentious  efforts.  Colonel  Knox  has  ac- 
quired an  agreeable  combination  of  fame  and 
fortune  by  writing  books  of  travel  on  this  plan, 
and  others  have  lured  the  elusive  dollar  within 
reach  by  the  same  means.  Now  comes  an  attract- 
ive book  from  a  French  source,  in  which  the 
author  employs  the  same  method  of  interesting 
and  instructing  juvenile  readers.  "  The  Walks 
Abroad  of  Two  Young  Naturalists  "  is  from  the 
French  of  Charles  Beaugrand,  by  David  Sharp, 
M.B.,  and  is  a  notable  example  of  its  class.  Of 
course,  the  two  young  naturalists  are  led  into  the 
highways  and  byways  of  natural  history  with  a 
cunning  hand,  and  the  information  developed  is 
of  a  sort  that  cannot  fail  to  interest  all  intelligent 
young  people.  The  illustrations,  perhaps  two 
hundred  in  number,  are  of  excellent  quality  and 
add  distinctly  to  the  value  of  the  book,  which  is 
handsomely  printed  and  bound  and  cannot  be  too 
highly  commended.  Parents  who  wish  to  interest 
their  children  in  useful  reading  cannot  fail  of 
their  purpose  if  they  select  such  a  book  as  this. 
It  will  prove  the  entering  wedge  to  a  further 
study  of  the  natural  sciences  and  may  destroy  the 
appetite  for  frivolous  and  unworthy  stories, 
(Crowell,     $2.) — Boston  Herald, 
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FRANK  R.   STOCKTON. 


The  famous  author  of  "  Rudder  Grange  "  is 
now  so  affectionately  and  familiarly  spoken  of  as 
"Frank  Stockton  "—even  the  middle  R.  b<?!ngr 
dropped — that  one  is  apt  to  forget  that  he  has  a 
claim  to  the  names  of  Francis  Richard,  bestowed 
upon  him  at  his  birth  by  a  romantic  half-sister, 
whose  favorite  heroes  of  history  were  Francis  the 
First  and  Richard  Coeur  de  Lion. 

Mr.  Francis  Richard  Stockton,  to  give  him  the 
dignity  of  his  full  address,  occupies  a  unique  posi- 
tion in  American  literature.  His  humor  is  not 
only  quite  his  own,  differing  in  kind  and  in  quality 
from  all  other  that  came  before  it,  but  it  is  humor 
pure  and  simple,  unadulterated  by  any  covert  ef- 
fort to  improve  humanity's  morals,  or  to  convey 
information  in  a  surreptitious  manner.  Many  of 
his  short  stories  and  fairy  tales  are  rich  in  a  quaint 
philosophy  which  does  much  to  help  one  *'  suffer 
the  slings  and  arrows  of  outrageous  fortune,"  but 
none  could  be  quoted  as  having  a  distinctly  moral 
purpose. 

The  place  be  has  made  for  himself  in  the  hearts 
of  American  readers  is  no  less  strong  on  account 
of  the  absence  of  this  purpose.  To  be  merry,  to 
forget  even  occasionally  the  struggle  of  living,  is 
to  renew  one's  youth.  The  happy  cause  of  these 
rarely  happy  moments  is  indeed  an  enviable  per- 
son. How  tender  and  grateful  and  how  full  of 
the  truest  spirit  of  camaraderie  are  the  remem- 
brances we  give  to  such  a  writer.  Who  recalls 
the  name  of  Frank  Stockton  without  an  involun- 
tary laugh — the  sincerest  tribute  that  could  be 
paid  his  original  genius — and  who  is  not  made 
better  and  happier  through  every  spontaneous 
outburst  of  fun  and  merriment  ?  If,  then,  the  ob- 
trusive lesson  is  missing,  the  end  is  just  as  surely 
attained. 

Mr.  Stockton  made  his  first  great  literary  suc- 
cess in  1879  with  "  Rudder  Grange."  It  still  re- 
mains, we  think,  his  best  work.  It  possesses  an 
intangible  charm  that  causes  one  to  read  and  re- 
read it.  The  humor  is  so  refined,  and  yet  so 
laughter-moving,  that  it  never  satiates.  Prob- 
ably its  realism  is  one  of  its  strongest  points,  for, 
aside  from  the  episode,  of  life  in  a  canal-boat,  it 
describes  the  actual  experience  of  the  author  and 
his  wife  in  a  search  for  a  home.  '*  Rudder 
Grange  "  was  preceded  by  a  little  book,  written 
by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Stockton,  called  **The  Home: 
where  it  should  be,  and  what  to  put  in  it,"  which 
realized  scarcely  any  profit.  "  Rudder  Grange  " 
turned  out  to  be  a  satirical  commentary  upon  the 
theories  of  the  little  manual,  which  were  constant- 
ly being  exploded  by  the  rough  realities  the 
seekers  after  a  home  met  with. 

One  almost  forgets  the  ludicrous  side  of  "  Rud- 
der Grange,"  so  attractive  does  its  unconvention- 
al life  appear  to  the  true  Bohemian.     It  recalls 


Dickens  and  "  David  Copperfield,"  and  that  ideal 
home  of  our  youthful  days,  Peggotty's  stranded 
boat  at  Yarmouth.  We  laugh  at  Pamona  and 
the  Boarder,  but  each  of  us  has  a  secret  desire  at 
the  bottom  of  his  heart  to  attempt  the,  to  bim. 
untried  possibilities  of  life  on  a  canal-boat. 

••  The  Lady  or  the  Tiger?"  published  in  1884, 
is  a  stronger  illustration  of  Frank  Stockton's  pe- 
culiar gifts  than  "  Rudder  Grange."     It  belongs 
to  an  order  of  literature  that  he  may  be  said  to 
have  invented.     It  is  as  much  a  conundrum  as  a 
story,  and  ends  with  a  surprise  that  is  never  ex- 
plained— hence  it  apparently  will  never  cease  to 
interest  speculative  readers.     It  possesses  a  liter- 
ary charm,  too,  its  wit  being  as  delicate  and  pene- 
trating as  the  fragrance  of  the  violet.    We  have 
often  imagined  the  fun-loving  author  laughing  in 
his  sleeve  at  the   widespread  discussions  **Tbe 
Lady  or  the  Tiger?"  called  up.    When  he  fol- 
lowed it  with  *•  The  Discourager  of  Hesitancy." 
which  only  added  to  the  tangle,  he  certainly  was 
perpetrating  one  of  the  hugest  of  those  practical 
jokes  for  which  his  childhood  days  were  renowned. 
"The  Casting  Away  of  Mrs.  Leeks  and  Mrs. 
Aleshine,"  issued    1886,   with   its  sequel,   "  The 
Dusantes"  (1888),  belonged  to  the  same  class  of 
literature  as  "  The  Lady  or  the  Tiger?"  and  at- 
tracted just  as  much  attention.    Not  only  probabil- 
ities but  possibilities  are  set  at  defiance.     The 
scenery,  the  events,  even  the  characters  are  as 
purely  imaginary  as  if  a  fairy  tale  was  being  told 
us,  and  yet  the  method  is  that  of  the  modem  real- 
istic story.     Who  does  not  recall  his  mental  atti- 
tude in  reading  the  remarkable  adventures  of  the 
inconsequential  heroines  of  these  stories  ?  Wheth- 
er to  be  amused  or  severely  critical  at  the  impos- 
sibilities of  the  narratives,  that  was  the  question. 
The   perfect  vraisemblance  of  the   author    was 
almost  exasperating.     He  led  us  so  gently  on, 
that  the  incidents  of  the  wreck,  the  luncheqn  in 
mid-ocean,  the   island,  the  Dusantes,  and  **tbe 
ginger- jar,"  were  accepted  for  the  moment  with- 
out a  trace  of  scepticism. 

Many  of  Mr.  Stockton's  fairy  tales  are  deliciois 
reading.  Here  he  is  perfectly  at  home.  His 
imaginings,  however  fanciful,  are  never  ont  of 
place.  The  wealth  of  ideas  and  original  plots 
he  puts  into  a  volume  of  short  stories  is  some- 
thing marvellous.  "  The  Bee-Man  of  Om  "  and 
"  The  Griffin  and  the  Minor  Canon"  are  charm- 
ing specimens  of  his  purely  fanciful  style.  There 
is  a  little  touch  of  grim  philosophy  in  each,  that 
is  very  taking  to  the  pessimistic  mind.  A  Piece 
of  Red  Calico"  is  as  pure  a  bit  of  fun  as  ever  was 
written.  It  is  contained  in  the  volume  of  short 
stories  which  takes  its  title  from  '*The  Lady  or 
the  Tiger?"  A  similar  experience,  such  as  it 
embodies,  belongs  to  each  of  us.  but  which  of 
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us  could  describe  it  in  Frank  Stockton's  inimitable 
manner  ? 

The  attempts  made  by  Mr.  Stockton  in  the  way 
of  novel  writing  have  not  been  crowned  with 
great  success.  His  lack  of  seriousness  and  lack 
of  sentiment  betray  him  in  a  love-tale  of  to-day. 
••The  late  Mrs.  Null"  and  "The  Hundredth 
Man/*  however,  are  full  of  delightful  chapters. 
The  former  story  especially  is  rich  in  fresh 
characters  and  fresh  scenes.  The  Virginia  negro 
is  found  most  carefully  studied  and  picturesquely 
represented. 

The  events  of  Mr.  Stockton's  life  are  not  at  all 
sensational.  He  was  born  at  Philadelphia,  on  the 
5th  of  April,  1834,  being  now  in  his  fifty-fifth 
year,  and  in  the  very  prime  of  life — good,  we  trust, 
for  many  more  literary  surprises  for  the  amuse- 
ment of  the  present  generation.  He  is  by  de- 
scent and  education  a  thorough  American, 
though  he  inherits  through  his  mother's  family  a 
slight  admixture  of  French  blopd.  His  father, 
William  S.  Stockton,  was  bom  in  New  Jersey,  be- 
ing a  descendent  of  the  Richard  Stockton  who 
signed  the  Declaration  of  Independence.  The 
spirit  of  his  ancestor  was  inherited  by  William  S. 
Stockton,  as  he  is  remembered  in  the  Methodist 
Church,  as  one  of  the  most  independent  and 
militant  of  the  laity.  In  spite  of  the  many  re- 
volts he  instituted  in  the  church,  he  lived  and  died 
a  strict  religionist.  He  abhorred  the  theatre  and 
novels,  and  looked  sadly  upon  his  son  Frank's 
first  literary  efiforts.  He  married  twice,  Frank 
being  the  elder  of  nine  children  by  his  second 
wife. 

The  love  of  practical  joking  so  evident  in  all 
bis  stories,  was  one  of  the  most  noted  traits  of 
Frank  Stockton's  boyhood.  He  grew  up  in  the 
country  near  Philadelphia  ;  and  here,  with  his 
brother  John  and  a  constantly  attending  circle  of 
admiring  boy  friends,  he  is  still  the  hero  of  many 
ridiculous  adventures.  Fun  and  a  love  of  fiction 
were  his  only  predominant  qualities.  Before 
graduating  at  the  Philadelphia  High  School — 
then  quite  equal  to  many  more  ambitiously  named 
colleges — he  fell  into  literature,  trying  his  pen, 
first  with  poetry,  without  much  success,  and 
then  with  prose.  "The  Ting-a-Ling  Stories" 
were  given  to  the  world  at  this  time.  They 
were  first  written  for  a  manuscript  magazine, 
issued  by  a  club  of  which  he  was  a  member — 
" The  Forensic  and  Literary  Circle"— and  after- 
wards were  printed  in  the  Riverside  Maganne; 
but  it  was  not  until  1869  that  they  made  their  ap- 
pearance in  book-form. 

In  deference  to  his  father's  practical  views 
Frank  had  learned  wood-engraving;  but  he  never 
remained  wholly  faithful  to  his  art.  While  con- 
tributing pictures  to  Vanity  Fair  and  Punchinello^ 
two  New  York  comic  papers,  which  had  but  a 


brief  existence,  he  was  at  night  doing  a  great  deal 
of  literary  work  in  the  way  of  stories,  sketches, 
and  verses. 

In  i860  he  married.  His  wife  being  Miss 
Marian  E.  Tuttle.  of  Amelia  County,  Virginia. 
It  was  in  his  many  visits  to  his  wife's  home  that 
he  studied  the  negro  character.  **  What  Might 
Have  Been  Expected,"  written  for  the  St,  Nicho^ 
las  in  1873,  was  the  first  story  in  which  he  made 
use  of  the  material  gathered  in  Virginia.  "  The 
Late  Mrs.  Null "  has  several  quaint  liegro  charac- 
ters taken  from  life,  "The  Cloverfield  Car- 
riage" and  **  The  Story  of  Seven  Devils,"  are 
both  negro  stories,  based  on  facts. 

Several  successful  ventures  in  journalism  in 
Philadelphia  finally  made  Mr.  Stockton  resolve 
to  abandon  engraving  forever  and  to  become  a 
full-fledged  litirateur.  The  acceptance  by  Dr. 
Holland  for  Scribner's  Monthly  of  a  short  story, 
"Stephen  Skarridge's  Christmas,"  was  one  of  the 
determining  causes  which  made  him  take  up  his 
residence  in  New  York  in  1872.  The  same  year 
he  became  news-editor  for  the  Hearth  and  Homey 
and  on  the  death  of  this  weekly  he  joined  the 
staff  of  Scribner^s  Monthly  ;  but  in  the  autumn  of 
1873  he  became  the  assistant  of  Mrs.  Dodge  on 
he  new  St.  Nicholas. 

He  continued  till  1880  his  editorial  connection 
with  St,  Nicholas^  giving  up  the  position  on  ac- 
count of  the  strain  upon  his  health.  He  still  con- 
tinued his  contributions  to  that  capital  magazine, 
and  to  Scribner's  through  its  transformation  to 
the  Century.  Naturally,  as  all  his  work  was  given 
to  the  public  through  these  sources,  the  Messrs. 
Charles  Scribner's  Sons  and  the  Century  Co.  are 
his  publishers. 

The  following  are  the  dates  when  his  sketches 
and  longer  stories  came  out  in  book-form :  "  Ting- 
a-Ling  Tales"  (1869);  "The  Home,  Where  It 
Should  Be"  (1872);  "Roundabout  Rambles" 
(1872);  "  What  Might  Have  Been  Expected" 
(1874);  '*  Tales  out  of  School  "  (1875) ;  •*  Rudder 
Grange"  (1879);  "Jolly  Fellowship"  (1880); 
"  Floating  Prince,  and  Other  Fairy  Tales"  (r88i); 
"The  Lady  or  the  Tiger"  (1884);  "The  Late 
Mrs.  Null  "(1886);  "  Christmas  Wreck,  and  Other 
Stories"  (1886);  "The  Casting  Away  of  Mrs. 
Leeks  and  Mrs.  Aleshine"  (1886) ;  "  The  Story 
of  Viteau"(i887) ;  "The  Hundredth  Man"  (1887); 
"  The  Bee-Man  of  Orn,  and  Other  Fanciful  Talcs  " 
(1887);  "  The  Dusantes"  (1888) ;  and  "  Amos  Kil- 
bright"(i888). 

"  Personally  Conducted"  is  the  title  of  a  fas- 
cinating volume  of  travel  from  his  pen  for 
young  people  that  Charles  Scribner's  Sons  will 
bring  out  this  fall.  The  Century  also  announces 
a  characteristic  story  to  begin  in  th^  Novem- 
ber number.  It  will  be  called,  "The  Merry 
Chanter." 
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A  GENTLEMAN   OF  FAIRDEN.* 


By  Eu-A  Loom  IS  Pratt. 
.  {Continued.) 


CHAPTER  XIX. 


FRIENDSHIP. 

Of  all  the  Fairdeners  who  offered  help  to  the 
Colonel,  with  the  vaguest  notions  of  what  possi- 
ble assistance  they  could  be,  it  was  only  Joe  Mul- 
lein who  rendered  really  practical  aid,  both  directly 
and  indirectly.  He  was  proud  to  be  thus  distin- 
guished, and  often  observed  that  unless  friend- 
ship cost  something  it  was  worthless. 

It  cost  Joe  his  fox  hunting,  his  ease,  his  gos- 
sips in  the  village,  his  lingerings  in  the  Peerwell 
kitchen,  his  long  talks  with  Sabrina,  and  the  con- 
fession that  it  wasn't  so  easy  to  take  comfort 
after  all— not  for  a  hard-working  roan  ;  and  Mr. 
Mullein  firmly  believed  that  he  had  become  such 
a  character  since  'Liz'beth  had  gone  to  stay  at 
the  Colonel's. 

**  I  sha'n't  complain,"  said  Joe, "  like  these  folks 
who  say  they  like  to  work.  I'll  jest  work,  and 
not  grumble ;  but  1  shall  alius  be  honest,  and 
never  pretend  to  like  it." 

He  was  able  to  cook,  was  Joe,  after  a  wild 
fashion,  smacking  of  the  woods  and  gypsy  camp- 
fires.  Potatoes  he  baked  in  the  ashes,  which »  he 
insisted,  imparted  a  superior  flavor,  and  short- 
cakes he  propped  on  edge  and  browned  before  the 
open  stove  doors.  He  made  the  most  savory 
stews,  with  onions  and  herbs  very  liberally  thrown 
in,  and  the  pickerel  and  black  bass  which  daily 
smoked  on  the  little  girls'  tin  plates  were  more 
delicious  than  fish  cooked  by  'Lizi)eth  after  the 
approved  methods.  Then  they  always  had  flap- 
jacks for  supper — ^as  big  as  the  moon,  Josie  and 
Lizzie  said — which  were  baked  in  a  frying-pan, 
spread  with  butter  and  maple  sugar,  stacked  on  a 
plate,  and,  last  of  all,  cut  into  sixths.  For  there 
were  six  in  that  family,  you  know,  when  'Liz'beth 
was  away. 

Joe  would  say  to  the  little  Mulleins,  *'  We  must 
all  fare  alike.  No  sign  becuz  you're  Ihtle  that 
you  don't  wan't  to  eat  as  much  of  a  good  thing  as 
I  do.  'Member,  when  I  was  a  boy,  how  hungry 
I  used  to  be  ;  but  most  folks  seem  to  forgit  about 
that  when  they  feed  young  ones  ;  and  it's  no  sign 
becuz  Jack  and  Brown  and  Fox  er  four-footed 
fellers  that  they  don't  want's  much  as  you. " 

Which  sentiments  were  all  very  agreeable  to 
the  family.  Oh,  it  was  many  a  day  before 
'Liz'beth  felt  that  she  had,  through  strict  econo- 
my, retrieved  the  waste  of  this  delightful  season. 

With  all  his  other  duties — the  fishing  and  hunt- 
ing, the  mending  and  washing  and  cooking — 
twice  each  day  Joe  betook  himself  to  the  Colo- 
nel's to  attend  to  the  wants  of  Dick  and  the  Jer- 
sey cows. 

*  Copyright,  1889,  by  Ella  Loomis  Pratt. 


In  the  mkist  of  his  domestic  cares  he  did  not 
fail  to  instil  into  the  minds  of  his  children  such 
precepts  as  would  tend  to  exert  a  wholes9me  in- 
fluence on  their  characters.  They  must  be  indus- 
trious, he  told  them,  but  they  must  always  tell 
the  truth.  "Your  mother,"  he  would  say,  "  is  a 
pattern  of  industry,  and  your  father  is  a  pattern 
of  truth ;  so,  if  you  strive  to  be  like  both  your 
parents,  you  will  grow  up  to  be  useful  citizens." 
And  the  little  girls  would  make  dutiful  answers. 

•'  Friendship  ! "  Joe  would  remark,  with  a  sigh, 
at  the  close  of  a  busy  day,  as  be  baked  the  huge 
flapjacks,  "what's  friendship  wuth  ef  it  don't 
cost  nothin*?  What's  a  friend  good  for  ef  in 
time  of  trouble  he  can't  stand  by  ?  Words  ain't 
nothin*.  You  can  say  you're  sorry,  and  you  can 
sigh,  or,  like  enough, cry  a  little.  That's  nothin'. 
You  want  to  do  ;  and  I  should  be  drefl9e  'shamed 
on  ye  both  ef  ye  ever  deserted  a  friend  jest  lor 
your  own  ease  and  comfort.  If  you  du,  you 
won't  be  like  your  father." 

"  We  never  will,"  said  the  young  Mulleins, 
waiting  patiently  for  supper,  and  sitting  side  by 
side  in  one  chair,  with  their  feet  on  the  stove- 
hearth.  They  looked  very  neat  and  comfortable 
in  their  blue  woollen  frocks,  spun  and  died  and 
woven  by 'Liz'beth,  who  practised  the  arts  taught 
her  by  her  grandmother — such  a  rare  and  notable 
woman  was  'Liz'beth  ;  and  they  looked  very 
pretty,  too,  with  their  yellow  hair  and  rosy  faces. 
Joe  thought  so,  and  that  was  why  be  said,  as  he 
regarded  them  fondly  : 

*' Whatever  you  be  that*s  right,  or  bright,  or 
putty,  remember  it's  a  gift.  You  can  be  pleased 
and  thankful  that  you've  got  it,  but  don't  yon 
ever  be  vain  and  sassy  over  it.  Ye'll  lose  it  ef 
you  be.  Now  mind  what  I  say,  Josie  and  Liz- 
zie." 

And  they  promised  to  remember. 

•*  And  another  thing,"  Joe  said.  **  When  you 
grow  up,  be  cheerful ;  sing  and  dance  and  laugh. 
Folks  was  meant  to,  and  it's  their  duty  so  to  du. 
All  the  things  outdoors  er  cheerful.  Go  out- 
doors and  take  lessons.  Don't  be  like  your 
cousin  Sabriny  Perkins.  Don't  remember  that 
I  ever  in  this  world  see  Sabriny  laugh.  She's 
tuned  to  a  minor  key.  This  alius  'minds  me  kA 
Sabriny." 

He  turned  over  the  last  flapjack,  reached  for 
his  fiddle,  and  proceeded  to  illustrate  his  mean- 
ing by  a  doleful  melody. 

'*That  makes  you  feel  sad,  you  see,  like  the 
wind  in  the  fall,  when  it  has  voices  in  it  that  tell 
you  about  the  long  winter  to  come,  and  the  poor 
dead  things  that'll  be  hurried  under  the  snow.*, 
And  Joe,  as  he  laid  aside  his  instrument  of  mu- 
sic, added,  "  Ef  you  will  unly  be  lidke  this  old  fit 
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die,  older  you  grow,  the  better  you  will  be,  I 
shall  be  satisfied.  But  now  I  guess  the  taters  er 
about  done,  and  so  Polly '11  put  the  kittle  on  and 
we'll  all  drink  tea." 

And  after  supper  it  was  a  pleasant  sight  to  see 
Joe  sitting  with  a  child  on  either  knee,  and  tell- 
ing them  tales  in  which  fact  and  fancy  were  curi- 
ously blended.  The  little  Mulleins*  eyes  grew 
big  and  dark  as  they  watched  the  story-teller  no 
less  intently  than  they  listened  to  him,  their  lips 
apart  and  their  fat  little  bands  folded  tight  on 
their  waistbands. 

He  often  said  that  he  tried  to  make  himself  a 
pattern  parent  during  these  weeks  of  self-sacri- 
fice, for  he  wanted  Josie  and  Lizzie  to  like  to  re- 
member the  time  when  their  father  kept  house. 
And  he  succeeded.  It  was  a  sort  of  fleeting 
golden  age  to  those  children,  which  they  always 
thought  of  with  delight  and  heartily  wished 
might  come  to  them  again.  One  evening,  when 
they  had  finished  supper,  and  Joe  was  in  the 
midst  of  a  thrilling  narrative  about  a  bear,  the 
house  door  opened,  and  so  did  the  eyes  of  the 
Mullein  family. 

"Why.  Sabriny  Perkins!"  cried  the  head  of 
the  house. 

•*  You're  to  go  right  over  to  the  Colonel's  !" 
panted  Sabrina. 

••  What's  the  matter ?—tell  quick!"  said  Joe, 
turning  quite  white. 

*•  You're  to  come  directly  ;  them's  the  Colo- 
nel's orders." 

"  Margery — ^anything  happened  to  her?" 

*•  Oh.  skis  awake,"  said  Sabrina,  carelessly. 

"  Is?"  cried  Joe,  his  face  lighting  up  with  joy. 
*«  Oh.  how  glad  I  am  !  how  thankful  I  be  !" 

No  doubt  Sabrina  had  had  her  little  rejoicing, 
and  probably  she  was  rejoicing  in  her  heart  now  ; 
but  she  seemed  quite  calm  and  indifferent  on  the 
surface.  She  unfastened  her  shawl  and  helped 
herself  to  a  cup  of  tea  from  the  brown  earthen 
pot  on  the  stove.  She  sat  down  to  drink  it,  and 
Joe  called  her,  in  his  own  mind,  '*  the  selfishest 
creetur*  alive." 

*'  And  you  don't  know  nothin'  what's  wanted 
up  there  ?  "  he  asked,  as  he  pulled  on  his  rubber 
boots. 

**  Nary  thing.  The  Colonel  he  comes  out  to 
tbe  kitchen,  and  his  countenance  looks  awful  queer 
some  way.  Says  he,  *  Will  you  go  over  to  Joe's,' 
s'he,  *  and  ask  him  to  come  here  at  once  ? ' —  This 
tea's  stronger  than  lye,  Joe  Mullein!  S'l, '  Colonel, 
Colonel,  has  Margery  come  to?'  but  he's  gone 
like  a  streak  and  shut  the  libra'y  door  a  second 
after,  so  I  jest  put  on  my  shawl  and  over-socks 
and  started." 

"How  d'you  know  about  Margery,  then,  I 
should  like  to  know?" 

'*  How  was  Ben  Dalrymple  to  know  when  she 
woke  up  ?  "  inquired  Sabrina. 

"  Why,  by  the  bunch  of  bitter-sweet  on  the 
winder-curtain." 


"  Eggzactly.  Kerrect,"  returned  Mrs.  Perkins 
in  Joe's  own  manner.  **  Same  way  I  know.  'Liz- 
beth  has  pinned  the  bitter-sweet  on  the  curtain. 

**True's  the  sun  !"  declared  Joe,  smiting  his 
knee.  ''  She's  promised,  and  she's  bound  to  put 
it  there  the  minute  the  little  girl  should  open  her 
eyes,  ef  'twas  midnight." 

"  Our  folks  alius  do  as  they  agree  to,"  re- 
marked Sabrina. 

She  poured  out  a  libation  of  tea  on  the  blue 
pagodas  and  mandarins  in  her  saucer,  which  she 
conveyed  to  her  lips,  deftly  poised  on  finger-tips 
and  thumbs,  and  looked  at  Joe  with  the  recollec- 
tion of  numberless  broken  promises  of  his  show- 
ing in  her  eyes. 

"Of  course  you're  goin'  to  stay  and  see  to  my 
family,"  remarked  Mr.  Mullein,  who  was  now 
ready  for  his  walk. 

"Me?"  cried  Mrs,  Perkins  aghast.  "In  this 
lonesome  place  ?— Colonel's  the  nearest  house  ? 
No,  jzV,"  she  told  him  with  much  emphasis. 

"  Sho  !  why,  nothin'U  hurt  ye.  Children  stay 
here  in  the  daytime  with  Fox  and  Brown.  Stay 
now,  perfectly  safe,  unly  it's  sorter  lonesome  for 
the  little  creeturs,  night  so." 

"  Makes  no  diff'rence.  Shan't  stay,"  Sabrina 
said.  '*  'Sides,  guess  I  wanter  know  what's  goln' 
on  over  home.  Humph  !  wouldn't  stay  ef  they's 
neighbors  right  close  by." 

"  Wa-al,  then,  Jackey  here  must  be  shut  up. 
Jest  bundle  up  Josie  and  Lizzie,  won't  ye  ?  The 
worst  thing  about  Jack,"  said  Joe  as  he  ran 
round  the  room  in  pursuit  of  that  mischievous 
beast,  "  is,  he's  like  a  tame  Injun.  Ye  never  feel 
sure  his  old  manners  and  customs  won't  crop  out 
any  minute.  Brown  and  Fox  here  would  never 
touch  him — know  he's  one  of  the  family.  But  ef 
I  should  leave  him  alone  with  them  he  might 
scratch  their  eyes  out  ef  he  happened  to  take  a 
notion  to.  What !  can't  I  ketch  ye,  you  young 
varmint  ?  Thar  !  inter  your  cage  you  go  !  What  ! 
won't  ye  ?  " 

"  Make  him  mind,"  cried  Sabrina.  "  Ye  ain't 
no  gov'ment  a  tall." 

"  The  darlin',"  said  Joe  as  Jack  showed  decided 
aversion  to  his  cage,  laid  his  cheek  against  his 
friend's,  and  clung  about  his  neck.  "  'Twould 
break  his  heart.  He'll  have  to  go,  too,  then,  see- 
in'  you  won't  stay  and  keep  him  company."  And 
so  they  five  were  speedily  on  their  way. 

Joe  found  the  Colonel  pacing  the  floor.  He 
saw  that  his  face  was  glad  except  for  a  touch  of 
trouble,  and  though  Joe  understood  the  gladness 
be  could  not  at  first  account  for  the  other  look. 

"  Joe,"  said  the  Colonel  in  a  voice  all  broken 
with  emotion,  "  I  have  great  cause  for  gratitude 
this  night.  My  dear  Margery  is  once  more  her 
natural  self." 

"Colonel,"  said  Joe,  "nobody  can  be  more 
thankful  than  Joe  Mullein.  I  never  felt  so  much 
like  singing  the  Doxology  from  my  very  heart  as 
I  do  now." 
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The  Colonel  grasped  his  hand.  "Friend  of 
dark  days  and  bright  days,  alike,"  he  said,  "al- 
ways staunch  and  true." 

**  It*s  what  I've  meant  to  be,  Colonel,  and  Fm 
proud  and  honored  to  hear  you  say  it,"  returned 
Joe,  but  he  wondered  if  he  had  been  summoned 
to  hear  this — what  they  both  knew  already. 

"  Joe,  there's  something  I  wish  you  to  do," 
said  the  Colonel  speaking  with  hesitation.  "  Once 
you  conveyed  to  Benjamin  Dairy mple  a  message 
betokening  my  displeasure.  I  wish  you  now  to 
carry  him  one  of  different  purport,"  taking  a  let- 
ter from  his  desk.  "  I  know  what  I  have  written 
IS  right,  and  therefore  it  must  be  best ;  but," 
with  a  deep  sigh,  "the  prejudices  of  a  lifetime 
are  hard  to  overcome.  I  feared  if  I  waited  till 
morning  my  resolution  might  waver.  I  dared  not 
wait  till  morning,  so  I  wrote  my  apology  to 
young  Mr.  Dalrymple  to-night,  and  sent  for  you 
that  I  might  give  it  to  you  and  have  it  out  of  my 
reach.  Here  it  is,  Joe.  You  may  take  it  to  him 
as  soon  as  convenient." 

"  Immejetly,  Colonel,"  said  Joe.  "  I'll  go  this 
minute."  and  he  was  already  well  down  the  hall. 

"Oh,  but  Joe."  cried  the  Colonel  eagerly,  taken 
aback  by  Mr.  Mullein's  unusual  promptitude,  "  it 
might.be  as  well  to  wait  till  morning.  I  suppose 
the  morning  would  be  early  enough.  Perhaps  I 
ought  to  sleep  over  this  matter.". 

"  Wcather'll  change  in  the  night,"  declared 
Joe,  "  road  will  be  blocked  in  the  mornin'." 

"  I  don't  know  ;  it  might  not,"  said  the  Colo- 
nel doubtfully,  lingeringly.  **Oh,  dear!  Na- 
thaniel Dalrymple's  son  !"  and  he  groaned  and 
closed  the  library  door  just  as  Joe  entered  the 
kitchen  with  great  precipitation. 

"  Now,  Josie  and  Lizzie,"  he  said  hurriedly, 
"  you  jest  stay  here  whilst  I  go  on  an  errant.  I 
must  make  haste.  Nobody  knows  what'll  happen 
ef  I  don't.  I'll  be  back  'fore  long.  'Fyou  git 
sleepy,  curl  up  on  the  settle,  that's  good  chil- 
dren," and  he  was  out  of  the  house. 

"  Joe  !  I  say  ! "  cried  Sabrina  running  to  the 
door.  **Joe,  what  was't  the  Colonel  wanted, 
and  where  be  ye  goin?"  but  Joe  was  striding 
down  the  road  at  a  great  pace,  and  made  no  an- 
swer. 

Sabrina  returned  to  the  fireside  much  vexed, 
and  she  told  the  little  girls  that  their  father  was 
••the  most  aggravatin'  creetur  in  all  the  wide 
world,  unless,"  she  added  with  a  scream,  *•  it's 
that  mis'able,  thievin'  coon,"  for  Jack  had  stolen 
into  the  pantry  and  was  helping  himself  to  her 
seed  cakes. 


CHAPTER  XX. 

A   SURPRISE. 

The  time  of  year  had  come  when  no  snow  was 
to  be  seen  in  all  the  landscape,  save  one  patch  on 
the  side  of  Bald  Mountain.    Winter  always  left  a 


deep  drift  there,  as  a  forget-me-not  for  the  Fair- 
deners.  At  this  time  of  year,  when  young  rob- 
ins were  taking  flying  lessons,  when  bees  droned 
in  the  lilacs  by  day  and  brown  beetles  buzzed  in 
the  trees  by  night,  when  dandelions  embellished 
the  turf  and  cowslips  and  violets  were  blooming 
in  the  sedgy  places,  the  Fairdeners'  thoughts  were 
again  turned  towards  the  concert,  long  deferred 
on  Margery  Peerwell's  account,  but  now  set  for 
the  fifteenth  of  June. 

Mystery  had  come  to  be  attached  to  this  much- 
talked  of  concert.  An  impression  was  rife  among 
the  villagers  that  preparations  were  afoot  o' 
which  they  were  ignorant.  They  were  hurt. 
They  only  asked  to  be  confided  in.  and  all  they 
could  learn  for  certain  was  that  it  would  be  given 
in  the  daytime,  that  the  church  would  be  dark- 
ened and  then  lighted  up,  which  was  an  unheard- 
of  thing,  and  bad  enough,  to  be  sure.  Why  make 
as  if  the  sun  wasn't  the  best  sort  of  light  in  the 
world  ?  Mr.  Peerwell  was  a  good  man,  and  al- 
most as  much  of  a  gentleman  as  the  Colonel ;  but 
to  set  kaLTsene  ahead  of  the  sun  in  the  daytime 
was  what  you  might  call  blas/»^^mous.  They 
wouldn't  have  believed  it  had  they  not  with  their 
own  ears  heard  Mr.  Peerwell  state  his  intentions. 

While  they  were  discussing  this  deviation  Mr. 
Peerwell  was  sending  invitations  to  his  numerous 
friends  through  the  country  to  come  to  Fairden 
on  the  fifteenth.  So  many  letters  did  he  receive 
in  reply,  that,  what  with  his  other  correspond- 
ence, which  related  to  the  same  concert,  and  what 
with  the  many  parcels  sent  him  at  this  time,  the 
mail- bag,  usually  a  spare  and  abstemious  mail- 
bag,  grew  perceptibly  fat.  The  villagers,  who 
always  awaited  its  arrival  as  eagerly  as  if  it 
brought  any  of  them  letters  oftener  than  once  a 
month,  or  newspapers  oftener  than  once  a  week. 
noted  it,  and  were  mightily  exercised. 

But  what  were  their  sensations  when,  some- 
thing like  a  week  before  the  important  day,  the 
postmaster  suddenly  left  the  village,  without  a 
word  of  explanation — at  least,  so  far  as  the  as- 
sembly at  the  tavern  or  the  assembly  at  the  store 
could  ascertain  !  The  two  bodies  met  at  the  post- 
office  in  order  to  compare  theories  with  the  fre- 
quenters of  that  resort,  who  proved  to  be  as 
much  in  the  dark  as  themselves.  Every  one 
questioned  Joe  Mullein,  temporary  guardian  of 
the  mail  matter. 

But  Joe,  if  he  could  have  satisfied  them,  did 
nothing  but  shake  his  head,  as  he  stood  with  his 
back  against  the  cupboard  where  the  records 
were  kept,  and  gravely  smoked  his  pipe.  This 
proceeding,  simple  as  it  seemed,  Joe  confessed  to 
'Llz'beth  was  ••  desp'rit "  hard  work.  "  For,  don't 
you  see  how  'tis,  'Liz'beth,  when  you're  amongst 
a  lot  of  folks  and  feel  drawed  towards  *em  some- 
way, and  they're  friendly  an'  free  an'  smokin'-^ii 
comf  table  and  a-hectorin'  you  with  quest  ions]|^ 
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and  you  want  to  be  clever  and  'bligin*— d'ewV  you 
see  how  *tis/Liz*betb  ?" 

*Lfz*beth  thought  she  didn't. 

"  Folks  ain't  made  alike  ;  that's  all  "  said  Joe. 
"  But  you  see  one  thing,  and  that  is,  I  don't  tell 
nothin'  that  concerns  a  Pcerwell.  Say,  'Liz'beth, 
won't  they  be  beat  when  they  come  to  find  out 
about  this  business?" 

*'  Shouldn't  wonder,  Joe." 

*•  Puttiest  notion,  that  notion  of  Comfort  Peer- 
well's.  But  say,  'Liz'beth,  what  an  everlastin' 
bother  'tis  when  your  conscience  wakes  up  and 
you  undertake  to  make  amends  for  suthin'  you've 
done  !  If  folks  'ud  only  do  right  as  they  go  'long, 
they  wouldn't  have  no  sech  trouble— hey,  'Liz'- 
beth?" 

"  No,  Joe  ;  s'pose  you  try  it." 

"  I've  been  thinkin'  now  of  that  very  same 
thing.  I  raly  have.  Now  my  chief  wickedness 
lies  in  not  working.  I  know  it's  well's  you  do, 
but  I  don't  feel  plagued  about  it,  not  a  mite. 
That's  becuz  my  conscience  Is  asleep.  Miss  Mul- 
lein. But  I  b'lleve  I'll  go  to  work  as  soon  as 
I've  seen  this  business  through,  and  not  put  it  off 
no  longer.  For,  you  see,  ef  my  conscience  should 
happen  to  wake  up,  and  ketch  me  duing  nothin', 
it  might  be  all  the  harder  on  me — might  make 
me  feel  'twas  my  duty  to  make  up  for  the  time 
I've  lost  and  the  work  I  hain't  done.  What 
should  I  du,  then?  Have  to  work  by  lantern- 
light  and  moonlight,  as  Nathan'l  Dalrymple 
useter  'fore  he  got  so  rich,  shouldn't  I  ?  Land  o* 
Goshen !  I  should  hope  'twouldn't  ever  get  so 
powerful  wide-awake  as  that  1 " 

For  a  week  Mr.  Mullein  discharged  the  duties 
of  postmaster,  and  steeled  himself  against  ques- 
tioners. The  evening  of  the  fourteenth  of  June 
the  stag^  arrived,  and  brought  neither  Mr.  Peer- 
well  nor  a  report  of  him.  .Great  excitement  pre- 
vailed among  the  group  gathered  to  welcome 
him  home.  The  conviction  rapidly  gained 
S^round  that  he  had  "  fallen  into  some  of  them 
city  dens,  been  robbed,  and  put  an  end  to." 

" Say,  Joe,  didn't  he  go  to  the  city?" 

"  Can't  say." 

**  Course  he  did,"  declared  a  representative 
voice.  "  We  should  a  heerd  from  him  if  he 
didn't.  I'd  ruther  be  in  a  pathless  forest  than  in 
one  of  them  cities  ;  /  had." 

Yes,  turrible  places,  them  cities.  They  never 
wanted  to  see  the  inside  of  one.  And  they  had 
observed,  most  giner'ly  that  when  folks  didn't  stay 
in  Fairden  they  was  put-ty  apt  to  meet  with  some 
accident  er  ruther— git  killed  of  git  sick  or  hurt 
or  die.     Fairden,  long  life,  and  safety  forthem  ! 

The  older  ones  reviewed  the  present  victim 
from  his  cradle,  as  the  Fairdeners  are  apt  to  do 
when  a  neighbor  dies  or  goes  on  a  journey,  or 
makes  any  departure  whatever  to  arrest  atten- 
tion ;  and  they  eulogized  and  regretted  him  as 
they  are  not  wont  to  do  in  all  cases.     Had  the 


mail  really  fetched  them  the  saddest  intelligence 
concerning  Mr.  Peerwell  they  would  have  done 
exactly  the  same.  When  a  Falrdener  imagines  a 
thing  it  speedily  becomes  very  real.  They  backed 
up  their  fancy  in  the  present  instance  witli  such 
sophistry  as :  The  wo'rst  has  befallen  him,  else 
he  would  have  come  in  the  stage,  in  order  to  be 
on  hand  for  the  concert  to-morrow,  wouldn't  he  ? 
Certain  he  would,  after  all  the  training  he  had 
done  and  the  secret  plans  he  had  made,  unless  he's 
sick.  And  if  he  was  sick  he'd  have  sent  a  billet, 
wouldn't  he?  Of  course.  Or  telegraphed  to 
Oldford,  and  had  the  message  brought  right 
along  by  the  stage-driver  to-night,  wouldn't  he  ? 
Sartainly.  Oh,  his  singing  was  over  for  this 
world,  was  the  mournful  opinion,  and  they  were 
truly  sorrowful  as  they  separated,  on  Joe's  pre- 
paring to  lock  up. 

That  evening  Tim  Hicks  was  strengthened  in 
this  notion,  if  indeed  he  could  be  strengthened. 
Going  home  at  midnight  from  some  bucolic  rev- 
el, he  was  attracted  by  light  gleaming  through 
the  church  shutters.  It  made  a  glare  on  the 
tombstones  and  a  glimmer  on  a  new  object — a 
shiny  carriage,  to  which  was  attached  a  pair  of 
high-headed  horses,  pawing  the  ground,  champ- 
ing their  bits,  and  conducting  themselves  gener- 
ally like  creatures  of  mettle,  with  an  inclination 
to  run  away. 

They  were  restrained  from  careering  over  the 
country  by  somebody  within  the  carriage.  This 
somebody,  when  he  was  not  saying,  cautiously. 

Whoa,  there!  Back  nowlshl"  was  droning 
down  in  his  throat  a  strain  that  seemed  to  belong 
to  ^'  Money-Musk ; "  but  Tim  could  not  have 
really  sworn  to  it.  for  the  wind  was  puffing  about, 
and  last  year's  beech- leaves  were  rustling  in  cor- 
ners and  hollows.  He  was  frightened.  He  be- 
lieved that  the  light  in  the  church,  the  horses  and 
carriages,  together  with  the  singer  inside  it,  were 
all  from  below..  Still,  Mr.  Hicks  was  curious, 
and  a  Fairdener's  curiosity  will  carry  him  through 
a  great  deal.  He  picked  his  way  over  the  sleep- 
ers, and,  looking  in  at  a  window,  beheld — what? 
Nothing  less  than  the  spirit  of  Comfort  Peerwell 
moving  along  the  centre  aisle  with  his  arms  full 
of  flowers.  The  flowers  clearly  denoted  his 
phantomship,  for  no  living  man  would  be  walk- 
ing in  a  church  thus  laden  at  such  a  season.  Tim 
knew  that.  He  wore  his  usual  dress,  and  looked 
uncommonly  blithe  and  rosy  for  a  shade  ;  but 
under  the  circumstances  these  facts  proved  not 
in  the  least  his  corporeality.  Two  other  spirits, 
strangers  these,  met  his  view.  At  the  same  mo- 
ment, and  just  as  he  was  wondering  what  they 
would  do,  the  humming  in  the  carriage  ceased, 
and  directly  a  handful  of  church-yard  mold  struck 
his  cheek.  He  waited  no  longer,  but  scampered 
away  with  all  possible  speed,  firmly  convinced 
that  he  had  a  genuine  ghostly  experience  to  hand 
down  to  posterity.     How  he  wished,  when  he 
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was  safely  housed,  that  his  courage  had  been  suf- 
ficient to  enable  him  to  see  more  to  hand  down  ! 

Unhappily  for  its  transmission,  however,  when 
he  went  over  to  the  village  next  day,  intent  on 
giving  a  recital  of  this  ghostly  episode,  he  met 
Comfort  Peerwell  himself,  undoubtedly  alive, 
and,  wonderful  to  behold,  wearing  a  snowy  wig, 
a  suit  of  velvet  and  silk,  knee-buckles  and  ^hoe- 
buckles  of  silver,  and  frills  of  lace — altogether 
arrayed  like  a  gentleman  of  other  days,  with  lean- 
ings towards  dandyism.  He  looked  quite  as  if 
he  were  the  original  of  his  grandfather's  portrait; 
and  a  pensioner  of  ninety,  a  reminder  of  the  war 
of  1812.  approached  and  saluted  him  as  General 
Peerwell,  uking  him  for  that  veteran  chieftain 
whom  he  had  been  wont  to  see  going  about  Fair- 
den  some  sixty  years  before. 

Gathering  for  the  concert  were  people  from  the 
north  and  west  districts,  charcoal-burners  from  the 
mountains — French  Canadians  these,  gesticulat- 
ing and  gabbling  vociferously — ^gentry  from  Old- 
ford  and  strangers  from  places  unknown.  Never 
had  such  a  crowd  collected  in  the  village.  Never 
had  so  many  elegant  ladies  swept  along  the  prim- 
itive sidewalks.  There  had  never  been  so  many 
carriages  in  the  tavern  yard,  each  almost  as  fine 
as  the  one  which  dazzled  the  villagers  when  Mr. 
Zachary  Patchin  and  his  wife  drove  up  to  Fair- 
den  to  inspect  their  wealth  in  pig-iron.  And 
there  is  Mrs.  Patchin  now !  Look  !  Chatting 
with  Mrs.  Sprangle  !  The  Fairdeners,  from  such 
favorable  positions  for  seeing  as  the  tavern  steps 
and  the  church-yard  fence,  stared  with  all  their 
might.  They  regarded  her  as  something  rare 
and  curious,  for  they  had  *'  heerd  as  how  she  had 
been  enamelled,"  whatever  that  might  be.  Mr. 
Comfort  Peerwell  also  engaged  much  bf  their 
attention  as  he  went  about  shaking  hands  with 
everybody,  and  being  complimented  to  such  an 
extent  by  the  ladles  that  his  cheeks  were  glow*- 
ing,  while  his  wig  was  awry  from  innumerable 
liftings  of  his  hat. 

But  the  church  bell  beginning  to  ring,  and  the 
singers  issuing  from  the  parsonage,  where  they 
had  congregated  to  adjust  their  fallals,  the  gazers 
abandoned  their  posts  of  observation  and  hastened 
to  enter  the  church,  from  which  they  had  been  ex- 
cluded by  locked  doors,  and  where  they  were  now 
all  stricken  with  wonder.  How  had  such  a  meta- 
morphosis come  about  ?  They  gazed  and  gazed , 
and  half  believed  the  crimson-covered  stage,  the 
rich  curtains,  the  festooned  silk,  the  marvellous 
chandeliers,  and  the  most  beautiful  flowers  every- 
where, were  witchcraft,  for  how  could  all  these 
have  got  into  place  without  their  knowledge? 
Joe  Mullein  would  have  told  them,  perhaps,  had 
he  been  present ;  but  at  this  time  Joe  was  stand- 
ing before  a  looking-glass,  giving  most  particular 
attention  to  the  details  of  his  toileL 

Mr.  Peerwell  marshalled  his  hundred  singers  up 
the  aisle  and  onto  the  stage,  where  already,  in  a 


group  on  one  side,  were  seated  a  judge,  some 
lawyers,  an  editor  and  two  or  three  politka] 
lights,  all  from  Oldford,  and  the  clergyman  of 
Fairden.  A  vacant  chair  stood  beside  the  Judge. 
Comfort  glanced  at  it,  and  a  shadow  crossed  his 
face.  The  church  was  full,  the  silvers  were 
ready  to  begin.  He  whispered  to  Margery,  and 
she  answered,  "Oh,  yes,  uncle  is  coming."  He 
waited  a  little,  turning  the  leaves  of  a  book  of 
anthems.  People  were  rustling  about.  They 
must  delay  no  longer.  "  He's  always  behind- 
hand," the  chorister  thought,  then  raised  his  ba- 
ton^ and  the  concert  opened  with  a  fugue. 

In  the  midst  of  it  Colonel  Peerwell  entered, 
and  paused  just  over  the  threshold.  What  did  h 
mean — the  lights,  the  great  audience.  Comfort's 
elegant  dress,  and  the  general  sumptuousness  ? 
A  hand  beckoned.  He  glided  forward,  and  sat 
down  beside  the  Judge  in  a  dazed  condition.  It 
was  as  if  some  of  his  day-dreams  had  taken 
shape.  And  had  he  ever  dreamed  such  delightfal 
music  ?  What  with  the  real  charm  of  the  whole 
and  his  ideal  nature,  the  Colonel  was  entranced. 
He  paid  no  heed  to  the  Judge,  who,  being  prosaic, 
was  unenraptured,  and  whispered  legal  jokes  in 
the  midst  of  the  anthems ;  nor  to  the  political 
gentleman  who  addressed  him  in  the  silent  parts 
of  the  programme  ;  nor  to  the  editor,  who,  hav- 
ing no  tuneful  ideas  of  his  own,  wanted  to  steal 
the  Colonel's  to  put  into  a  report  for  the  next 
Oldford  Star,  In  short,  his  sometime  prejudices 
were  forgotten,  and  now  he  applauded  raptu- 
rously, and  now  he  brushed  a  tear  from  his  eye. 
and  always  his  face  beamed  with  approval  of  the 
delecuble  choir. 

At  last  the  singers  closed  their  books.  The 
women  leaned  back  and  unfolded  their  fans,  the 
men  leaned  back  and  folded  their  arms,  and  all 
looked  expectantly  towards  the  chorister,  for  this 
was  the  time  for  the  little  address  which  he  was 
to  make  them.  He  moved  forward  a  few  paces, 
hesiuted,  grasped  the  back  of  a  seat,  and  leaaed 
against  it,  his  lips  trembling  and  his  cheeks  flush- 
ing and  paling.  Could  Mr.  Peerwell  be  iosiog 
his  self  possession  ?  What  was  that  be  was  say- 
ing? A  singular  way  to  begin  a  speech  !  It 
sounded  like  a  story  all  about  two  brothers  who 
lived  once  upon  a  time — "one  a  refined, noble, 
generous,  unsuspecting  gentleman ;  the  other, 
the  elder,  quite  the  reverse,  and  they  both  loved 
a  beautiful  girl  who  came  a  stranger  to  their  vil- 
lage." 

The  audience  looked  puzzled,  not  a  fan  stirred, 
and  every  one  bent  forward,  listening  intently. 
The  leader  could  scarcely  command  his  voice  to 
tell  them  how  this  young  girl  was  called  home, 
whence  she  wrote  to  her  lover,  the  yoaoger 
brother  ;  how  the  unfavored  suitor,  who  was  the 
village  postmaster,  retained  the  letter,  and  oth- 
ers from  the  same  hand  which  came  at  intervals 
for  a  short  time,  together  with  long  letters  r  i 
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inquiry  and  wonder  from  the  lover  himself,  and 
rings  and  keepsalces  from  both. 

"My  friends,"  cried  Comfort  Peerwcll,  "  and 
I  am  not  worthy  to  call  you  my  friends,  I  am 
that  miserable  creature,  Colonel  Peer  well,  whom 
you  all  love  and  admire,  is  one  of  my  victims, 
and  the  other  is,"  with  a  wave  of  his  hand.  "  the 
gentlest  heart,  the  most  perfect  lady,  the  love- 
liest, the  most  lovable— Patience  Farrell. 

"  I  have  acknowledged  my  wickedness  to  them, 
recently,  but  I  consider  this  public  confession  due 
to  you,  citizens  of  Fairden,  who  have  reposed 
confidence  in  me  for  so  long  ;  and  due  to  you, 
friends  from  other  towns,  whose  esteem  has  been 
very  dear  to  me  for  years ;  that  you  may  know 
what  a  hypocrite,  what  a  wretch  am  I,  and  in  the 
future  treat  me  with  the  contempt  I  so  richly 
merit.  And  now  I  am  about  to  propose  some- 
thing which  I  hope  my  brother  will  not  disap- 
prove. I  know  that  he  and  Patience  Farrell 
are  to  be  married — sometime.  But  I  should  like 
to  see  them  married  soon.  I  have  turned  day 
into  night  and  caused  this  decoration  to  be  made 
with  that  in  view.  This  is  probably  the  only 
wedding  I  shall  ever  arrange,  and  I  wish  it  to  be 
quite  right,  with  what  I  have  heard  are  fashiona- 
ble accessories.  But  if  I  have  blundered,  you 
will  excuse  me,  weddings  having  received  the 
least  of  my  attention  through  life.  And  I  want 
them  to  take  a  wedding  journey.  I  have  provid- 
ed a  carriage  for  that  purpose,  which  now  awaits 
them  at  the  church  door.  Humor  me,  Jeremy  ; 
don't  break  my  heart  a  second  time,  Patience 
Farrell.  I've  got  the  license  in  my  pocket,  and 
here  b  the  clergyman  all  ready." 

Well,  they  applauded  more  than  they  had  ap- 
plauded the  concert,  if  possible,  and  the  chorister 
looked  first  amazed,  then  turned  red,  and  bowed. 
Thereupon  they  cheered  the  louder,  and  he  felt 
that  he  was  altogether  more  popular  than  a  villain 
of  his  shade  had  any  right  to  be.  They  even  for- 
got the  Colonel  for  a  time,  and  the  Colonel  cer- 
tainly forgot  all  about  them,  so  great  was  his 
surprise,  not  to  say  his  consternation. 

•*  Marry  Patience  !"  he  thought.  Of  course  he 
and  Patience  were  to  be  married  sometime.  But 
he  had  never  contemplated  anything  so  public — 
such  shocking  taste!  He  had  meant  to  be  wed- 
ded very  quietly — some  day.  So  this  was  what 
he  had  ignorantly  promised  Comfort  to  do  ! 
How  could  Comfort  have  thought  of  such  a 
thing!  What  had  induced  him  to  make  this  con- 
fession, and  thus  humiliate  himself  !  Poor  Com- 
fort! How  dreadfully  still  it  had  grown  !  What 
was  the  matter  ?  Why  deaf,  dear  !  they  were  all 
looking  at  him!  Should  he  rise  and  say  that  he 
would  prefer  to  be  excused,  and  thus  seem  to 
desert  Patience?  Never.  There  was  but  one 
course  to  pursue — obviously,  but  one. 


So  he  went  across  the  stage  to  Miss  Farrell, 
who  had  retired  behind  her  fan,  said  softly, 
** Patience,  will  you  comer"  gave  her  his  arm, 
and  led  her  forward  a  few  paces.  And  there, 
with  a  background  of  singers  and  a  foreground  of 
eager  people— standing  on  the  seats,  perching  on 
the  backs  of  the  pews,  craning  their  necks  from 
the  gallery — the  Colonel's  courtship  came  to  an 
end.  Whereupon  the  singers  pressed  forward  to 
shake  hands,  and  the  audience  endeavored  to  do 
the  same.  Only  one  figure  moved  rapidly  in  an- 
other direction.  Sabrina  Perkins  with  worry  in 
her  face,  hastened  out  of  the  church,  whispering 
to  herself,  **  And  there  the  house  is  overrun  with 
rats  !  Whatever  will  I  do  ?  And  she  afeard  of 
her  life  of  a  rat,  I  understand.  If  1  could  git  hold 
of  that  lazy  Joe —  Heart  alive!  wit?"  Mrs. 
Perkins  stood  on  the  steps,  and  was  speechless 
for  a  moment,  not  because  of  the  fine  horses  and 
carriage  before  them,  but  because  of  the  driver 
on  the  front  seat,  very  nearly  unrecognizable  in 
his  smart  attire.  Sabrina  said,  "  //  it  ?  "  looked 
again,  and  cried  '*My  soul!  it  is!"  and  darted 
down  the  steps. 

"  And  I  should  like  to  know  what  I'm  to  do 
now.  Joe  Mullein,"  she  asked,"  if  you  can  tell 
me.  do,  Where's  them  rhymes  ?  And  here  the 
bride'll  be  coming  home  to  a  house  full  of  rats  ! " 

"  Pa-atience,  Sabriny,  pa-atience.  Don't  agi- 
tate yourself." 

"Oh,  yes,  there  you  set,  fine  as  a  fiddle,  and 
preach.  Going  off  with  them,  I  s'pose.  Some 
folks  has  all  the  easy  places." 

"  Don't  be  ha'sh  with  me,  Sabriny.  I'm  noth- 
ing but  a  poor  old  coachman.  And  jes  listen ,  and 
I'll  tell  you  what  my  intentions  be.  Now  Marg-  4 
ery  and  Benjamin  are  all  right — would 'nt  a  ben, 
though,  ef  I  hadn't  seen  to  'em  myself,  personal, 
and  I've  got  this  weddin'  on  my  mind  (say,  you 
wouldn't  b'lieve  I  knew  all  about  it  weeks  ago, 
hey  ?),  I  will  give  my  hull  attention  to  the  verses — 
that  is,  after  we've  had  one  more  weddin'  in  the 
family.  That'll  be  when  we  get  back  from  our 
tower.  I  ruther  guess  we  shall  go  to  Maine, 
where  our  aunt  lived  to  be  ninety-nine.  That's 
Mr.  Comfort  Peerwell's  plan,  and  I  s'pose  they 
will  like  to  go.     Hush,  here  they  come  ! " 

Mrs.  Perkins  retired  among  the  tombs,  and  as 
the  carriage  drove  o£f  amid  lifting  of  hats,  waving 
of  handkerchiefs,  and  a  chorus  of  good -by  s, 
from  those  same  tombs  there  suddenly  rose  two 
mysterious  congress  gaiters,  which  flew  through 
the  air  a  little  way,  and  lighted  just  inside  the 
church-yard  gate. 

When  every  one  had  gone.  Comfort  Peerwell 
retetered  the  church,  and  extinguished  the  lamps. 
'*  My  part  in  life,"  quoth  he,  "has  been  to  put 
out  the  light,"  and  he  betook  himself  to  the 
church- yard,  where  he  wandered  until  mail-time. 
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ARTISTIOf    MUSIOALv   DRAMATIC. 

Crowest,  F.  T.     Advice  to  singers.    4/lhenl.  ed. 

Warne.     16    50  c. 

This  little  manual  contains  chapters  on  hahits, 
diet,  etc.,  pronunciation  and  study  of  words; 
voices  and  their  various  qualities;  instruction, 
books  and  masters;  practice,  style  and  expres- 
sion; time  in  singing;  the  choice  of  music;  exer- 
cises; physiological  surroundings.  The  latter 
chapter  has  been  added  to  this  edition. 

Elson,  Louis  C.     History  of  German  song :  ac- 
count of  the  progress  of  vocal  composition  in 
Germany  from  the  time  of  the  Minnesingers  to 
the  present  age,  with  sketches  of  the  lives  of 
leading  German  composers.      New  England 
Conservatory  of  Music.     12*  f  1.25. 
The  musical  critic  of  the  Boston  Advertiser  be- 
gins with  Wolfram,  of  Eschenbach,  and  closes 
with  Wagner.     He  deals  with  the  etiquette  and 
habits  of  the  Minnesingers,  and  their  influence 
upon  music  ;  their  disappearance,  which  was  fol- 
lowed by  the  folk-songs  and  the  rise  of  secular 
and  operatic  music  in  Germany.    This  leads  up 
to  Bach,  Handel,  Haydn,  Mozart,  and  Beethoven. 
The  chapters  devoted  to  these  composers  are  ad- 
mirably condensed  biographies.  A  short  paper  on 
the  '*  Last  hours  of  great  composers"  closes  the 
book. 

McCaskby,  J.  P.,  comp,     Franklin  square  song 
collection:  two  hundred   favorite  songs    and 
hymns  for   schools   and   homes,  nursery  and 
fireskle,  no.  6.     Harper.     8**,  |i;  bds.,  60  c; 
pap.,  50  c. 
*     Arranged  like  the  former  numbers  of  this  col- 
lection, no  song  or  hymn  occupying  with  the 
music  more  than  two  pages,  and  often  less  than 
one.     So  that  there  shall  be  no  turning  of  leaves 
in  the  midst  of  a  song,  the  page,  where  the  music 
does  not  entirely  fill  it,  is  filled  in  with  short  bi- 
ographies   of  the  song  or  hymn  writers,    the 
following  piece  of  music  beginning  on  the  next 
page. 

Michael,  J.  The  formation  of  the  singing-reg- 
isters, for  musicians  and  physicians  ;  from  the 
German  by  G.H.  Cornell.  Schirmer.  il.  12° 
flex,  cl.,  nety  50  c. 

Occupies  itself  with  the  physiological  structure 
of  the  larynx,  treating  more  especially  of  the 
varying  position  and  activity  of  the  laryngeal 
organs  during  the  sounding  of  the  voice  registers 
(chest,  medium,  and  head  register),  in  which  con- 
nection interest  ing  experiments  are  cited.  Kotze- 
bue  in  his  review  of  this  work,  claims  that  our 
vocal  art  attained  its  highest  perfection  at  a  time 
when  the  physiology  of  the  voice  was  an  unknown 
region.  "  But  then,  when  the  master  has  brought 
his  pupil  so  far  in  art  that  it  has  become  beauti- 
ful nature,  he  may  also  let  him  study  the  larynx 
ad  libitum y  not  forgetting  this  instructive  book." 

Sbilhambr,  G.  O.  History  of  the  American 
theatre  during  the  revolution  and  after.  Globe 
Printing  House.    4°  I5. 


MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 
Moli^re  and  Shakespeare.*    Coquelin.    Century. 
Fra  Filippo  Lippi.*    Stillman.    Century. 
Building  of  the  Church  of  St.  Denis.    Norton.    Harper^e. 
Century  of  French  Art  at  the  Paris  Exhibition.    PfallUpa. 

Nevt  Review  (Sept.) 
The  Dying  Drama.    Archer.    New  Review  (Sept.) 

BIOQRAPHYv  OORMSPONOHNOH,   KTO. 

Allen,  Alex.  V.  G..  D.D,  Jonathan  Edwards. 
Houghton,  M.  12*  (American  religious  lead- 
ers.) f  1.25. 

The  first  volume  of  a  new  series  of  biographies 
of  men  who  have  exerted  great  influence  on  the 
religious  thought  and  life  of  America.  Various 
creeds  and  denominations  will  find  representation. 
The  writers  will  not  be  champions  or  apologists 
of  those  whose  careers  they  depict,  but  will  aim 
to  set  forth  clearly  and  impartially  what  they 
were  and  what  they  did.  Prof.  Allen  says  of  hb 
subject :  "  I  have  endeavored  to  reproduce  Ed- 
wards from  his  books,  making  his  treatises,  in 
their  chronological  order,  contribute  to  his  por- 
traiture as  a  man  and  as  a  theologian,  a  task 
which  has  not  been  heretofore  attempted.  I 
have  thought  that  something  more  than  a  mere 
recountal  of  facts  was  demanded  in  order  to 
justify  the  endeavor  to  rewrite  his  life."  Contains 
a  bibliography  and  index. 

MoRSB.  John  T.  Benjamin  Franklin.  Hough- 
ton, M.     12*  (American  statesmen  ser.)  91.25. 

MA  GA ZINE  A R TICLRS. 
Theodore  Dwight  Woolsey.    Thayer.    Atlantic. 
Reminiscences  of  Che  Herscbels.*    Maria  Mitchell.    Cen- 
tury. 

Wealthy  Women  of  America.*    Curtis.    Cesm^/olitam. 

Correspondence  of  John  Lothrop  Motley.  Wister.  £,f>- 
pincott**. 

Kings,  Presidents,  and  Governors  of  (3«orgia.  C.  C. 
Jones.    Mag.  Amer.  History. 

Sketch  of  Carolus  Linneus.  (With  portrait.)  B»p.  Sci- 
ence. 

Life  of  Benvenuio  Cellini.*    E.  J.  Lowell.    ScriSner's. 

DH80RIPTION,   TRAVEL,   HTO. 

CooLiDGB,  W.  A.  Swiss. travel  and  Swiss  guide- 
books.    Longmans,  G.     S'  $3. 5a 

Hamerton,  Philip  Gilbert.  French  and  Eng- 
lish: a  comparison.  Roberts.  12*  $2. 
In  the  years  1886  and  1887  the  author  contrib- 
uted a  series  of  seven  articles  to  the  Atlantic 
Monthly^  which  bore  the  title  of  the  present  vol- 
ume, and  are  in  great  part  absorbed  in  it.  The 
book,  however,  is  essentially  new,  as  it  contains 
much  more  matter  than  the  articles  and  the 
chapters  are  either  hitherto  unpublished  or  re- 
written in  a  less  desultory  order.  This  work  is 
not  intended  to  be  historical.  It  only  professes 
to  compare  the  French  and  English  of  the  second 
half  of  the  nineteenth  century. 

TissoT,  Victor.  Unknown  Switzerland  :  tr.  from 
the  1 2th  ed.  by  Mrs.  Wilson.  Randolph.  12* 
I2. 


October,  1889.] 


THE  LITERARY  NEWS. 


391 


MA  GAZINE  A  R  TICLBS, 
In  East  Siberian  Silver  Mines.*    Kennan.    Century, 
Three  Jewish  Kings.*    Wilson.    Century, 
Impressions  made  by  the  Paris  Exposition.    De  Vogue. 

Ckautau^uan. 
An  Original  Social  Experiment— Tuxedo.*    Dane.    Co* 

mopoJitan, 
RuASian  Characteristics,  I.  Lying.   Lanin.  F0ri.  Review 

(Sept.) 
Fair  of  Nijnii-Novgorod.*    Child.    Harper's 
Hierapolis  and  its  White  Terrace.*    Ellis.    Harder'*, 
Corner  of  Scotland  Worth  Knowing.*    Blaikie.    Har^ 

Jeer's. 
Thomson's  Travels  in  Morocco.    Clodd.    New  Review 

(Sept.) 
Life  at  the  Cameroons.    MtUler.    /V>.  Science. 
How  I  Crossed  Masai-Land.*    Thomson.    Scribner's, 
Russian  Peasantry.    Partridge.     West.  Review  (Sept.) 

DOMHSTIO   AND  •OCIAL. 

Dawson,  W.  J.  The  threshold  of  manhood:  a 
young  man's  words  to  young  men.  Armstrong. 
12"  I1.25. 

Sawtsllb,  H.  L.  What  one  can  do  with  a  chaf- 
ing-dish: a  guide  for  amateur  cooks.  Ireland. 
24*  bds.,  75  c. 

Contains  over  sixty  recipes  for  simple,  tasty 
dishes  which  may  be  cooked  in  a  chafing-dish. 
The  book  is  nicely  gotten  up,  each  recipe  occupy- 
ing the  centre  of  the  page— the  leaf  being  printed 
only  on  one  side. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 
A  Drawing-Room  Homily.     Huntington.    Forum. 
Democracy  in  the  Household.    Linton.    Forum. 
Industrial  Family  Names.    McAnally.    Pop.  Sfienee. 

IDUOATION,   LANQUAQI,   ITO. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 
Canadian  Example.    McKenna.    Cath.  World. 
Training  of  the  Teacher.*    Butler.    Century. 
Manual  Training  as  a  Factor  in  Modern  Education.* 

Thorpe.     Century. 
Democratic  Ideal  in  Education.*    Adler.    Century. 
Future  Indian  School  System.    Elaine  Goodale.    Cfutu- 
tauquan. 

FICTION. 

Allkn,  H.  N.  Korean  tales  ;  being  a  collection 
of  stories  translated  from  the  Korean  folk-lore; 
together  with  introductory  chapters  descriptive 
of  Korea.     12°  f  1.25. 

Baring- Gould.  S.  The  Pennycomequicks:  a 
novel.  F.  F.  Lovell.  12*  (Lovell's  interna- 
tional ser.,  no.  27.)  pap.,  50c. 
The  fact  that  Jeremiah  Pennycomequick  was 
falsely  reported  drowned  in  a  flood  that  caused 
much  damage  to  life  and  property  in  Yorkshire, 
is  the  reason  that  this  story  was  written.  All  its 
events  hang  upon  the  fact  that  with  the  flood  he 
disappears,  and  that  his  relatives  that  he  dislikes 
administer  to  his  property,  partially  destroy  a 
will  he  has  made,  and  otherwise  treat  badly  those 
be  had  loved  and  provided  for.  Jeremiah's  ill- 
ness and  wanderings  and  final  return  to  his  old 
home  is  one  side  of  the  story,  the  other  relates 
to  his  nephews  and  sister,  and  two  young  girls, 
adopted  daughters,  that  he  had  loved  dearly. 
One  of  these  girls,  *'  Salome,"  to  whom  he  had 
left  everything,  is  a  beautiful  character.  Her 
married  life  has  both  shadows  and  sunshine,  the 
latter  eventually  predominating. 

Bates,  Josephine    W.     A   nameless  wrestler. 

Lippincott.     12*  (American  novels.)  pap.,  50 c. 

The  author  of  "A  blind  lead  "  again  tells  a  story 
of  mining  life  in  the  northern  part  of  Washing- 
ton Territory.     Again  a  wild  man's  love  is  not 


returned,  and  in  desperation  he  commits  a  crime 
than  influences  many  lives.  The  ''nameless 
wrestler "  leaves  his  home  determined  to  work 
out  his  own  future;  he  meets  many  stirring  ad- 
ventures, and  accidentally  comes  upon  the  secret 
of  his  parentage.  Mrs.  Wright,  her  boarding- 
house,  and  her  husband  with  an  almost  exhaust- 
ed hobby,  furnish  the  humorous  breaks  in  a  sad 
story. 
BssANr,  Walter.     Children  of  Gibeon.    New 

lib.  ed.     Harper,     i  a*  1 1 .  25. 
Cakr,  Mr*.  CoMYNS.      Margaret  Maliphant:  a 

novel.      Harper.     12*  (Harper's  Franklin  sq. 

lib.,  new  ser.,  no.  655.)  pap.,  45  c. 

*' '  Margaret  Maliphant '  is  a  book  strong  in 
the  contrast  which  it  presents  between  its  central 
character  and  her  surroundings.  Margaret  Mali- 
phant belonged  to  an  old  but  inconspicuous  fam- 
ily. For  generations  they  had  been  plain  Sussex 
farmers  without  either  fame  or  fortune,  but  they 
were  an  honorable  and  upright  race,  and  their 
neighbors  were  like  them,  simple,  plain,  unskilled 
in  the  world,  hard-working,  and  honest.  It 
would  be  difiScult  to  imagine  a  simpler,  more 
monotonous  and  humdrum  life.  In  the  midst  of 
these  surroundings  Margaret  grew  up  proud, 
heedless,  almost  reckless,  longing  for  a  wild  and 
turbulent  life,  and  altogether  unsuited  to  the 
sphere  in  which  she  had  been  placed.  As  the 
story  progresses  it  shows  how  all  her  wayward- 
ness and  wilfulness  were  restrained  and  repressed, 
till  she  comes  into  perfect  harmony  with  her  en» 
vironment.  The  story  presents  a  number  of 
charming  characters  and  is  in  every  way  a  whole- 
some book," — Boston  Transcript, 

County  (The):  a  story  of  social  life.  Harper. 
12^  (Harper's  Franklin  sq.  lib.,  new  ser.,  no. 
654.)  pap..  45  c. 

Dabnby,  Virginius.  Gold  that  did  not  glitter. 
Lippincott.     12"  |i. 

Daudet,  Alphonse.  Artists'  wives ;  tr.  by 
Laura  Ensor  ;  il.  by  De  Bieler,  Myrbach,  and 
Rossi.  Routledge.  12**  pap.,  ti.50:  hf.  leath., 
I2.25. 

A  poet  visits  a  painter,  finds  him  happily  mar- 
ried, and  announces  his  intention  of  marrying 
also.  His  friend  tells  him  that  artists  ought 
never  to  marry.  "  To  that  nervous,  exacting, 
impressionable  being,  that  child-man  that  we  call 
an  artist,  a  special  type  of  woman,  almost  im- 
possible to  find,  is  needful,  and  the  safest  thing 
to  do  is  not  to  look  for  her."  After  a  defence  of 
his  position,  the  painter  gives  his  friend  a  manu- 
script to  take  home  and  ponder  over.  This  man- 
uscript contains  twelve  short  stories  of  unhappy 
married  life,  which  are  given  without  comment. 

Dering,  Ross  G.  Giraldi ;  or,  the  curse  of  lovei 
Appleton.  12**  (Appleton's  town  and  country 
lib.,  no.  37.)  75  c. ;  pap.,  50  c. 
Giraldi.  a  young  man  of  Spanish  descent,  lives 
with  his  tutor.  Father  Aloysius,  in  Heather- 
combe,  an  English  country-place,  and  his  guar- 
dian is  troubled  at  the  report  that  he  will  become 
a  monk  and  turn  his  fortune  into  the  Roman 
Church.  Clergymen  of  various  denominations 
play  important  parts.  High  Church.  Low 
Church,  and  Broad  Episcopalians,  Original  Per- 
fectionists, Baptists,  Methodists,  and  Independ- 
ents, all  show  their  strong  and  weak  points.  The 
plot  is  involved  and  subordinate  to  the  idea  that 
every  faith  has  honest  and  dishonest  professors. 

Henderson,  I.     Agatha  Page:  a  parable.     5M 
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ed,     Houghton,  M.     16''  (Riverside  pap.  ser., 
no.  7-)  pap.,  50  c. 

'*  Mr.  Isaac  Henderson's  tender  and  graceful 
novel,  "Agatha  Page,"  appears  in  a  fifth  edition, 
in  the  Riverside  Paper  Series,  published  by 
Messrs.  Houghton,  Mifflin  &  Co.  As  the  story 
has  not  been  before  the  public  for  many  months, 
the  number  of  editions  through  which  it  has 
passed  is  a  striking  evidence  of  the  interest  it  has 
excited  and  the  popularity  it  has  achieved.  The 
book  is  admirably  written,  and  its  heroine,  an  ex- 
ceptionally attractive  character,  is  drawn  with 
great  skill  and  force.  In  the  newer  and  less  ex- 
pensive form  in  which  the  work  is  reprinted,  it 
will  doubtless  extend  its  already  large  circle  of 
readers.  Received  from  the  publishers," — Boston 
Gazette, 

Johnston.  R.  M.  Ogeechee  cross-firings.  Har- 
per. 12?  (Harper's  Franklin  sq.  lib.,  new  ser., 
no.  656.)  pap.,  35  c. 

**  Stories  of  southern  life  are  by  no  means  a 
rarity,  and  they  have  been  multiplying  with  great 
rapidity  of  late,  but  the  new-comer,  *  Ogeechee 
cross- firings,'  by  Richard  Malcolm  Johnston,  will 
undoubtedly  hold  its  place  among  the  others,  for 
it  is  a  very  quaint  and  pleasing  picture  of  life  as 
it  was  in  Georgia  long  before  the  war.  The  inci- 
dents are  certainly  not  sensational,  being  princi- 
pally such  as  arise  from  the  fact  that  two  young 
men  agree  that  each  shall  marry  the  sister  of  the 
other,  but  a  fascinating  Methodist  minister,  more 
fervent  than  educated,  and  another  young  man, 
his  cousin  and  companion,  win  the  young  ladies, 
and  the  two  brothers  have  only  their  common 
disappointment  for  consolation.  The  most  strik- 
ing incident  in  the  book  is  a  Methodist  camp- 
meeting  after  the  old  Georgia  fashion,  in  which 
the  dialect  of  the  community  has  full  play." — 
Boston  Commonwealth. 

Kendall,  May.  Such  is  life  :  a  novel.  Long- 
mans.    12*"  $1.25. 

Le  Clerc,  M.  £.  Mistress  Beatrice  Cope  ;  or, 
passages  in  the  life  of  a  Jacobite's  daughter. 
Appleton.  12"  (Appleton's  town  and  country 
lib.,  no.  35.)  75  c. ;  pap.,  50  c. 

Nredbll,  Mrs,  J.  H ODDER.  Tulian  Karslake's 
secret.  Lippincott.  16**  (Lippincott*s  ser.  of 
select  novels,  no.  loi.)  pap.,  25  c. 

Oliphant,  Mrs.  Marg.  O.  W.  Lady  Car  :  the 
sequel  of  a  life.  Harper.  12"  (Harper's  Frank- 
lin sq.  lib.,  new  ser.,  no.  657.) pap.,  30  c. 
'*  Mrs.  Oliphant's  last  novel  called  *  Lady  Car  : 
the  sequel  of  a  life,'  is  a  pleasantly  written  book, 
as  her  books  are  wont  to  be.  It  is  not,  however, 
especially  absorbing.  It  has  to  do  with  a  young 
lady,  who,  to  her  sore  disappointment,  is  obliged 
to  give  over  the  young  man  of  her  choice,  to  take 
another  decidedly  not  of  her  choice.  He  is  con- 
siderate enough,  however,  within  a  few  years  to 
die,  leaving  the  widow  two  very  interesting  chil 
dren  to  bring  up.  She  then  marries  her  girlhood 
lover,  and  -the  rest  of  the  story  confines  itself 
principally  to  the  bringing  up  of  her  two  chil- 
dren."— Boston  Commonwealth, 

Stoddard,  Elizabeth.  The  Morgesons.  Cas- 
sell.  12**  (Cassell's  sunshine  ser.,  v.  i,  no.  34.) 
|i;  pap..  50  c. 

Thomas,  Annie.  That  other  woman.  Lovell. 
12*  (Lovell's  international  ser.,  no.  31.)  pap., 
30  c. 

TiNCKER,  Mary  Agnes.  Two  coronets.  Hough- 
ton, M.     12"  $i.5a 


Tompkins,  E.  Staats  de  Grote.  An  honest 
hypocrite.  Cassell.  12*  (Cassell's  sunshine 
ser.,  V.  I,  no.  35.)  f  i ;  pap..  50  c. 
A  young  English  curate  becomes  assistant 
priest  in  a  fashionable  ProtesUnt  Episcopal 
Church  in  the  western  states.  His  easy-going 
rector  grows  jealous  and  gives  him  doty  in  an 
extremely  poor  mission  disti  ict.  He  falls  in  love 
and  the  girl  raises  doubt  of  his  faith.  After  long 
talks  with  a  fell  'W-clergyman  he  decides  to  re- 
main in  the  church,  as  he  will  do  more  barm 
by  leaving  it.  His  romance  is  troubled.  After 
many  trials  he  decides  that  It  is  "  will,  not  con- 
viction, which  makes  a  man  a  Christian,"  and 
settles  down  to  hard  work  among  the  poorer 
da 


Wall,  G.  A.,  and  Heckeu  G.  B.  Jacob  Val- 
mofit,  manager.  Rand,  McN.  12''  (The  Rialto 
ser.,  no.  14.)  $1;  pap..  50  c. 
The  creed  of  Jacob  Valmont — who  is  a  Hebrew 
in  the  disguise  of  a  Christian— is,  that  it  is  not 
only  not  a  crime,  but  a  noble  deed,  to  rob  the 
Christian  to  forward  the  interests  of  bis  own  peo- 
ple. In  pursuance  of  this  idea,  he  is  planning  to 
obtain  possession  of  the  wealth  of  his  stepdaugh- 
ter when  the  story  opens.  This  wealth  is  in  an 
iron  mine  of  which  Valn.ont  is  manager.  He 
has  purposely  mismanaged  the  business  that  it 
may  be  thought  profitless,  and  so  fall  into  his 
hands.  A  young  man  sent  to  investigate  the  busi- 
ness not  only  falls  in  love  with  the  heiress,  but  is 
the  main  cause  of  several  tragical  incidents.* 

Warren,  S.     Ten  thousand  afyear.     Little,  B. 

3  v.,  por.,  12"  $4.50;  hf.  cf.,  or  hf.  mor.,  fQ. 

A  new  library  edition  of  a  famous  English  nov- 
el, in  clear,  readable  type,  and  with  choice  press- 
work  and  paper.  Contains  a  portrait  of  the  au- 
thor, etched  by  F.  T.  Stuart.  The  author's  val- 
uable notes,  elucidating  many  legal  points  in  the 
work,  are  included. 

MAGAZINE  FICTION. 
Dave's  Neckliss.    Cbesnutt.    Atlaniie. 
How  the  Major  Cured  Them.    Lanza.    Bel/ord"*. 
An  Electric  Flash.    O'Brien.    Bel/ord^s. 
DeviVs  Anvil.    Dallas.    Bel/0rd*s. 
Monsieur  DuvaPs  Louis  Quatorze.    Drake.   Catk.  Wmrld. 
Ben  and  Judas.*    Maurice  Thompson.    Century. 
Longworth  My.itery.*    Allison.    Century. 
From  "  The  Point "  to  the  Plains.*    Capt.  King.     Cosm*- 

politan. 
Buttemeggs.    Slosson.    Harper  s. 
With  the  Eyes  Shut.    Bellamy.    Harper's. 
Aunt  Dorothy's  Funeral.    Margaret  J.    Preston.    Har 

ptrs. 
Captain  Brooke's  Prejudice.     Lucy  C.  Lillie.    Harper**. 
Creole  and  Puritan.    De  Leon.     Lippincott* t. 
Banzott  Jean.    Thompson.    Lippincott^ s. 
Jacob's  Faults.     Doveridge.    Scri^ner^s. 

HISTORY. 

Davis,   Reuben.      Recollections  of  Mississippi 

and  Mississippians.    Houghton  M,    8"  $3. 

The  Hon.  Reuben  Davis,  of  Mississippi,  gives 
in  autobiographic  form  a  most  graphic  descrip- 
tion of  life  in  the  South  for  the  half  century  be- 
fore the  civil  war.  Its  social  life,  its  lawlessness 
and  chivalry,  ito  political  and  professional  con- 
tests, are  effectively  portrayed,  Mr.  Davis*  expe- 
rience in  Congress  and  his  connection  with  the 
Southern  Confederacy  lend  his  book  a  peculiar 
interest. 
Thayer,  Ell    A  history  of  the  Kansas  crusade  ; 

its  friends  and  its  foes ;  introduction  by  Rev. 

E.  Everett  Hale.     Harper.     la*  $i.5a 
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ZiMMERN,  Helen.  The  Hansa  towns.  Putnam 
12'  (The  story  of  the  nations  ser.)  I1.50. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 
Non-Combataiit^s  War  Reminiscences.    Kendrick.    At- 
latUic. 

Monmouth  and  Newport  Campaigns.  Fiske.  Attantic, 
Expected  and  Strictly  ConHdential.  Boynton.  Bel/mnCs. 
Politics  Which   Made  and  Unmade   Rome,    I.    C.   K. 

Adams.    Ckautauquan. 
Romantic  Beginnings  of  Milwaukee.*    Singleton.    Mag. 

Amtr.  HUiorv. 
Discovery  of  America   by   Columbus.     Moore.     Mag. 

Amtr.  HiUary, 
History  of  the  Fork.    Von  Falke.    P^p.  Seunc*, 
Electricity  in  War.*     1.  Naval  Warfare.    Hughes.    II. 

In  Land  Warfare.    Millis.    Scrtbtur's. 

HUMOR   AND   SATIIIH. 

BLOuftT,  Paul,  [•'  Max  0'Rell,"^jrt#^.]  J^qucs 
Bonbomme;  John  Bull  on  the  Continent;  From 
my  letter-box.    Cassell.    12*  pap.,  50  c. 

HYQIINIO. 

Bridger,  a.  E.  Man  and  his  maladies;  or,  the 
way  to  health.  A  popular  handl>ook  of  physi- 
ology and  domestic  medicine  in  accord  with 
the  advance  in  medical  science.  Harper.  12^. 
$2.00. 

*'  One  of  the  most  rational  as  well  as  the  most 
practical  of  books  in  its  kind.  The  author  takes 
the  reader  into  his  confidence,  makes  him  ac- 
quainted with  the  functions  of  the  body  and  its 
organs,  with  the  causes  of  the  various  derange- 
ments to  which  they  are  liable,  and  advises  him, 
in  a  plain,  common-sense  way,  of  the  course  to 
be  pursued  in. sickness  and  in  health,  and  of  the 
reasons  why  this  or  that  system  of  treatment  is 
counselled.  Books  of  this  description  In  which 
the  patient  is  counselled  and  assisted  to  become 
his  own  ph3rsician  are,  as  a  rule,  to  be  deprecated ; 
but  the  plan  and  the  principle  of  this  useful  vol- 
ume place  it  upon  a  higher  plane  than  that  occu- 
pied by  the  more  familiar  *  domestic  medicine  ' 
book,  and  it  is  only  necessary  to  read  a  few  pages 
of  the  work  to  become  convinced  that  Dr.  Bridger 
is  a  thorough  master  of  his  subject,  that  he  is  in- 
spired by  a  genuine  desite  to  benefit  those  in  ill- 
health,  that  he  is  a  determined  foe  to  quackery, 
and  that  he  may  be  safely  relied  upon  as  a  guide 
for  those  who  submit  to  his  instruction.  The 
work  is  one  that  may  be  read  with  great  profit 
even  by  those  who  have  no  desire  to  become  their 
own  physician,  as  it  abounds  in  useful  informa- 
tion regarding  the  preservation  of  the  health.  It 
is  comprehensive  in  arrangement,  is  simple  and 
straightforward  in  literary  style,  and  may  be  cor- 
dially commended  generally." — Boston  Gazette^ 

Proctor,  R.  A.  Strength  :  how  to  get  strong 
and  keep  strong  ;  with  chapters  on  rowing  and 
swimming,  fat,  age,  and  the  waist.  Long- 
mans, G.    12°  75  c. 

These  chapters  were  formerly  included  in 
''Strength  and  happiness."  They  instruct  one 
bow  to  take  the  exercise  necessary  for  health, 
and  to  preserve  the  symmetry  of  the  figure  with- 
out the  aid  of  expensive  apparatus  or  the  loss  of 
much  time. 

LITIRATURI,    MISOILLANIOUS   AND   OOL- 
LIOTID  WORKS. 

Smith,  Huntington,  comp,  A  century  of  Amer- 
ican literature  :  Benjamin  Franklin  to  James 
Russell  Lowell ;  selections  from  a  hundred  au- 
thors.   Crowell.     12'  I1.75  ;  hf.  cf.,  $3.50. 

MA  GA  ZIIfE  A R  TICLES. 
Prismatics.    Sophia  Kirk.    Atlantic, 


Closing  Scenes  of  the  Iliad.)  |Lawton.    Atlantic, 
Ladies  and  Learning.    Morgan.    Atlantic, 
Fiction  in  the  Pulpit.    Agnes  Repplier.    Atlantic, 
Anonymous  Journalism  and  Its  BffecU.    Altgeld.    Bel' 

Walnuts  and  Wine.    Fawcett.    Bel/9rd*s. 
Amicl  and  Pessimism.    Bro.  Azarias.    Cath,  World. 
What   English   People    Read.     Galtie.     Fort.    Review 
(Sept.) 

Coleridge  as  a  Poet.    Dowden.    Fort .  Review  {^'pK.) 
Making  a  Name  in  Literature.    Goose.    Forum, 
Trials  of  Magazine  Editors.    Browne.    Lippincott^s, 
Wordsworth*8  Great  Failure.    Minto.     Nine.  Century 
(Sept.) 

Diderpt.     Weet.  Review  (Sept.) 

MEDICAL. 

MA  GA  ZINE  A  R  TICLES. 
Recent  Progress  in  Surgery.    Keen.    Harper* s. 
Diseases  Caught  from  Butcher's  Meat.    Behrend.    Nine. 
Century  (Sept.) 

MINTAL  AND  MORAL  PHILOSOPHY. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 

Child  Labor  and  Some  of  lu  Results.    Helen  Campbell. 

Chautauquan. 
Uses  of  Mathematics.  \.    Hardy.    Chautauquan. 

NATURE  AND  SCIHNOH. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 

Geographical  Distribution  in  Natural  History.    Seton 

Cath.  World. 
What  Shall  Be  Our  National  Flower?    Annie  H.  Whar 

ton.    Lippincotf*. 
Art  of  Prolonging  Life.    Roose.    Bfp,  Science. 

POITRY. 

MAGAZINE  POETRY. 
Sunset.    Mary  Colborne-Viel.    Atlantic, 
Plaint  of  the  Rose.    Tabb.    Atlantic. 
Dawn.    Manly.    Bel/ord't. 
The  Martens.    Bartol.     Century. 
Over  Their  Graves.    Stockard.  '  Century. 
Sunrise.    Alice  W.  Rollins.    Century, 
High  and  Low  Tide.    Susan  H.  Swett.    Costnopolitan. 
Discovery.    Lucy  Larcom.    Harper^*. 
Airs  Well  at  the  Earth.    Hall.    Harper's. 
If.    Mary  Ainge  De  Vcre.    Lippincotfs. 
Tribute  to  Sam'l  L.  M.  Barlow.    Curtis.      Mag.  Amer. 

History. 
The  Last  Giustiniani.     Edith  Wharton.    Seribner^s. 
Looking  On.    Martin.    Scribner's, 

POLITICAL   AND   SOCIAL. 

MA  GA  ZINE  A  R  TICLES. 

Government  and  its  Creditors.    Nelson.    Atlantic. 

Protectionist's  View  of  It.    Reed.    Bel/ortCe. 

Does  the  Majority  Rule?    Davis.    Bel/or eTe, 

Canada  and  Ireland.    Mahaffy.    Chautauquan. 

Reconstruction  of  the  French  Army.*  Vasili.  Cosmo- 
politan. 

Case  Against  CapiUl  Punishment.  Neuman.  Fort.  Re- 
view (Sept.) 

Mutterings  of  War  in  Europe.    Laveleye.    Forum. 

Needed  Postal  Reforms.    James.    Forum, 

Protection  and  the  Farmer.    CuUom.    Forum. 

Edward  Bellamy *s  Vision.    Harris.    Forum. 

Prejudice  Against  the  N^ro.    Snyder.    Forum. 

Eight- Hour  Law.    Champion.    Nine.  Century  {Se.^.) 

Pensions  for  All.    Trumbull.    Pop.  Science, 

The  Common  Roads.    Shaler.    Scribner^s. 

Women  in  Public  Life.  D.  F.  Hannigafn  and  Eliz.  Mar- 
ty n.     West.  Review  (Sept.) 

•PORTS   AND  AMUSEMENTS. 

MA  GA  ZINE  A  R  TICL  ES, 
Base-Ball.'*    Spalding.    Cosmopolitan. 
Wrestling  in  Japan.    Curzon.    N«w  Review  (Sept.) 
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THIOLOOY,  RILIQION,  AND  •PIOULATION. 

Abbott,  Lyman.  Signs  of  promise  ;  sermons 
preached  in  Plymouth  pulpit.  Brooklyn,  1887 
-89.  Fords,  H.  &  H.  il.  12*  |i. 
••  •  Signs  of  promise '  is  the  fit  title  of  the  first 
volume  of  sermons  preached  in  Plymouth  pulpit 
since  its  greatest  occupant  passed  from  the  earth. 
By  all  logic  and  intellectual  inheritance,  that  pul- 
pit is  now  worthily  filled  by  one  who  certainly  is, 
and  proudly  professes  himself  to  be,  a  spiritual 
child  of  Henry  Ward  Beecher.  These  sermons  of 
Dr.  Lyman  Abbott  are  well  named  because  the  ut- 
terances are  those  of  a  prophet.  They  are  not  the 
authoritative  decisions  of  a  priest  who  holds  fast 
to  the  letter  of  the  oracle,  or  whose  mission  is  to 
keep  in  view  the  fact,  the  thing  done.  They  are 
the  utterances  of  the  man  who  looks  for  the 
truth,  which  was,  and  is,  and  is  to  be.  The 
Plymouth  preacher  of  to-day  shows  us  that  God 
is.  and  not  merely  that  he  was.  His  words  thrill 
with  the  currents  of  hope  born  of  a  survey  of  the 
past  and  making  contact  with  the  unseen  future. 
He  seems  to  have  no  fear  of  discussion,  nor  in 
treading  in  any  path  of  promise.  .  .  .  With- 
out Mr.  Beecher's  amazing  wealth  of  illustration, 
Dr.  Abbott  seems  to  have  equal  spiritual  fervor, 
insight,  and  directness.  Of  the  eighteen  sermons 
it  is  hard  to  say  which  is  best,  for  all  are  rich  and 
suggestive.  ...  All  the  sermons  are  strong, 
helpful,  and  suggestive,  and  reveal  the  true 
prophet.  They  will  make  men  for  the  times, 
and  the  kind  of  men  that  ages  have  needed  and 
will  need.  They  are  the  kind  of  discourses 
that  ought  to  be  heard  oftener  in  pulpit  and  col- 
lege-chapel, in  country  and  city,  by  young  and 
by  old.  The  English  of  the  vocabulary,  and  the 
literary  style,  are  of  the  best  sort  for  unwritten 
sermons — that  is,  for  preaching  in  its  true  sense." 
— CnVfV. 

Alexander,  W.  The  epistles  of  St.  John,  twen- 
ty-one discourses,  with  Greek  texts,  compara- 
tive versions,  and  notes,  chiefly  exegetical. 
Armstrong.    12°  (The  expositor's  Bible.  )$  1.50. 

MiLLiGAN,  W.    The  book  of  Revelation.    Arm- 
strong.   8*  (The  expositor's  Bible.)  I1.50. 
MAGAZINE  ARTICLES, 

Presentiments,  Visions,  and  Apparitions.    Dutto.    Caik. 

A  Peculiar  People.*    (Dunkers.)    Pyle.    Harptr's, 
Grievances  of  High  Churchmen.    Canon  Perry.    Nik*, 

Century  (Sept.) 
Evolution  as  Tau(?ht  in  a  Theological  Seminar>'.     Og- 

den.    /V/.  St  itnce. 

BOOKS  FOR  TNI  YOUNQ. 

Bates,  Kathajune  Lee.  Rose  and  thorn.  Con- 
gregational S.  S.  and  Pub.  Soc.  12*  (Pilgrim 
prize  ser.)  f  1.50. 

Tells  of  the  struggle  of  a  deformed  boy,  who, 
in  the  midst  of  poverty  and  disappointments,  and 
with  a  disposition  embittered  thereby,  finds  the 
secret  of  true  manhood  and  learns  to  rise  above 
adverse  circumstances:  it  also  tells  of  his  sister 
Rose,  who,  unspoiled  by  the  luxury  and  ease  sur- 
rounding her,  can  nobly  give  up  both  when  at  last 
she  finds  her  brother,  that  she  may  stand  by  his 
side  and  help  him  to  fight  a  winning  battle  with 
himself  and  his  surroundings.  A  New  England 
story — Boston  and  along  the  coast. 
Bbaugrand,  C.  The  walks  abroad  of  two  young 
naturalists ;  from  the  French  by  D.  Sharp. 
CrowelL    8' $2. 

Bolton,  Sarah  K.  Famous  men  of  science. 
Crowe]].     12*  $1.50. 

Egglbston,  E.  a  first  book  in  American  histo- 
ry, with  special  reference  to  the  lives  and  deeds 
of  fr«At  Americatti.    Appleton.    11.  ta*  70  c. 


"  The  main  peculiarity  of  the  present  book  is 
that  it  aims  to  teach  children  the  history  of  the 
country  by  making  them  acauatnted  with  some 
of  the  most  illustrious  actors  m  it."  By  relating 
the  main  facts  in  the  life  of  Columbos.  John  Cab- 
ot, Captain  John  Smith,  Henry  Hudson,  Will- 
iam Penn,  Dr.  Franklin,  Boone,  Jefferson,  Lincoln 
and  others,  the  student  receives  a  very  compre- 
hensive and  consecutive  outline  of  American  his- 
tory. The  personal  element  in  it  makes  it.  par- 
ticularly attractive  to  young  readers.  Mr.  Eg- 
gleston's  fresh  and  entertaining  way  of  pmtlnc^  his 
facts  is  not  the  least  of  the  many  good  points  in 
this  text-book.  It  is  an  unusually  handsome  book 
in  the  mechanical  details,  the  pictures  having  been 
made  for  it,  and  being  from  the  pencil  of  artists. 
A  new  system  of  maps,  which  the  author  has 
patented,  affords  a  striking  object-lesson  npon 
our  country's  development. 
Fakmbr.  Lydia  Hoyt.  A  short  history  of  the 
French  revolution  for  young  people:  ptctiires 
of  the  reign  of  terror.  Crowell.  12*  ii.50. 
Goss,  Warren  Lee.  Jed:  a  boy's  adventures  in 
the  army  of  '61-65 ;  ^  story  of  battle  and  pris- 
on, of  peril  and  escape.  Crowell.  12*"  $1,501 
RoBBiNS,  Mrs,  S.  S.    Dorothy  Oldley :  winning 

by  love.  Carter.  16"  (Rock  Cove  ser.)  75  c. 
Sherwood,  M.  E.  W.  Sweet-brier;  il.  by  W.  L. 
Taylor.  Lothrop.  12*  $1.25. 
The  story  of  a  young  country  girl,  who  comes 
to  Saratoga  to  make  her  home  with  some  wealthy 
relatives.  She  has  beauty,  health,  and  a  good 
disposition,  but  is  unused  to  polite  society  and  in- 
clined to  rebel  against  those  little  usages  which 
in  city  circles  are  indicative  of  good  breeding. 
Little  by  little,  however,  she  comes  to  see  that 
what  she  calls  independence  is  really  rudeness,  and 
that  by  persbting  in  ignoring  social  rules  she  is 
not  only  drawing  ridicule  upon  herself,  but  is 
making  it  very  unpleasant  for  her  friends.  She 
finally  develops  into  a  charming  young  lady.  The 
story  is  rich  in  hints  which  will  be  of  immense 
service  to  girls  who  wish  to  know  of  the  minor 
customs  of  society. 

Swett,  Sophie.  Capuin  Polly.  Harper.  (Har- 
per's young  people's  ser.)  |i. 
The  story  takes  place  at  a  seaport  town  on  the 
coast  of  Maine.  A  party  of  children  are  left  to 
the  care  of  trusted  servants  and  mild  Aunt  Kathe^ 
rine,  during  a  year's  absence  of  their  father  and 
mother.  Polly,  though  among  the  younger  ones, 
is  a  born  leader,  and  unusually  clever  and  win- 
ning. She  is  the  heroine  of  many  adventures,  at 
one  time  being  carried  out  to  sea  on  an  old  wreck. 
Her  intelligence  saves  her  life  in  this  episode, 
which  gains  for  her  the  title  of  "  Captain  Polly.'* 
A  young  English  lord  carrying  a  note-book  and 
studying  American  character  is  a  dever  sketch. 
The  Damers  throughout,  from  the  elder  to  the 
youngest,  having  each  a  strong  individuaiity  and 
make  history  rapidly. 

Wright,  Henrietta  Christian.  The  princess 
Liliwinkins,  and  other  stories.  Harper.  12* 
$1.25. 

Embraces  besides  "  The  Princess  Liliwinkins  ** 
'*  The  goMen  dew-drops,"  "  The  giant  with  the 
baby  heart."  "Will-o'-the-wisp"  and  Prince  To- 
to,"  **  Queen  Termagant  and  King  Curmudgeon," 
'•  The  happy  country,"  and  •'  The  dismal  land." 
The  stories  are  distinctly  original,  and  rich  ncK 
only  in  fancies  but  in  quaint  philosophy.  The 
cover  is  prettilv  stamped  in  blue  and  silver,  and 
the  volume  is  iflustratcd  from  drawings  by  Rosins 
Emmet  Sherwoodt 
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A  SCIENTIFIC  A  GE. 

Oh,  what  a  restless  age  is  this 

Of  scientific  art ! 
An  age  that  scorns  all  sentiment 

And  tenderness  of  heart. 

An  age  of  foul  suspicions,  doubts  , 

Our  old  traditions,  too, 
We*re  told  in  cold,  prosaic  way. 

Are  found  to  be  untrue. 

Sir  Walter  Raleigh  didn't  spread 

His  cloak  before  the  Queen, 
In  order  that  her  Majesty 

Should  keep  her  slippers  clean. 

Nor  did  Will  Shakespeare  write  a  play- 
Again  we  have  been  sold ; 

And  Mary  never  had  a  lamb, 
*Twa8  Lucy  we  are  told. 

And  last,  not  least,  some  learned  men 

Do  boldly  certify 
That  Washington,  without  a  doubt. 

Had  often  told  a  lie. 

The  cutting  of  the  cherry  tree 

Is  nothing  but  a  m]rth. 
And  Pocahontas  didn't  save 

The  life  of  Capt.  Smith. 

Now  what  on  earth  can  we  believe 

That's  either  right  or  wrong  ? 
Why,  just  believe,  as  I  do  now, 

That  we  have  lived  too  long. 

— From  thg  Botion  Transcript. 


Maquet  AND  Dumas. — "  A  revelation  through 
a  Paris  will  case,"  says  the  Boston  Transcript, 
"  is  the  claim  of  the  late  Auguste  Maquet 
that  he  was  the  chief  author  of  *  Monte  Cristo ' 
and  others  of  the  most  important  works  of  the 
elder  Dumas.  The  administrators  of  Maquei's 
estate  say  that  they  have  it  in  Dumas'  handwrit- 
ing that  Maquet  did  the  lion's  share  of  Dumas' 
work.  They  were  left  charged  with  the  responsi- 
bility of  seeing  that  his  reputation  was  maintained 
and  defended." 

CRiTiasM  IS  Easy,  Art  is  Difficult. — **  1 
can't  help  thinking,"  writes  Henry  James  to  the 
Deerfield  Summer  School,  "  that  we  already  talk 
too  much  about  the  novel,  about  and  around  it, 
in  proportion  to  the  quantity  of  it  having  any 
importance  that  we  produce.  .  .  .  Oh,  do 
something  from  your  point  of  view;  an  ounce  of 
example  is  worth  a  ton  of  generalities;  do  some- 
thing with  the  great  art  and  the  great  form;  do 
something  with  life.  Any  point  of  view  is  inter- 
esting that  is  a  direct  impression  of  life.  You 
each  have  an  impression  colored  by  your  indi- 
vidual conditions;  make  that  into  a  picture,  a 
picture  framed  by  your  own  personal  wisdom, 
your  glimpse  of  the  American  world.  The  field 
is  vast  for  freedom,  for  study,  for  observation, 
for  satire,  for  truth." 

Beaconsfibld  and  thb  Primrose.  —  I  have 
the  secret  in  my  possession,  and  I  now  gladly 
give  it  ''without  money  and  without  price "  to 
your  many  readers.    Disraeli's  fondness  for  the 


primrose  originated  from  the  time  when  he  was 
living  in  Highbury,  London.  Here  he  was  much 
attached  to  a  young  lady  residing  in  the  same 
locality,  who  was  the  daughter  of  a  gentleman  of 
good  property.  At  a  ball  given  at  this  gentle- 
man's house  the  young  lady  in  question  wore  a 
wreath  of  primroses.  A  discussion  arose  be- 
tween Mr.  Disraeli  and  another  gentleman  as  to 
whether  the  primroses  were  real  or  not.  A  bet 
of  a  pair  of  gloves  was  made,  and  on  the  young 
lady  being  consulted  and  the  primroses  examined 
the  bet  was  won  by  Mr.  Disraeli.  The  primroses 
were  real  primroses,  and  the  young  lady  gave 
two  or  three  of  them  to  the  future  Prime  Minis- 
ter, which  he  put  in  his  buttonhole  and  kept  and 
used  to  show  long  afterward. — London  Spectator, 

A  Rich  American  Author. — "  No  merchant 
adventurer,  no  manufacturer,  no  silver-mine  pro- 
prietor," says  Mr.  Walter  Besant,  in  describing 
his  ideal  author's  future,  "would  be  richer  than 
that  American  or  Englishman  who  should  suc- 
ceed, as  Charles  Dickens  succeeded,  in  grasping 
the  prize  of  universal  popularity.  When  once  an 
international  copyright  and  an  equitable  plan  of 
publishing  have  been  achieved,  wealth  beyond 
the  dreams  of  the  biggest  brewers'  vats  will  be 
his."  Well,  why  not?  Why  should  not  a  great 
popular  author  make  as  much  money  as  a  great 
merchant  ?  Is  it  necessary  to  starve  the  bird  to 
make  it  sing  ?  Of  course,  business  is  business, 
and  authors  have  never  been  remarkable  for 
commercial  acuteness;  but  considering  the  mat- 
ter in  the  light  of  abstract  justice,  why  shouldn't 
the  profits  of  a  man  of  genius  who  helps  to  mould 
the  thoughts  of  many  generations  be  as  great  as 
the  profits  of  a  manufacturer  of  patent  chums  ? 
Perhaps  they  shouldn't,  but  why  shouldn't  they  ? 
— iV.  K.  Tribune. 

French  Authors  on  England. — The  leading 
French  authors  are,  if  we  may  believe  the  St, 
fames'  Gazette^  much  more  insular  than  the  people 
they  have  always  been  so  fond  of  calling  "  insu- 
laries."  M.  Jules  Lemaitre,  the  Gazette  declares, 
'*  was  once  asked  to  write  an  article  for  one  of 
the  most  important  London  periodicals.  '  What 
for  ? '  he  answered.  *  I  don't  care  about  acquir- 
ing any  reputation  in  England.  They  don't  want 
to  know  what  I  think,  and  I  don't  want  to  tell 
them.'  The  same  request  made  to  M.  Alexandre 
Dumas  met  with  this  reply  :  '  Bother  the  Eng- 
lish !  They  take  our  plays,  make  a  mess  of  them, 
and  never  pay  us  a  sou.'  Emile  Augier  observed, 
'  Pooh  !  I  don't  like  the  idea  of  writing  for  pep- 
ple  who  don't  understand  cooking.'  R6nan  said, 
'  I  profess  the  deepest  interest  and  respect  for 
England,  but  I  really  feel  it  a  duty  to  devote  to 
my  own  country  the  powers  which  age  and  in- 
firmities leave  me.'  Said  Alphonse  Daudet, 
*  How  could  I  write  for  a  country  where  there  is 
hardly  any  sun  at  aXil* "  —  Philadelphia  Tele- 
graph. 

Book  Titles  Formerly  and  Now.— -Brevity 
nowadays  seems  to  be  necessary  for  a  good  title 
for  a  book,  and  herein  lies  one  striking  difference 
between  modern  one-syllable  titles  and  those  of 
a  couple  of  hundred  years  ago.  Here  are  a  few 
from  the  days  of  Cromwell:  *'  A  Reaping-Hook 
well  tempered  for  the  stubborn  Ears  of  the 
Coming  Crop;  or.  Biscuits  baked  in  the  Oven  of 
Charity,  carefully  conserved  for  the  Chickens  of 
the  Church,  the  Sparrows  of  the  Spirit,  and  the 
sweet  Swallows  of  Salvation ; "  "A  Pair  of  Bellows 
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to  blow  off  the  Dust  cast  upon  John  Fry ; " 
"High-heeled  Shoes  for  Dwarfs  in  Holiness;" 
"  The  Shop  of  the  Spiritual  Apothecary."  In 
1683  was  published  *'  Haec  et  Hie;  or»  the  Femi- 
nine Gender  more  worthy  than  the  Masculine, 
being  a  Vindication  of  that  ingenious  and  inno- 
cent Sex  from  the  biting  Sarcasms  wherewith 
they  are  daily  aspersed  by  the  Virulent  Tongues 
and  Pens  of  Malevolent  Men;"  and  in  1749.  "  A 
History  of  Filchum  Cantum;or,  a  Merry  Dia- 
logue between  Apollo,  Foolish  Harry,  Silly  Billy, 
a  Griffin,  a  Printer,  a  Spider  Killer,  a  Jackass, 
and  the  Sonorous  Guns  of  Ludgate." — Printers* 
Register, 

How  Henrik  Ibsen  Writes  Dramas. — 
"  When  I  am  writing,"  says  Henrik  Ibsen,  in  the 
Nineteenth  Century^  **  I  must  be  alone;  if  I  have 
the  eight  characters  of  a  drama  to  do  with  I  have 
society  enough;  they  keep  me  busy;  I  must  learn 
to  know  them.  And  this  process  of  making 
their  acquaintance  is  slow  and  painful.  I  make, 
as  a  rule,  three  casts  of  my  drama,  which  differ 
considerably  from  each  other.  I  mean  in  char- 
acteristics, not  in  the  course  of  the  treatment, 
Whep  I  first  settle  down  to  work  out  my  material 
I  feel  as  if  I  had  got  to  know  my  characters  on  a 
railway  journey;  the  first  acquaintance  is  struck 
up,  and  we  have  chatted  about  this  and  that. 
When  I  write  it  down  again  I  already  see  every- 
thing much  more  clearly,  and  I  know  the  people 
as  I  should  if  I  had  stayed  with  them  for  a  month 
at  a  watering-place.  I  have  grasped  the  leading 
points  of  their  characters  and  their  little  peculiar- 
ities, but  I  might  yet  make  a  mistake  in  impor- 
unt  points.  At  last,  in  the  final  cast,  I  have 
reached  the  boundary  of  my  acquaintances  :  I 
know  my  people  from  close  and  lasting  inter- 
course; they  are  my  trusted  friends,  who  have  no 
surprises  in  store  for  me;  as  I  see  them  now  so 
shall  I  always  see  them." 

A  New  Business.  —  A  down-town  dealer  in  , 
second-hand  books  has  hit  upon  an  ingenious  de- 
vice for  increasing  his  income.  He  makes  a  spe- 
cial bkl  for  what  he  calls  "  walking-subscribers,*' 
and  the  name  is  a  descriptive  one.  He  sells  a 
book,  say  for  forty  cents  ;  the  buyer  takes  it 
home  and  reads  it,  and  then  returns  it  and  gets 
twenty  cents  back.  He  sells  magazines  in  the 
same  way.  He  has  a  gpod  many  of  these  walk- 
ing subscribers  and  wishes  that  he  had  more,  for 
they  are  very  profitable.  There  are  over  a  hun- 
dred young  men,  clerks  in  Wall  Street  and  lower 
Broadway,  who  carry  on  an  extensive  course  of 
reading  in  this  way.  It  is  the  second-hand  book- 
seller who  comes  oftenest  in  contact  with  men's 
hobbies,  and  this  particular  dealer  seems  to  know 
a  good  deal  about  them.  One  of  his  customers 
is  a  bank- teller,  whose  taste  is  for  natural  history, 
while  anothei",  a  bank-messenger,  cultivates  the 
field  of  physical  research.  Second-hand  book- 
dealers  are  in  the  way  of  picking  up  secrets,  too. 
They  know  where  the  majority  of  presentation 
copies  go,  and  they  know  where  a  great  many 
men  and  women  who  live  by  their  pens  find  the 
bulk  of  their  material.  "  I  have  a  woman  cus- 
tomer," said  one  dealer  to  me,  "  who  has  orders 
for  articles  on  certain  subjects  and  who  buys  books 
of  me  on  those  subjects  which  she  simply  rewrites 
and  sends  out  over  her  own  name.  I  suppose  she 
sees  no  harm  in  doing  this,  because  what  she  gets 
from  the  books  is  much  better  than  anything  she 
could  originate." — Critic, 


Erckmann-Chatrian.  —  "  M.  Emile  Erck- 
mann  is  a  lawyer  at  Paris,  and  M.  Alexandre 
Chatrian  is  in  the  employment  of  the  Eastern 
Railway  Company,  in  the  same  city,  and  their 
single  literary  personality,  under  the  compound 
name  of  Erckmann-Chatrian,  has  belonged  to  the 
public  as  an  author  for  over  thirty  years.  They 
began  their  joint  labors  at  college,"  says  Current 
Literature^  "and  abandoned  them  temporarily 
as  unsuccessful,  to  resume  them  later  and  make 
their  tremendous  success  with  *  L'Illustr6  Doc- 
teur  Matheus.'  Perhaps  such  absolute  mental 
affinity  has  never  before  been  known  to  the 
literary  world,  and  they  have  exemplified  in 
their  mental  life  the  threadbare  simile  of  two 
souls  with  but  a  single  thought.  This  is  even 
more  remarkable  in  view  of  the  fact  tliat  they  do 
not  compose  when  together,  but  plan  and  plot  a 
novel  separate,  gather  up  materiid,  meetac^n  to 
compare  notes  and  offer  suggestions.  Wlien  the 
work  is  ready  for  the  press  each  takes  the  pnin- 
ing-knife  in  turn  and  shaves  and  trims  to  snit 
himself,  and  always  to  the  complete  satisfaction 
of  the  other.  M.  Erckmann  long  since  aban- 
doned the  law,  but  M.  Chatrian,  although  63 
years  old  (and  four  years  younger  than  his  col- 
laborateur),  goes  daily  to  his  desk  at  the  railway 
office.  These  life-long  friends  are  both  Alsa- 
tians—for a  time  Erckmann  was  in  Paris,  study- 
ing law,  and  Chatrian  in  Belgium  learning  to  be 
a  glassmaker,  in  which  trade  several  generations 
of  Chatrians  had  flourished — but,  returning  to  the 
college  at  Pfalsburg.  he  again  met  Erckmann  and 
there  took  up  the  threads  of  the  friendship  wliich 
has  borne  such  harvest." 


TO  Daniel  elzevir. 

(From  ih*  l^iim  of  Mimagt.) 
What  do  I  ace  !    O  gods  divine 
And  goddes8e»— this  Book  of  mine — 
This  child  of  many  hopes  and  f^rs — 
Is  published  by  the  Elzevirs !     ^ 
O  perfect  Publishers  complete ! 
O  dainty  volumes,  new  and  neat ! 
The  Paper  doth  outshine  the  snow. 
The  Print  is  blacker  than  the  crow. 
The  Title-Page,  with  crimson  b^ght. 
The  vellum  cover  smooth  and  white. 
All  sorts  of  readers  do  invite. 
Ay,  and  will  keep  them  reading  still, 
Against  their  will,  or  with  their  will ! 
Thus  what  of  grace  the  Rhymes  may  lack 
The  Publisher  has  given  them  back, 
As  Milliners  adorn  the  fair 
Whose  charms  are  something  skimp  and  spare. 
O  dulce  dseut^  Blxevir ! 
The  pride  of  dead  and  dawning  years. 
How  can  a  poet  best  repay 
The  debt  he  owes  your  Honse  to-day  ? 
May  this  round  world,  while  aught  endures. 
Applaud,  and  buy,  these  books  of  yours ! 
May  purchasers  incessant  pop. 
My  Elzevirs,  within  your  shop. 
And  learned  bards  salute,  with  cheers. 
The  volumes  of  the  Elzevirs, 
Till  your  renown  fills  earth  and  sky. 
Till  men  forget  the  Stephani, 
And  all  that  Aldus  wrought,  and  all 
Turnebus  sold  in  shop  or  stall. 
While  still  may  Fate*s  (and  Binders*)  shears 
Respect,  and  spare,  the  Elzevirs. 

— A  ndrew  Lmmg. 
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HAVE  READY: 

BALDWIN'S    HANDBOOK    OF 

Psycholofiry—Senses  and  Intellect. 
By  Jambs  Mark  Baldwin,  Ph.D.,  Professor 
of  Philosophy  in  Lake  Forest  Unirersity.  8vo, 
343  pp-t  cloth,  $2.25. 

IMTBISNBB'S  AUS  MEINBB  WELT. 

Edited,  with  a  vocabulary,  by  Carla  Wencke- 
bach, Professor  in  Wellesley  College.  Illus- 
trated.  i6mo,  cloth,  95  cents. 

SUETONIUS'S     LIVES     OF     THE 

Caesars.  Books  First  and  Second.  Edited, 
with  introduction  and  commentary,  by  Harry 
Thurston  Peck.  Ph.D.,  Professor  in  Columbia 
College.  lamo,  215  pp.,  cloth.  Teachers' 
price,  fi.sa 

SELECTED  BOOKS  FOR  T0DK6  PEOPLE. 

ROUMANIAN  FAIRY  TALES.  Col- 
lected by  Mite  Kremnitz.  Square  i6mo, 
I1.25.' ' 

'*  So  much  more  tinged  with  local  color,  and  so  much 
fuller  of  the  play  of  poetic  imagination,  than  those  of  the 
reat  of  Europe,  which  repeat  the  same  stories  in  other 
forms.  .  .  .  There  is  a  wealth  of  local  color  and  allu- 
sion, and  a  completeness  of  poetic  form,  which  mark 
them  out  from  others  and  give  them  a  higher  place  as  lit- 
erature. ...  It  is  one  of  the  best  collections  since 
that  of  Grimm.**— r;btf  Naticn, 

BUZ :  The  Life  and  Adventures  of  a 
Uoney-Bee.  By  Maurice  Noel.  i2mo, 
ft. 00. 

*'  in  this  delightful  child^s  book  the  author  conveys 
through  the  medium  of  a  story  some  of  the  chief  facts  In 
apiculture.  ...  He  has  succeeded,  not  however  only 
in  makinff  his  work  interesting,  but  also  very  instructive. 
We  can  imagine  no  better  book  to  place  in  the  hands  of 
children,  or  to  read  to  them,  fcM*  the  purpose  of  arousing 
curiosity  about  those  ever  interesting  creatures— bees.**— 
T^rontc  Wt«k. 

**  Seldom  is  a  book  intended  to  instruct  written  in  so 
entertaining  a  style  as  is  Buz.  .  .  .  Buz,  Hum,  and 
other  bees  figure  In  this  story  as  real  persons,  so  to  speak: 
and  the  experiences  which  they  relate  by  means  of  con- 
versations are  very  amusing.  &ood  advice  fit  for  all  fre- 
quently issues  from  the  mouth  of  Buz."— ^^/^m  Times. 

GRAMMAR  LAND.  By  M.  L.  Nesbitt. 
fi.oa 

**  A  sort  of  humorous  fairy  story,  with  the  parts  of 
speech  for  its  personages,  with  the  intent  to  delude 
youngsters  into  the  acquisition  of  knowledge  while  they 
fancy  that  they  are  amusing  themselves.  The  work,  let 
us  say  frankly,  seems  to  us  to  be  singularly  well  done, 
the  interest  being  well  sustained  without  a  moment's  for- 
getfulness  of  the  more  serious  purpose  of  the  book.** — 
N.  v.  Past. 

*'  In  the  most  engaging  manner,  by  parable,  and  simile, 
and  easy  metaphor,  ancTstiU  easier  matter-oi-fact  appli- 
cations, it  clears  up  the  puzzles  and  simplifies  the  hard 
things  of  grammar.'*— //ar,^#r*x  Magamint. 


G.  P.  Putnam's  Sons, 

27  and  29  West  23d  St.,  N.  T. 


HENRY  HOLT  &  CO.,  Publishers, 
NEW  YORK. 


LITXXAM  T  O  BM8,  A  series  of  literary  prod  uctions , 
complete  in  small  compass,  which  have  been  accepted 
as  classics  of  their  kind,  and  which  are  entitled  to  the 
most  attractive  form  that  can  be  given  to  them.  Bach 
**Gem**  Is  presented  in  a  separate  volume,  tastefully 
pnnted  in  3amo,  and  attractively  bound  in  full  moroc- 
co, gilt  top,  with  a  frontispiece  in  photogravure  from 
an  oriffinsu  design  prepared  expressly  for  the  series. 
Per  volume,  75  cents. 

The  earlier  issues  in  the  series  will  be : 

Jfo.  t,~The  Gold  Bug,    By  Edgar  Allan  Poe. 

No.  9,—JUtb  and  His  I^rimUts.  By  John  Brown, 
M.D. 

No.  S.—I%e  Good^Naturod  Man.  By  Oliver 
Goldsmith. 

No.^.—The  Culprit  Pay,  By  Joseph  Rodman 
Blake. 

No.  S.—Our  Best  Society,    By  George  William 

Curtis. 

No,  6,— Sweetness  and  JAght,  By  Matthew 
Arnold. 

KNICKJBMBOCKBB  NUGGBTS.  A  selection  of 
some  of  the  World's  Classics,  uniquely  and  tastefully 
printed  by  the  Knickerbocker  Press,  and  offered  as 
specimens  as  well  of  artistic  typography  as  of  the  best 
literature. 

Tales  hy  Heinrieh  Zsehokke,  Translated  from 
the  German  by  Parke  Godwin  and  William  P. 
Prentice.    $1.00. 

The  Autobiography  of  Benjantin  JFranklin. 

Edited,  with  notes,  by  John  Bigelow. 

The  Boyhood  and  Youth  of  Goeihe,  Compris- 
ing the  first  thirteen  books  of  bis  autobiography 
(Truth  and  Poetry  from  My  Own  Life).    3  vols. 

Songs  of  Vairy  lAwnd,  Compiled  by  Edward  T. 
Mason,  with  illustrations  from  designs  by  Maud 
Humphrey. 

Ajnoriisan  War  Ballads,  Comprising  the  note- 
worthy ballad  poetry  produced  during  the  Revolu- 
tion, the  War  of  1810-14,  the  Mexican  War,  and  the 
Civil  War.  The  latter  division  includes  the  pro 
d uctions  of  poets  on  both  sides  of  Mason  and  Dix- 
on*s  line.    Very  fully  illustrated. 

TBB    ZMBITBBS    OF   SOBACB    WAI^rOZB, 

A  selection  of  some  of  the  most  noteworthy  of  the  epis- 
tles of  a  man  who  was  perhaps  the  most  brilliant  letter- 
writer  of  his  time,  and  whose  correspondence  gives  a 
most  interesting  picture  of  social  and  politicaliife  in 
England  during  the  latter  part  of  the  eighteenth  cen- 
tury. Edited,  with  an  introduction  and  notes,  by 
Charles  D.  Yonge.  Limited  letterpress  edition,  a 
vols.,  8vo,  with  portraits  and  fao-simiies. 

"  Horace  Walpole*s  Letters,  which  afford  perhaps  the 
clearest  and  the  most  enteruininjg  picture  of  English  poli- 
tics, literature,  and  manners  of  the  latter  half  otthe  eigh- 
teenth century,  have  hitherto  been  only  accessible  in 
Cunningham*8  costly  nine-volume  edition.  The  present 
selection  comprises  the  more  valuable  portion  of  the  fa- 
mous letters  to  Thomas  Gray,  the  poet.  Sir  Horace  Mann, 
and  George  Montagu,  and  is  designed  chiefly  for  those 
who,  while  lacking  leisure  to  attack  the  bulk  of  the  corre- 
spondence, mav  welcome  the  opportunity  of  becoming 
acquainted  with  *  certainly  the  best  letter- writer  in  the 
English  language.*  ^''—Vide  Sir  Walter  Scott. 

TO  THE  LIONS,  A  Story  of  the  Persecution  of  the 
Christians  under  the  Early  Roman  Empire.  By  Prof. 
Alfred  Church,  author  of  **  The  Count  of  the  Saxon 
Shore,**  *'  Three  Greek  Children,**  etc.  Uniform  with 
*' Three  Greek  Children.'*    Illustrated.    i3mo,|i.a5. 

*'  No  one  will  find  Mr.  Church*s  *  To  the  Lions  *  at  all 
of  the  nature  of  an  antiquarian  treatise,  or  will  lay  ^it 
down  without  reading  it  eagerly  to  the  end.'*— JL^m^w 
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AMERICAN  RELIGIOUS  LEADERS. 

A  series  of  biographies  of  men  who  have  exerted  great  influence  on  the  religious  thought  and 
life  of  America. 

This  series  is  designed  to  serve  the  same  purpose  with  regard  to  the  religious  history  of  America 
which  the  series  of  American  Statesmen  serves  with  regard  to  its  political  history.  It  will  ioclode 
biographies  of  eminent  men  who  represent  the  theology  and  methods  of  the  various  religious  de- 
nominations of  America.    The  first  volume,  now  ready,  is 

JONATHAN   EDWARDS. 

By  Professor  A.  V.  G.  Allen,  author  of  **  The  Continuity  of  Christian  Thought."    i6mo,  $1.29. 

Professor  Allen  writes  with  the  impartiality  of  a  historian,  and  succeeds  admirably  in  portraying  the  greau 
qualities  of  Edwards  and  the  profound  influence  exerted  by  him  on  American  reli^ous  thought. 


Benjamin  Franklin. 

In  the  Series  of  American  Statesmen.  By  John 
T.  Morse,  Jr.,  author  of  the  volumes  on  John 
Adams,  Thomas  Jefiferson,  and  John  Quincy 
Adams,  in  this  series.     i6mo,  ti.25. 

An  admirable  account  of  Franklin  as  a  statesman,  and 
of  his  great  and  varied  public  services. 

Two  Coronets. 

A  Novel.  By  Mary  Agnes  Tincker,  author  of 
"  Signor  Monaldini's  Niece."     i2mo,  f  1.50. 

.  A  noteworthy  story,  with  characters  and  scenes  of  Ita- 
ly and  New  England.  The  sharp  contrasts  of  life,  char- 
acter, and  custom  in  the  two  countries  form  the  back- 
ground of  a  story  full  of  movement,  social  eng-ineering, 
and  conspiracy,  with  quiet  areas  of  genuine  New  Eng- 
land family  affection  and  content. 


Six  Portraits. 

By  Mrs.  N.  G.  Van  Rensselaer,  author  of"  Hen- 
ry H obson  Richardson  and  H  is  Works. "  1 6mo . 
I1.25. 

Papers  of  much  biographic  and  art  value  on  Luca  Delia 
)bbia,  Correr-^-  ^i??..-—  ».-i.^  *- ^ ir~ii-^ 

and  Winslow  1 


Robbia,  Correffffio,  William  Blake,  Corot,  George  Fuller, 
rflR)! 


The  Heritage  of  Dedlow  Marsh, 

And  Other  Tales,  including  A  Knight- Errant  of 
the  Foot-Hills,  A  Secret  of  Telegraph  Hill, 
and  Canuin  Jim's  Friend.  By  Bret  Harte. 
i6mo,  91.25. 

Character  and  Comment. 

Selected  from  the  Novels  of  W.  D.  Howklls. 
By  Minnie  Macoun.     i6mo,  f  i.oa 
A  tasteful  little  book  of  those  noteworthy  and  delicious 

sentences  which  abound  in  Mr.  Howells'  stories. 


RIVERSIDE  ALDINE  SERIES. 

Three  new  volumes  in  this  series  of  choice  books  of  American  literature,  brought  out  in  specially 
asteful  form  and  style. 

Walden.     By  H.  D.  Thorkau.    In  2  vols. 

The  Gray  Champion,  and  Other  Stories.    By  Nathaniel  Hawthorne. 
Each  volume,  i6mo,  $iioo. 


Our  Cats,  and  All  About  Them. 

Their  Varieties,  Habits,  and  Management ;  and, 
for  Show,  Their  Points  of  Excellence  and 
Beauty.  By  Harrison  Weir.  With  a  por- 
trait, and  many  illustrations  by  the  author. 
i2mo,  $2.00. 


Mr.  Weir  stands  at  the  head  of  animal  draughtsmen  in 
_  ■  .  by 

about  cats,  and  its  excellent  illustrations,  appeals  to  all 


England.     His  book,  by  its  fund  of  varied  information 


cat-lovers. 

Literary  Landmarks. 

A  Guide  to  Good  Reading  for  Young  People,  and 
Teachers'  Assistant.  By  Mary  E.  Burt, 
Teacher  of  Literature  in  the  Coolc  County  Nor- 
mal School  at  Englewood,  Illinois.  With 
charts.     i6mo,  75  cents. 


Calendar  Books. 

Selections  from  the  Writings  of  Emkrson,  Haw- 
thorne, Holmes.  Longfellow.  Lowell,  and 
Whittier,  for  every  day  of  the  year.  Each 
book  of  selections  is  put  ug  in  a  parchment- 
paper  cover.  Price  of  each,  35  cents  ;  the  six 
in  a  box,  f  1.5a 

Gudrun. 

A  Mediaeval  Epic,  excellently  translate^  from  the 
Middle  High  German  by  Mary  Pickering 
Nichols.  Carefully  printed,  with  decorations 
from  German  books,  mostly  of  the  sixteenth 
century.  With  a  colored  fac-simile  of  a  page 
of  the  original  MS.  of  the  poem.  8vo,  cloth  or 
parchment-paper  boards,  $2.50. 


FOU  SALE  BY  ALL   BOOKSELLERS. 


HOUGHTON,  MIFFLIN  &  00.,  Boston. 
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FORDS,  HOWARD,  &  HDLBERT, 

30  Lafayette  Place,  New  York. 


An  Appeal  to  Pharaoh*  A  Radical  So- 
lution of  the  Negro  Problem.  i6mo,  cloth, 
$i.oa 

A  thoughtful,  cogent,  very  startlinj;  diacuasion  of  the 
future  of  toe  Africaa  race  in  America,  in  lucid  and  power- 
ful style. 

Unto  the  Uttermost.  By  Jambs  M.  Camp- 
bell.   i6mo,  vellum  cloth,  ti.25. 

A  freah,  strong  contribution  to  the  religious  discus- 
sions of  the  day. 

Sigrns  of  Promise.  Sermons  Preached  in 
Plymouth  Pulpit,  1887-1889.  By  Lyman  Ab- 
bott, D.D.    1 2mo.  English  cloth,  gilt  top.  I1.50. 

The  first  two  years*  work  of  Hbnrt  Wakd  Bbbchbr*s 
successor,  who  has  reinspired  the  energies  of  that  great 
church.  Is  full  of  interest,  and  this  volume  has  been  re- 
'  ceived  with  a  wide  welcome. 

The  Gospel  Commentary.    By  J.  R.  Gil- 
MORS  and  Lyman  Abbott, D.D.    480  pages, 
cloth,  red  edges,  ti.50. 
The  Four  Gospels  interwoven  into  a  chronological 

narrative.    Notes,  original  and  selected,  from  300 authors. 

Full  indexes.     The  only  Annotated  Condensed  Gospels 

published.    Ntw  Revistd  Edition, 

liiTing  Questions.  Studies  in  Nature  and 
Grace.  By  Warren  Hathaway.  i2mo,$i.25. 
'*  Vigorous  and  suggestive.*^— Ctf>i|^4r/v/M«a/M/. 

The  Inspiration  of  the  Scriptures. 

Plymouth  League  Lectures,  delivered  in  Plym- 
outh Church,  Brooklyn,  by  Rossitkr  W.  Ray- 
mond, Ph.D.    {November^ 

Tenants  of  an  Old  Farm.  By  Dr.  Henry 
C.  McCooK,  Vice-Pres.  Phil.  Acad.  Nat.  Sci- 
ence ;  with  Introduction  by  Sir  John  Lubbock, 
M.P.,  F.R.S.  Profusely  illustrated.  New 
Popular  Edition .     1 2mo,  f  1 .  50. 

Tourgee'S  Novels.  New  Uniform  Edition, 
Illustrated,  "Hot  Plowshares;"  "A  Royal 
Gentleman  ; "  *•  Figs  and  Thistles ; "  "A  Fool's 
Errand  ;"  *'  Bricks  without  Straw  ;"  ••  John 
Eax"  (including  "Mamelon"  and  **  Zouri's 
Christmas");  "Black  Ice."  7  vols.,  per  set, 
boxed,  f  10.00. 

Beecher's  Patriotic  Addresses!  1850- 
1885).  New  edition.  Uniform  with  his 
"  Sermons,"  "  Evolution  and  Religion,"  etc. 
Garnet  cloth,  portraits,  I2.00. 

Bullet  and  Shell :  War»  as  the  Soldier 

Saw  It.     By  Major  George  S.  Williams. 

Illustrated.    New  Popular  Trade  Edition,  |2.oa 

Tens  of  thousands  of  this  book  have  been  sold ;  it  is  a 

great  favorite  with  old  soldiers  and  with  young  people. 

**  I  have  read  the  book  and  enjoyed  it  extremely,  as  giv- 
ing such  an  admirable  picture  of  the  interior  of  army 
life.  .  .  .  Every  soldier  who  reads  the  book  will  see 
himself  in  many  of  the  scenes  described." — Gborcb  B. 
McClbllan. 

Warmly  commended  also  by  Grant,  Sherman,  and 
many  notable  soldiers,  as  a  ^phic  picture  of  the  tragedy 
and  comedy  of  volunteer  privates*  war  experiences. 


The  Romances  of  Alexandre  Dumas. 

LIBRARY  EDITION, 
THE  lyABTAONAN  ROMANCES. 

I.  TJffJS?  TXLJtEB  MVSKBTBJSMB,    a  vols. 
II.  TWXlfTT  TJBAMS  ATTBM.    a  vols. 
111.  Tax  riCOMTB  JDIS  BBAGJEZONXX ;   or. 

Ten  Years  Later.    6  vols. 

In  all,  10  vols.,  i2mo,  cloth  extra,  gilt^  top. 
With  an  etched  portrait  of  the  author,  and  ten 
historical  portraits,  including  Louis  XIII. , 
Louis  XIV.,  Richelieu,  Mazarin,  Anoe  of  Aus* 
tria,  Colbert,  Fouquet,  Madame  de  Montespan, 
Louise  de  la  ValH^re,  and  Henrietta  of  Eng- 
land, f  15.0a  Half  calf  extra  or  half  morocco 
extra,  gilt  top,  $30.00. 

^^  Nearly  Ready,  Uniform  with  the  Above. 

THE  r ALOIS  ROMANCES. 

I.  MAHGUBHITJE  JDIB  VALOIB.    a  vols. 
II.  I»A  J>AMX:  J>B  MONBOMBAU,    a  vols, 
m.  THJE  r-OBXT-nrX.    a  vols. 

In  all,  6  vols.,  i2mo.  With  six  historical  por- 
traits, including  Charles  IX.,  Henry  III.,  Hen- 
ry of  Navarre,  Catherine  de  Medlcis,  Margue- 
rite de  Valois.  and  Due  de  Guise.  Cloth  extra^ 
gilt  top,  $9.00  ;  half  calf  extra  or  half  morocco 
extra,  gilt  top,  f  18.00. 

THE  COUNT  OF  MONTE  CEISTO. 

4  vol8.»  1 2 mo.  With  eight  photogravure  plates, 
from  original  designs  made  especially  for  this 
edition  bv  Edmund  H.  Garrett.  Cloth  extra, 
gilt  top,  f  6.00  ;  half  calf  extra  or  half  morocco 
extra,  gilt  top,  $12.00. 

In  the  preparation  of  **The  Valois  Romances"  and 
"  The  Count  of  Monte  Cristo,**  the  translations  have 
been  carefully  compared  with  the  originad  works,  and 
these  famous  stories,  like  ''  The  D'Artagnan  Romances," 
now  appear  for  the  first  time  unabridgtd  and  hand- 
somely printed  in  large,  clear  type.  In  their  preparation 
omissions  have  been  supplied :  expansions  have  t>een  rig- 
orously reduced  to  tlie  author^s  own  crisp  form  of  state- 
ment ;  erroneous  and  misleading  renderings  of  words  and 
phrases  have  been  corrected ;  and  where,  as  in  many  in- 
stances, the  translator  had  usurped  the  functions  of  the 
author,  he  has  been  remanded  to  his  proper  subordina- 
tion. 

Also  an  EDITION  DE  LUXE,  limited  to  150  copies, 
with  plates  oa  India  paper. 

*'  The  Valois  Romances,"  6  vols.  **  The  Count  of  Mon- 
te Christo,**  4  vols.  In  all  10  vols.,  8vo,  boards,  uncut 
edges,  $30.00  net. 


FOR  SALE  BY  YOUR  MOOKSMLLMR. 


NEARL  Y  READ  Y, 

FLORIDA  BATS.  By  Margaret  De- 
i.AND.  author  of  "John  Ward,  Preacher,*'  "The 
Old  Garden,  and  Other  Verses,"  etc.  With  four  col- 
ored plates,  two  etchings,  six  full-page  plates,  and 
more  than  fifty  charming  illustrations  in  the  text  from 
sketches  in  St.  Augustine  and  other  parts  of  Florida, 
made  especially  for  the  work  by  Louis  K.  Harlow. 
8vo,  cloth,  with  a  beautifully  decorated  cover;  $4.00 : 
half  crushed  levant  morocco  extra,  gilt  top,  $7.00 ;  tree 
calf  extra,  gilt  edges,  |8.oo ;  levant  morocco  extra,  gilt 
edges,  $10.00. 


LITTLE,  BROWN  &  CO.,  Publishers, 

9$4  WaShtiifftoB  St.i  Boston. 
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LONGMANS,  GREEN  &  CO.'S 

NEW  BOOKS  AND  ANNOUNCEMENTS. 


THE  AFTERNOON   LANDSCAPE. 

Poems  and  Translations.  By  Thomas  Went- 
WORTH  HiGGiNSON.  i3mo,  cloth,  gilt top,  fi.oa 

*'  .  .  .  Touches  a  high  plane  of  poetic  sentiment 
and  is  at  once  manly  and  delicate  in  tone.  .  .  .  Sev- 
eral of  the  poems  recall  the  author^s  military  experience." 
—Critic, 

TRAVELS  IN  THE  ATLAS  AND 
SOUTHERN  MOROCCO. 

A  Nartative  of  Exploration.  By  Josbph  Thom- 
son, F.R.G.S.,  author  of  "  Through  Masai-land." 
With  68  illustrations  of  life  and  scenery  in 
Morocco,  together  with  6  maps.  Crown  8vo, 
cloth,  504  pages,  •3.0a 

**  To  recommend  it  is  a  duty  as  well  as  a  pleasure.^*— 
AT.  K  Timts, 

UNSPOKEN  SERMONS. 

By  Gkorgb  Macdonald,  LL.D.  Third  Series. 
Crown  8vo,  pp.  viii.~26a,  cloth,  I1.50. 

By  ike  tame  autktfr. 

Unspoken  Sermons.    First  Series,  91.25. 
Unspoken  Sermons.  Second  Series,  $1.25. 

THE  ALL-FATHER. 

Sermons  Preached  in  a  Village  Church.  By  Rev. 
P.  H.  Nbwnham.  With  preface  by  Edna 
Lyali.    Crown  8vo,  |i.5a 

JUST  READY, 

NATURAL  RELIGION. 

The  Gifford  Lectures  delivered  at  Glasgow,  1888. 
By  F.  Max  MOller,  M.A.  Crown  8vo,  pp. 
xix.-6o8,  $3.00. 

THEATRE  DE  LA  JEUNESSE. 

Twelve  Little  French  Plays  for  School-Room  and 
Drawing-Room.  By  Mrs.  Hugh  Bell.  Fcp. 
8vo,  90  cents. 

By  ike  same  auikar. 

Petit  Theatre  des  Enfants.    12  Tiny 

French  Plays  for  Children.    Fcp.  8vo,  50  cents. 

*'  Nothing  could  be  better  cs '     '       ' 
for  instruction  and  amusement, 
duced  above  the  understanding 
ten  or  twelve  years." — N.  V.  Critic. 


**  Nothing  could  be  better  calculated  to  serve  at  once 
.  .  .  Nothing  is  intro- 
or  capacity  of  children  of 


Mr,  Ckrietie  Murray"*  New  Story. 

WILD   DARRIE. 

By  D.  Christie  Murray  and  Henry  Herman. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth,  f  i.oo. 


A  New  Book  by  tke  Autkcr  •/  '* Dream*  ic  Seiir 

SUCH  IS  LIFE. 
A  Novel.     By  May  Kendall,  author  of  **  From 
a  Garret."   "That  Very  Mab,"  etc.      i2mo, 
cloth,  $1.25. 

STRENGTH. 

How  to  Get  Strength  and  Keep  Strong,  with 
Chapters  on  Rowing  and  Swimming,  Fat,  Age. 
and  the  Waist.  By  Richard  A.  Proctor. 
With  9  illustrations.    Crown  8vo,  75  cents. 

THE  NEW  REVIEW. 

Edited  by  Archibald  Grove.    Published  monthly. 

1 5  cents  per  number ;  yearly  subscription » 9i-7S. 

"  The  magazine  resembles  in  iu  general  features  the 
Contemporary  Review  and  the  Ntneteemtk  Cemtmry, 
with  the  attractive  difference  that  its  articles  are  fewer 
and  shorter,  and  its  price  very  much  less." — Jvuah  Haw- 
THOKNB,  in  America. 

*«*  Protptctu*  on  applice^iom. 


ANNOUNCEMENTS. 


THE  BLUE  FAIRY-BOOK. 

Edited  by  Andrew  Lang.  With  numerous  illus- 
trations by  H.  J.  Ford  and  G.  P.  Jacomb-Hood. 
Crown  8vo,  $2.00.  •     [Immediately.] 

PRINCE  PRIGIO. 

By  Andrew  Lang.  A  Fairy  Story.  With  27  illus- 
trations (8  full-page).  Square  i2mo,  cloth. 
Ii.oo.  [Immediately.] 

New  Bo0kiyA.K,H,B. 

"TO  MEET  THE  DAY  "THROUGH 
THE  CHRISTIAN  YEAR. 

Being  a  Text  of  Scripture,  with  an  Original  Medi- 
tation, and  a  Short  Selection  in  Verse  for  Every 
Day.  By  the  author  of  *'  Recreatioiis  of  a 
Country  Parson."  Crown  8vo,  cloth,  red 
edges,  f  1.50.  [Immediately. 

OUTLINES    OF    THE     LIFE     OF 
SHAKESPEARE. 

By  J.  O.  Halli WELL- Phillips,  F.R.S.,  F.S.A.. 
(Eighth  edition.)      a  vols.,  royal  8vo, 


$6.00. 


[Immediately.] 


FOB  SALE  BY   YOUR  BOOKSELLER. 


LONGMANS,  GREEN  &  CO.,  15  East  Sixteenth  St.,  N.  Y. 
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AMELIA   B.    EDWARDS. 

From  Harpir's   Magazine. 

Copyright,  1888,  by  Harper  &  Brothers. 
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FLORIDA  DAYS. 


Margaret  Deland  offers  in  "  Florida  Days  " 
a  most  exquisite  collection  of  prose  poems.  The 
charmingly  poetical  diction,  so  marked  a  quality 
of    '*The    Old   Garden,"  is   the   distinguishing 


f-haractensik  of  these  lovely 
5keu  hes  of  ihc  old  Spanish  town 
of  St.  Augustine  add  of  the  pictu- 
resque country  bordering  upon  the  river 
St.  John.  Mrs.  Deland  sUrts  out  with  the  assur- 
ance that  in  writing  this  volume  she  had  **  no 
such  threadbare  motive  as  information  "  to  serve 
as  an  excuse  for  another  work  on  Florida.  The 
purpose  she  had  in  view  has  been  most  success- 
fully accomplished »  and  that  was,  in  her  own 
words,  *'the  desire  to  bring  the  remembrance 
of  emotions  which  were  the  reader's  own  ;  to 
spread  the  yellow  sunshine  before  his  dreamy 
eyes  ;  to  steep  his  overwise  insistent  conscious- 
ness in  a  fog  of  content ;  to  gather  a  misty 
memory  of  beautiful  days — to  strike  the  key-note 
of  a  harmony  which  each  soul  may  fulfil." 


As  page  after  page  of  most  poetical  description 

is  read  we  feel  indeed  we  are  in 

*•  A  land 
In  which  it  seemed  always  afternoon.** 

A  succession  of  dreamy  pictures  of  the  country, 
the  people,  the  atmosphere  —  the  landscape  by 
early  mom,  under  a  noonday  sun,  or  covered  with 
the  mysterious  shadows  of  twilight  —  enthrall 
our  senses.  No  commonplace  guide-book,  or 
volume  of  travel,  whose  dry  facts  are  drawn  from 
an  encyclopsedia,  disappoints  our  expectation. 
A  pleasant  feeling  of  satisfaction  possesses  us, 
that  in  "  Florida  Days  **  we  have  a  fresh,  delightful 
volume  that  cannot  fail  to  charm  the  many  readers 
that  have  learned  already  to  admire  Margaret 
Deland  as  novelist  and  poet.  Though  the  form 
is  prose,  the  poet  here  is  dominant.  The  deeper, 
serious  motive  that  acted  as  a  mental  spur  in 
"John  Ward,  Preacher,"  finds  no  place.  As  a 
specimen  of  the  exceptionally  beautiful  style,  we 
quote  the  following  word-picture  of  the  illustra- 
tion in  the  text : 

"  A  date-palm  leaning  across  a  fence  that  is 
gray  with  lichen,  looks  down  into  the  silent  street, 
vhich  seems  in  a  blaze  of  sunshine  to  be  sunk  in 
sleep.  The  flood  of  light  laps  and  ripples  against 
crumbling  walls.  A  man  with  a  lean  dog  at  his 
heels  passes  with  noiseless  footsteps,  like  a  shape 
in  a  dream.  A  woman  leaning  from  the  upper 
window  of  a  house  heside  the  seawall  laughs, 
and  a  spark  of  sunshine  flashes  from  the  gold  cross 
swinging  at  her  brown  warm  throat,  and  then  dims 
and  fades  in  the  overpowering  brightness  ;  her 
voice,  which  seems  to  have  dropped  through 
golden  distances,  melts  into  the  flowering  silence 
of  the  hot  noon.  The  heavy  sweetness  of  distant 
orange  orchards  has,  without  a  breath  of  wind, 
invaded  the  old  town  ;  it  makes  the  air,  which  is 
the  very  light  itself,  a  subtile  caress;  and  it  brings 
a  deeper  dreaming,  and  a  greater  content  with 
Life  and  Love  and  Death :  they  seem  all  one  in 
this  flood  of  ineffable  shining. 

"  The  point  at  which  experience  touches  the  cur- 
rent of  life  and  claims  personality  is  strongly 
blurred  and  smoothed.  The  individual  sinks  into 
the  mighty  stream,  and  his  consciousness  is  only 
the  sunshine  itself,  and  the  air,  and  light,  with, 
perhaps,  the  same  rejoicing  in  them  all  that  the 


Copyright,  1889,  by  R.  R.  Bowker. 
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date-palm  has  of  the  gray  fence  cnimbting  under 
the  tufts  of  lichen. 

*'  To  lean  back  against  the  coquina  wall,  which 
glitters  here  and  there*  as  the  sun  strikes  the  ^dge 
of  an  irtdeaccot  wonder*  which  meant  life  in  ihe 
green  stillness  of  the  sea  a  thousand  years  ago  ; 
to  feel,  and  to  desire  to  feel^  of  no  more  impor^ 
tance  in  the  universe  than  a  block  in  ihe  broken 
wall,  or  the  motionless  shadow  of  the  date-palm, 
lying  Mice  a  gray  feather  upon  the  dust  of  the 
dreanraing  street— is  good  for  the  soul." 

The  volume  has  the  luxurious  setting  of  a 
Christ  mas  g^ft-book  —  line  paper  and  print,  a 
beautiful  binding,  and  numerous  illustrations. 
The  designs  are  from  the  pencil  of  Louia  K,  Har- 
low; many  are  in  the  text,  many  cover  full  pages 
and  are  printed  in  colors,  and  two  are  gracefully 
etched.    (Little,  Brown  &  Co.    I4;  I7;  |3;  |ia; 


THE   HURRICANE  OF    LAST    ISLAND. 

SoMR  one  shncked  in  the  midsl  of  the  revels; 
some  girl  who  found  her  pretty  slippers  wet. 
What  could  it  be?  Thin  streams  of  water  were 
spreading  over  the  level  plankings  curling  about 
the  feet  of  the  dancers,  ,  ,  «  What  could  k 
be  ?  All  the  land  had  begun  to  quake,  even  as,  hut 
a  moment  before,  the  polished  floor  was  trembling 
10  the  pressure  of  circling  steps;  all  the  building 


rush  to  the  windy  ntght^  la&m 
darkness  above  and  beyond;  but  tt 
lantern -beams  danced  far  out  ov^t 
an  unbroken  circle  of  heaving  ai 
swirling  black  water,  SteakbiJ 
swiftly,  the  measureless  sea-^oc 
was  rising. 

*  *-  Messieurs ,  mesdames^  ce  n*gsi  r-ir* 
Nothing  serious,  ladies,  1  assure  jtn 
,  ,  *  AfatT  noui  en  av&fti  tm  ^#> 
sifuveni^  ies  inffrtdadcfts  amtme  c^i/i 
ci;  ^apassf  t'iief  The  water  will  j 
down  in  a  ftw  hours,  ladies  ;  it  fiev< 
rises  higher  than  thb;  r7  ny  m  /m 
U  m^indrr  danger t  je  vmtt  du  /  A 
Ions  I  a  if>  a—  My  God  I  Wbat 
ihat?"     *     *     - 

For  a  moment  there  was  a  ghastl 
hush  of  voices.  And  through  tha 
hush  there  burst  upon  the  ears  of  a, 
a  fearful  and  unfamilUr  sound,  ^ 
of  a  colossal  cannonade »  rolling  u 
from  the  souths  with  volleying  Hghi 
nings.  Vastly  and  swiftly,  nearc 
and  nearer  it  came,  a  ponderous  an 
unbroken  thunder- roll,  terrible  m 
the  long  muttering!  of  an  cartfe 
quake. 

The  nearest  mainland — across  m 
CaiUou  Bay  to  the  sea- marshes--^ la 
twelve  miles  north;  west  by  the  Gulf .  the  Dcare* 
solid  ground  was  twenty  miles  distant.     *     .     . 

Then  rose  a  frightful  cry— the  hoarse,  hide 
ous.  indescribahle  cry  of  hopeless  fear— the  de 
spairlng  animal -cry  man  utters  when  suddeoli 
brought  face  to  face  with  nothingne^,  wtthou 
preparation,  without  consolation,  without  pos 
sibility  of  respite.  .  #  ,  Saave  gmi  ptmt 
Some  wrenched  down  the  doors;  some  cluiig  \\ 
the  heavy  banquet 'tables,  to  the  sofas,  to  the  bill 
lard-tables — during  one  terrible  instant — agatti* 
fruitless  heroisms,  against  futBe  getierosit^es^ 
raged  all  the  frcniy  of  sethshness,  alt  the  bm 
tali  ties  of  panic  And  then — then  came,  ihim 
dering  through  the  blackness,  the  gia^t  swmlia 
boom  on  boom!  *  ,  ,  One  crash!— the  bajci 
frame  building  rocks  like  a  cradle,see^ws,  crack 
les.  What  are  human  shrieks  now? — ^the  tor 
nado  Is  shrieking  1  Another!^— chandeliers  splm 
ten  lights  are  dashed  out :  a  sweeping  catar^c 
hurls  in;  the  immense  hall  rises-— oscillates — 
twirls  as  upon  a  pivot — crcpitates^ — crumbles  int( 
ruln»  Crash  again I^lhe  swirling  wreck  dis 
solves  into  the  wallowing  of  another  monster  btl 
low;  and  a  hundred  cottages  overturn,  spin  la  i»d 
den  eddies,  quiver,  disjoint,  and  melt  ioio  tj» 
seething.  ,  ,  ,  ^Harper,  %x.y~frwm  Ltt/im 
dia  beam's  *'  Chiia,  * 
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EDNA  LYALL. 


"  Edna  Lyall"  is  the  pseudonym  of  an  English 
writer  that  few  know  by  her  real  name  of  Ada  El- 
len Bayly.  She  has  quietly  and  almost  impercep- 
tibly won  a  place  in  the  hearts  of  novel-readers  of 
this  side  of  the  Atlantic  during  the  past  three 
years,  that  is  indeed  flattering.    There  is  appar- 


'  In  the  Golden  Days/'  a  story  of  the  Restoration 
period,  with  a  hero  of  the  **  John  Inglesant  *'  type 
followed  in  1885.  The  same  year  "  Knight- 
Errant  "  and  "  The  Autobiography  of  a  Slander  '* 
were  published.  The  purpose  evident  in  previous 
books  is  found  again  here.     The  "  Knight*  Er- 


EDNA  LYALL. 
From  *'A  Hartly  Koruman:''    (D.  AppUton  &•  Co,) 


ently  little  known  of  her  private  life,  except  that 
she  was  bom  and  educated  at  Brighton,  England. 
When  she  was  bom  it  is  not  said,  as  she  is  as  chary 
of  this  detail  as  of  all  others  of  a  personal  nature. 
She  must  belong  to  recent  decades,  however,  as 
her  first  novel, "  Won  by  Wailing,"  was  published 
in  London  in  1 879.  This  was  followed  by  "  Dono- 
van" in  1882  and  "We  Two  "in  1884.  It  was 
the  two  latter  works  which  made  the  author's  rep- 
utation with  thoughtful  readers  on  both  sides  of 
the  water.  They  have  a  strong  religious  bias, 
showing  the  gradual  transformation  to  ideal 
Christianity  of  two  atheists.  The  firm,  hopeful 
method  of  the  author's  treatment  of  such  doubts 
as  come  up  in  every  speculative  mind  some  time 
in  the  course  of  his  or  her  career  is  no  doubt  one 
of  the.strongest  reasons  for  her  great  popularity. 


rant"  is  an  Italian  opera-singer,  whose  character 
in  spite  of  his  surroundings  is  a  rarely  noble  one. 
The  second  story,  a  mere  sketch,  is  a  pointed 
lesson  against  idle  gossip.  This  year  we  have 
received  •*  Derrick  Vaughan,  Novelist,"  and  "  A 
Hardy  Norseman  " — both  telling  of  temputions 
met  and  bravely  conquered.  It  must  not  be 
thought  that  a  too  didactic  purpose  obscures  the 
interest  of  Miss  Lyall's  stories.  Indeed,  it  is  scarce- 
ly evident  at  all,  scenes  and  characters  all  being 
admirably  drawn,  the  dialogue  being  freighted 
with  wit  and  humor,  and  the  plot  most  cleverly  car- 
ried out  to  the  end.  At  no  time  is  she  harrowing 
or  despondent.  If  one  wants  hope  to  bear  the  ills 
of  life,  or  courage  to  conquer  its  temptations, 
she  is  a  most  cheering  companion.  A  noble 
ideal  pervades  all  she  has  written.  [  (Appleton.) 
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LORNA  DOONE. 


Of  the  many  novels  that  Mr.  R.  D.  Blackmore 
has  written,  none  has  retained  its  original  popular- 
ity like  "  Loma  Doone."     The  story  is  such  a 


RUTH  HUCKABACK. 

Fr0m  ^^Lorna  Dporuy    (Copyrtghty  x839,  by  The  Bur- 
rowM  Brothers  Company.) 

romantic  one,  and  so  full  of  stirring  adventure  of 
the  bold  Robin  Hood  type,  that  it  never  ceases  to 
please  and  find  readers.  Then  the  country  in 
which  the  scene  is  laid,  Exmoor  in  North  Devon, 
is  one  of  the  most  picturesque  in  England,  and 
unusually  rich  in  coast  and  mountain  scenery, 
which  Mr.  Blackmore  has  described  with  wonder- 
ful power  and  vividness.  Devon  and  Somerset- 
shires  to  this  day  are  pervaded  with  legends  of 
the  terrible  "  Doones,"  a  band  of  men  of  noble 
descent,  who,  having  lost  their  fonunes,  made  up 
their  minds  the  world  owed  them  a  Uving,  and 
set  about  to  wrest  it  by  murder  and  robbery  from 
the  honest  country-folk  around  them.  The  time 
in  which  this  occurred — the  17th  century^ — en* 
abled  the  **Doones"  to  carry  on  their  wielded 
warfare  for  many  years 
unmolested,  no  one  dar- 
ing to  attempt  to  lurce 
them  from  their  moun- 
uin  stronghold.  If  tb<? 
half  of  the  stories  which 
the  peasantry  still  relate 
in  beautiful  Devon  is 
true,  these  bold  outlaws 
waded  knee -deep  in 
blood.  Mr.  Blackmore 
in  his]  novel  chooses 
John  Ridd,  the  son  of 
an  honest  yeoman  that 
the  <•  Doones  "  had  mur- 
dered on  his  way  from 
Porlock     market,     for 


his  hero.  John  Ridd  tells  the  story,  beginning 
from  his  boyhood  days,  and  going  on  to  his 
marriage  with  the  beautiful  "  Lorna  Doone,"  the 
innocent  girl  he  rescues  from  her  unworthy  guar- 
dians. His  language  is  the  quaint  dialect  of  the 
times,  and  his  method  of  telling  his  story  charac- 
terized by  a  charming  nalveU  and  modesty. 
Loma  Doone  herself  is  a  most  lovable  heroine 
— a  graceful,  clinging  little  woman,  making  a 
strange  contrast  with  the  big,  stalwart  John 
Ridd. 

This  novel,  as  may  be  seen,  is  full  of  sugges- 
tions for  the  artist.  Its  characters  are  pictu- 
resque and  its  scenery  among  the  wildest  and  most 
beautiful  to  be  seen  in  any  part  of  England,  It 
was  an  inspiration  for  the  Messrs.  Burrows  Brop. 
Co.  to  select  it  for  a  volume  to  be  illustrated  for 
the  holiday  season.  Their  artists  have  fully  em- 
braced the  many  opportunities  for  illustrations 
the  text  offers.  The  volume  is  a  new  one  in 
every  particular,  being  handsomely  printed  on 
rich  paper  with  most  fimple  margins.  The 
pictures  are  both  full-page  ^  text  designs — 
many  being  printed  on  India  paper  and  pasted 
on  the  leaf;  the  chapters  are  cdl  opened  with 
ornamental  initials;  there  is  also  a  map  of  Ex- 
mbor,  the  scene  of  the  story,  engraved  in  several 
colors,  which  is  most  useful  for  reference.  The 
illustrations  are  both  engravings  and  reproduc- 
tions from  original  designs,  and  are  signed  by  such 
well-known  names  as  Henry  Sandham,  George 
Wharton  Edwards,  Harry  Fenn,  W.  Hamilton 
Gibson,  Margaret  McDonald  Pullman,   Charles 


From  ^^Loma  Doont,*^ 


••tarr-steps," 

{Copyright^  1889,  by  TJu  Burrtut  Brothtrt  Ctrnpamy.) 
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Copeland»and  others.  The  cover  is  in  blue  cloth 
with  a  remarkably  handsome  design  in  gold  scroll- 
work on  the  back  and  front  cover.  The  front  cov- 
er also  has  the  title  stamped  on  it  in  black  and  gold 
letters,  and  the  coat-of-arms  that  the  king  gave 


to  John  Ridd,  after  making  him  "  Sir  John,"  in 
red  and  gold,  with  the  motto,  "  Ridd,  never  be 
ridden."  Take  the  work  altogether,  it  makes  a 
most  interesting  volume.  (The  Burrows  Bros. 
Co.     $5:  %\o\  $15.) 
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IN   THE  TIME  OF  THE  CHERRY 
VIEWING. 

A  MORI  charming  and  amusing  piece  olf  liter- 
ary work  has  not  lately  appeared  than  Marga- 
ret Pealc's  **  In  the  Time  of  the  Cherry  Viewing 
— An  Episode  in  Japan/*  It  relates  the  expe- 
rience of  a  young  woman  whose  nenres  have 
been  impaired  by  her  intellectual  social  duties  in 
a  New  England  town,  and  who  has  gone  to  the 
Mikado's  country  for  her  health  primarily,  and 
secondarily  for  desirable  teacups.  She  goes  in 
the  company  of  her  brother  and  sister-in-law, 
more  or  less  practical  souls,  and  by  the  time  the 
ship  reaches  Nagasaki  this  little  party  has  been 
augmented  by  a  tactless  missionary  and  a  cynic, 
in  a  Glengary  cap  and  an  ulster,  who  knows  so 
much  about  China  that  for  a  time  the  young 
woman  fears  he  is  a  bric-&-brac  buyer  from  Chi- 
cago— one  of  that  unscrupulous  guild  which  has 
flooded  American  homes  with  meaningless'Splash- 
colored  parasols,  panels,  and  fans;  but  he  turns 
out  instead  to  be  a  glorious  New  York  merchant, 
engaged  in  the  Orienul  trade,  "  a  connoisseur,  a 
traveller,  who  found  his  critical  taste  and  superi- 
or art  education  not  without  a  pecuniary  value; 
who  formed  but  did  not  cater  to  the  public  taste;  ' 
who  realized  not  a  paltry  competitive  gain  but 
an  autocratic  profit  received  haughtily  by  un- 
cringing  and  distinguished  looking  employes  in 
one  of  the  most  elegant  stores  in  New  York," 
This  is  Mr.  Gary,  and  he  and  the  young  New 
England  person  go  together  to  the  cherry  view- 
ing (in  Japan,  **  when  each  flower  is  in  its  prime 
they  make  a  holiday  and  go  out  and  enjoy  it. 
There  is  a  plum  viewing,  and  a  wistaria  viewing, 
and  a  lotus  viewing,"  and  so  on),  and  there 
under  a  cherry  tree  he  takes  her  ungloved  right 
hand,  while  the  breeze  shakes  down  upon  their 
heads  "some  pale  petals  of  its  tender  bloom, 
like  faint  rosy  drops  for  the  christening  of 
love,"  and  the  delightful  consummation  of  the 
story  comes  to  pass.  It  is  a  book  full  of  delicate 
wit  and  satire,  graceful,  original,  modest,  and 
altogether  charming.  (Putnam,  pap.,  25  c.) — 
From  the  New  York  Sun, 


THE  MASTER  OF  BALLANTRAE. 
In  nothing  that  he  has  written  has  Mr.  Steven- 
son shown  more  marked  versatility  than  in  this 
book.  Not  only  is  "  The  Master  of  Ballantrae  " 
different  from  all  the  other  Stevenson  books,  but 
in  itself  it  carries  the  reader  through  various 
countries  and  leaves  the  impression  of  a  shelf  full 
of  books  rather  than  of  a  single  volume.  Thus 
pointed  impressions,  among  various  others,  are 
given  of  life  in  Scotland,  India,  New  York  (in 
colonial  days,  time  being  I745-57),  Albany,  the 
Adirondack  wilderness,  and  several  strikingly 
opposed  episodes   of   sea   life.     The   art   with 


which  such  heterogeneous  material  is  handled  ex- 
cites attention  even  when  interest  in  the  story  is 
strongest.  It  is  a  very  strong  piece  of  coostrnO' 
tion,  everything  being  fairly  and  reasonably  ac- 
counted for  and  developed  to  the  utmost,  and 
at  the  finish  there  are  no  loose  ends  or  things 
left  unexplained.  "  The  Master  of  Ballantrae" 
is,  in  brief,  the  work  of  a  true  artist. 

The  Master  of  Ballantrae,.  an  old  family  house 
on  the  Solway,  is  the  eldest  son  of  the  Loiyi 
of  Durrisdeer,  and  the  heir  to  the  title  and 
estates.  But  he  joins  the  Pretender,  and  his 
rights  are  forfeited  to  a  younger  brother.  As  a 
boy  he  has  given  evidences  of  a  crooked  disposi- 
tion, being  cruel,  dissipated,  and  pretty  much 
everything  that  the  beginnings  of  a  villain  may  be 
expected  to  be.  More  than  that,  the  yonnger 
brother  Henry  earnestly  advised  against  the  mis- 
taken movement  which  ended  in  the  disaster  at 
Culloden,  so  that  James,  the  ''Master,"  had 
properly  nothing  to  reproach  any  one  with,  or 
anything  but  his  own  vicious  and  uncontrolla- 
ble temper.  Nevertheless  be  dkl  reproach  cTery- 
body  and  everything.  After  bis  political  mis- 
adventure he  cultivated  a  furious  and  unrelenting 
hatred  of  the  brother  who  had  done  him  no 
wrong,  and  the  picture  drawn  by  Mr.  Stevenson 
of  how  it  is  possible  to  turn  awry  every  senti- 
ment of  "blood"  and  family  relationship  is  a 
dreadful  one.  The  Master  develops,  in  short, 
into  a  villain  of  the  completest  proportions.  His 
polished  malignity  it  would  be  hard  to  find  a 
parallel  to  in  fiction.  We  do  not  mean  to  give 
the  details  of  it,  both  because  to  do  so  would  un- 
fairly spoil  the  reader's  interest  and  because  the 
book  is  so  packed  with  matter  that  it  would  re- 
quire columns  to  tell  the  full  story  even  in  out- 
line. But  it  is  in  the  savage  pursuit  of  this  un- 
natural brother  that  we  are  carried  over  a  large 
part  of  travelled  paths  of  that  age  and  over  a 
good  deal  that  was  not  then  much  travelled. 
Henry's  troubles  in  the  end  break  down  a  noble 
mind,  and  the  end,  as  was  seen  early  in  this 
scheme  of  unnatural  fraternal  hatred,  is  deeply 
tragical. 

It  might  be  supposed  from  this  abstract  that 
the  tone  of  "The  Master  of  Ballantrae"  is 
gloomy.  Yet  it  is  not.  For  one  thing,  there  is 
such  constant  motion  and  variety  that  there  is 
no  time  to  encourage  morbid  thought.  Then. 
the  vehicle  as  we  may  say,  the  manner  in  which 
the  narrative  is  delivered,  is  so  ingenious  that 
we  are  almost  as  much  occupied  with  the  char- 
acters of  the  narrators  as  with  those  vrhose 
stories  are  being  told. 

These  story-tellers  are  one  MacKellar,  the  stew- 
ard of  the  Durrisdeer  estate,  and  an  Irish  ne'er- 
do-weel,  the  Chevalier  Burke,  a  companion  of 
the  Master  in  various  of  his  villainies.  They  are 
both  made  to  draw  their  own  pictures  most  ex- 
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**  HEADS,   I   GO  ;   SHIELDS,   I   STAY." 
From  '•  Tht  MasUr  of  Ballantrat^''    (CAarit*  Seribmer^s  Sons,) 


quisitely,  and  MacKelUr  especially  is  a  perform- 
ance quite  after  the  manner  of  Sir  Walter  Scott, 
and  not  unworthy  of  that  great  novelist.  The 
book  as  a  whole  is  in  Mr.  Stevenson's  very  best 
vein,  and  we  should  say  is  calculated  to  enhance 
his  reputation.  It  emphasizes  the  fact  shown  in 
everything  he  has  done  (in  prose  at  least)  that  he 
lacks  the  tender  "human"  interest;  but  it  is 
vivid,  realistic,  finely  humorous,  and  has  a  keen 
sense  of  character.  It  is  also  strikingly  dramatic 
in  manner,  and  we  should  not  be  surprised  to  see 
an  attempt  made  to  place  it  on  the  stage.  (Scrib- 
ners.  $1.25;  pap.,  50  c.) — From  the  Phila,  Even' 
ing  Telegraph, 


MAGGIE  CULPEPPER. 

Calvert  saw  in  a  single  reconnoitring  glance 
that  it  had  but  one  approach — the  flight  of  steps 
from  the  Marsh.  Instructing  his  men  to  fall  in 
on  the  outer  edge  of  the.  brake  and  await  his 
orders,  he  quickly  made  his  way  across  the  space 
and  ascended  the  steps.  Passing  along  the  gal- 
lery he  knocked  at  the  front  door.  There  was  no 
response.  He  repeated  his  knock.  Then  the 
window  beside  it  opened  suddenly,  and  he  was 
confronted  with  the  double-muzzle  of  a  long 
ducking-gun.  Glancing  instinctively  along  the 
barrels,  he  saw  at  their  other  extremity  the  bright 
eyes,  brilliant  color,  and  small  set  mouth  of  a  re- 
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markably  handsome  girl.  It  was  the  fact,  and 
to  the  credit  of  his  training,  that  he  paid  more 
attention  to  the  eyes  than  to  the  challenge  of  the 
shining  tubes  before  him. 

"  Jest  stop  where  you  are,  will  you  ?  "  said  the 
girl,  determinedly. 

Calvert's  face  betrayed  not  the  slightest  terror 
or  surprise.  Immovable  as  on  parade,  he  carried 
his  white  gloved  hand  to  his  cap,  and  said  gently, 
"With  pleasure." 

"  Oh,  yes,"  said  the  girl  quickly;  **  but  if  you 
move  a  step  I'll  jest  blow  you  and  your  gloves 
offer  that  railin'  inter  the  Marsh." 

"  I  trust  not,"  returned  Calvert,  smiling. 

"And  why?" 

"  Because  it  would  deprive  me  of  the  pleasure 
of  a  few  moments'  conversation  with  you — and 
I've  only  one  pair  of  gloves  with  me." 

He  was  still  watching  her  beautiful  eyes — re- 
spectfully, admiringly,  and  strategically.  For 
he  was  quite  convinced  that  if  he  did  move  she 
would  discharge  one  or  both  barrels  at  him. 

"Where's  the  rest  of  you?"    she  continued. 

"About  three  hundred  yards  away,  in  the  cov- 
ert, not  near  enough  to  trouble  you." 

"Will  they  come  here?" 

"  I  trust  not." 

"You  trust  not?"  she  repeated,  scornfully. 
"Why?" 


"  Because  they  would  be  disobeying  orders." 
She  lowered  her  gun  slightly,  but  kept  her 
black  brows  levelled  at  him.  "I  reckon  I*m  a 
match  for  you,"  she  said,  with  a  slightly  con- 
temptuous glance  at  his  slight  figure,  and  opened 
the  door.  For  a  moment  they  stood  looking  at 
each  other.  He  saw,  beside  the  handsome  face 
and  eyes  that  charmed  him,  a  tall  slim  figure, 
made  broader  across  the  shoulders  by  an  open 
pea-jacket,  that  showed  a  man's  red  flannel  shirt 
belted  at  the  waist  over  a  blue  skirt,  with  the 
collar  knotted  by  a  sailor's  black  handkerchief, 
and  turned  back  over  a  pretty  though  sonbamt 
throat.  She  saw  a  rather  undersized  young  fellow 
in  a  jaunty  undress  uniform,  scant  of  gold  braid, 
and  bearing  only  the  single  gold  shoulder-bars  of 
his  rank,  but  scrupulously  neat  and  well  fitting. 
Light-colored  hair,  cropped  close,  the  smallest  of 
light  mustaches,  clear  and  penetrating  blue  eyes, 
and  a  few  freckles  completed  a  picture  that  did 
not  prepossess  her.  She  was  therefore  inclined 
to  resent  the  perfect  ease  and  self-possession  with 
which  the  stranger  carried  off  these  manifest  de- 
fects before  her. 

She  laid  aside  her  gun,  put  ber  hands  deep  m 
the  pocket  of  the  pea-jacket,  and,  slightly  squar- 
ing her  shoulders,  said  curtly,  "  What  do  yon 
want?"  (Houghton,  M.  $1.25.)  —  ^r<ww  Bret 
Hartis  "  Heritage  of  DedUno  Marsh:' 


nom  **Dor7antM.'* 
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ROLF  AND  HIS  FRIENDS. 


Of  the  writer  who  rejoices  in  the  not  alto- 
gether felicitous  pseudonym  of  "  J  A  K  "  it  may 
safely  be  premised  that  her  books  will  be  whole- 
some, sensible » true  to  life,  didactic,  but  not  dis- 
agreeably so,  and  conveying  a  reasonable  amount 
of  useful  information  on  a  variety  of  topics.  In 
"  Rolf  and  His  Friends  "  there  is  a  spice  of  advent- 
ure of  the  unsensational  sort,  the  book  dealing  with 
the  growth  to  manhood  of  a  boy  who  is  in  rather 


coachman.  He  is  treated,  within  certain  limits, 
as  one  of  the  family  in  the  home  of  his  father's 
employer,  and  there  is  a  lesson  in  practical  die- 
mocracy  in  the  book  which  young  readers  at 
least  will  appreciate,  for  boys  as  a  class  are 
the  only  true  democrats;  personal  worth  is 
with  them  the  key  to  good  fellowship.  The 
author  of  "  Rolf "  has  done  well  in  illustrating 
this  great  truth,  and  her  book  is  welcomed  for 


,,1         I  .^-^^    .  ^^ 


ROLF   HELPED  THEM   DOWN   UPON  THE  OTHER   SIDE. 
From  ^^Rpl/  and  His  Fritnds:'    {Copyright^  1889,  by  T.   Y.  Crowtll  6*  Co.) 


inharmonious  surroundings  at  home,  and  who  by 
association  with  people  of  a  different  sort  from 
the  uncle  and  aunt  having  charge  of  his  education, 
acquires  new  ideals  and  develops  ambition  as 
well  as  self-reliance.  The  moral  of  the  book — for 
all  *'  J  A  K's  "  books  have  a  moral — is  the  old- 
time  one  that  honor  and  worth  are  possible  to 
persons  of  very  humble  social  position.  Isaac  St. 
John,  the  friend  from  whom  Rolf  derives  the  most 
help  in  his  career  of  usefulness,  is  the  son  of  a  negro 


its  honesty  and   the  serenity  of  its  unflagging 
optimism. 

The  volume  is  neatly  illustrated  and  bound, 
and  is  uniform  with  others  of  J  A  K's  books 
which  Crowell  publishes,  and  which ,  for  the  ben- 
efit of  young  readers,  we  enumerate  as  follows: 
•*  The  Riverside  Museum,"  "  The  Giant  Dwarf," 
••Professor  Johnny,"  ••Who  Saved  the  Ship?" 
and  '•  Scotch  Caps."  (Crowell.  each  $1.25.)^ 
From  the  Boston  Beacon, 
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SUCH  IS  LIFE. 


Never  was  title  more  appropriate.  From  first 
to  last  this  slight  and  modest,  but  most  touching, 
record  of  several  young  lives  is  a  tacit  reproof  to 
the  sensational  and  utterly  misleading  character 
of  many  of  even  the  better  class  of  novels  of  to- 
day. Although  it  cannot  in  any  ordinary  sense 
be  called  a  novel,  it  has  a  central  motive  around 
which  are  grouped  events  controlling,  or  in  some 
degree  influencing,  several  lives ;  and  although 
there  is  no  thrilling  mystery  to  be  made  clear, 
and  no  complexity  of  circumstances,  the  peculiar 
act  of  one  man,  seemingly  a  subordinate  person, 
has  far-reaching  and  potent  consequences  bearing 
upon  the  happiness  of  two  noble  young  creatures. 

A  little  group  of  young  people  of  high  aspira- 
tions, and  a  serious  way  of  taking  life,  are  the 
persons  to  whom  we  are  introduced  in  the  lovely 
rural  home  at  Ancester.  By  hap  of  ill  fort- 
une they  all  come  to  London,  where  the  stufif 
they  are  made  of  is  put  to  the  test ;  and  it  bears 
the  strain.  The  pure  and  loyal  artist  Lionel,  and 
brave  Nan  who  spends  herself  for  others,  find  the 


deep  peace  there  may  be  in  self-surrender  and  ac- 
ceptance of  the  inevitable.  The  rarely  sincere 
Jim  falls  into  line  with  the  great,  uncounted  army 
of  those  whose  ideals  have  proved  false,  and 
whose  loves  have  been  misplaced,  but  who  yet 
can  go  on  with  their  lives,  loyal  to  truth  and  to 
themselves. 

Readers  of  Miss  Kendall's  "  From  a  Garret" 
will  have  seen  in  those  tender  and  touching  stud- 
ies and  stories  the  qualities  of  this  book — the 
same  sympathy  and  clear  insight,  probing  to  the 
deeps  of  the  human  heart— the  same  delicacy,  re- 
finement, dignity,  subtle  analysis,  and  chann  of 
expression. 

"  Such  Is  Life  "  is  vital  with  personal  experi- 
ence ;  it  is  the  exposition  of  what  some  one  has 
felt  and  suffered  ;  it  is  touched  to  **  fine  lasnes ;  *" 
it  is  magnetic,  and  will  appeal  strongly  to  one 
class,  at  least,  of  readers,  who  will  linger  over  and 
return  to  it,  gaining  strength  from  its  brave  and 
thoughtful  pages.— (Longmans.  91.25.)— i?«f<^ 
LMerary  World. 


FATHER  LAVAL  AND  MADEMOISELLE  CLAIRE. 


The  convent  of  the  Ursulines  had  received  and 
infolded  the  lambs  sent  out  by  Louis  XIV.  to 
help  stock  his  wilderness.  This  convent,  though 
substantially  built  of  stone,  was  too  small  for  all 
the  purposes  of  the  importation,  and  a  larger 
structure,  not  far  from  it,  had  been  prepared  as  a 
bazaar  in  which  to  sort  and  arrange  the  ship- 
load. 

Hie  good  nuns,  while  they  waited  on  their 
crowd  of  miscellaneous  guests,  took  no  notice  of 
that  profane  building  ;  and  only  their  superior. 
Mother  Mary  of  the  Incarnation,  accompanied 
and  marshalled  future  brkles  to  the  marriage- 
market. 

Squads  began  to  cross  the  court  soon  after 
matins.  The  girls  were  rested  by  one  night's 
sleep  upon  land,  the  balsam  odor  of  pines,  and 
the  clear  air  on  Quebec  heights.  They  mast  be- 
gin taking  husbands  at  once.  The  spring  sowing 
was  near.  Time  and  the  chemistry  of  nature 
wait  on  no  woman's  caprices.  And  in  general 
there  was  little  coyness  among  these  girls.  They 
had  come  to  New  France  to  settle  themselves, 
and  naturally  wished  to  make  a  good  bargain  of 
it.  Some  faces  wore  the  stamp  of  vice,  but  these 
were  the  exceptions.  A  stolid  herd  of  peasantry, 
varying  in  shape  and  complexion  but  little,  were 
there  to  mother  posterity  in  Canada.  Some  del- 
icate outlines  and  auburn  tresses  offset  the  mo- 
notony of  sombre  black  eyes  and  stout  waists. 
Clucking  all  the  way  across  the  court  her  gentle 
itistructions  and  repressions,  Mother  Mary  led 
squad  after  squad. 


There  were  hilarious  girls,  staring  with  large 
interest  at  the  oddities  of  this  new  world  while 
they  remarked  in  provincial  French,  and  girls 
folding  their  hands  about  their  crucifixes  and 
looking  down.  The  coquettish  had  arrayed 
themselves  coquettishly,  and  the  sober  had  fold- 
ed their  shoulder-collars  quite  high  about  their 
throats. 

"  But,"  dropped  Mother  Mary  into  the  ear  of 
Madame  Bourdon,  who  stood  at  the  mouth  of  the 
matrimonial  pen,  receiving  and  placing  each 
squad,  "these  are  mixed  goods!"  To  which 
frolicsome  remark  from  a  strict  devotee  Madame 
Bourdon  replied  with  assenting  shrug. 

The  minds  of  both,  however,  quite  separated 
the  goods  on  display  from  one  item  of  the  cargo 
then  standing  in  the  convent  parlor  before  the 
real  Bishop  of  Canada.  This  item  was  a  slim 
young  girl,  very  high-bred  in  appearance,  richly 
plain  in  apparel.  She  held  a  long,  dull-colored 
cloak  around  her  with  hands  so  soft  and  white  of 
flesh  that  one's  eye  traced  over  and  over  the  flexi- 
ble curve  of  wrist  and  finger.  Her  eyes  were 
darkly  brown,  yet  they  had  a  tendency  towards 
topaz  lights  which  gave  them  moments  of  abso- 
lute yellowness ;  while  her  hair  had  a  dazxUng 
white  quality  that  the  powder  of  a  later  period 
could  not  impart.  Bits  of  it  straying  from  her 
high  roll  of  curls  suggested  a  nimbus  around  the 
forehead.  Her  lower  face  was  full,  the  lips  most 
delicately  round.  Courage  and  tears  stood  forth 
in  her  face  and  encountered  the  blsihop,  t 

Fran9ois  Xavier  de  Laval-Montmoreitcy,"tlie& 
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vicar-apostolic  of  the  province,  with  the  power 
rather  than  name  of  bishop,  was  a  tall  noble, 
priestly  through  entire  length  of  rusty  cassock  and 
height  of  intellectual  temples.  He  regarded  the 
girl  with  bloodless  patience.  He  had  a  large 
nose,  which  drooped  towards  a  mouth  cut  in 
human  granite  ;  his  lean,  fine  hands,  wasted  by 
self-abasement  and   voluntary   privations,   were 


piness  she  craved,  he  was  not  prepared  to  lift  a 
little  finger. 

*•  Reverend  father,"  the  girl  began  their  inter- 
view, ••  I  have  come  to  New  France." 

"  Strangely  escorted,"  said  Laval. 

'*The  reverend  father  cannot  be  thinking  of 
Madame  Bourdon  ;  Madame  Bourdon  was  the 
best  of  duennas  on  the  voyage." 


FATHER   LAVAL  AND   CLAIRE. 
From  ikt  ''Romanct  of  Dollard.^^    iCo/yri^kt^  x888  and  1889,  by  Tke  Century  Co.) 


smaller  than  a  woman's.  Though  not  yet  forty, 
he  looked  old,  and  his  little  black  skull-cap  aged 
him  more.  The  clear  Montmorency  eye  had  in 
him  gained,  from  asceticism  and  rigid  devotion, 
a  brightness  which  penetrated. 

His  young  relative's  presence  and  distress  an- 
noyed him.  For  her  soul's  salvation,  he  would 
have  born  unstinted  agony  ;  for  any  human  hap- 


Laval  shook  his  chin,  and  for  reply  rested  his 
glance  upon  his  cousin's  attendant  as  a  type  of  the 
company  she  had  kept  on  shipboard.  The  at- 
tendant was  a  sedate  and  pretty  young  girl,  whose 
black  hair  looked  pinched  so  tightly  in  her  cap  as 
to  draw  her  eyebrows  up,  while  modesty  hung 
upon  her  lashes  and  drew  her  lids  down.  The 
result  was  an  unusual  expanse  of  veined  eyelid. 


nursea  me.  i«ouise  Dears  papers  irom  tne  cure  oi 
her  parish  to  strangers,  but  she  should  hardly  need 
such  passports  to  the  head  of  our  house." 

"  In  brief,  daughter/'  said  Laval,  passing  to 
the  point,  "  what  brings  you  to  this  savage  country 
—fit  enough  to  be  the  arena  of  young  men,  or  of 
those  who  lay  self  upon  the  altar  of  the  Church, 
but  most  unfit  for  females  tenderly  brought  up  to 
enjoy  the  pleasures  of  the  world  ?" 

'*  Has  my  bringing-up  been  so  tender,  reverend 
father?  I  have  passed  nearly  all  my  years  an 
orphan  in  a  convent." 

"  What  brings  you  to  New  France." 

'*  I  came  to  appeal  against  your  successor  in 
the  estates."  (The  Century  Co.  $1.25.)— />-<>« 
Mrs,  Catherwooa^s  "  The  Romance  of  Dol' 
lardr 


stories  is  named  "  JLora,  tne  Major  s  uan^nter. 
It  is  a  study  of  family  character,  and  suggests  in 
some  respects,  features  of  **  Two  Daughters  of 
One  Race."  It  differs,  however,  by  considering 
other  qualities  and  traits,  as  the  love  of  meinbei3 
for  each  other,  even  to  sacrifice  of  fortune  and 
dearest  hopes,  when  that  love  Is  unrequited,  and 
the  ingratitude  and  deception  come  of  dissipation 
aiid  jealousy,  with  both  men  and  women  in  illus- 
tration. All  that  is  good  and  bad  is  made  to 
affect,  in  one  way  or  another,  the  fate  of  two  sis- 
ters in  their  relation  to  one  suitor,  and  in  the  end 
to  show  the  beauty  of  the  unity  of  family  love. 
Perhaps  the  author  has  ventured  further  toward 
the  use  of  strange  incident  and  situation  than  the 
taste  of  his  other  books  would  have  permitted,  as 
in  some  of  those  culminating  with  the  marriage 
of  Lora,  but,  in  the  main,  both  incident 
and  situation  are  natural  and  treated 
a^  :i imply  and  effectively.  The  charm 
of  the  writer,  bom  of  his  power  to 
invest  common  ways  and  manners  with 
continuous  interest,  and  of  his  finished 
but  unpretentious  style,  is  present  in 
tnuch  the  same  degree.  It  is  beauti- 
Jully  illustrated  with  engravings,  set 
In  ihe  text,  and  has  title-cover  in 
'  filors.  (Worthington  Co.  $1.25; 
pip.,  75  c.) — From  the  Boston  Globe, 


'■  They're  ridiculous.    If  I  were  go- 
ing: to  write  a  novel,  I  should  take  an 
old  person  for  the  hero— thirty-fire  or 
forty."    She  looked  at  Colville,  and, 
blushing  a  little,  hastened  to  add,  **  I 
don't  believe  that  they  begin  to  be  xn- 
leresting  much  before  that  time.    Such 
iii^.t  things  as  young  men  are  always 
raying!      Don't  you  remember  that 
passage  somewhere  In  Heine's  *  Pict- 
ures of  Travel,*   when    he    sees   the 
hand  of  a  lady  coming  out  from  under 
her  mantle,  when  she's  confessing  in 
d  church,  and  he  knows  it's  the  hand 
*d  a  young  person  who  has  enjoyed 
nothing  and  suffered  nothing,  it's  so 
smooth  and  flower-like  ?    After  I  read 
I  hat  I  hated  the  look  of  my  hands — 
J  was  only  sixteen,  and  it  seemed  as  if 
E   had  had  no  more  experience  than 
:h  child.      Oh,  I  like  people  to  be 
/ 4 r^ATf-A  something.     Don't   you?'* 
(Houghton,  M.      $r.)— /rMM 
•'  Character    and    Comment** 
taken  from  Howe  I W  nove/s, 
by  Minnie  Macoun, 
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COURT  OP  THE   TUILERIBS. 

Madame  Carbttb*s  "  Recollections  of  the 
Court  of  the  Tuileries  "  is  admirably  translated 
from  the  French  by  Miss  Elizabeth  Phipps  Train, 
one  of  the  few  most  accomplished  translators  of 
the  day.  To  the  power  of  an  exquisitely  accurate 
and  sympathetic  rendering  of  the  thought  of  one 
tongue  into  another,  Miss  Train  adds  the  distinct- 
ively creative  quality  of  literary  genius,  and  her 
work  thus  possesses  the  original  vitality  too  often 
lost  in  translations.  Mme.  Carette  was  lady-of- 
honor  to  the  Empress  Eugenie,  and  her  intimate 
recollections  of  the  court  and  the  relations  per« 
taining  thereto  make  a  book  that  has  all  the  ro- 
mance and  more  than  the  charm  of  fiction.  The 
first  picture  given  here  of  the  Empress  represents 
her  as  she  appeared  at  Brest  in  1858  with  the  Em- 
peror on  the  imperial  visit  to  that  sea-coast  city. 
Mme.  Carette  was  the  granddaughter  of  Admiral 
Laplace,  the  naval  prefect  of  Brest,  and  she  was 
among  the  young  girls  selected  to  present  flowers 
to  the  Empress.  Here  is  her  first  impression  of 
Eugenie: 

"  The  empress  wore  a  dress  of  blue  tulle  thread- 
ed with  silver.  Her  incomparably  beautiful  bust 
and  exquisitely  modelled  shoulders  rose  above  the 
delicate  folds  as  from  a  cloud,  as,  with  a  move- 
ment replete  with  grace  and  dignity,  she  made  a 
sweeping,  gracious  bow,  including  the  whole  of 
the  admiring,  attentive  throng  in  a  long  glance 
from  her  soft,  luminous  blue  eyes.  This  form 
of  salutation,  which  I  think  quite  peculiar  to  Her 
Majesty,  possessed  an  irresistible  charm.  It  was 
at  the  same  time  imposing  and  unassuming;  while 
evincing  a  consciousness  of  her  right  to  the 
homage  due  a  sovereign,  it  at  the  same  time  pos- 
sessed a  subtle  charm  which  seduced  all  hearts  by 
its  feminine  graciousness.  She  wore  her  hair 
drawn  away  from  the  temples  and  confined  upon 
the  top  of  the  head  by  a  diadem  formed  of  a  fret- 
work of  diamonds.  The  expression  of  her  dell- 
cite  features,  though  exceedingly  brilliant,  was 
as  pure  and  youthful  as  that  of  a  very  young  girl, 
while  about  her  attire  there  was  a  refinement  of 
taste,  an  air  of  simplicity,  which  made  the  mag- 
nificent display  of  jewels  that  covered  her  corsage 
and  neck  appear  a  most  natural  adornment— 
whereas  a  woman  of  less  elegant  personality 
would  have  been  completely  overwhelmed  by 
such  splendor.*' 

"  Her  features,"  says  Mme.  Carette,  "  had  well- 
nigh  the  perfection  of  an  old  cameo,  beside  pos- 
sessing an  indescribable  charm,  an  individual 
fascination  of  most  peculiar  power,  which  made 
it  impossible  to  compare  her  with  any  other 
woman."  The  ensuing  ten  years  which  carried 
France  to  its  apogee  of  glory  are  described  by 
Mme.  Carette  with  the  graphic  accuracy  of  one 
who  narrates  experiences  from  personal  partici- 
pation, and  with  the  enthusiasm  and  brilliant  color 


of  an  ardent  temperament  and  an  artistic  nature. 
During  this  period  Paris  was  transformed.  Fine 
edifices  arose;  a  great  impetus  was  given  the 
industries,  and  France  became  a  great  financial 
centre.  The  Emperor  devoted  himself  to  the 
study  of  modem  social  problems,  says  Mme. 
Carette.  The  relations  with  Austria,  the  arrival 
of  Princesse  de  Mettemich,  and  her  personality, 
are  described.  The  arrangement  of  the  royal 
apartments,  Her  Majesty's  wardrobe  and  tastes 
and  occupation,  the  etiquette  of  dinners,  the  Em- 
press' reading  and  personal  habits  are  all  de- 
scribed in  a  charming  manner.  Mme.  Carette 
tells  us  the  Empress  "  had  no  indolent  habits,  and, 
strange  as  it  may  appear  to  most  women,  did 
not  possess  a  single  dressing-gown  or  robe  de 
€hambre»**  A  more  intimate  view  of  a  court 
was  never,  perhaps,  given,  and  the  book  is  one 
most  entertaining  and  delightful.  (Appleton. 
pap.,  50  c) — From  the  Boston  Traveller, 


A  PORTRAIT  OF  JANE  AUSTEN.       . 

In  other  words,  Jane  Austen,  in  1795,  was  ''tall 
and  twenty,"  and  if  she  had  not,  to  continue  the 
quotation,  '*  beaux  and  balls  in  plenty,"  it  can  only 
have  been  because  the  neighborhood  was  not  rich 
in  these  advantages  ;  she  had.  however,  quite  as 
much  as  she  wanted  of  both. 

Those  who  knew  her  at  this  time  speak  highly 
of  her  beauty,  and  two  portraits  which  still  exist 
of  her  quite  bear  out  their  praise.  ••  Fair  and 
handsome,  slight  and  elegant,"  Sir  Egerton 
Brydges  calls  her  at  this  time,  and  the  first  por- 
trait which  shows  her  in  early  youth,  depicts  a 
tall,  slight  girl,  whose  grBceSul/lanc/  figure  is  not 
wholly  disfigured,  even  by  the  ugly,  unbecoming 
dress  of  the  day.  She  stands  With  a  fan  in  her 
hand,  in  the  attitude  of  one  just  about  to  speak  ; 
the  bead,  well  set  and  poised,  is  thrown  slightly 
back,  the  brilliant  beautiful  eyes  look  laughingly 
out  as  if  enjoying  some  gay  speech^  and  the  full 
lips  are  slightly  paned,  as  if  ready  with  a  playful 
rejoinder.  The  hair  is  cut  short,  but  waves  in 
thick  curls  all  over  her  head,  and  figure  and  ex- 
pression alike  give  the  idea  of 'her  being,  like  her 
own  **  Emma  Woodhouse,"  **  the  picture  of  health." 
The  brilliant  expression  would  be  attractive  in  a 
plainer  face,  and  looking  at  the  radiant  girl,  one 
is  tempted  to  wonder  how  Jane  Austen  could  have 
remained  Jane  Austen  all  her  life,  but  in  truth  no 
one  would  have  found  it  easy  to  persuade  her  into 
matrimony.  Her  taste  was  fastidious,  her  home 
a  very  happy  one,  and  her  heart  and  mind  abun- 
dantly occupied,  so  that  the  admiration  she  re- 
ceived amused  more  than  it  touched  her,  and  she 
took  good  care  that  it  should  not  usually  go 
beyond  very  reasonable  limits.  (Roberts.  $1). 
— From  Mrs,  Maiden's  "Jane  Austen"  Famous 
Women  Series, 
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LETTERS   OF  DICKENS. 

A  COLLECTION  of  the  letters  of  Charles  Dick- 
ens, selected  from  the  large  number  filling  three 
volumes,  which,  edited  by  his  daughter  and  his 
sister-in-law,  were  published  some  10  years  ago, 
is  a  very  timely  and  attractive  contribution  to 
the  literature  of  the  day.  The  present  volume 
includes,  incompact  and  concise  form,  the  more 
interesting  and  important  of  the  letters,  bringing 
them  within  easily  manageable  limits,  and  the 
letters  themselves  are  fully  worth  this  new  edi- 
tion. They  range  over  the  years  from  1838  to 
1868,  and  among  the  correspondents  addressed 
are  Macready,  Monckton  Milnes  (afterward  Lord 
Houghton),  Washington  Irving,  Prof.  Felton, 
Mrs.  Trollope,  Walter  Savage  Landor,  Mrs. 
Gaskill,  Thackeray,  Miss  Hogarth,  Sir  Edward 
Bulwer-Lytton.  Charles  Reade,  James  T.  Fields, 
and  his  own  family.  At  random  one  opens  at  a 
letter  written  under  date  of  Nov.  21,  1867,  at  the 
Parker  House,  Boston,  in  which  he  says: 

"  I  arrived  here  on  Tuesday  night  after  a  very 
slow  passage  from  Halifax  against  head-winds. 
All  the  tickets  of  the  first  four  readings  here 
were  sold  immediately  on  their  being  issued. 
.  .  .  This  is  an  immense  hotel,  with  all  man- 
ner of  white  marble  public  passages  and  public 
rooms.  I  live  in  a  comer  high  up.  The  cost  is 
enormous,  but  happily  we  can  afford  it.  I  dine 
to-day  with  Longfellow,  Emerson,  Holmes,  and 
Agassiz.  Longfellow  was  here  yesterday.  Per- 
fectly white  in  hair  and  beard,  but  a  remarkably 
handsome  and  notable  looking  man.  The  city 
has  increased  enormously  in  five  and  twenty 
years.  ...  I  am  not  persecuted  by  people 
in  general,  as  Dolby  has  made  up  his  mind  that 
the  less  I  am  exhibited  for  nothing  the  better." 

In  another  letter  he  writes: 

"  To-day  I  dined  with  Longfellow  at  half-past 
two  and  came  away  at  eight,  supposing  it  to  be 
midnight.  Your  respected  parent  is  immensely 
popular  in  Boston  society,  and  its  cordiality  and 
unaffected  heartiness  are  charming.  I  wish  I 
could  carry  it  with  me." 

To  Wilkie  Collins  from  New  York,  under 
date  of  Jan.  12,  1868,  Mr.  Dickens  writes: 

"  Being  at  Boston  last  Sunday,  I  took  it  into 
my  head  to  go  over  the  Medical  School  and  sur- 
vey the  holes  and  corners  in  which  that  extra- 
ordinary murder  was  done  by  Webster.  There 
was  the  furnace  and  all  the  grim  spouts  and  sinks 
and  chemical  appliances,  and  what  not.  At 
dinner  afterward  Longfellow  told  me  a  terrific 
story.  He  dined  with  Webster  within  a  year  of 
the  murder,  one  of  a  party  of  ten  or  twelve.  As 
they  sat  at  their  wine  Webster  suddenly  ordered 
the  lights  turned  out  and  a  bowl  of  some  burn- 
ing material  to  be  placed  on  the  table  that  the 
guests  might  see  how  ghostly  it  made  them 
look.  As  each  man  stared  at  the  rest  in  the 
weird  light  all  were  horror-stricken  to  see  Web- 
ster with  a  rope  round  his  neck,  holding  it  up 
over  the  bowl,  with  his  head  jerked  on  one  side, 
and  his  tongue  lolled  out,  representing  a  man 
being  hanged!" 

The  letters  range  over  a  great  variety  of  per- 
sonal and  literary  and  social  interests.  (Scrib- 
ners.     $1.25.) — From  the  Boston  Traveller » 


TWO  RUNAWAYS,  AND  OTHER 
STORIES. 
The  delicious  bits  of  character  study  by  Harry 
Stillwell  Edwards  which  have  appeared  in  The 
Century  and  Harper's  Magazine  have  been  put 
into  a  very  attractive  volume.  There  are  nine  of 
these  studies.  They  present  some  exquisite 
touches  of  negro  dialect  and  humor,  as  well  as 
some  quaint  developments  in  white  persons. 
The  stories  are  based  upon  fact,  and  are  all  con- 
sistent throughout  in  presenting  the  older  negro 
character  of  days  now  rapidly  disappearing.  Mr. 
Edwards  possesses  a  very  keen  and  wholesome 
humor,  and  is  therefore  perfectly  natural  in  ren- 
dering incidents  which  no  amount  of  literary 
skill  could  otherwise  set  forth  faithfully.  There 
are  some  of  the  most  apt  delineations  of  univer- 
sal human  tendencies  and  temptations  and  failings 
in  these  sketches  which  we  have  met  for  a  long 
time.  They  are  true  to  life,  but  are  artistic  in  a 
very  high  degree.  Who  does  not  find  h  is  own  ten- 
dencies revealed  in  the  **  Two  Runaways,"  when 
the  master  and  his  old  slave  go  off  for  a  week  of 
camp-life  in  the  swamp  ?  There  is  a  bit  of  human 
nature  unsatisfied  by  conventional  life.  Or  is 
'*  Tom's  Strategy  "  confined  to  the  single  case  we 
have  here,  in  which  the  preacher  who  was  known 
to  be  preparing  to  give  a  congregation  on  his 
circuit  a  most  personal  sermon  was  seized  and 
carried  home  and  fed  on  'possum  by  one  of  the 
coming  victims,  who  had  at  church  the  following 
day  the  delightful  experience  of  hearing  all  his 
fellow-sinners  lashed  unmercifully,  but  of  having 
himself  and  wife  passed  by  ?  Isn't  there  a  de- 
mand in  other  quarters  for  the  happy  change  of 
treatment  which  marked  the  wife  of  '*  Elder 
Brown  "  after  his  famous  "  backslide  "  ?  Multi- 
tudes ought  to  read  these  sketches.  The  author 
is  doing  work  of  fine  literary  quality,  but  full  of 
zest  for  human  nature.  We  have  laughed  till 
our  sides  ached,  we  have  been  delighted  with  the 
beautiful  finish,  and  we  have  felt  the  pressure  of 
something  "  too  deep  for  tears"  as  we  have  read 
these  remarkable  stories.  (Century  Co.  $i.5a) 
— From  Public  Opinion, 


LITTLE  MISS  MUFFET. 
Thbrb  was  a  maid,  Miss  Mufiet  was  her  name. 
As  maidens  do,  she  liked  her  curds  and  whey  ; 
And  so  one  sunny,  beautiful  June  day, 
She  sallied  forth  to  eat  them.    What  a  shame  \ — 
(Though  for  what  followed  she  was  not  to  blame.) 
She  chose  a  spot  where  one  would  like  to  stay, 
A  mossy  knoll  all  decked  in  green  array. 
And  then  she  said,  "  I  am  so  glad  I  came ! " 
Into  the  luscious  cup  she  dipped  her  spooc, 
A  horrid  spider  crept  out  from  his  lair ; 
"  Oh !  oh ! "  she  screamed  and  ran  away,  ( was^i  wise  ?) 
Nor  came  she  back  in  all  that  afterooon ; 
Though  *twaa  a  spot  as  sweet  as  it  was  fair~ 
But  for  the  spider*s  trail  a  Paradise ! 
—From  Mother  Goose  Sonnet*  {in  Se/tom&or  St.  AVc4> 
olas)^  by  Harriet  S,  Mor fridge. 
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AMELIA  B.  EDWARDS. 


Amkua  Blandford  Edwards,  the  lady  who  b 
soon  to  visit  America  on  a  lecturing  tour,  is  a 
Londoner  by  birth,  born  in  1831,  but  comes  to  us 
from  the  pleasant  suburban  home  near  Bristol, 
called  "The  Larches/'  where  she  has  lived  of 
late  years.  Her  father  was  an  English  officer, 
who  won  distinction  during  the  Peninsular  war  ; 
through  her  mother,  the  daughter  of  an  Irish 
barrister,  Robert  Walpole,  she  claims  descent 
from  the  Walpole  family,  brilliant  in  letters.  To 
her  mother's  home  teaching  she  owes  the  begin- 
ning of  the  education  which  has  fruited  so  richly. 

Young  Miss  Edwards  began  her  literary  career 
at  the  early  age  of  four.  One  of  her  very  earli- 
est recollections,  she  once  said,  was  "  of  writing 
a  story  before  I  could  write;  that  is  to  say,  even 
before  I  began  my  pothooks  and  hangers.  I ,  in 
fact,  anticipated  the  type-writer,  and  executed  my 
novel  entirely  in  capital  letters."  She  was  also  a 
precocious  artist,  for  this  story  was  highly  illus- 
trated with  vignettes  in  blue,  red,  and  yellow. 
This  production  never  saw  the  light.  But  at 
seven  she  was  a  full-fledged  author;  a  poem  called 
•*  The  Kniglits  of  Old  "  was  published  by  a  weeK- 
ly  journal,  to  which  her  proud  mother  had  sent 
it.  At  twelve  years  old  she  found  herself  in  print 
again,  with  a  long  historical  novel  of  the  time  of 
Edward  III.,  which  was  printed  in  a  penny  week- 
ly called  The  London  Pioneer,,     Neither  the  story 

nor  the  paper  survives She  was  a 

devourer  of  books,  and  in  her  own  volume  on 
the  Nile  tells  how  strong  was  the  hold  upon  her 
of  Wilkinson's  *•  Ancient  Egyptians."  She  de- 
lighted also  in  works  of  exploration  such  as 
Layard's  "Nineveh"  and  Stephen's  "Central 
America."  At  twenty-one  she  had  rung  the 
clianges  in  art  and  letters,  and  had  passed  through 
a  wide  apprenticeship. 

Now  came  the  first  fruits  of  her  literary  life 
proper.  A  short  story  sent  to  Chambers* s  Journal 
brough  a  check  in  return,  and  one  or  two  success- 
ful experiments  of  this  kind  recalled  her  from 
music  to  story-writing.  Her  first  novel  was 
<*My  Brother's  Wife,"  published  in  1855;  then 
followed  "  The  Ladder  of  Life"  in  1857,  "  Hand 
and  Glove  **  in  1858,  "  Barbara's  History "  in 
1864,  "  Half  a  Million  of  Money  "  in  1865.  "  Deb- 
enham's  Vow"  in  1870,  "In  the  Days  of  My 
Youth  "  in  1873,  and  "  Lord  Brackenbury"  in*i88o. 
Here  were  eight  noveb  in  twenty-five  years. 
As  it  is  her  habit  to  take  about  two  years  in  pre- 
paring and  writing  out  a  novel,  there  are  some 
gaps  in  this  chronology,  which  can,  however,  be 
fully  accounted  for.  Two  volumes  of  short 
•tories—- "  Miss  Carew  "  in  1865,  and  "  Monsieur 
Maurice"  in  1873— help  to  fill  the  list.  Some  of 
her  earlier  as  well  as  later  ventures  in  poetry 
were  brought  together  in  a  volume  of  "  Ballads  " 


in  1865.  Among  her  first  efforts  were  a  summary 
of  English  history  in  1856,  a  summary  of  French 
history  in  1858,  and  a  translation  of  "  A  Lady's 
Captivity  among  the  Chinese  Pirates,"  also  in  the 
last-named  year.  "The  Story  of  Cervantes"  in 
1863,  and  a  volume  of  selections,  "  A  Poetry 
Book  of  Elder  Poets,"  in  1879,  count  among  her 
miscellaneous  literary  work.  So  early  as  1862 
she  had  written  a  volume  of  travel,  "  Sights  and 
Stories :  A  Holiday  Tour  through  North  Bel- 
gium," and  the  books  by  which  she  is  best  known 
outside  her  novels  are  in  this  field.  Her  book  on 
the  Dolomites,  "  Untrodden  Peaks  and  Unfre- 
quented Valleys,"  appeared  in  1873,  and  her 
Egyptian  book,  "  A  Thousand  Miles  up  the 
Nile,"  in  1876.  This  is  in  itself  a  long  and  credit- 
able record  of  literary  activity,  but  it  omits  an 
enormous  amount  of  work  in  the  periodicals  and 
transactions  of  learned  societies  ;  for  instance,  a 
paper  by  her,  "  Some  Early  Alphabetic  Signs  Re- 
cently Discovered  in  the  Fayum,"  had  the  honor 
of  being  twice  read  (by  deputy,  in  her  absence) 
at  the  Oriental  Congress  in  Sweden  in  September 
of  this  year — at  the  meeting  in  Stockholm,  before 
King  Oscar,  and  afterward,  at  the  special'request 
of  Brugsch  Pasha,  at  another  session  in  Christi- 
ana. Many  contributions  from  her  pen  have 
*  appeared  in  the  London  Times,  the  Academy,  and 
like  periodicals. 

Hard  and  good  work  has  been  put  into  her 
novels,  for  she  is  a  conscientious  and  painstak- 
ing as  well  as  bright  and  captivating  writer. 
Her  first  notable  success  was  in  "  Barbara's  His- 
tory," a  pleasant  tale  of  English  life,  of  experi- 
ences at  a  German  school,  and  of  Italian  scenes. 
"  Half  a  Million  of  Money,"  which  followed,  is  a 
strongly  and  strikingly  written  book,  telling  of  a 
fortune  left  by  a  miser  a  hundred  years  before, 
and  of  the  mingled  tragedy  and  happiness  which 
resulted  from  the  enormous  accumulation  that 
came  at  last  to  the  heir,  three  generations  o£f. 
The  scene  Is  laid  in  England  and  in  Switzerland. 
"Debenham's  Vow,"  published  some  time  after 
the  close  of  our  Civil  War,  is  remarkable  for  its 
episode  of  the  blockade>running  into  Charleston 
harbor,  an  episode  in  the  preparation  of  which 
she  took  enormous  pains,  consulting  charts  of 
Charleston  harbor,  studying  maps  of  the  city» 
looking  up  bills  of  lading  to  see  what  cargoes 
were  carried  into  the  blockaded  ports,  and  mak- 
ing a  careful  study  of  seamanship  for  the  portions 
aboard  ship.  "  In  the  Days  of  My  Youth  "  takes 
her  readers  into  student  life  in  Paris,  and  has 
many  capital  details  of  bright  humor.  But  It  was 
in  "Lord  Brackenbury,"  her  last  novel,  that 
Miss  Edwatxls  reached  the  height  of  her  popular 
success  in  fiction.  It  is  a  curious  story,  with  a 
considerable  sensational  element.    The  scene  Is 
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laid  in  England  and  in  Italy.  In  the  early  chap- 
ters the  real  lord  walks  straight  out  of  the  book 
and  disappears,  not  to  reappear  again  until  toward 
the  close.  The  ending  is  a  confessed  anachro- 
nism, for  the  eruption  of  Vesuvius,  which  she 
describes  in  the  novel,  was  witnessed  by  her 
some  years  after  the  supposed  date  of  the  story. 
This  novel  appeared  simultaneously,  in  1880,  in 
The  Graphic^  London,  in  Harper^s  Banar,  and 
in  weekly  papers  in  Australia,  New  Zealand,  Ger- 
many, and  Russia,  the  last,  of  course,  in  a  Rus- 
sian translation.  It  ran  through  three  editions 
in  as  many  months  in  its  first  three-volume 
shape,  was  printed  in  the  Tauc^nitz  series,  trans- 
lated twice  into  German  and  once  into  French, 
and  has  altogether  appeared  in  some  sixteen  dif- 
ferent forms.  The  English  scenes  of  '*  Lord 
Brackenbury"  were  carefully  studied  on  the 
spot,  and  many  of  the  illustrations  printed  with  it 
were  from  her  own  sketches. 

The  most  charming  of  her  books,  however,  are 
those  of  traveL  Her  sketches  of  the  Dolomite 
country  are  doubly  interesting  for  their  bright 
and  picturesque  descriptions  of  that  wonderful 
rock  region, 'and  for  the  humorqus  episodes  of 
adventure  which  she  and  her  travelling  compan- 
ion, another  lady,  confronted  from  time  to  time. 
This  journey  was  taken  in  1872.  In  1874  a  des- 
perately rainy  season  in  Italy  drove  the  two 
friends  to  seek  refuge  anywhere  out  of  the  rain, 
and  a  mere  chance  of  circumstance  sent  them  to 
Egypt  instead  of  to  England.  This  was  a  turn- 
ing-point in  Miss  Edwards*  life.  Previous  to  this 
time  she  had  only  the  ordinary  reader's  interest 
in  Egypt,  but  the  sight  of  this  land  of  the  past, 
and  her  indignation  at  the  destruction  which  was 
going  on  at  every  side,  awoke  strong  feeling. 
Her  book  is  one  of  the  most  charming,  most  in- 
forming, most  comprehensive  works  on  Egypt 
that  has  appeared,  and  taken  with  **  Egypt  of  the 
Past,"  by  Sir  Erasmus  Wilson,  which  she  helped 
him  to  prepare,  and  which  was  left  to  her  as  a. 
legacy  at  his  death,  the  reader  will  get  from  it  a 
wonderful  view  of  this  wonderful  land  through  the 
whole  range  of  its  long  history.  On  most  of  her 
journeys  Miss  Edwards  was  accompanied  by  her 
friend,  Miss  North ,  who  as  a  botanical  painter 
has  rivalled  Miss  Edwards  in  her  range  of  travel 
and  of  production.  A  little  Dutlding  in  Kew 
Botanical  Gardens,  near  London,  now  encloses 
the  pictures  of  Miss  North,  and  is  one  of  the 
most  interesting  features  of  that  interesting  place. 

When  Miss  Edwards  returned  from  Egypt  she 
was  fired  with  the  desire  to  stop  the  destruction 
of  antiquities  which  was  ruthlessly  going  on,  and 
there  was  gradually  evolved  in  her  mind  the  idea 
of  the  Egyptian  Exploration  Fund,  with  which 
^her  name  has  since  been  identified.  After  a -num- 
ber of  discouragements,  because  of  the  state  of 
things  in  Egypt,  she  at  last  found  her  opportunity. 


and  sent  a  circular  letter  to  a  number  of  English 
scholars,  who  came  together  one  day  at  the  Brit-         1 
ish  Museum  and  founded  the  fund.     Miss  Ed- 
wards and  her  friend  Mr.  Poole,  of  the  British 
Museum,  were  made  Honorary  Secretaries,  but  the         ' 
work  fell  at  the  first  largely,  and  afterward  al-        ^ 
together,  upon  Miss  Edwards'   shoulders.     Ex- 
plorers were  sent  out  who  discovered  Tanis,  the 
Scriptural  Zoan,  found  the  treasure  city  of  Pithon, 
also  mentioned  in  the  Scriptures,  and  added  In 
one  way  and   another  many  links  in   the  cbain 
which  binds  together  sacred  and  secular  chronol- 
ogy.    Many  of  the  results  of  these  explorations 
have  been  recorded  by  Miss  Edwards  herself  in 
her  two  articles  in  Harper's  Afagaune,  and  other 
results  are  to  be  seen  in  the  Boston  Art  Museum, 
where,  owing   to   Miss   Edwards'   gratitude  for 
the  American  support  she  had  received — larigely 
through  the  labors  of  her  friend  Dr.  William         ^ 
C.  Wlnslow,  Honorary  Secretary  of  the  Ameri- 
can branch — a  very  liberal  share  of  the  *•  find  *•         1 
has  been   permanently  plac^.      Miss   Edwards' 
scholarship  has  been  recognized  by  the  degree  of 
L.H.D.,  given  to  her  by  Columbia  College,  and 
of  LL.D.,  given  to  her  by  Smith  College,  North-         . 
ampton.     She  is  also  a  member  of  noany  learned         I 
societies,  and  has  been  spoken  of  as  **  the  most         , 
learned  woman  in  the  world,"  though  she  herself         ! 
would  be  likely  to  surrender  this  title  in  favor  of 
her  polyglot  sister,  the  Princess  Dora  d'lstria  of 
Italy.    Miss   Edwards   arrives  in   this   country 
within  a  few  days,  and  will  give  her  opening 
lecture  in  the  Brooklyn  Library  course  on  No- 
vember 7.     Thereafter  she   is  engaged    nearly 
every  week-night   for  a  hundred    days,  for  few 
lecrjrers  coming  to  us  from  England  have  been 
so  welcomed  in  advance    in  this   practical  way 
as  she  has   been.      And   she  deserves  her  wel- 
come.— R.  R.  BOWKER,  in  Harpers  Bazar, 


MOONLIGHT  ON  THE  NILE. 
We  now  had  the  full  moon  again,  making 
night  more  beautiful  than  day.  Sitting  on  deck 
for  hours  after  the  sun  had  gone  down,  when  the 
boat  glided  gently  on  with  half-filled  sail,  and 
the  force  of  the  wind  was  spent,  we  used  to  won- 
der if  in  all  the  world  there  was  another  climate 
in  which  the  effect  of  moonlight  was  so  magical. 
To  say  that  every  object  far  or  near  was  visible 
as  distinctly  as  by  day,  yet  more  tenderly,  is  to 
say  nothing.  It  was  not  only  form  that  was  de- 
fined; it  was  not  only  light  and  shadow  that 
were  vivid — it  was  color  that  was  present.  Color 
neither  deadened  nor  changed :  but  softened,  glow- 
ing, spiritualized.  The  amber  sheen  of  the  sand 
island  in  the  middle  of  the  river,  the  sober  g^reen 
of  .the  palm-grove,  the  Little  Lady's  tuiquoise 
coloced  hood,  were  clear  to  the  sight  and 
relatively   true  >in  tone.  1  The  oranges  showed 
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through  the  bars  of  the  crate  like  nuggets  of 
pure  gold.  L/s  crimson  shawl  glowed  with  a 
warmer  dye  than  it  ever  wore  by  day.  The 
mounuins  were  flushed  as  if  in  the  light  of  sun- 
set. Of  all  the  natural  phenomena  that  we  be- 
held in  the  course  ot  the  journey,  I  remember 
none  that  surprised  us  more  than  this.  We  could 
scarcely  believe  at  first  that  it  was  not  some  e£fect 
of  afterglow,  or  some  miraculous  aurora  of  the 
East.  But  the  sun  had  nothing  to  do  with  that 
flush  upon  the  mountains.  The  glow  was  in  the 
stone,  and  the  moonlight  but  revealed  the  local 
color.  (Routfedge.  %^,^Q.)—From  Amelia  B. 
Edwards*  "  A  Thousand  MiUs  up  the  NiUr 


"ANTBBKAHS." 

It  was  at  Esneh.  by  the  way,  that  that  hitherto 
undiscovered  curiosity,  an  ancient  Egyptian  coin, 
was  offered  to  me  for  sale.  The  finder  was  dig- 
ging for  nitre,  and  turned  it  up  at  an  immense 
depth  below  the  mounds  on  the  outskirts  of  the 
town.  He  volunteered  to  show  the  precise  spot, 
and  told  his  artless  tale  with  childlike  simplicity. 
Unfortunately,  however,  for  the  authenticity  of 
this  remarkable  relic,  it  bore,  together  with  the 
familiar  profile  of  George  IV.,  a  superscription 
of  its  modest  value,  which  was  precisely  one 
farthing.  On  another  occasion,  when  we  were 
making  our  long  stay  at  Luxor,  a  colored  glass 
button  of  honest  Birmingham  make  was  brought 
to  the  boat  by  a  fellah,  who  swore  that  he  had 
himself  found  it  upon  a  mummy  in  the  Tombs 
of  the  Queens  at  K<imet  Murraee.  .The  same 
man  came  to  my  tent  one  day  when  I  was  sketch- 
ing, bringing  with  him  a  string  of  more  than 
doubtful  scarabs — all  veritable  "  anteekahs."  of 
course,  and  all  backed  up  with  undeniable  pedi- 
grees. 

**  La,  la  (no,  no),  bring  me  no  more  'antee- 
kahs,* "  I  said,  gravely.  "  They  are  old  and 
worn  out,  and  cost  much  money.  Have  you  no 
imitation  scarabs,  new  and  serviceable,  that  one 
might  wear  without  the  fear  of  breaking  them  ?" 

"  These  are  imitations,  O  Sitt ! "  was  the  ready 
answer. 

'*  But  you  told  me  a  moment  ago  they  were 
genuine  '  anteekahs.'  '* 

"  That  was  because  I  thought  the  Sitt  wanted 
to  buy  *  anteekahs,'  "  he  said,  quite  shamelessly. 

'*  See  now,"  I  said,  "  if  you  are  capable  of 
selling  me  new  things  for  old,  how  can  I  be  sure 
that  you  would  not  sell  me  old  things  for  new  ?" 

To  this  he  replied  by  declaring  that  he  had 
made  the  scarabs  himself.  Then,  fearing  that  I 
should  not  believe  him,  he  pulled  a  scrap  of 
jcoarse  paper  from  his  bosoo^,  borrowed  one  of 
my  pencils,  and  drew  an  asp,  ^  ibis,  and  some 
other  common  |iicroglyphic  forms,  with  tolera- 
ble dexterity.  ^  .  -        . 


"  Now  you  believe  ?  "  he  asked,  triumphantly. 

'*  I  see  that  you  can  make  birds  and  snakes," 
I  replied.  **  but  that  neither  proves  that  you  can 
cut  scarabs,  uor  that  these  scarabs  are  new." 

"  Nay,  Sitt,"  he  protested,"  1  made  them  with 
these  hands.  I  made  them  but  the  other  day. 
By  Allah!    They  cannot  be  newer." 

Here  Talhamy  interposed. 

"In  that  case,"  he  sakl,  "they  are  too  new, 
and  will  crack  before  a  month  is  over.  The 
Sitt  would  do  better  to  buy  some  that  are  well 
seasoned." 

Our  honest  fellah  touched  his  brow  and 
breast. 

*'  Now  in  strict  truth,  O  Dragoman! "  he  sakl, 
with  an  air  of  the  most  engaging  candor,"  these 
scarabs  were  made  at  the  time  of  the  inundation. 
They  are  new;  but  not  too  new.  They  ate 
thoroughly  seasoned.  If  they  crack,  you  shall 
denounce  me  to  the  Governor,  and  I  will  eat 
stick  for  them 

Now  it  has  always  seemed  to  me  that  the  most 
curious  feature  in  this  little  scene  was  the  extra- 
ordinary simplicity  of  the  Arab.  With  all  his 
aiming,  with  all  his  disposition  to  cheat,  he 
suffered  himself  to  be  turned  inside-out  as  un- 
suspiciously as  a  baby.  It  never  occurred  to 
him  that  his  untruthfulness  was  being  put  to  the 
test,  or  that  he  was  committing  himself  more 
deeply  and  more  deeply  with  every  word  he 
uttered.  (Routledge.  %2,so»y-From  Amelia  B, 
Edwards*  *'A  Thousand  Miles  up  IheJVile" 


A  HARDY  NORSEMAN. 
"  A  Hardy  Norseman,"  by  Edna  Lyall,  pre- 
sents a  number  of  entertaining  characters.  Sev- 
eral worthy  people  gain  the  readers'  sympathy 
and  respect,  but  one  of  them,  a  handsome  young 
woman,  is  a  sad  coquette  who  greatly  distresses 
the  others  in  the  story,  and  seriously  mars  her 
own  life.  In  the  opening  of  the  story  a  company 
of  English  people  have  gone  to  Norway,  some 
bent  on  pleasure,  some  on  business.  Here  young 
Frethiof  Faick  sees  the  beautiful  English  girl, 
becomes  deeply  attached  to  her  and  secures  her 
promise  to  become  his  wife.  Going  to  England 
sometime  later  to  ask  her  hand  of  her  father,  in 
agreement  with  her  wish,  he  finds  that  she  has 
quite  thrown  him  over  and  is  engaged  to  another. 
At  the  same  time  his  father  dies  and  the  young 
man  is  left  in  a  strange  land  without  friends  or 
means  of  a  livelihood,  and  for  some  time  matters 
go  anything  but  smoothly  ;  but  at  last  prosperity 
dawns  and  his  fortunes  greatly  mend.  The  char- 
acter of -"The  Hardy  Norseman"  is  finely 
drawn,  and  those  of  his  sister  and  of  his  two 
English  friends,  Roy  and  Cecil,  are  delightfully 
portrayed.  (Appleton.  f  1.50  ;  pap.,  50  c,)-- Bos- 
ton Commonwealth,  .     . 
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WITH   THE  EYES  SHUT. 

BY  EDWARD  BELLAMY. 

Railroad  rides  are  naturally  tiresome  to  per- 
sons who  cannot  read  on  the  cars,  and  being 
one  of  those  unfortunates,  I  resigned  myself,  on 
taking  my  seat  in  the  train,  to  several  hours 
of  tedium,  alleviated  only  by  such  cat  naps  as 
I  might  achieve.  Partly  on  accoutit  of  my  in- 
firmity, though  more  on  account  of  a  taste  for 
rural  quiet  and  retirement,  my  railroad  journeys 
are  few  and  far  between.  Strange  as  the  state- 
ment might  seem  in  days  like  these,  it  bad  actually 
been  five  years  since  I  had  been  on  an  express 
train  of  a  trunk  line.  Now,  as  every  one  knows, 
the  improvements  in  the  conveniences  of  the  best 
equipped  trains  have  in  that  period  been  very 
great,  and  for  a  considerable  time  I  found  myself 
amply  entertained  in  taking  note,  first  of  one  in- 
genious device  and  then  of  another,  and  wondering 
what  would  come  next.  At  the  end  of  the  first 
hour,  however,  I  was  pleased  to  find  that  I  was 
growing  comfortably  drowsy,  and  proceeded  to 
compose  myself  for  a  nap,  which  I  hoped  might 
last  to  my  destination. 

Presently  I  was  touched  on  the  shoulder,  and  a 
train-boy  asked  me  if  I  would  not  like  something 
to  read.  I  replied  rather  petulantly  that  I  could 
not  read  on  the  cars,  and  only  wanted  to  be  let 
alone. 

"  Beg  pardon,  sir,"  the  train  boy  replied,  "  but 
ril  give  you  a  book  you  can  read  with  your  eyes 
shut.  Guess  you  haven't  taken  this  line  lately," 
be  added,  as  I  looked  up  offended  at  what  seemed 
impertinence.  "  We've  been  furnishing  the  new- 
fashioned  phonographed  books  and  magazines  on 
this  train  for  six  months  now,  and  passengers 
have  got  so  they  won't  have  anything  else." 

Probably  this  piece  of  information  ought  to 
have  astonished  me  more  than  it  did,  but  I  had 
read  enough  about  the  wonders  of  the  phonograph 
to  be  prepared  in  a  vague  sort  of  way  for  almost 
anything  which  might  be  related  of  it,  and  for  the 
rest,  after  the  air-brakes,  the  steam-heat,  the  elec- 
tric lights  and  annunciators,  the  vestibuled  cars, 
and  other  delightful  novelties  I  had  just  been  ad- 
miring, almost  anything  seemed  Ukely  in  the  way 
of  railroad  conveniences.  Accordingly,  when  the 
boy  proceeded  to  rattle  off  a  list  of  the  latest 
novels,  I  stopped  him  with  the  name  of  one  which 
I  had  heard  favorable  mention  of,  and  told  him  I 
would  try  that. 

He  was  good  enough  to  commend  my  choice. 
**  That's  a  good  one,"  he  sak!.  "  It's  all  the  rage. 
Half  the  train's  on  it  this  trip.  Where'U  you 
begin?" 

*<  Where  ?  Why  at  the  beginning.  Where 
else?"  I  replied. 

"  All  right.  Didn't  know  but  you  might  have 
partly  read  2c .  Put  you  on  at  any  chapter  or  page , 
you  know.    Put  you  on  at  first  chapter  with  next 


batch  in  five  minutes,  soon  as  the  batch  that's  on 
now  gets  through." 

He  unlocked  a  little  box  at  the  side  of  my  seat, 
collected  the  price  of  three  hours'  reading  at  five 
cents  an  hour,  and  went  on  down  the  aisle .  Pres- 
ently I  heard  the  tinkle  of  a  bell  from  the  box 
which  he  had  unlocked.  Following  the  examples 
of  others  around  me,  I  took  from  it  a  sort  of  two- 
pronged  fork  with  the  tines  spread  in  the  simili- 
tude of  a  chicken's  wish-bone.  This  contrivance , 
which  was  attached  to  the  side  of  the  car  by  a 
cord,  I  proceeded  to  apply  to  my  eai9,  as  I  saw 
the  others  doing. 

For  the  next  three  hours  I  scarcely  altered  my 
position,  so  completely  was  I  enthralled  by  my 
novel  experience. 

Few  persons  can  fail  to  have  made  the  observa- 
tion that  if  the  tones  of  a  human  voice  did  not 
have  8  charm  for  us  in  themselves  apart  from  the 
ideas  they  convey,  conversation  to  a  great  extent 
would  soon  be  given  up,  so  little  is  the  real  in- 
tellectual interest  of  the  topics  with  which  It  is 
chiefly  concerned.  When,  then,  the  sympathetic 
influence  of  the  voice  is  lent  to  the  enchantment 
of  matter  of  high  intrinsic  interest,  it  is  not  strange 
that  the  attention  should  be  enchained.  A  good 
story  is  highly  entertaining,  even  when  we  have 
to  get  at  it  by  the  roundabout  means  of  spelling  out 
the  signs  that  stand  for  the  words,  and  imagining 
them  uttered,  and  then  imagining  what  they  would 
mean  if  .uttered.  What  then  shall  be  said  of  the 
delight  of  sitting  at  one's  ease,  with  closed  eyes^ 
listening  to  the  same  story  poured  into  one's  ears 
in  the  strong,  sweet,  musical  tones  of  a  perfect  mis- 
tress of  the  art  of  story-telling,  and  of  the  expres- 
sion and  excitation,  by  means  of  the  voice,  of 
every  emotion  ? 

When,  at  the  conclusion  of  the  story,  the  train- 
boy  came  to  lock  up  the  box,  I  could  not  refrain 
from  expressing  my  satisfaction  in  strong  terms. — 
Extract  from  Harper*  s  Magaune  for  October. 


Our  theory  of  disaster,  of  sorrow,  of  aflliction, 
borrowed  from  the  poets  and  novelists,  is  that  it 
is  incessant;  but  every  passage  in  our  lives  and 
in  the  lives  of  others,  so  far  as  we  have  witnessed 
them,  teaches  us  that  this  is  false.  The  house  of 
mourning  is  decorously  darkened  to  the  worki, 
but  within  itself  it  Is  also  the  house  of  laughing. 
Bursts  of  gayety,  as  heartfelt  as  its  grief,  relieve 
the  gloom,  and  the  stricken  survivors  have  their 
jests  together,  in  which  the  thought  of  the  dead 
is  tenderly  involved,  and  a  fond  sense,  not  crazier 
tlian  many  others,  of  sympathy  and  enjoyment 
beyond  the  silence,  justifies  the  sunnier  mood  be- 
fore sorrow  rushes  back,  deploring  and  despair- 
ing, and  making  it  all  up  again  with  the  coover- 
sational  fitness  of  things.  (Houghton,  M.  f  i.)— 
From  "  Character  and  Comwtcnt,^  taken  from 
ffowellt*  novels  by  Minnie  Maeoun, 
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0ttrocB  of  €viXxtxA  Cttetature. 

^SrOrdertjkrM^Ljii^^^  — **  There  is  no  worthier  or  surer  plec^e  of  the  intelligence 

4tnd  the  purity  of  any  communtt^han  their  general  purchase  of  boohs;  nor  is  there  any  one  who  does 
wtore  to  further  the  attainment  and  possession  of  these  qualities  than  a  good  boohsellerJ* — Prof.  Dunn. 
Mmgauim  Artietts  art  from  N&vmbtr  Magauintt  unltst  otherwise  indieattd,    ^  detignattt  illusirattd  article. 


ARTISTIC,   MUSICAL,   DRAIMATIC. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 

Materials  for  Landscape  Art  in  America.  Moore.  At- 
lantic. 

Religion  and  MuUions.  Marg^.  p.  Sullivan.  Caih. 
Ivorld, 

Best  Music  for  Congregational  Singing.  Young.  Cath. 
irorla. 

Benozzo  Gozzoli.*    Stillman.    Century. 

Scene- Painting  as  a  Fine  Art.*    Ritter.    Cosmopolitan. 

Century  of  Hamlet.*    Hutton.    Harptr^s. 

The  Violin.    Heron-Allen.    Lip/incott^s. 

BIOGRAPHY,   CORRKSPONDKNCK,   ITO. 
Bancroft.  G.    Martin  Van  Buren;  to  the  end  of 
his  public  career.     Harper.     8**  |i.5a 
"  The  manuscript  was  seen  by  Van  Buren,  who 
pronounced  it,  as  a  record  of  facts  relating  to 
himself,  authentic  and  true.     At  the  time  of  its 
preparation  the  public  mind  was  grievously  agi- 
tated by  party  divisions  on  public  affairs  and  on 
public  men;   the  manuscript  was  therefore  put 
aside  for  publication  in  times  more  favorable  to 
a  fairness  of  judgment  on  the  character  and  career 
of  Van  Buren.    In  my  recent  revision  of  the  origi- 
tcial  manuscript  I,  have  made  no  change  that  could 
affect  Van  Buren's  approval  of  it  as  thoroughly 
correct." — Preface. 

Carbttb,  Afme,  Recollections  of .  the  court  of 
the  Tuileries,  by  Mme.  Carette.  Lady  of  Hon- 
or to  the  Empress  Eugenie;  from  the  French 
by  Eliz.  Phipps  Train.  Appleton.  12°  pap., 
50  c. 

Corbbtt,  Julian.  Monk.  Macmillan.  12**  (Eng- 
lish men  of  action.)  60  c. 

Dickens,  C.  A  collection  of  letters  of  Dickens, 
1 833-1 870.    Scribner.     12*  $1.25. 

Ferris.  G.  T.^comp.  Great  leaders:  historic  por- 
traits from  the  great  historians.  Appleton. 
12*  I1.75. 

O^er  eighty  graphic  pen  portraits  selected  from 
the  historical  works  of  Grote.  Plutarch,  Momm- 
sen,  Froude,  Merivale,  Gibbon,  Hume,  Green, 
Prescoti,  Carlyle,  Motley,  Macaulay,  Lecky, 
Taine,  Thiers,  and  other  equally  famous  writers. 
Beginning  with  Themistocles  and  Aristides.  Per- 
icles, Alexander  the  Great,  and  Hannibal,  the 
«ditor  comes  down  through  the  various  ages,  giv- 
ing t>rilliant  descriptions  of  the  heroes  of  various 
nations,  ending  with  the  famous  n^mes  of  Will- 
iam Pitt,  Burke,  Washington,  Fox,  Talleyrand, 
'Danton,  Robespierre,  Bonaparte,  and  Wellington. 
A  number  of  portraits  reproduced  from  engrav- 
ings illustrate  the  text. 

Malden,  Mrs.  C.     Jane  Austen.     Roberts.     16* 

(Famous  women  ser.)  %i. 

It  required  but  a  few  chapters  to  tell  the  story 
of  Jane  Austen's  life.  Its  few  unsensational  in- 
cidents are  made  thoroughly  interesting  by  Mrs. 
Maiden.  Six  chapters  are  devoted  to  an  analysis, 
with  brief  extracts,  of  the  following  novels  of  Miss 
Austen:  "Sense  and  sensibility;"  *•  Pride  and 
prejudice;"  "  Mansfield  Park; "  «•  Emma; " 
**  Northanger  Abbey;"  and  **  Persuasion." 


MA  GA  ZINE  A  R  TICL  ES. 
AUston  and  His  Unfinished  Picture.    Chas.  F.  Adams. 

Atlantic. 
Nieces  of  Mazarin.    I.    HopeNotnor.    Atlantic. 
Franklin,  Washington,  Lincoln.    Atlantic. 
Marie  Bashkirtseff.    Sophia  Kirk.    Atlantic. 
A  utobiography  of  Joseph  Jefferson.*    Century. 
Maria  Mitchell.    H.  P.  Spofford.    Chautauquan. 
William  Cullen  Bryant.    Stoddard.    LippincotVs, 
Sketch  of  John  Le  Conte.    W.  Le  Conte  Stevens.    Pop, 

Science, 

Marie  Bashkirtseff.    Josephine  Lazarus.    Seribner^s, 

DISORIPTION,   TRAVIL,   ITO. 
Aldrich.  Herbert  L.  Arctic  Alaska  and  Siberia; 

or,  eight  months  with  the  Arctic  whalemen. 

Rand,  McN.     12**  $2. 

Sketches  of  whaling  and  whaling  adventures  in 
a  region  practically  unexplored  by  descriptive 
writers. 

Ballou,  Maturin  M.  The  new  Eldorado:  a  sum- 
mer journey  to  Alaska.  Houghton,  M.  12** 
ti.50. 

The  great  mineral  wealth  of  Alaska  and  its  many 
mining  interests  warrant  the  title  of  "  The'  new 
Eldorado  "  the  author  bestows  upon  it.  He  made 
the  westward  trip  from  Boston  to  Sitka,  the  cap- 
ital of  the  Territory,  by  the  Northern  Pacific 
Railroad  to  Tacoma,  on  Puget  Sound,  where 
the  remarkable  inland  sea  voyage  begins,  thence 
sailing  north  to  Pyramid  Harbor  and  Glacier 
Bay,  stopping  at  the  intermediate  places  of  inter- 
est. On  the  homeward  passage,  to  vary  the 
journey  and  to  enjoy  the  wild  scenery  of  British 
Columbia,  Alberta,  Assiniboia,  and  Manitoba,  he 
left  the  steamer  at  Vancouver,  returning  by  the 
Canadian  Pacific  Railway.  He  offers  a  very  in- 
teresting account  of  Alaska,  its  marvellous 
wealth  in  gold,  furs,  fisheries,  coal,  and  timber; 
its  great  rivers  and  glacial  marvels,  and  the  pe- 
culiarities of  the  native  race,  their  manners,  do- 
mestic usages,  and  superstitions. 

Child,  Theodore.  Summer  holidays ;  travel- 
ling notes  in  Europe.  Harper.  12*  $1.25. 
There  is  no  continuity  or  connection  of  subject 
in  thes^  sketches.  The  author  calls  them  simply 
"souvenirs  of  summer  holidays."  They  have 
appeared  in  various  American  and  English 
periodicals,  such  as  the  Atlantic  Monthly^  the 
Cornhill  Magazine,  the  Gentleman* s  Maganne^ 
Lippincotfs,  etc.  The  titles  of  some  of  the  essays 
are  :  Down  the  Danube  to  Constantinople  ;  Con- 
stantinople ;  Impressions  of  Holland ;  A  trip  to 
Naples  ;  Art  notes  in  Milan  ;  Verona  ;  Venice ; 
Florence  ;  Cassel ;  Limoges  ;  Reims;  A  visit  to 
the  Grande  Chartreuse  ;  A  holiday  on  French 
rivers. 

Deland,  Mrs.  Margaret.  Florida  Days.  Lit- 
tle, B.  &  Co.     8*  94 ;  levant,  $7  ;  tree  cf.,  $8. 

Edwards,  Amelia  B.  Untrodden  peaks  and 
unfrequented  valleys  :  a  midsummer  ramble  in 
the  Dolomites.  2ded.  Routledge.  8**  $2.50. 
The  district  described  in  this  work  covers  that 
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part  of  Southeastern  Tyrol  which  lies  between 
Botzen,  Bruneken.  Innichen,  and  Belluno.  With- 
in this  space  are  found  those  remarkable  lime- 
stone mountains  called  the  Dolomites.  The  book 
has  \ovi%  been  out  of  print.  In  preparing  this 
second  edition,  the  author  has  been  careful  toadd 
such  new  information  as  may  render  it  more  use- 
ful to  travellers  in  the  Dolomite  country. 

Edwards,   Amelia  B.    Up  the  Nile.    Rev,  ed.^ 
with  new  notes.     Routledge.     8*"  f3.5o. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 
Street  Life  la  Madrid.*    Susan  N.  Carter.    Ctntury, 
Adventures  in  Eastern  Siberia.*    Kennan.    Ctninry. 
In  tbe  Whirlpools  of  the  Grand   Cafion.*     Reynolds. 

Cosmopolitan, 
At  Grande  Anse.*    Hearn.    Harpor^s. 
Republic  of  Colombia.    Becerra.    Harper* », 
Building  of  the  Cathedral  at  Chartres.*    Norton.     Har- 

por^s* 
Home  of  Charles  Carroll  of  Carroll  ton.*    Mrs.  Lamb. 

Mag.  Amor.  Hitiory, 
Chapter  from  the  History  of  Utah.*    Bancroft.    Mag, 

A  mor.  History , 
Rise  of  a  Great  Masonic  Library  in  Iowa.    Lydia  J.  Lau- 

phere.    Mag.  Amor.  History. 
Whitechapel.    Barnett.    Now  Roviow  (Oct.). 
Rome  in  1889.    Mrs.  H.  Ady,    Nino.  Contury  (Oct.). 
Orange  Athletic  Club.*    Woodworth.    Outing, 
Whaling.*    Outing. 

The  Lucayan  Indiana.    Broolcs.    Bfp.  Scionco. 
Where  Bmin  Is.*    Prout.    SeribnorU, 
A  Student  of  Salamanca.*    Bishop.    ScriSnor*s. 
Goethe*s  House  at  Weimar.    Browning.    Scri&nor^s. 

DOMISTIO  AND   SOCIAL. 

Gibson,  L.  H.  Convenient  houses ;  with  fifty 
plans  for  the  housekeeper.  Crowell.  8*  12.5a 
The  fiT>l  two  sections — *'  The  architect  and  the 
housewife  '*  and  **  A  journey  through  the  house  " 
— are  in  a  measure  educational.  After  this  and 
in  keeping  with  the  general  principles  already  set 
forth,  plans  of  fifty  convenient  houses  are  illus- 
trated and  described.  For  the  most  part,  they 
are  houses  that  have  been  built.  The  next  section 
is  devoted  to  practical  house-building  for  the 
owner.  Following  this  is  the  consideration  of 
business  points  in  building,  which  sets  forth 
methods  of  letting  contracts  with  the  view  of  se-« 
curing  the  best  results  without  waste  of  money. 
The  closing  section  is  devoted  to  the  getting  of  a 
home — how  to  arrange  the  monthly  payment 
schemes,  building  association  plans,  and  other 
methods  for  getting  a  house  on  easy  instalments. 

RORER,  Afrs.  S.  T.  Home  candy-making.  Ar- 
nold. 12*  75  c;  pap.,  40 c. 
'*  This  little  book  is  the  result  of  careful  prac- 
tice in  teaching  beginners  how  to  make  attrac- 
tive, wholesome,  and  palatable  varieties  of  home- 
made candies.  As  a  rule,  these  are  made  from 
uncooked  sugar  and  white  of  egg,  and  while  they 
may  be  palatable  to  some  persons,  to  the  con- 
noisseur they  are  coarse  and  heavy.  The  excel- 
lency of  the  recipes  consists  in  their  simplicity 
and  faithfulness  to  minutiae." — Preface, 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES, 
Present  Day  Papers.    Problems  of  Modern  Society.    I. 

Langdon.    Contury.  « 

Cooperative  Housekeeping   in  Tenements.     Eliz.  Bis- 

land.     Cosmopolitan, 
Eastern  Women.    Victor.    Fort.  Roviow  (Oct.). 
Types  of  American  Women.    Boyesen.     Forum. 

IDUOATION,   LANQUAQI,   ITO. 
Klbmm ,  L.  R.     European  schools  ;  or.  what  I 

saw  in  the  schools  of  Germany,  France,  Austria, 


12*  (International 


and  Switzerland.    Appleton. 
education  sen ,  no.  1  a.)  $2. 

MA  GA  Z!NE  A  R  TICLES. 
Lessons  of  a  Century  of  Catholic  Education.    Bro.  Axa- 

rias.    Cath.  World. 
Cornell  University.*    Boycsen.     Cosmopolitan, 
Cost  of  Universities.    Hill.    Forum, 
Does  College  Traiaiag  Pay?    McAnally.    Li/pimeoti  *, 

FIOTIOM. 
A^ES,  LuaA  True.     Memoirs  of  a  millionaire. 

Houghton,  M.     12**  $[.25. 

From  Miss  Ames'  preface  one  is  led  to  suppose 
that  this  is  the  biography  of  a  real  woman — a 
wealthy  philanthropist  recently  dead,  whose  name 
she  withholds.  The  heroine  of  this  volume, 
Mildred  Brewster,  unexpectedly  inherits  in  her 
twenty  sixth  year  a  fortune  of  thirty  millions. 
The  remainder  of  the  book,  after  this  fact  is  ex- 
plained, is  devoted  to  her  charitable  schemes  for 
spending  the  money,  anecdotes  illustrating  her 
intelligence  and  independence,  and  the  auUior^s 
own  views  upon  the  responsibility  of  wealth. 
Many  of  the  leading  religious,  social,  and  politi- 
cal questions  of  the  day  are  discussed  broadly  and 
intelligently  and  many  suggestions  offered  as  to 
the  best  ways  of  helping  the  needy. 

Barr,  Amelia  £.     Feet  of  clay.    Dodd.  M.   12* 

•1.25. 

The  two  families  of  the  Penningtons  and  the 
Clucases  are  strongly  contrasted.  The  first  are 
people  of  wealth  and  importance,  the  latter  only 
fisher-folks — but  it  is  with  the  latter  the  virtues 
lie.  The  scene  is  the  Isle  of  Man,  John  Pen- 
nington's selfish  and  dishonorable  pursuit  of 
Bella  Clucas  being  the  opening  motive.  Penning- 
ton realizes  tbe  vision  of  the  Babylonish  king — 
with  many  rare  gifts  and  strong  personal  attrac- 
tions, he  is  at  heart  a  dishonest  man,  an  image  of 
gold  with  "  feet  of  clay."  His  checkered  career 
and  the  mystery  of  his  mother's  life  make  up  the 
plot.  The  characters,  especially  of  the  Clucases. 
are  strongly  drawn. 

Blackmore,  R.  D.  Loma  Doone.  Barrows 
Bros.  Co.    4°  $5  ;  hf.    mor.,  $10  ;  full   mor., 

Cathbrwood,  Mary  Hartwell.  The  romance 
of  DoUard.  Century  Co.  12*  f  1.25. 
The  episode  upon  which  this  romance  is  based 
is  one  of  the  most  notable  ones  in  the  history  of 
Canada.  Adam  Dollard  and  his  sixteen  heroic 
followers  are  looked  upon  as  the  deliverers  of 
New  France  from  their  relentless  enemies,  the 
Iroquois  Indians.  His  life  was  sacrificed  to  his 
daring,  and  the  anniversary  of  his  death  is  to  this 
day  celebrated  in  Canada.  The  romance  of  his 
life,  of  which  a  noble  French  girl  is  the  heroine, 
is  a  beautiful  story,  beautifully  told.  The  chief 
personages  of  the  tale  were  actual  men  and 
women  two  and  a  quarter  centuries  ago.  The 
story  appeared  first  as  a  serial  in  the  Century 
Maga%ine, 

Daudet,  Alphonse.  Wives  of  men  of  genius  ; 
tr.,  by  E.  Wakefield;  il.  by  Bieler,  Myrbach.  and 
Rossi.  Worthlngton.  12**  (Worthingtun's  in- 
ternational lib.,  no.  5.)  9t-35.;  pap.,  7S  c. 

Eckstein,  Ernst.     Nero  :  a  romance  ;  from  the 

German,  by  Clara  Bell  and  Mary  J.  Safford. 

Authorited ed,     Gottsberger.     2  v..  16*' f  1.50: 

pap.,  80  c. 

The  Roman  Emperor  Nero's  profligate  career 
is  the  subject.  He  is  introduced  as  a  young  man 
still  under  the  gentle  influence  of  his  early  pre- 
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ceptor  Seneca :  he  is  umtorrupted  by  the  vices 
of  his  Roman  world,  noble  anu  mag^nanimons, 
and  superbly  beautiful.  His  unscrupulous  moth- 
er, the  Empress  Agrippina,  is  the  bad  influence 
of  hit  life.  Yielding  to  her  imperious  wishes  he 
marries  Octavia  while  fondly  loving  Acte,  a 
Greek  Ireed  slave  and  serving- woman  of  Ntcode- 
mus  the  Naxarene.  This  is  Nero*s  first  step 
downward.  His  subsequent  career  shows  htm  as 
iad liferent  and  cruel  to  Octavia.  the  lover  of  many 
infamous  women,  and  the  slave  of  every  vice ; 
finally  h?  is  transformed  into  the  inhuman  mon- 
ster history  has  painted  him.  His  wanton  burn- 
ing of  Rome  and  cruel  persecution  of  the  Chris- 
tians bring  their  own  punishmenL  His  flight 
from  Rome  and  death  end  the  story.  The  book 
is  rich  in  descriptions  of  Roman  life  in  public 
and  private. 

Edwards,  H.  Stillwbll.  Two  runaways,  and 
other  stories  :  11.  by  E.  W.  Kemble.  Century 
Co.    la*  $i.5a 

Harts,  Brbt.  The  heritage  of  Dedlow  Marsh, 
and  other  tales.  Houghton,  M.  12*  $1.25. 
'*  Dedlow  Marsh,"  the  home  of  the  Culpeppers, 
was  a  most  uncanny  abode.  At  low  tide  it  was 
a  vast  marsh,  and  when  the  tide  was  in  the  sea 
swept  around  and  in  and  out  the  piles  upon  which 
the  house  rested.  Boone  Culpepper,  "  the  king- 
fisher of  Dedlow,"  as  he  was  called,  ,had  been 
found  dead  in  his  boat ;  his  two  children  were  the 
heirs  of  the  marsh.  '  Though  possessing  immense 
wealth  the  boy  and  girl  were  little  less  than 
savages.  It  is  the  deteriorating  process  they  go 
through  when  brought  into  contact  with '  the 
artificiality  of  fashionable  life  as  seen  under  the 
roof  of  Fort  Redwood,  a  neighboring  govern- 
ment station,  that  the  author  illustrates.  "  A 
knight-errant  of  the  Foothills."  •*  A  secret  of 
Telegraph  Hill,"  ami  "Captain  Jim's  friend," 
are  the  other  stories,  all  dealing  with  early  life  in 
San  Francisco. 

Hawthorne,  Nathaniel.    The  gray  champion , 
and  other  stories  and  sketches.   Houghton,  M. 
16"  (The  Riverside  aldine  ser.)$i. 
Contents :   The  gray  champion  ;  The  Canter- 
bury pilgrims ;  My  kinsman,  Major  Molineux ; 
The  snow  image  ;  A  childish  miracle  ;  The  old 
manse ;     Feathertop ;     A     moralized     legend ; 
Drowne's    wooden    image  ;    The  wives  of  the 
dead ;   Wakefield ;    Mr.   Higginbotham's  catas- 
trophe. 

Hbarn.  Lafcadio.    Chiu :  a  memory  of  Last 

Island.    Harper.   12*  $1. 

L'lU  demikre  or  Last  Island,  in  the  Gulf  of 
Mexico,  was  once  a  famous  watering-place.  A 
hurricane  which  swept  it  over  thirty  years  ago 
left  it  a  ghastly  scene  of  desolation.  The  open- 
ing chapter  of  this  story  describes  the  hurricane 
with  a  remarkable  power:  '*  Chita"  is  a  waif 
from  the  island.  She  is  washed  upon  the  guif 
shore  and  falls  to  the  care  of  the  wife  of  a  Span- 
ish fisherman.  The  tragedy  of  her  life  is  brief, 
but  it  is  told  with  both  pathos  and  poetry. 

Heimburg,  W.,  [pseud,  for  Berlha  Behrens.] 
Lora,  the  major's  daughter  ;  tr.  by  Mrs.  J.  W. 
Davis.  Worihlngton.  c.  12*  (Worthingon's 
international  lib. ,  no.  4.)  $1.25  ;  pap.,  75  c. 

H DWELLS,  W.  D.    Character  and  comment ;  se- 
lected from  the  novels  of  W.  D.  Howells  by 
Minnie  Macoun.     Houghton,  M.     16**  $f. 
Twelve  of  Mr.  Howells*  novels — "  The  lady  of 

the   Aroostook."  **  Dr.    Breen's  practice,"    *•  A 


chance  acquaintance,"  ''  Indian  summer,"  '*  A 
fearful  responsibility,"  "The  minister's  charge,** 
"April  hopes,"  "A  woman's  reason,"  ••Their 
wedding  journey,"  ''A  foregone  conclusion," 
••The  rise  of  Silas  Lapham,"  and  ••The  undis- 
covered country" — are  represented  by  many 
bright,  witty  extracts  that  make  very  pleasant  read- 
ing in  this  form.  A  good  topical  index  is  an  ex- 
cellent key  to  the  paragraphs. 

Kendall,  May.  Such  is  life  :  a  novel.  Long- 
mans.   12**  f  1.25. 

LVALL,  Edna,  [pseuJ.  for  Ada  Ellen  Bayly.]  A 
hardy  Norseman :  a  novel.  Appleton.  12** 
(Appleton's  town  and  country  lib.)  $1.50  ;  pap., 
50  c. 

Pealb.  Margaret.  In  the  time  of  the  cherry 
viewing.     Putnam.     16*  25  c. 

Stevenson,  Rob.  L.  The  master  of  Ballantrae  : 
a  winter's  tale  ;  il.  by  W:  Hale.  C.  Scribner. 
12^^  $1.25  ;  pap.,  without  il.,  50  c. 

ToLSToT,  Count  Lyof  N.  War  and  peace  ;  from 
the  Russian  by  Nathan  Haskell  Dole,  ^uthor- 
iud  translation.  Crowell.  c.  12*  3  v., 93* 
Same,  4  v.,  $5. 

MAGAZINE  FICTION, 
The  First  Mayor.    OcUve  Thanet.    AiUntie, 
The  "Merry  Chanter."*    I.    Stockton.    Ctniury, 
Friend  Olivia.    I.    Amelia  B.  Barr.    Century. 
A  Connecticut  Yankee  in  King  Arthur*8  Cuurt.*    Mark 

Twain.    Century. 
The  Dark  Horse.    Hibbard.     Cesmopelitan. 
**Panhenia."*    Lucy  C.  Lillie,    Harper's, 
Polly  Winslow.    Curran.    Harper'^s. 
The  Talking  Handkerchief.     Knox.    Harper's. 
Belated  Revenge.    R.  M.  Bird.    LippineoW*. 
An  Odd  Love>Story.  Virginia  B.  Harrison.  LippincotVs, 
Crankslinger  Skaddle  Rides  Back  to  His  Youth.    Butes. 

Outing, 
Over  Rag  Wheel  MounUin    Worden.    Outing. 
A  Problem  In  Portraiture.    Bates.    Scribmer's. 

HISTORY. 

Curtis,  G.  Ticrnor.  Constitutional  history  of 
the  United  States  from  the  declaration  of  inde- 
pendence to  the  close  of  their  civil  war.  In  a 
v..  V.  I.  Harper.  8"  $3. 
The  first  volume  of  this  work  contains  the 
whole  of  Mr.  Curtis*  "  History  of  the  origin, 
formation,  and  adoption  of  the  constitution  of 
the  United  States,  with  notices  of  its  principal 
framers."  which  was  first  published  by  this  house 
more  than  thirty  years  ago.  The  first  volume  of 
the  new  work  has  its  separate  Index.  The  author 
has  carefully  revised  his  former  work  on  the  for- 
mation and  adoption  of  the  constitution.  The 
second  volume,  now  in  preparation,  will  have  its 
own  index,  and  will  be  divided  into  fourteen 
chapters.  The  author  explains  in  his  preface  his 
reason  for  grouping  together  in  these  several 
chapters  the  topics  to  which  they  relate,  instead 
of  giving  the  constitutional  history  of  the  United 
States  in  a  strictly  chronological  order.  The 
period  covered  by  the  second  volume  is  from  the 
adoption  of  the  constitution  to  the  close  of  the 
civil  war — three-quarters  of  a  century. 

MuRDOCK,  Harold.  The  reconstruction  of  Eu- 
rope :  a  sketch  of  the  diplomatic  and  miliury 
history  of  Continental  Europe,  from  the  rise  to 
the  fall  of  the  second  French  Empire  ;  with  an 
Introduction  by  J.  Fiske.  Houghton,  M.  c. 
12**  92. 
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Watson,  Paul  Barrow.  The  Swedish  revolu- 
tion under  Gustavus  Vasa.  Little,  B.  %"" 
$2. 50. 

'*  There  is  no  other  worI^ in  English  bearing  on 
the  period  covered  by  the  writer  of  this  volume, 
who  has  given  us  a  history  that  shows  careful  re- 
search on  every  page,  and  an  evident  desire  to  do 
full  justice  to  a  difficult  subject.  The  narrative 
begins  some  time  before  the  revolution,  but  no 
space  is  wasted  upon  details  until  the  beginning 
of  the  war  in  152 1.  After  the  election  of  Gustavus 
as  king,  we  are  given  ample  accounts  of  the  pro- 
ceedings which  led  to  the  banishment  of  the 
Roman  Catholic  clergy,  and  to  other  events  of 
equal  importance.  The  author  is  not  blind  to  the 
faults  of  Gustavus  Vasa  as  a  popular  leader.  He 
does  not  find  in  him  the  sterling  (Qualities  which 
made  a  Washington,  even  while  he  gives  Gustavus 
his  proper  place  as  a  great  reformer  and  patriot. 
The  work  is  distinguished  throughout  by  great 
lucidity  of  style." — Boston  Gazette, 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 
French  in  Canada.    B.  G.  Scott.    Atlaniie, 
Some  Romances  of  the  Revolution.   Hayward.    Atlaniie, 
Roo9evcU*«  ♦'  Winning  of  the  We«."    Atlantic. 
Some  of  the  Beginnings  of  Delaware.    Taylor.    Ma^, 

Amer.  History. 
Relic  of  Braddock's  Field.     McDonald.    Mag,  Amer, 

History. 

HUMOR   AND   SATIRI. 

Morris,  C,  ed.     Half  hours  with  the  best  humor- 
ous authors.     Lippincott.     12*"  %t\  hf.  mor., 
$10  ;  three-quarters  cf.,  $13. 
This  collection  embraces  examples  from  the 
works  of  all  the  prominent  humorists  of  America 
and  Great  Britain,  with  many  selections  from 
less-known  and  anonymous  writers.     The  selec- 
tion is  an  excellent  one ;  the  work  is  uniform 
with  *'  Half  hours  with  the  best  American  au- 
thors," ••  Half  hours  of  American  history,"  etc. 

HYQIINIQ. 

MA  GA  ZINE  A  R  TICLES. 
Question  of  Pure  Water  for  Cities.    Conant.    Li^in- 

eotft. 
Mental  and  Physical  Training  of  Children.    Mrs.  Jessie 

Waller.    Nine.  Century  (Oct.). 
Art  of  Cooking.*    Atkinson.    Ftp.  Science. 
New  Field  of  Honor.*    Pilcher.    ScriSner^s. 
INDUSTRIAL. 
MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 

Electricity  at  the  Paris  Exposition.    E.  M.  de  Vogue. 

Ckautauquan, 
First  Iron  Works  io  America.    Hawkes.    Ma£,   Amer. 

History. 

LITIRATURI,   MIsblLLANKOUS   AND  OOL- 
LKOTID  WORKS. 

Lloyd,  Mary.  eomp.    Ad  lucem.    Crowell.    24* 

%i  ;  flex,  seal  leath.,  91.75. 

A  dainty  little  volume  containing  brief  selec- 
tions in  prose  and  verse  from  St.  Augustine,  St. 
Chrysostom,  Jeremy  Taylor,  Luther,  Words- 
worth, Clough,  Longfellow,  and  others,  for  the 
consolation  of  the  "afflicted  or  distressed  in 
mind,  body,  or  estate.*' 

Morley,  H.^  ed.  Early  prose  romances.  Rout- 
ledge.  8*  (The  Carisbrooke  lib.,  no.  4.)  $1; 
faf.  roxburghe,  $1.25. 

Contains  besides  a  number  of  '*  the  hundred 
merry  tales,"  seven  old  stories,  viz. :  The  history 
of  Reynard  the  Fox;  Robert  the  deny  11;  Virgil ius; 
The  history  of  Hamlet  ;  The  famous  historie  of 
Fryer  Bacon  ;  The  history  of  Guy  Earl  of  War- 
wick ;  The  history  of  Friar  Rush. 


Mitchell,  Donald  G.,  ["Ik  Marvel,"  /j«r<i] 
Dream-life  :  a  fable  of  the  seasons  ;  with  an 
etching  by  Percy  Moran.  [Cameo  edJ]  C. 
Scribner.     16**  $1.25.  ^ 

An    entirely    new    ed.      The  front   cover  is 

adorned  with  a  small  cameo  head  set  in  the  centre 

of  the  cloth.    See  also  **  Reveries  of  a  bachelor," 

which  is  published  uniform  with  this. 

Mitchell,  Donald  G.,  ["  Ik  Marvel,"  psettd.] 
Reveries  of  a  bachelor ;  or,  a  book  of  the  heart; 
with  an  etching  by  Percy  Moran.  [Cameo  ed.\ 
C.  Scribner.    i6'  I1.25. 

Panin,  Ivan.  Lectures  on  Russian  literature. 
Pushkin.  Gogol,  Turgenef,  Tolstoy.  Putnam. 
12*  $1.50. 

MA  GA  ZINE  A  R  TICL  ES. 

Shakespeare's  Handwriting.    Morgan.    Caik.  World. 

GrolierClub.    Matthews.    Century. 

Progress  in  Copyright  Reform.  (Topics  of  the  Time.) 
Century. 

International  Copyright.  Hayes.  (Open  Letters.)  Cen- 
tury. ^ 

English  Poets  of  To-Day.    Baskervill.    Ckautauquan. 

Some  of  Balzac's  Minor  Pieces.  Moore.  Fori.  Review 
(Oct.). 

Domain  of  Romance.    Thompson.    Forum. 

Handwriting  and  Writers.    Walsh.    Lippineetfe. 

Seamy  Side  of  Literature.    WetheriU.    Lippinemtfs. 

What  it  Cosu  to  Issue  Big  Newspapers.  Melville  Philips^ 
LippincotVs. 

Journal  de  Marie  Baskirtseff.  Gladstone.  Nine.  Cen- 
tury (Oct.). 

MIDIOAL. 
MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 

Electricity  in  Relation  to  the  Human  Body.  Starr. 
Scribner^s. 

NATURI  AND  •OWNOK. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 
Outdoors  and  Indoors.    Atlantic. 
Bird  Notes.*    Gibson.    Harper's. 
Water  Poachers.    Watson.    Nine.  Century  {Oct.). 
Our  Four  Footed  Friends.*    Boederer.    Outit^. 
Old  and  New  Methods   in  Zoology.     Duttaicrs.     Flop. 

Science. 
Israelite  and  Indian.    I.    Mallery.    f^p.  Science. 
Is  the  Human  Body  a  Storage-Battery?     Kirk.     A/ 

Science. 
Speech  and  Song.    I.    Mackenzie.    A>/.  Science. 

POKTRY. 

Gin)RUN  :  a  mediaeval  epic  ;  tr.  from  the  Middle 
High  German  bv  Mary  Pickering  Nichols. 
Houghton,  M.     8"^  $2.50. 

"  The  epic  poem  of  Gudrun  is  one  of  the  most 
important  early  literary  works  of  the  Gennan 
race.  It  is  attributed  to  the  latter  part  of  the 
twelfth  or  the  beginning  of  the  thirteenth  century, 
and  to  a  date  a  little  subsequent  to  that  of  the 
Nibelungen  Lied.  .  .  .  Thesceneof  the  poem 
is  lakl  principally  on  the  shores  of  the  North  Sea, 
and  includes  Ireland  and  Normandy,  as  well  as 
Holland.  Denmark,  and  Friesland.  The  poem  b 
founded  upon  the  themes  of  love  and  war,  and 
properly  consists  of  three  parts.  The  first  portion, 
embracing  four  tales,  relates  the  adventures  of 
Hagen,  the  grandfather  of  Gudrun  ;  the  second 
part  gives  the  story  of  the  wooing  and  abduction  of 
Hilda,  his  daughter,  the  mother  of  Gudrun.  The 
proper  story  of  Gudrun  begins  only  with  the 
n inth  tale ." —  Preface,  The  decorations  are  taken 
from  German  books  of  the  i6th  century.  Has  a 
colored  fac-simile  of  a  page  of  the  original  MS.  of 
the  poem. 
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WooLSEY.  S,  C,  [*•  Susan  Coolidgc,"  pstud,'\  A 
few  more  verses.  Roberts.  24**  %\, 
An  entirely  new  collection,  and  a  companion 
to  the  first  volume,  '*  Verses  by  S.  C."  They  are 
very  sweet  and  graceful,  all  characterized  by  a 
semi-religious  vein. 

WoKDSWORTH,  W.  Select  poems;  ed.witb  notes 
by  W.  J.  Rolfe.  Harper.  16**  (English  clas- 
sics.) 56  c.;  pap.,  40  c. 

The  order  of  the  poems  is  chronological  ;  the 
notes  cover  nearly  100  pages.  The  selections  from 
which  the  introduction  is  made  up  ate  from  the 
Life  of  Wordsworth,  from  Matthew  Arnold's 
**  Essay  on  Wordsworth,"  and  from  James  Rus- 
sell Lowell's  "  Address  as  president  of  the  Words- 
worth Society,  1884." 

MAGAZINE  POETRY, 
Anteros.  Edith  M.  Thomas.  Ailaniie, 
••  Is  There  any  Word  from  the  Lord  "  ?    Cheney.    Ctn- 

tury. 
Poe*s  Cottage  at  Fordham.*    Boner,    dntury. 
The  Peony.    Marg.  Deland.    Century. 
Nirvana  the  Blest.    Boyesen.    Chautauquan 
Love  the  Crown  of  Creation.    Bulkeley.    Harper^s. 
A  New  Poem:  "The  Throstle."    Tennyson.    New  Re- 

view  (Oct.). 
An  Aspiration.    Lang.    Seribner^s. 

POLITICAL   AND   SOCIAL. 
Appeal  (An)  to  Pharaoh:  the  negro  problem  and 
its  radical  solution.    Fords,  Howard  &  H.    12* 

Though  the  war  has  long  been  ended,  and  the 
negro  freed,  the  North  and  South  are  still  dis- 
united. The  author  starts  from  these  premises. 
The  negro,  he  insists,  is  the  cause.  He  reviews- 
bis  past  and  present,  points  out  his  opportunities, 
and  shows  how  he  has  failed  to  realize  the  expec- 
tations his  best  wishers  have  had  for  him.  The 
prejudice  against  him,  which  is  not  dispelled  even 
when  he  is  improved  by  education,  is  a  natural 
race-prejudice,  the  writer  believes,  which  nothing 
can  ever  remove.  He  is  not  dying  out,  but  in- 
creasing at  a  rate  that  already  makes  him  a  dom- 
inant factor  in  many  Southern  States.  If  per- 
mitted to  exercise  the  political  rights  the  late  war 
secured  him,  the  result,  he  believes,  would  be 
another  civil  war.  He  is  no  apologist  of  slavery, 
but  he  does  not  want  the  negro  in  this  country. 
Hi^  remedy  is  an  induced  emigration  by  the 
government  of  the  negro  race  to  Africa  or  some 
other  country. 

Baker,  C.  Whiting.  Monopolies  and  the  people. 

Putnam.     12*  (Questions  of  the  day,  no.  59.) 

$1.25. 

The  author  first  defines  the  word  "trust"  as 
applied  to  business  combinations;  he  then  takes 
up  the  subject  of  trusts  and  monopolies  in  manu- 
facturing industries;  then  monopolies  of  mineral 
wealth  ;  monopolies  of  transportation  and  com- 
munication ;  municipal  monopolies  ;  monopolies 
in  trade  ;  those  depending  on  the  government  for 
their  origin  and  support,  and  monopolies  in  the 
labor  market.  He  then  discusses  the  theory  of 
universal  competition  and  the  laws  of  modern 
competition,  and  the  evils  due  to  monopoly  and 
intense  competition,  and  finally  suggests  remedies 
for  the  evils  of  monopoly  and  practical  plans  for 
their  control. 
Constitutional  history  of  the  United  States ; 

as  seen  in  the  development  of  American  law  : 

a  course  of  lectures  before  the  Political  Science 

Association  of  the   University  of  Michigan. 

Putnam.     12*^12.50. 

Contents:  Introduction  by  Prof.  H.  Wade  Rog- 


ers. Lecture  i.  The  Federal  supreme  court — its 
place  in  the  American  constitutional  system,  by 
T.  M.  Cooley  ;  2,  Constitutional  development  of 
the  United  States  as  influenced  by  Chief  Justice 
Marshall,  by  H.  Hitchcock  ;  3.  Constitutional  de- 
velopment in  the  Unhed  States  as  influenced  by 
Chief  Justice  Taney,  by  G.  W.  Biddle  ;  4.  Con- 
stitutional development  in  the  United  States  as 
influenced  by  the  decisions  of  the  supreme  court 
since  1865.  by  C.  A.  Kent  ;  5,  The  state  judiciary 
—its  place  in  the  American  constitutional  system, 
by  Dan.  H.  Chamberlain. 

Ely,  R.  T.  An  introduction  to  political  econ- 
omy. Chautauqua  Press,  [Hunt  &  E.]  8* 
(Chautauqua  text-book.}  $1 . 
Designed  primarily  for  the  ChauUuqua  Literary 
and  Scientific  Circle,  for  which  it  was  prepared, 
but  suitable  also  for  use  in  schools  and  colleges, 
and  for  general  reading.  Prof.  Ely  believes 
"  many  a  person  has  read  through  a  text-book  of 
political  economy  without  knowing  what  political 
economy  really  means."  His  aim  has  been  to 
make  at  least  the  true  significance  of  political 
economy  apparent.  He  has  written  a  work  de- 
scriptive rather  than  logical,  and  abandoned  the 
ordmary  distribution  of  space  in  text-books. 
More  than  one-third  of  the  book  is  occupied  with 
a  description  of  the  growth  and  chararteristics  of 
industrial  society  and  in  exposition  of  the  nature 
of  political  economy.  The  author  hopes  the 
work  will  interest  readers,  excite  their  curiosity 
and  open  their  minds,  and  lead  them  to  continue 
their  economic  studies,  for  which  suggestions  are 
given  in  one  of  the  parts  into  which  the  work  is 
divided. 

,      MA  GA  ZINE  A  RTICLES. 
Character  of  Democracy  in  the  United  States.    Wilson. 

Atlantic. 
Charitable   Work  ia  Spanish   Prisons.     Binse.     Cath. 

World. 
What  Shall  the  Sute  Do  for  Me  ?    Preston.    Ckautau- 

qnan. 
Enf^lish  Politics  and  Society.     1.    Towse.     Ckautau- 

quan. 
French  Army  on  a  Peace  Footing.    Vasili.    Cosmopoli- 
tan. 
Passenger  Agent  Service.*    Emery.    Cosmopolitan. 
Labor  Problem.    Schloss.    Fort.  Reviemt  (Oct.). 
Plain  Words   on  the  Woman  Question.     Grant  Allen. 

Fort.  Review  {Oct,). 
Public  Opinion  and  the  Civil  Service.    Godkin.    Forum, 
Owners  of  the  United  States.    Shearman.    Forum. 
Industrial  Cooperation  in  England.    Peabody.    Forum, 
Mexican  Army.*    Janvier.    Har^r^s. 
The  Great  Strike.    Cardinal  Manning  and  John  Burns. 

New  Review  (Oct.). 
Middle  Class  and  the  New  Liberalism.    Rogers.    Nine. 

Century  fOct.). 
Decadence  of  Farming.    Benton.    Pop.  Science. 
Effect  on  Amer.   Commerce  of  an   Anglo-Continental 

War.    Soley.    SeribnerU. 

SPORTS   AND  AMUSIMINTS. 

MAGAZINE  ARTICLES. 
Stables  of  the   Queen  of   England.*     Pelham-Clinton. 

Cosmo^litan. 
With  Bass  and  Tarpon  in  Florida.*    Mygatt.    Outing. 
Squirrel  Hunting.    Cummings  and  C.  S.  Smith.    Outing, 
Development  of  Football.    Outing. 
THIOLOQY,  RILIQION,  AND  SPIOULATION. 

MA  GA  ZINE  A  R  TICLES, 
The  "  Newness."    Carter,    Century. 
Modern  Claims  upon  the  Pulpit.    Farrar.    Forum. 

BOOKS  FOR  THK  YOUNQ. 

J  A  K,  {pseud,)    Rolf  and  his  friends.    Crowell. 
12*  I1.25. 
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Lafcadio  Hkarn,  the  writer  for  Harper  and 
author  of  the  story,  '*  Chita."  recently  published 
by  the  Harpers,  was  born  in  Santa  Maura,  one  of 
the  Ionian  Islands,  in  i858»  his  mother  being  a 
native  Greelc  woman  and  his  father  an  English 
army  surgeon.  Mr.  Hearn  has  lived  in  the 
United  States  for  many  years. 

No  one  is  better  qualified  by  opportunity  and 
experience  to  form  a  correct  judgment  as  to  the 
relative  popularity  of  certain  widely-read  novels 
than  Miss  Ellen  M.  Coe.  librarian  of  the  New 
York  Free  Circulating  Library.  Miss  Coe  pre- 
dicts that  "  Ben-Hur  "  will  outlast  '*  Robert  Els- 
mere  "  in  public  favor.  •'  Ben-Hur  "  has  passed 
"  Uncle  Tom's  Cabin,"  which  in  1887  headed  the 
Ibt  of  fiction  in  greatest  demand.  "  Ben-Hur  "  is 
the  single  volume  of  fiction  most  consUntly 
sought  for  in  the  Maimonides  Library  in  New 
York.  Considering  its  theme,  this  testimony  to 
the  merits  of  *'  Ben-Hur,'*  as  accorded  by  the 
popular  verdict,  is  significant.— Mif^^^rV  Bawar. 

Olive  Schreinbr,  since  the  phenomenal  suc- 
cess of  her  **  Story  of  an  African  Farm,"  has  de- 
veloped, it  is  said,  from  a  plain,  shy,  retiring  girl 
into  a  brilliant,  self -poised  woman,  with  many 
pretentions  to  beauty.  "  She  has  large,  brown, 
Oriental  eyes,  and  a  manner  of  great  fascination, 
particularly  to  men.  She  could  be  a  lion  in  Lon- 
don society  if  she  would,  but  she  goes  nowhere, 
is  absolutely  unreliable,  and  can  rarely  be  seen  in 
her  own  house.  At  the  woman's  dinner,  recently 
given  in  London,  she  accepted  the  invitation  to 
preside,  but  never  turned  up,  in  spite  of  frantic 
telegraphing  right  and  left.  Mona  Caird  pre- 
sided in  her  stead.  She  is  an  ardent  Socialist, 
and  upon  the  rare  occasions  when  she  invites  a 
friend  to  dinner,  directs  her  to  bring  her  own 
beefsteak." 

A  SoNNBT  ON  THE    SoNNBT.— Wordsworth*s 
well-known  sonnet  on  the  sonnet  will  be  recalled 
by  this  title,  and  also  the  less  known  but  scarcely 
inferior  sonnet  of  Richard  Watson  Gilder.    An- 
other of  this  class  of  poems,  hardly  known  at  all, 
is  9LJeu  tCesprit  of  William  Fitzgerald's,  written 
for  the  now  extinct  Kottabos^  a  Dublin  periodical 
that  in  its  day  was  graced  by  many  a  choice  prod- 
uct of  wit  and  fancy.     Here  it  is  : 
Well,  if  it  must  be  so,  it  must :  and  I, 
Albeit  unskilful  In  tbe  tuneful  art. 
Will  make  a  sonnet ;  or  at  lea«t  Til  try 

To  make  a  sonnet,  and  perform  my  part. 
But  in  a  sonnet  everybody  knows 

There  must  always  be  fourteen  lines ;  my  heart 
Sinks  at  the  tboufirht :  but,  courage,  here  it  (roes. 
There  are  seven  lines  alreadv  ;  could  I  get 
Seven  more  the  task  would  be  performed ;  and  yet 
It  will  be  like  a  horse  behind  a  cart. 
For  somehow  rhyme  has  got  a  wondrous  start 

Of  reason,  and  while  puzzling  on  Tve  let 
The  subject  slip.    What  shall  it  be  ?    But.  stay, 
Here  comes  the  fourteenth  line.    *Tis  done !  Huzza ! 

MoNA  Caird. — Galignani  prints  a  number  of 
items  of  a  personal  character  about  Mona  Caird, 
author  of  the  IVestmintter  article  on  marriage. 
Her  father,  John  Alison,  a  Scotchman,  revolted, 
even  as  a  child,  against  his  strict  religious  train- 
ing, and  later  became  an  uncompromising  free- 
thinker. He  first  met  his  wife  in  Australia  and 
there  married  her.  but  their  daughter  was  bom 
at  Ryde  on  the  Isle  of  Wight.      The  death  of  a 


little  sister  left  Mona  an  only  child  froon  almost 
her  earliest  years,  and  her  education  was  con- 
fined to  a  governess.  Her  husband,  a  '*  genial, 
level-headed  Scotchman."  is  interested  (like  bis 
father,  Sir  James  Caird)  in  agricultural  matters. 
He  is  a  member  of  the  Council  of  the  Royal  Ag- 
ricultural Society,  and  practically  saperioteods 
the  farming  of  his  fwo  thousand  acres  of  land  in 
Hampshire.  Their  red  brick  house,  in  tbe  style 
of  Queen  Anne's  time,  stands  on  the  high  ground 
in  the  northwest  of  London  skirting  HampstcMl 
Heath.  Mrs.  Caird*s  study  is  upstairs,  and  has 
a  hirge  French  window  opening  to  the  south. 
On  two  sides  the  walls  are  lined  with  low  book- 
cases. By  the  broad  south  window  stands  a  big 
plain  writing-table  and  at  the  opposite  end  of  llie 
room  is  an  antique  cabinet  used  as  a  nuuiuscript 
cupboard.  A  type-writer,  a  letter  press,  and 
other  concomitants  of  authorship,  stand  about  on 
tables  and  shelves.  The  drawing-room  is  as  yel- 
low as  a  daffodil,  and  consequently  bright  and 
cheerful  even  when  it  is  '*  raining  in  England  "  as 
persistently  as  it  has  rained  in  America  during 
the  past  few  weeks.  Hence  the  title  of  Mrs. 
Caird's  short  story,  •'  The  Yellow  Drawing- 
Room."— y-*/  Critic, 

One  night  at  dinner — I  may  be  indulged  in 
saying  that  it  was  at  my  house,  writes  Mr.  Small 
ey  in  his  delightful  personal  reminiscences  of  John 
Bright  in  the  New  York  Tribune^^t,  Bright 
turned  the  conversation  to  Mr.  Whittier.  The 
ladies  had  gone  to  the  drawing-room. 

•*Of  course  you  read  Whittier." 

"Yes,  I  have  read  him." 

"  But,  I  mean,  read  him  often.  Do  you  mean 
to  say  you  don't  know  him  by  heart  ?  " 

"No,  not  much  by  heart." 

**  Not  his  best  things  ?  Don't  you  know '  Snow- 
bound,' can't  you  repeat  it  ?" 

And  from  a  general  admission  from  the  four  or 
five  that  were  present  that  no  one  of  them  could 
repeat  it  Mr.  Bright's  eye  kindled,  he  got  up, 
walked  to  the  fireplace,  put  his  back  against  the 
chimney-piece,  and  declaimed  the  whole  poem. 
I  can  see  him  as  he  stood  there,  his  beautiful  faux 
lighted  up  with  the  glow  about  him  and  the  deep- 
er glow  within  him  ;  his  voice  subdued  to  the  size 
of  the  room,  but  not  less  rich,  deep,  melodious, 
and  true  than  if  rolling  out  to  thousands  ;  his 
gesture,  not  frequent  but  decisive  and  sometimes 
dramatic.  Mr.  Whittier  never  heard  his  own 
poetry  so  recited.  I  thought  I  would  tell  him  of 
the  scene.  I  never  did,  but  I  hope  somebody  will 
tell  him  now.  When  Mr.  Bright  had  finbhed  we 
went  upstairs.  He  carried  Whittier  with  him, 
and  talked  of  him  to  the  ladies  as  he  had  talked 
to  us  ;  not.  as  I  said  before,  critically,  but  with 
deep  feeling  and  real  apprehension  of  what  is 
best  in  him.  Nor  did  it  end  there.  Mrs.  Proctor, 
the  delightful  young  lady  of  eighty,  as  Mr.  Lowell 
called  her,  was  there;  alert,  fresh,  energetic, 
keen-witted,  as  she  always  was.  I  think  Whittier 
was  new  to  her  ;  not  familiar,  at  any  rate.  Slie 
listened  intently.  When  the  company  broke  up, 
she  drove  Mr.  Bright  home — gave  htm  a  lift  is 
the  phrase  here.  1  $aw  her  again  not  long  after, 
and  she  told  me  that  he  repeated  Whittier  to  tier 
in  the  carriage  all  the  way  to  Piccadilly  ;  and 
when  they  had  arrived,  kept  it  standing  a  minute 
or  two  in  front  of  his  door  while  he  finished  wiiat 
he  had  in  hand. — Boston  Commonnoealth, 
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SMITH'S  SYNONYMS  DISCRIM- 
INATED. 

A  Dictionary  of  Synonymous  Words  in  tbe  Eng- 
lish Language,  showing  the  accurate  significa- 
tion of  Words  of  Similar  Meaning.  Illustrated 
with  quotations  from  standard  writers.  By 
the  late  Ven.  C.  J.  Smith,  M.A.  Revised  edi- 
tion.    i2mo,  $3.25. 

From  Prof.  J.  Scott  Clark,  ia  his  **  Practical  Rheto- 
ric ** :  *'  Shduld  be  owned  and  used  by  every  writer  who 
aii&8  at  precision." 

From  D.  J.  Hill,  President  of  Rochester  Univ>  rsity, 
in  his  "  Elements  of  Rhetoric  *' :  "  The  best  work  on  the 
subject."  

^  "  Rvery  child  in  America  should  have  them."— iVSrw 
England  Journal  oj*  hducation. 

"  The  *  Younff  Follcs*  Cyclopaedia  *  should  be  in  every 
iuvenile  library/*— From  a  Report  of  the  Connecticut 
Board  of  Education. 

YOUNG  FOLKS'  CYCLOPEDIA  OF 

COMMON  THINGS,   $2.50. 
PERSONS  AND   PLACES,   $2.50. 


SELECTED  BOOKS  FOR  Y0UX6  PEOPLE. 

KOUMANIAN  FAIRY  TALES.  Col- 
lected by  Mite  Krbmnitz.  Square  i6mo, 
$1.25. 

'*  So  much  more  tinged  with  local  color,  and  so  much 
fuller  of  the  play  of  poetic  imagination,  than  those  of  the 
rest  of  Europe,  which  repeat  the  same  stories  in  other 
forms.  .  .  .  There  is  a  wealth  of  local  color  and  allu- 
sion, and  a  completeness  of  poetic  form,  which  maric 
them  out  from  others  and  gire  them  a  higher  place  as  lit- 
erature. ...  It  is  one  of  ttie  best  collections  sin(% 
that  of  Grimm."— 7:«#  Nation, 

BUZ :  The  Life  and  Adventures  of  a 
Houey-Bee*  By  Maurice  Noel.  12010, 
f  i.oo. 

"In  this  delightful  child's  book  the  author  conveys 
through  the  medium  of  a  story  some  of  the  chief  facts  in 
apiculture.  .  .  .  He  has  succeeded,  not.  however,  only 
in  making  his  work  interesting,  but  also  very  instructive. 
We  can  imagine  no  better  book  to  place  in  the  hands  of 
children,  or  to  read  to  them,  for  the  purpose  of  arousing 
curiosity  about  those  ever  interesting  creatures— bees.**— 
Toronto  Wook. 

"  Seldom  is  a  book  intended  to  instruct  written  in  so 
entertaining  a  ntyle  as  is  Buz.  .  .  .  Buz,  Hum,  and 
other  bees  hgure  in  this  story  as  real  persons,  so  to  speak ; 
and  the  experiences  which  they  relate  by  means  of  con- 
versations are  very  amusing.  Good  advice  tit  for  all  fre- 
quently issues  from  the  mouth  of  ^yxt,^'"— Boston  Timet, 

GRAMMAR  LAND.     By  M.  L.  Nesbitt. 

$1  00. 

*^A  sort  of  humorous  fairer  story,  with  the  parts  of 
speech  for  its  personages,  with  the  intent  to  delude 
youngsters  into  the  acquisition  of  knowledge  while  they 
fancy  that  they  are  amusing  themselves.  The  work,  let 
us  say  frankiy,  seems  to  us  to  be  singularly  well  done,  the 
interest  being  well  sustained  without  a  mementos  forget- 
fulnest  of  the  more  serious  purpose  of  the  book."— aC  K 

**  In  the  most  engaging  manner,  by  parable,  and  simile, 
and  easy  metaphor,  and  still  easier  matter-of-fact  appli- 
cations, it  clears  up  the  puzzles  and  simplifies  the  hard 
things  of  grammar.''— /^ar/r^rV  Magazine, 


HENRY  HOLT  &  CO.,  Publishers, 
NEW  YORK. 


(5.  P.  PDTNAM'S  SONS, 

^t  and  29  Wegt  23d  Si.,  N.  T. 


THE  CONSTITUTIOHAIi  HISTOBT  OW  TBB 
VKITXD  HTATMS  AS  SBEK  IN  TBM!  X>S- 
VELOBMJBNT  OE  AMERICAN  LAW,  Com- 
prising  a  Course  of  Lectures  delivered  before  the  Po. 
litical  Science  Association  of  the  University  of  Michi- 
gan, with  an  Introduction  by  Prof.  Henry  Wade  Rogers, 
Dean  of  the  Law  School  of  the  University  of  Michigan. 
8vo,  cloth  extra,  $3.00. 

Tlie  Federal  Judiciary— lu  Place  in  the  American  Con- 
stitutional System— by  Thomas  M.  Cooley,  LL.D.;  Con- 
stitutional Development  in  tbe  Uniten  States  as  Influenced 
by  Chief  Justice  Marshall,  by  Henry  Hitchcock,  LL.D.; 
Constitutional  Development  in  the  United  Sutes  as  In- 
fluenced by  Chief  Justice  Taney,  by  George  W.  Biddle, 
LL.D.;  Constitutional  Development  in  the  United  States 
as  Influenced  by  the  Decisions  of  the  Supreme  Court 
since  1865,  by  Charles  A.  Kent,  A.M.;  The  State  Judicia- 

8'— Its  Place  in  the  American  Constitutional  System — by 
aniel  H.  Chamberlain,  LL.D. 

KOBEAN  TALES,  Compiled  and  translated  by 
Horace  N.  Allen,  M.D.,  Secretary  of  the  Legation  of 
Korea.    i9mo,|i.a5. 

'*  My  object  in  writing  this  book  was  to  correct  the 
erroneous  impressions  1  have  found  somewhat  prevalent 
—that  the  Koreans  were  a  semi-savage  people.  And  be- 
lieving that  the  object  could  best  be  accomplished  in  dis- 
playing the  thought,  life,  and  habits  of  the  people  as 
portrayed  in  their  native  lore,  I  have  made  these  trans- 
lations, which,  while  they  are  so  chosen  as  to  cover  vari- 
ous phases  of  life,  are  not  to  be  considered  as  especially 
m^ltcted."— Extract /rom  Autkor^s  Fre/aco, 

THE  INDVSTBIAL  PBOOBE8S  OE  THE 
NATION!  Consumption  Limited,  Production  Unlim- 
ited. By  Edward  Atkinson,  author  of  "  The  Distribu- 
tion of  Products,"  **  The  Margin  of  Profits,"  etc.  8vq, 
cloth. 

THE  BBACTICAL  DIOTIONABT,  IN  EOUB 
LANOUAOES:  English,  French,  Italian,  German. 
By  Ignatius  Em.  Wessely.  Four  volumes,  i6mo,  cloth,, 
marbled  edges,  $4.50. 

THE  STORY  OE  BOSTON,  By  Arthur  Gilman, 
author  of  •*  The  Story  of  Rome,"  **  The  Story  of  the 
Saracens,"  etc.,  eta  Being  Volume  III.  in  the  series 
"  Great  Cities  of  the  Republic."  8vo,  with  illustrations 
and  maps,  $1.75. 

THE  STORY  OE  EARLY  BBITAIN,  By  Alfred 
J.  Church.  (No.  XXVI.  in  the  Story  of  the  Nations.), 
lamo,  cloth,  fully  illustrated,  $1.50. 

WORKS  ON  PBONUNCIATION,    By  W.  H.  P. 

Phyfe. 

I,  How  Should  I  Pronounce  ?  or,  The  Principles 
of  the  Art  of  Correct  Pronunciation.  Third  edi- 
tion.    x6mo,  cloth,  $1.50. 

II,  The  School  Pronouneer,  Based  on  Webster*  s 
Unabridged  Dictionary.    i6mo»  cloth,  $1.35. 

III.  Seven  Tkoueamd  Words  Often  MieprO' 
mnmeed,  A  complete  Handbook  of  Difficulties 
in  English  Pronunciation.  Including  an  unusual- 
ly large  number  of  proper  names  and  words,  and 
phrases   from   foreign  languages.    i6mo,   cloth. 


%•   Putnam*!  list  of  Autumn  publications  sent 
on  application. 
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METZEROTT,  SHOEMAKER. 

Anarchy  in  Chicago — Communism  in  Paris — So- 
cialism in  London  and  Germany — Nationalism 
in  Boston  !  The  air  is  full  of  germs  of  new 
thought  which  the  people  are  consciously  or 
unconsciously  drinking  in.  *'  Metzerott,  Shoe- 
maker," is  a  novel  w»  ittcn  in  an  unpretentious 
style,  with  a  masterly  blending  of  pathos  and 
humor,  with  an  extraordinary  galaxy  of  inter- 
esting characters,  with  a  rapid  movement  and 
dramatic  climaxes.  A  notable  work  of  fiction, 
yet  a  wise  and  intelligent  presentation  of  a 
practical  and  practicable  phase  of  CkHsiian 
Socialism,  Absolutely  free  from  cant,  it  is 
radical,  yet  religious  and  wholesome.  A  great 
NOVEL.     i2mo,  I1.50. 


AD  LUCEM. 


A  dainty  little  volume  compiled  by  Miss  Mary 
Lloyd,  containing  brief  selections  in  prose  and 
verse  from  St.  Augustine,  St.  Chrysostom,  Jer- 
emy Taylor,  Luther,  Wordsworth,  Clough, 
Longfellow,  and  others,  for  the  consolation  of 
the  "afflicted  or  distressed  in  mind,  body,  or 
estate."     i8mo,  particolored  cloth,  $1.00. 


Recent  Publications. 

War  and  Peace.    2  vols.,  lamo $3.00 

A  History  of  France.     By  Victor 

Duruy.     i2mo 2.00 

Convenient  Houses,  with  50  Plans 

for  the  Housekeeper.     8vo 2  50 

Rolf  and  His  Friends.    i2mo i  25 

A  Century  of  American  Litera- 
ture.    i2mo I  75 

Jed,  a  Boy's  Adventures  In  the 
Army.    i2mo i  50 

Walks   Abroad  of  Two  Young 
Naturalists.    8vo 2  00 

The  French  Revolution.    i2mo..  i  50 

Famous  Men  of  Science.    i2mo.  i  50 

Memoirs  of   Napoleon.    4  vols., 

i2mo 5  00 

Her  Majesty's  Tower.     2  vols,  in 

one,  i2mo 2  00 

Impressions  of  Russia.    i2mo...  i  25 


T.   Y.    OROWELL    &    CO., 

xj  Astor  Place,  New  York. 


Works  by  Andrew  Lang. 

THE  BLUE  FAIRY-BOOK. 

Edited  by  Andrew  Lang.    With  numerous  lllustruioiis 

tyy  H.  J.  Ford  and  G.  P.  Jacomb-Hood.    Crown  8vo. 

gilt  edges,  of'namental  blue  and  gold  cover,  390  pages, 

$3.00.  i/m*t  rtady."] 

♦♦♦  A  collection  of  some  forty  qf  the  old  favorites  of  the 

nursery  translated  or  set  down,  with  due  respect  for  the 

accepted  versions,  from  original  source,  under  Mr.  Lang*8 

care.    The  illustraiions,  136  in  all,  have  been  drawn  and 

engraved  expressly  for  this  work,  which  is  attractiv^y 

bound  in  the  color  giving  the  book  its  distinctive  title. 

'*The  most  captivating  thing  of  the  kind  which  has  ap- 
peared in  a  loncf  time/* — Brooklyn  Eagle. 

**  A  book  which  will  make  Andrew  Laog^s  name  a 
household  work  among  the  children/'— CA/ro^  Dailj 
Nows. 


IfHrTH,    RITI7AI<,    AND   REI«IGION. 

Andrew  Lang,    a  vols.,  crown  8vo,  $7.00. 


By 


BSSAirS  ON  THB  POLITirS  OP  ARIS- 
TOTLE. (From  Holland  and  Lang's  **  Politics.**) 
Crown  8vo,  90  cents. 

LETTERS  ON   LITERATURE.    By  Andkbv 

Lang.    Foolscap'fivo,  fa.oo. 

**  The^  are  delightfully  frank  and  racy,  rich  as  an  ai^goay 
in  learning  that  shines  and  sparkles,  out  true  to  the  a«- 
thor's  critical  convictions  as  the  English  tar  to  his  flag.** 
—  Tk*  IndeptndtnU 

LOST  LEADERS.    By  Aniirbw  Lang.    Foolscap 

8vo,  buckram,  $1.50. 

"  Literature  ought  not  to  lose  such  dainty  writing  srok- 
ply  because  it  first  appeared  in  an  ephemeral  form.**~ 
London  Literary  World, 

GRASS  OP  PARNASSUS.  A  volume  of  selected 
verses.  By  Andrew  Lang.  Foolscap  Bvo,  f»rinted  oo 
hand-made  paper  and  twund  in  cloth,  gilt  top,  $1.75. 

**  Daintily  printed  little  volume  .  .  .  marked  with 
the  well-known  grace,  facility,  and  correctness  of  stvic 
that  characterize  all  Mr.  Lang's  vene.**— rA«  Christian 
Union. 

BALLADS  OP  BOOKS.  Edited  by  Andrew 
Lang  and  Brandbr  Matthews.  Foolscap 8vo,gilt  top, 
$3.00. 

JOHNNY  NUT  AND  THE  GOLDEN 
GOOSE.  Done  into  English  by  Andrbw  Lang,  from 
the  French  of  Charles  Deulin.  Illustrated  by  Am. 
Lynen.    Imperial  Bvo,  gilt  edges,  $3.50. 

THE  GOLD  OP  PAIBNILEE.^  By  Andrew 
Lang.  With  fifteen  colored  illustrations,  after  draw> 
logs  by  T.  Scott  and  B.  A.  Lemann.    4to,  cloth,  %ajc». 

**  A  good  fairy  story  is  a  rare  find,  and  we  may  all  con- 
gratulate ourselves  on  the  appearance  of  *Tbe  Gold  of 
Fairnilee,*  a  fascinating  story,  full  of  Mr.  Laag*8  charm 
of  thought  and  ^icuoti7*^ A tkemtum. 

PRINCE  PBIGIOt  A  Palrj  Story.    By  Ajc 

DREW  Lang.  With  twenty-seven  illustrations  tciffht 
full-page)  by  Gordon  Browne.  Square  xamo,  dolb, 
It.oo.  [/Mst  ready.] 


LONGMANS,  GREEN  &  CO., 

15  EaBt  x6th  Street,  New  York. 


November^  1889.] 
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THE  AMERICAN   RAILWAY. 

Its  Construction,  Development,  Management,  and  Appliances.  By  Thomas  Curtis  Clarke.  John 
BoGART,  M.  N.  Forney,  E.  P.  Alexander,  H.  G.  Prout,  Horace  Porter,  Theodore  Voor- 
HBBS,  Benjamin  Norton,  Arthur  T.  Hadley,  Thomas  L.  James,  Charles  Francis  Adams, 
and  B.  B.  Adams,  Jr.  With  more  than  200  illustrations.  With  an  Intn^duction  by  Judge 
Thomas  M.  Cooley,  Chairman  of  the  Inter-State  Commerce  Commission.  Large  8vo,  net^ 
I6.00. 

This  volume  contains  llie  only  complete  popular  account  of  the  construction,  development,  management,  and 
appliances  of  American  Railways  ever  published.  Leading  authorities,  both  as  theorists  and  practical  railway  men, 
are  the  writers  of  the  series,  each  man  having  been  selected  for  his  unusual  eminence  in  the  department  he  was  asked 
to  describe.  These  articles  have  been  revised  and  expanded  since  appearing  in  Scribtur's  Magauint^  and  a  number 
of  new  illustrations  have  been  added.  The  series  as  now  arranged  gives  the  most  logical  idea  of  the  railway  world 
extant,  and  describes  the  life  of  railroad  men  from  president  to  firemen  and  irack-walkcrs.  A  complete  and  thorough 
index  makes  the  volume  of  unusual  worth  and  convenience  as  a  reference>book.  It  contains  more  tlian  aas  illustra- 
tions of  original  subjects. 

PAUL  B.  DU  CHAILLU'S  GKEAT  WORK— NOW  READY. 


THE  VIKING  AGE. 


The  Early  History,  Manners,  and  Customs  of  the  Ancestors  of  the  English-Speaking  Nations.  Il- 
lustrated from  the  Antiquities  Discovered  in  Mounds,  Cairns,  and  Bogs,  as  well  as  from  tlte 
Ancient  Sagas  and  Eddas.  By  Paul  B.  Du  Chaillu.  With  1400  illustrations.  2  vols.,  8vo, 
$7.50. 

Mr.  Du  Chaillu's  great  popular  work  is  the  product  of  many  years  of  incessant  labor  in  the  collection  and  ar- 
rangement of  facts  which  throw  a  flood  of  light  upon  the  character  of  the  progenitors  of  the  English-speaking  race. 
Recent  researches  have  made  it  clear  that  those  Northmen  who  at  the  decadence  of  the  Roman  Empire  overran  and 
settled  in  Britain  and  tlie  northern  coast  of  Germany  and  France,  were  not  barbarians,  as  has  long  been  erroneously 
supposed,  but  a  most  highly  civilized  and  accomplished  people.  Vast  quantities  of  objects,  including  arms  and  armor, 
gold  and  silver  ornaments  of  the  most  skilful  workmanship  and  refined  beauty :  wood-carving,  filigree  work,  agri- 
cultural and  domestic  implements,  magnificent  carriages,  etc.,  have  been  unearthed.  But  besides  these  material  tes- 
timonies to  the  greatness  of  these  Nonhmen,  we  have  the  literary  and  historic  records  of  the  Sagas  and  Eddas.  and 
by  testing  the  evidence  of  one  with  the  other  we  can  obtain  a  wonderfully  vivid  idea  of  the  manners,  customs,  laws, 
traditions,  and  domestic  life  of  a  bygone  age. 


W.   W,  AS  TOR'S  NEW  NOVEL. 

SFORZA :  A  Story  of  Milan. 

By  William  Waldorf  Astor.    i2mo.  I1.50. 

As  in  his  successful  work,  *'  Valentino,"  Mr.  Astor 
chooses  historical  and  romantic  Italy  for  the  scene  of  his 
novel.  It  is  a  tale  of  one  of  the  most  famous  families  of 
mediieval  Italy,  and  gives  the  author  the  richest  possible 
material  for  a  dramatic  plot,  several  well-drawn  and 
sharp  accented  characters,  and  a  succession  of  brilliantly 
woroed  pen-pictures  of  the  times  he  portrays. 


DONALD  C7.  MITCIfELVS  NEW  BOOK, 

ENGLISH  LANDS,  LETTERS, 

AND  KINGS.     F*rom  Celt  to  Tudor.     By 
Donald  G.  Mitchell.     i2mo,  91.50. 

Mr.  Mitchell's  new  book  is  a  combined  chronicle  and 
commenury  treating  of  English  letters,  the  chief  figures 
therein,  the  places  associated  with  these — towns,  cities, 
taverns,  universities,  their  birth-places,  haunts,  and  the 
various  scenes  through  which  they  passed— and  also  of 
the  succession  of  Monarchs,  the  annals  of  whose  reigns 
make  up  the  history  of  the  time 


HISTORY  OF  THE  UNITED  STATES,  BY  HENRY  ADAMS. 

The  First  Administration  of  Thomas  Jefferson.    i2mo,  2  vols.,  $4.00. 

Mr.  Adams*  work,  when  complete,  will  cover  one  of  the  most  important  periods  of  American  history— that  em- 
braced in  the  two  administrations  of  Jefferson  and  the  two  following  of  Madison — from  i8ox  to  1817.  The  two  vol- 
umes of  the  work  here  announced  are  devoted  to  the  first  administration  cf  Jefferson  and  to  the  great  political, 
fiiuincial,  and  international  questions  that  arose  after  the  transfer  ot  the  control  of  the  Government  from  the  Federal- 
ists to  the  then-called  Republican  Party  Mr.  Adams  found  in  the  eovernmeotal  archives  in  Paris,  London,  and 
Madrid  many  documents  never  before  consulted,  that  form  the  basis  oihis  scholJrly  and  important  work. 


The  Master  of  Ballantrae. 

A  Winter's  Tale.  By  Robert  Louis  Steven- 
son. With  ten  full-page  illustrations  by 
William  Hole.  i2mo,  cloth,  f  1.25  ;  paper 
(without  illustrations),  50  cents. 

"  It  is  beyond  all  doubt  bis  best  work.*'—  Tht  SpteiatoTy 
London. 
( ^*  It  will  be  pronounced  one  of  the  greatest  historical 
novels  ever  written.*'— R.  H.  Stoddard. 

**  There  are  very  few  novels  which  so  nearly  approach 
perfection."— Z^Mtf<9«  Timet, 


Aspects  of  the  Earth. 


With  100  illustrations. 


By  N.  S.  Shaler,  S.D. 
8vo,  14.00. 

The  great  popular  interest  attaching  to  a  description 
a  competent  and  recognized  authority  of  the  various 
phenomena  of  the  earth's  surface— earthquakes,  cyclones, 
tornadoes,  volcanoes,  rivers,  forests,  caverns,  and  cavern 
life,  etc.,  gives  a  high  value  to  Professor  Shaler's  new 
book.  The  author*s  entertaining  style,  abundant  infor- 
mation, and  thorough  mastery  of  his  subject,  are  seen  at 
their  best  in  this  volume.  The  illustrations  are  many  and 
artbtic. 


ph< 


CHARLES  SCRIBNER'S   SONS, 

743-745  Broadway,  New  York. 
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UP  THE   NILE. 

By  Amelia  B.  Edwards.  Ph.D.,  LL.D.,  L.H.D.,  etc.  With  upwards  of  seventy  iUustnUioos  en- 
graved on  wood  by  G.  Pearson,  after  drawings  by  the  author.  Revised  edition,  with  fresh  notes. 
8vo,  cloth,  $2.50. 

From  an  editorial  review  in  the  Literary  World  oi  Feb.  2,  1889,  by  the  Rev.  Edward  Abbott : 

''  Misis  Edwards*  '  A  Thousand  Miles  Up  the  Nile  *  is  one  of  the  classics  of  the  literatnre  of  Egypt.  Her  work 
as  an  Egyptologist,  and  deserved  reputation  as  such,  began  with  th^  expedition  of  which  it  is  the  narrative.  Fifteen 
years  a^o  that  expedition  was  made,  and  more  than  ten  years  ago  this  narrative  was  first  pnblished.  For  some  time 
since  out  of  print,  it  is  now  reissued,  in  compact  but  not  abrid|^  form,  revised,  retouched  here  and  there  with  some 
points  of  latest  research,  but  remaining  in  all  essentials,  as  it  originally  was,  one  of  the  brilliant,  fascinating  books  of 
travel  for  all  time. 

"  We  know  of  no  work  by  whose  help  one  can  make  more  Instructively,  more  easily,  more  agreeably  a  first  ac- 
quaintance with  Egypt  and  its  wondrous  river,  its  ruins,  its  history,  Its  romance,  its  marvellous  glow  of  color,  hs  age, 
its  chronology,  its  manifold  and  irresistible  charms  for  the  scholar,  the  scientist,  the  painter,  and  the  poet.** 

From  an  editorial  review  in  The  Critic  of  Jan.  19,  1889,  by  the  Rev.  Wm.  Elliot  Griffis,  D.D.: 

'*  Under  her  magic  pen,  the  ruins  hum  with  busy  life,  blossom  with  color,  and  echo  with  chant  or  dirge.  The 
latest  revelations  of  the  spade,  and  the  identifications,  readings,  and  interpretations  of  scholars,  are  set  before  us  in 
abundance.  The  secrets  of  chronology,  and  the  reasons  why  the  Egyptians  were  so  different  from  us  as  well  as  from 
the  Greeks  and  Hebrews,  are  set  forth  in  few  words,  as  only  the  facile  expert  can  set  them  forth.  In  addition  to  the 
notes,  which  will  be  *  nuts '  to  the  scholar  and  reader  seeking  solid  information,  there  is  the  narrative,  lively,  piquant, 
full  of  fun,  and  emiz^ently  readable."  

By  *the  same  author^  and  uniform  with  the  above: 

UNTRODDEN  PEAKS  AND  UNFREQUENTED  VALLEYS. 

A  Midsummer  Ramble  in  the  Dolomites.  Revised  edition,  with  illustrations  and  maps.  8vo,  cloth, 
$2.50. 

*'  It  is  quite  a  treat  to  fall  in  with  this  bright,  breezy  record,  in  every  line  of  which  we  seem  to  hear  the  ring  of 
that  cheery  laughter  wherewith  its  author  greeu  every  new  mishap  of  the  road,  meeting  scanty  food,  hard  quarters, 
noise,  dirt,  rain,  bad  roads,  the  buffeting  of  mountain  storms,  and  the  stupidity  of  mountain  peasants,  not  as  a  direct 
personal  injury  to  be  avenged  by  persistent  ill  humor,  but  as  a  kind  of  rough  practical  joke,  rather  exhilarating  than 
otherwise.*^— iV«w  York  Times,  

FOR  SALE  BY  ALL  BOOKSELLERS. 

GEORGE  ROUTLEDGE  &  SONS,  9  Lafayette  Place,  N.  Y, 


JUST  PUBLISHED: 

American  Mansions  and  Cottages. 

By  Carl  Pfeififer,  F.A.I.A.  100  folio  plates.  In 
handsome  portfolio,  f  10.00  (A  limited  edi- 
tion only.) 

A  work  on  American  Domestic  Architecture,  prepared 
by  the  late  Carl  Pfeiffer,  giving  designs  for  dwelliofif- 
houses  of  various  classes,  with  all  their  details  carefully 
worked  out,  and  perspective  views  of  each  house  from 
several  poinU,  forming  the  most  unique  and  useful  work 
ever  issued  upon  the  subject,  for  either  the  profession 
or  the^public. 


Illustrations  of  Spires  and  Towers  of  the  Hed- 
isval  Chnrches  of  England. 

Preceded  by  some  observations  on  the  Archi- 
tecture of  the  Middle  Ages  and  its  Spire- 
Growth.  By  Charles  Wickcs.  One  vol.,  folio, 
nearly  one  hundred  plates,  with  text,  $15.00. 

When  Mr.  Charles  Wickes  prepared  his  famous  work 
on  **  Spires  and  Towers,"  he  printed,  before  the  issue  of 
the  colored  drawings,  an  uncolored  edition  for  the  special 
use  of  architects,  thus  placing  before  the  profession  one 
of  the  most  useful  and  beautiful  works  in  existence. 

These  prints  have  lost  nothing  of  their  original  force 
and  delicacy  in  reproduction,  and  the  reprint  ia  quite  as 
valuable  and  useful  as  the  original.  The  present  edition 
contains  the  forty  pages  of  text  and  Qotes,  not  less  valua- 
ble than  the  plates. 


TIOKNOR  ^  CO., /Boston. 


EVERY  CHURCH  OR  SUNDAY-SCHOOL 
LIBRA  R Y  SHOULD  HA  VE  IT. 


THB 


Sunday- School  Library. 


BY 


REV.  A.  E.  DUNNING, 

Sunday-school  Sceretttry. 


I611109  Cloth,  60  Cents* 


This  book  is  so  excellent  that  the  Ofpicb  or  thb  Pub. 
ushers'  Wbrklv,  Franklin  Square  (330  Pearl  Street), 
New  York,  with  a  view  to  serve  its  constitoency,  has 
purchased  an  edition,  in  order  to  help  the  good  work  in 
giving  the  book  the  widest  circulation.  It  should  be  in 
every  Church  or  Sunday-school  Library,  where  it  will  be 
found  the  most  practical  guide  for  the  encouraeeoient  of 
Sunday-school  interests,  and  particularly  for  the  organ- 
ization and  management  of  Sunday-school  Libraries. 
Sunday-school  superintendents  and  teachers,  as  well  as 
clergymen  and  parents,  will  find  it  an  invaluable  guide 
for  the  direction  of  good  reading. 

*'  A  capital  book,  suggested  by  many  Inquiries  whidi 
have  been  made  of  Secretary  Dunning.  It  treats  of  the 
history,  object,  authorship,  selection,  use,  distribution, 
and  power  of  the  library.  It  is  exceedingly  practical  and 
sensible,  is  written  with  unusual  vigor,  is  thoroughly  in- 
terestingi  is  unsecurian,  and  has,  in  an  a|>pendix,  a  Int  of 
works  suitable  for  a  library.  The  portion  of  it  which 
deals  with  the  solectioo  of^ooks  is  specially  valuab* ' 


the  volume  onlvne^ds  to  becoois  known  to  gain  a  J 
sale  among  all  denominations,*^— 7)l#C#M!fnv«/wiM/uC 

.  FOR.  SALE  BY  YOUR  BOOKSELLER, 


N(wember^  1889.] 
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LORN  A  DOONE: 

A  Romance  of  Rxmoor. 

.by; 
R.  D.  BLACKMORE. 


^iritli     many    Oraivlng^s. 


Entirely  New 
Edition,  from 
new  type,  with 
severa}  hundred 
original  illustrations 

entirely  new   in   all  y-' 

respects,  specially  drawn  and  engraved  for  ^■■'/ 
this  edition.     These  are  of  [he  very  highest 
ariistic  merit  by  the  best  artist*  in  the  coun-         -*^^ 
try,  including  such   as   Henrv   Sanrlham,  Genrge 
Wharton  Edwardf*  Harry  F>nn.  Wrn    IlHTniUon 
Gibson,     Irving    R.    Wiles.   W.    H.    Drake,    Geo.    E, 
Graves,  Charles  E.   Copeland.   Marj^aret    McDonald 
Putt  man,  Harriet  Thayer  Diirg  in,  Harper  Pennington, 
and  others.     Engraved  by  hand  and  by  process  by  A. 
V.  S.  Anthony.  Geo.  T.  Andrew,  Goupil  o!  Paris, 
Kurtz,  Wright  GravureCo.,  Fillebrown,  VVm.  J.  Dana, 
etc.     This  attractive  romance,  the  most  fascinating  in  its  touches  of  both 
ever  written  in  Engli.^h,  and  perhaps  in  any  language,  is  here  published  in 
quality  as  to  merit  the  praise  it  has  received,  of  being  the  most  beautifully 
lished  in  America. 
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nature  and  human  nature 
an  edition  so  luxurious  in 
illustrated  book  ever  pub- 


Cofitainingy  alsOy  a  Beautifully  Engraved 

MAP  OF  EXMOOR, 

The  Scene  of  the  Story ^  Printed  In  Setter al  Colors. 
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SOME  RECENT  BOOKS, 


LOUISA  M.  ALCOTT:  Her  Life,  Letters,  and  Journal.    Edited  by  Ednah  D. 

Cheney.    With  portraits  and  view  of  the  Alcott  Home  in  Concord.     Uniform  with  "  Little 
Women.**     i  volume,  i6mo,  $1.50. 

*'  But  the  splendor  and  nobility  of  it  all  sbeds  upon  it  a  beautiful  lustre.  The  tens  of  tbousaods  who  have  read 
her  books  will  be  grateful  for  the  privilege  of  knowinfjr  how  brave,  how  cheerful,  how  beautiful  was  Louisa  Alcott*s 
own  life.  Her  place  is  in  the  forefront  among  those  saint-like  women  who  saw  a  stern  duty  lying  ver/  near  them«aiid 
courageously  assumed  it  to  their  own  honorable  profit  and  renown."— A^.  K  Timtt. 

BELIEF.     By  George  L.  Cbaney,  author  of  *'  Evcry-Day  Life  and  Every-Day  Morals/'  "  Aloha." 

etc.     i6mo,  cloth,  |i.oo. 

"  A  series  of  discourses  under  the  several  headings  of  Man,  God,  Christ,  Heaven,  Hell,  etc.,  the  object  of  which 
is  to  find  some  basis  of  truth  and  reality  on  which  to  plant  the  feet  of  active  charity,  and  where  a  genuine  devotion 
may  kneel  without  superstition  or  fear." 

LIL.    A  Story.    By  the  author  of  "Miss  Toosey*8  Mission,"  "Tip  Cat,"  "Our  Little  Ann,*' 

"  Pen."     i6mo.  cloth,  |i.oo. 

One  of  those  bright,  sweet,  and  pure  little  ules  of  English  domestic  life,  which  all  true  bo3rs  and  girls  eojoy. 
Any  boy  or  girl  who  reads  this  little  story  cannot  help  being  bettered  by  it. 

FLIPWING  THE  SPY.     A  Story  for  Children.    By  Lily  F.  Wcsselhocft.  author  of  "  Spar- 
row the  Tramp."    With  illustrations  by  Miss  A.  L.  Plympton.    i6mo,  cloth,  $1.25. 

A  happy  little  story  in  which  a  bat  does  some  clever  secret  service.  It  is  very  much  in  the  same  vein  as  **  Spar- 
row the  Tramp." 

*'  It  is  a  story  to  be  enjoyed  by  every  child,  of  small  or  larger  growth,  to  whom  Grimm  and  Andersen  are  dear. 
It  should  take  rank  among  the  choicest  prizes  to  be  distributed  by  bands  of  mercy,  since  it  not  only  inspires  the 
reader  with  the  warmest  ^ood-will  toward  all  kind,  dumb  things,  but  with  such  a  distinct  sense  of  and  a  wholesome 
respect  for  their  personality  as  makes  their  good  opinion  of  one  a  thing  not  to  be  lightly  forfeited." — Transcript, 

KIBBOO  GANEY;   or,  The  Lost  Chief  of  the  Copper  Mountain.    A  sioiy 

of  Travel  and  Adventure  in  the  Heart  of  Africa*    By  Walter  Wentworth.    With  illustrations  by 

F.  T.  Merrill.     i6mo,  cloth,  f  1.25. 

A  book  of  adventures  in  the  Soudan,  which  can  be  safely  given  to  any  boy  and  which  every  boy  will  delight  ia. 

THEIR   CANOE  TRIP.      By  Mary  P.  W.  Smith,  author  of  "Jolly  Good  Times ;  or.  Child 

Life  on  a  Farm,"    **  Jolly  Good  Times  at  Schol,"  '*  The  Browns,"  etc.     One  volume,  i6mo, 

cloth,  f  1.25. 

A  story  founded  on  the  actifal  experiences  of  two  Roxbury  boys  during  a  canoe  trip  on  the  Concord,  Merrimac, 
Piscataquog,  and  other  rivers.    The  book  abounds  in  incidents,  many  of  them  quaint  and  curious.    As  a  lesson  of  ez 
perience  it  teaches  a  dauntlessness  and  self-reliance,  a  contempt  for  obstacles  and  for  trifling  inconvenienoes.    li  is  a 
healthy,  breezy  story  of  outdoor  life  on  New  England  rivers  during  the  summer  days,  and  will  be  a  boon  to  all 
sturdy  lads  and  lovers  of  aquatics,  and  to  many  of  the  lasses  also. 

JUST  SIXTEEN.     A  new  volume  of  stories.     By  Susan  Coolidge.    Uniform  with  "What 
Katy  Did,"  "  A  Little  Country  Girl."  etc.    Square  i6mo.  cloth,  I1.25. 

'*  Characteristic  stories  from  the  pen  of  Susan  Coolidse,  than  whom  no  one  is  better  furnished  to  make  studies 
for  stories  for  girls  who  are  outgrowing  their  *teens.  Toe  stories  contained  in  this  latest  volume  arc  of  wide  nngc 
both  as  to  place  and  topic,  but  they  all  are  of  excellent  literary  quality  and  of  strong,  practical  *  goodness  ^.^"^Bosttn 

THE   KINGDOM    OF  COINS.    A  Tale  for  Children  of  All  Ages.    By  John  Bnulley  Gil- 
man.    Illustrated  by  F.  T.  Merrill.    Small  4to,  illuminated  board  covers,  60  cents. 

"  Where  he  meets  with  Bad  Penny,  Crooked  Sixpence,  the  Pounds,  and  other  interesting  people,  and  learoa 
many  curious  things  about  the  Nouveau  Riche  family  and  the  money  that  ukes  wings  and  flies  away,  and  tlie  oiiaenk- 
ble  folk  who  have  a  consunt  greed  for  money  and  feed  on  it.  It  is  a  remarkably  bright  and  witty  book,  full  of  sharp, 
but  good-humored  satire,  and  is  thoroughly  pleasing  reading.**— 5a/.  Ev€,  GoMeitt, 


SOLD  BY  ALL  BOOKSELLERS. 

ROBERTS   BROTHERS,  BOSTON. 


THE 


LITERARY  NEWS 

Qin  (Eclectic  Benietn  of  €tirrent  Citeratnre 

FuhHshid  monthly t  and  containing  the  freshest  news  concerning  books  and  authors ;  Usts  of  now 

publications ;  reviews  and  critical  comments  ;  characteristic  extracts ;  sketches  and  anecdotes 

of  authors ;  courses  of  reading ;  bibliographical  references  ;  literary  topics  of  the 

magaxines ;  priu  questions  on  choice  boohs  and  other  literary  subjects 

Publication  Office,  Franklin  Square  (330  Pearl  Street),  New  York. 

Entered  at  the  Post-Ofllce  at  New  York,  N.  T.,  as  second-class  matter.   Copyright,  1889,  by  R.  R.  Bowkzk. 


$i.oo  A  Year. 


CHRISTMAS  NUMBER,  1889. 


Vol  X.,  No.  12. 


'*  We  will  hear  their  shouts  in  the  early  mom, 
Long,  long  before  it  is  light." 

Ifram  **TAe  IV^in^tfGrandmotlU^  Grty^    (CofiyrUki,  1889,  by  Lte  &»  Skepard.) 


MAIDSTONE. 
From  ••  Tfu  Magazim  of  Art:''    Catsell  &*  Co.     {Copyright,  1889,  by  O.  M.  Dunham.) 

Brt  (BlfN»ooft0  an^  lllustratcb  poems. 


"TAf  Wooing  of  Grandmother  Grey,  by  Kate 
Tannatt  Woods,  is  one  of  those  versmed  produc- 
tions which  are  perhaps  best  described,"  says  the 
Boston  Beacon,  "  by  the  saying  that  they  are 
*  calculated  to  touch  the  popular  heart.'  Grand- 
mother Grey,  sitting  before  the  open  fire  on 
Christmas  eve,  falls  to  musing  over  what  hap- 
pened on  a  certain  Christmas  eve  many  years  be- 
fore when  Jabez  came  a-courtin' : 

•*  •  Well,  the  old  folia  went  •  and  you  and  I 
Sot  there  by  the  open  fire, 
And  I  wanted  to  sorter  laugh  and  cry 
When  you  hitched  your  phair  up  nigher. 

**  *  We  ate  our  apples  and  popped  our  corn, 
And  talked  of  the  8ingin*-school, 
And  I  hardly  knew  a  word  I  said 
And  acted  jnst  like  a  fool. 

"  *  And  then  you  kindly  took  my  hand. 
To  see  if  the  ring  was  right, 
You  kissed  it,  Jabez— you  know  you  did  : 
Ah,  I  can^t  forget  that  night ! ' 

Of  this  pretty  story  the  publishers  have  made 
a  very  pretty  book.  Mr.  Charles  Copeland  sup- 
plies the  illustrations,  and  they  are  touched  by  a 
poetic  fancy  which  lifts  them  rather  above  the 
average  work  of  this  sort.  The  corn-popping 
scene,  the'  winter  landscapes,  and  some  of  the 
other  drawings  have  been  done  with  the  sympa- 
thetic touch  and  delicacy  of  execution  for  which 
Mr.  Copeland  is  deservedly  praised.  The  en- 
gravings and  plates  were  made  under  the  super- 
vision of  the  John  Andrew  &  Son  Co.,  and  are  of 
course  beyond  criticism.  The  book  is  hand- 
somely got  up  as  regards  paper  and  binding,  and 
altogether  is  a  choice  production  for  buvers  of 
holiday  literature."  (Lee  &  Shepard.  f  5  ;  f  9  ; 
txa.50.) 


The  Quiet  Life. — Much  of  the  contents  of  this 
book  has  been  made  familiar  to  us  in  the  pages 
of  Harper* s  Maga%ine,  The  Nation  warmly 
praises  "the  really  delightful  contents."  "A 
prologue  by  Mr.  Austin  Dobson  tells  the  purpose 
of  the  book,  namely,  to  aid  its  readers  and  the 
students  of  its  pictures  to  withdraw  from  the  racket 
into  country  quiet  and  remote  peacefulness.  Ao 
epilogue  by  the  same  author — an  epilogue  of  four 
lines — may  as  well  be  quoted: 

"  *  Let  the  dream  pass,  the  fancy  fade  I 
We  clutch  a  shape  and  hold  a  shade, 
•  Is  Peace  so  peaceful  ?    Nay,  who  knows  ? 
There  are  volcanoes  under  snows.* 

This  seems  to  be  a  grim  suggestion  that  the  tran- 
quillity which  the  book  undertakes  to  preach  and 
to  give  can  only  be  temporary  for  unhappy  men. 
"  The  body  of  the  book  is  made  up  of  well-known 
poems,  of  classics,  some  old,  and  some  not  so  old; 
namely,  Andrew  Marvell's  admirable  poem  be- 
ginning 

"  *  How  vainly  men  themselves  amaxe,* 

which  is  easily  the  finest  poem  in  the  book,  and 
would  often  be  the  best  in  any  collection  of  which 
it  might  form  a  part;  Abraham  Cowley's  stanzas 
known  as  '  The  Wish '  and  Praed's  two  poems, 
'Quince'  and  *  The  Vicar:'  Pope's  'Ode  to 
Solitude  ;'  Randolph's  '  To  Master  Anthony 
Stafford,'  and  '  The  Married  Man,'  by  an  un- 
known author,  the  three  four-line  stanzas  like  a 
little  hymn,  beginning — 

**  *  I  only  am  the  man. 

Among  all  married  men, 

Who  do  not  wish  the  priest 

To  be  unlinked  again.* 


From  •'  Th€  Quiet  Lifer    {Co/yright,  1889,  by  Harfer  b*  Bros.) 


**  For  all  who  understood  admired, 
And  some  who  did  not  undersund  them.' 
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"  Each  of  these  poems  is  overwhelmingly  illus- 
trated, as  the  readers  of  Harper* s  Magatine  will 
remember.  There  are  pictures  to  every  stanza, 
sometimes  two  or  three  of  them,  a  head-piece  and 
a  tail-piece ;  and  full-page  illustrations  interpose 
themselves  between  the  verses  of  each  poem.  It 
is  hardly  necessary  to  praise  or  to  analyze  Mr. 
Abbey's  work,  which  has  become  so  well  known 
and  is  always  so  welcome  to  the  audience  to  which 
this  book  appeals.  The  large  figure-pieces  seem 
to  be  generally  Mr.  Abbey's;  the  head  and  tail 
pieces,  by  Mr.  Parsons,  are  very  pretty  studies  of 
landscape,  details  of  tree  and  flower,  and  distant 
peeps  of  church  spire  and  sky.  They  harmonize 
perfectly  with  Mr.  Abbey's  work.  Here  is  a 
charming  book,  which  it  will  be  hard  for  this 
season's  collection  of  gift-books  to  surpass  in  per- 
manent value."    (Harper.    I7.50.) 

The  Magatine  of  Art. — The  monthly  num- 
bers of  the  Maganne  of  Art  for  1889,  bound 
together  in  a  ^ndsome  folio  volume,  make  a 
gift-book  full  of  everything  rich  and  rare  in 
the  artistic  line.  There  is  nothing  published 
more  interesting  than  this  work,  viewed  simply 
as  a  picture-book,  and  nothing  that  can  at  all 
compare  with  it  in  its  instructive  features.  It  is 
a  most  comprehensive  review  of  contemporaneous 
art  in  this  country  and  in  Europe,  and  invalu- 
able, both  in  its  reading-matter  and  in  its  illus- 
trations, to  all  who  desire  to  keep  up  with  the 
times  on  this  subject.  The  pictures,  as  usual, 
are  set  in  the  text  on  every  page,  and  cover 
many  full  pages;  portraits,  celebrated  pictures, 
bronzes,  statuary,  novel  art* work  in  silver,  are 
among  the  designs  reproduced — wood-engraving, 
etching,  and  photog^vure  being  used  as  means 
of  illustration.  As  an  example  of  the  etcher's 
and  painter's  art  the  plate  which  forms  the  fron- 
tispiece— Messonier's  famous  "  Painter  "etched 
by  G6ry  Bicbard,  is  an  exceptional  piece  of 
work.  Other  fine  examples  of  the  etching- 
needle  to  which  full  pages  are  devoted  are  For- 
tuny's  well-known  **  Snake-Charmer,"  Rem- 
brandt's celebrated  "  Family  Portrait,"  "  A 
Passing  Salute,"  by  Tom  Graham,  and  "  In  a 
Chimney  Comer,"  by  Adolf  Menzel.  Among 
the  many  interesting  articles  are  illustrated 
papers  on  the  portraits  of  Dante,  Gabriel  Ros- 
setti,  and  Gladstone,  which  specially  appeal  to 
readers.  A  series  of  articles  on  the  life  and 
works  of  Diaz,  Danbigny,  and  Millet  will  attract 
attention — the  latter  sketch  having  an  account  of 
"  The  Angelus."  the  painting  now  being  exhibited 
in  N.  Y.  City,  which  created  so  much  competitive 
bidding  when  recently  sold  in  Paris.  The  **  Chron- 
icle of  Art "  and  "  Monthly  Record  of  Ameri- 
can Art,"  such  valuable  features  of  the  monthly 
numbers,  are  found  in  this  volume.  They  offer 
a  review  of  everything  new  in  the  way  of  art  in 
the  whole  civilized  world  during  18S9.  (Cassell. 
•5;  f  10.) 

The  Two  Brothers,—],  B.  Lippincott  Co. 
have  a  lovely  edition  of  Guy  de  Maupassant's 
'*  Pierre  et  Jean,"  translated  by  Albert  Smith  un- 
der the  title  of  "The  Two  Brothers."  Ernest 
Dnez  and  Albert  Lynch  are  the  two  artists  who 
have  illustrated  the  work.  The  former  contrib- 
utes a  very  beautiful  series  of  water-colors,  which 
include  head  and  tail  pieces  to  the  chapters, 
which  interpret  the  maritime  sites  of  the  story  ; 
the  latter,  in  eighteen-page  compositions,  repre- 
sents the  character,  the  situations  into  which  the 
narrative  brings  them,  etc.     (|i  3. 50-f  1 8.) 


The  Marble  Faun. — An  illustrated  edition  of 
"  The  Marble  Faun  "  might  naturally  convey  the 
idea  that  some  of  the  best  known  artists  of  the 
day  had  been  tempted  by  the  resources  of  tbe 
Riverside  Press  to  give  of  their  best  work  and 
newest  ideas  to  making  of  Hawthorne's  Ronmn 
art  novel  one  of  the  great  gift-books  of  the 
season.  But  the  publishers  have  been  wiser  than 
to  put  the  artists  of  1889  to  illustrating  Haw- 
thorne's great  essay  on  nature  and  art  in  any 
style  that  may  be  shorter  lived  than  the  author's 
great  and  eternally  true  thoughts.  Messrs. 
Houghton,  Mifflin  &  Co.  have  gone  back  to  tbe 
great  art-works  mentioned  in  the  text  and  have  il- 
lustrated '*  The  Marble  Faun  "  with  fifty  photo- 
gravures of  these  masterpieces  of  painting  aod 
sculpture.  They  have  spared  no  pains  in  select- 
ing the  best  subjects  from  hundreds  of  views 
and  pictures,  and,  in  addition  to  the  regular 
sources  of  supply,  have  laid  many  libraries  and 
collections,  public  and  private,  under  contribu- 
tion for  the  choicest  photographs  which  also 
were  the  best  suited  for  photogravure  reproduc- 
tion. Not  content  with  this,  they  have  repro- 
duced the  photogravures  almost  entirely  from 
photographs  much  larger  than  the  finfshed  re- 
productions, in  order  to  gain  a  sharpness  of  im- 
pression which  could  not  have  been  obtained  in 
any  other  way.  These  photogravures  are  print- 
ed in  the  tint  best  adapted  to  bring  oat  the 
statue,  picture,  or  landscape  reproduced.  Tbe 
result  is  so  thoroughly  satisfactory  that  the  pub- 
lishers may  feel  the  satisfaction  of  having  pro- 
duced one  of  the  finest  books  of  the  year.  It  is 
not  necessary  to  say  anything  about  the  literary 
value  of  Hawthorne's  romance.  But  we  desire 
to  call  the  attention  of  all  cultivated  readers  to 
what  has  now  been  made  of  the  book  we  learned 
to  love  in  its  plain  dress  of  a  former  generation. 
As  a  collection  of  celebrated  art-works  alone  the 
book  is  more  than  worth  the  modest  price  asked 
for  it.  The  typographical  and  mechanical  feat- 
ures of  the  volume  are  of  the  very  best — paper, 
print,  margins,  are  all  that  can  be  wished,  and 
the  binding — in  red  and  white  with  gold  decora- 
tions— is  a  pleasant  reminder  of  the  Italian  book- 
binder's art.  In  this  form  it  is  a  worthy  me- 
morial of  tbe  work  and  its  author.  Travellers 
in  Rome  have  for  many  years  used  this  work  of 
genius  almost  as  a  guide-book,  and  many  dealers 
have  made  it  a  point  to  keep  photographs  of  tbe 
art-works  it  describes  to  sell  to  these  tourists. 
They  now  can  find  a  far  superior  collection  of 
these  pictures  in  a  compact  and  satis&ctory 
shape  within  the  covers  of  these  beautiful  vol- 
umes. A  glance  at  the  table  of  contents  will 
show  what  subjects  have  been  chosen  :  The  Faun 
of  Praxiteles,  The  Dying  Gladiator,  Saint  Ce- 
cilia, In  the  Catacombs,  Hilda's  Tower,  Guido's 
Beatrice  Cenci,  Piazza  del  Popolo,  Fountain,  The 
Pincian,  View  from  the  Pincian  Hill,  Grand 
Stairs  from  the  Piazza  di  Spagna,  Canova's  Stu- 
dio, The  Rape  of  the  Sablnes,  Fountain  of  Trevi, 
A  Roman  Peasant,  Trajan's  Column  and  Forum, 
The  Coliseum,  Interior  of  tbe  Coliseum,  Arch  of 
Constantine,  Arch  of  Titus,  Roman  Forum,  Ap- 
proach to  the  Capitol,  Guido's  Saint  Michael, 
Capuchin  Crypt,  Medici  Gardens,  An  Italian 
Palace,  The  Laocoon,  Palazzo  Vecchio,  Florence, 
Titian's  Magdalen,  Michael  Angelo's  "Fates," 
Fresco  by  Giotto  at  Assisi,  A  Gateway  of 
Perugia.  Angel,  by  Fia  Angelico,  Statue  of 
Popejulius  III., Raphael's  "Tiansfigfuration,"  In- 
terior of  St.  John  Lateran,  Saint  Peter's.  Statue 
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of  ISU  Peter,  Interior  of  St.  Peter's,  Castle  of 
Saint  Angelo,  The  Ghetto,  Apollo  Belvedere, 
Seven-branched  Candlestick,  Porta  San  Sebas- 
tiano,  Arch  of  Drusus,  Cecilia  Metella*s  Tomb, 
Venus  de  Medici,  The  Campagna,  The  Pan- 
dieon.  The  Tomb  of  Raphael.  A  fine  portrait 
of  Hawthorne  forms  the  frontispiece  of  the  first 
volume.    (Houghton,  M.   2  v.,  f6.) 


Selections  from  Longfellow  and  Tennyson.  — 
Two  very  charming  volumes  have  been  prepared 
by  some  unknown  but  discriminating  compiler  of 
'*  Interludes,  Lyrics,  and  Idyls"  from  the  works  of 
Lord  Tennyson,  and  **  Ballads,  Lyrics,  and  Son- 
nets" from  the  writings  of  Longfellow.  ••  Sel- 
dom do  we  meet,"  says  the  Boston  Beacon,  "  with 
an  anthology  of  such  supreme  merit  as  that  here 


REMAINS   OF  THE  FORUM    AUGUSTUS. 
Fr»m  LancianVt  *M ncitnt  RomtJ'^    KCopyriikt,  1888,  by  Houghton,  Mijfflin  &*  Co.) 


Zanciani's  Ancient  Rome, — This  book,  also 
fllustrating  the  Eternal  City,  though  issued  last 
year,  remains  permanently  interesting  as  almost 
a  reconstruction  of  Roman  history.  The  numer- 
ous illustrations,  of  which  ten  are  beliotypes,  add 
greatly  to  the  value  and  interest  of  this  work. 
The   imprint  is  guarantee  of  scholarship.     The 

?:eneral    make-up  is  all  that    can    be  desired. 
Houghton,  M.    |6.) 


made  from  the  English  laureate.  Every  selection 
is  pure  gold,  and  there  is  not  in  the  whole  book  a. 
single  line  that  does  not  carry  associations  of  en- 
during melody  and  consummate  art.  The  selec- 
tions seem  to  have  been  made  in  such  a  way  ar 
to  illustrate  the  entire  range  of  Tennyson's  lyrical 
genius.  They  compose  a  book  which  is  not  to- 
be  regarded  as  the  chance  diversion  of  an  idle- 
moment,  but  |as  the  constant  companion  of  al 
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who  cherish  a  love  for  what  is  best  in  contem- 
porary English  song.  The  collection  of  Long- 
fellow's ballads  and  lyrics  is  also  a  noble  one,  and 
the  twenty-five  sonnets,  including  the  '  Seven 
and  a  Canzone/  are  enough  to  confirm  the  now 
received  opinion  among  competent  critics  that 
Longfellow  in  this  form  of  verse  had  no  superior 
and  few  equals  among  the  later  poets."  The 
books  are  tastefully  bound  in  white  and  delicately 
tinted  cloth  or  in  levant  morocco.  (Houghton, 
M.    fi-$30 

Cathedrals  and  Abbeys   in  Great  Britain  and 
Ireland, — To  open  Dr.  Wheatley*s  sUtely  volume 
is  to  stand  among  forgotten  generations,  where 
"  Storied  windows  richly  dight 
Casting  a  dim  religious  light  " 

show  us  processions  of  chanting  clergy,  the  splen- 
dor of  altar  and  shrine,  the  solemn  grandeur  of 
tattered  banners  and  mouldering  monuments. 
Dr.  Wheatley  tells  us  the  story  of  thirty-seven 
cathedrals  and  abbeys,  a  story  of  the  weaknesses 
and  failures  of  men  to  attain  the  religious  life, 
but  a  story,  also,  of  noble  seU-devotion  and  sub- 
lime achievement.  From  the  first  century  of  our 
era  to  the  fifteenth  the  religious  instinct  of  Chris- 
tiaoitv  strove  to  embody  itself  in  stone;  to  ex- 
press in  its  mother-churches  all  that  was  most  vital 
and  inspiring  in  its  faith.  The  cathedral  was 
simply  the  church  where  the  bishop  had  his^o/^/^ 
dra^  his  official  seat«  or  throne,  and  was  the  centre 
from  which  the  missionary  work  emanated,  and 
to  which  the  bishop  and  his  presbyters  returned 
for  rest,  consultation,  and  supervision.  The  earli- 
est churches  were  modelled  after  the  Roman 
basilicas,  or  halls  of  justice,  of  which  many  were 
bestowed  by  imperial  authority  upon  the  Chris- 
tians for  purposes  of  worship.  As  the  Church 
adopted  new  dogmas  the  basilican  plan  was  modi- 
fied, until,  as  Dr.  Wheatley  well  says,  in  the  time 
of  Richard  II.,  **the  cathedral  was  the  theology 
of  England  in  stone."  Its  whole  architecture  had 
become  symbolic.  Even  the  top  of  the  spire  re- 
sembled hands  joined  in  prayer,  and  the  twin 
towers  of  the  west  front  were  the  two  palms  of  a 
worshipper  uplifted  in  supplication.  The  nave 
{navis^  a  ship)  was  symbolically  the  Church  of 
Christ  on  the  waves  of  earthly  existence. 

"  We  infer,"  says  the  N.  Y.  Tribune, "  that  this 
publication  is  due  to  the  discussion  caused  by  the 
proposed  Episcopal  Cathedral  in  New  York  City, 
but  its  usefulness  is  not  limited  to  any  one  time 
or  place.  Dr.  Wheatley  is  undoubtedly  within 
bounds  in  saying  of  our  proposed  cathedral, 
'  Hurry  will  be  a  stranger  to  it.'  The  introduc- 
tion to  this  notable  volume  by  this  scholarly 
Methodist  preacher  is  followed  by  text  historical 
and  descriptive  accompanying  each  plate.  The 
author  has  obtained  his  facts  chiefly  from  Bonney, 
Walcott,  Freeman,  and  King.  The  paper  and 
typography  are  of  admirable  quality."  The  bind- 
ing is  gray  linen  ornamented  with  a  bishop's 
mitre.    (Harper,    fio.) 

Christmas  Drawings  for  the  Human  Race, — 
•*  We  need  only  say,"  says  the  N.  Y.  Tribune', 
"  that  Mr.  Nast's  designs  represent  the  simple, 
homely,  old-fashioned  way  of  presenting  Christ- 
mas to  children,  a  way  too  good  to  be  put  away 
in  the  lumber-room  of  forgotten  myths.  These 
drawings  have  appeared  in  the  periodicals  of 
Harper  Brothers  in  the  course  of  the  last  thirty 
years.  Some  of  them  go  back  to  the  days  when 
Christmas  Day  was  kept  in  Southern  camps,  and 
the  children  who  first  saw  these  plates  can  exhibit 
them  like  so  many  pages  of  ancient  history  to  a 


younger  generation.  Perliaps  Saota  Clans  him- 
self has  become  ancient  history  to  the  sophisti- 
cated children  of  the  present  day.  Few  ilhurfona 
seem  left  to  them,  and  we  fear  that  faith  in  Santa 
Claus  disappeared  with  the  oki  open  fireplaces  and 
generous  chimneys.  The  child  of  to-day  sbarei 
the  scepticisms  of  hb  elders,  and  we  should  hesi- 
tate to  submit  Mr.  Nast's  simple  illustrations  oi 
Christmas  to  childish  criticism.  It  b  a  pity  that 
unquestioning  faith  is  not  more  common,  bnt  as 
it  is  we  are  afraid  that  the  average  New  York 
child  would  be  prompted  to  irreverent  queatioo- 
ings  by  the  sight  of  reindeer  and  sleigh  and  the 
chimney  performance  which  make  up  the  greater  \i 
part  of  Mr.  Nast's  material.  The  best  quality  of 
Mr.  Nast's  work  is  derived  from  a  persooil'' 
heartiness  and  humor  which,  unfortunately,  find 
an  unrefined  and  halting  expression.  Thb  vol* 
ume  b  made  up  entirely  of  plates  with  a  brief  in- 
troduction." It  is  a  large  volume  bound  in  gray 
linen  with  designs  of  Santa  Claus  and  Mother 
Goose  hastening  ahead  of  each  other  to  the  plea»> 
ures  of  Chrbtmas.    (Harper.    $2.) 


In  a  Fair  Country, — Miss  Jerome  comes 
to  bring  gladness  to  the  Christmas  festival  of 
1890,  bearing  in  her  hands  a  fresh  offering,  snre 
of  being  welcome  in  homes  where  artbtic  taste 
holds  sway.  The  name  of  the  new-comer  b  "  In 
a  Fair  Country,"  and  it  b  a  worthy  successor  to 
the  artist's  previous  work,  which  has  taken  form 
in  "One  Year's  Sketch-Book,"  "Nature's  HaHe- 
lujah,"  "  A  Bunch  of  Violets,"  and  "  The  Mes- 
sage of  the  Bluebird,"  a  delicate  and  dainty 
quartet  of  holiday  gift-books  that  will  forever  re- 
tain their  freshness,  purity,  and  artbtic  touch. 
•*  In  a  Fair  Country,"  by  way  of  variety,  b  cast 
in  a  different  mould  from  its  predecessors,  wherein 
text  was  fitted  to  illustration.  In  the  new  vol- 
ume, illustration  b  fitted  to  text,  and  the  com- 
bination b  delightful.  Six  essays  from  Mr. 
Thomas  Wentworth  Higginson's  **  Outdoor  Pa- 
pers," entitled  •*  April  Days,"  '*  My  Outdoor 
Studies,"  "Water Lilies."  " The  Life  of  Birds." 
"  The  Procession  of  the  Flowers."  and  **  Snow  " 
are  the  source  of  the  inspiration  that  Miss  Jerome 
has  artistically  and  delicately  used  for  her  illus- 
trations. Mr.  Higginson  b  well  known,  not 
only  as  a  brilliant  essayist,  but  abo  as  a  devotee 
at  the  shrhie  of  natural  beauty,  endowed  with  a 
rare  power  of  giving  expression  to  his  apprecia- 
tion in  pure,  classic  Englbh.  It  was  a  happy 
thought  to  unite  the  pen  of  the  facile,  ready 
writer  and  the  graceful  and  effective  pencil  of  the 
artist  in  the  production  of  a  holiday  book  so  ad- 
mirable in  its  appointments.  The  result  b  as 
successful  as  the  happy  thought  Miss  Jerome 
throws  her  heart  as  well  as  her  imagination  into  her 
theme.  Apple-blossoms,  trailing  arbutus,  water- 
lilies,  and  the  whole  procession  of  the  flowers  win 
a  tribute  of  admiration  for  vivid  portrayal,  the 
still  waters  and  green  pastures  are  restful,  and  the 
birds  are  active  as  they  make  love,  sing  their 
sweet  songs,  and  mingle  in  harmony  with  the 
flowers  and  trees.  The  mechanical  execution  of 
the  book  is  worthy  of  the  literary  and  artistic 
treasure  it  encloses.  It  is  an  oblong  quarto, 
bound  in  sober  brown  with  gilt  and  brown  deco- 
rations, full  gilt,  with  cream  tinted  paper,  large, 
clear-cut  type,  and  wide  margins.  There  are  55 
full-page  original  illustrations,  engraved  on  wood 
and  printed  under  the-direction  of  George  T.  An- 
drew, and  nearly  one  hundred  pages  of  text  by 
Thomas  Wentworth  Higginson.  —  F^om  Prom- 
dence  Sunday  Journal,  (Lee  &  Shepard.  $6; 
fio;  $15.) 


THE   TALL   PICKEKEL-WEED,    GENTLEMAN   USHER   OF   MY    LADY   POND-LILY. 
From  "In  a  Fair  Country:'*     (Cnpyright^  i889»  6y  Lit  &*  Shepard.) 
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Estes  &*  Lawriat's  Fine  Art  Works, — Etching 
as  practised  by  great  artists  is  as  distinct  an  art 
as  painting  and  sculpture.  The  ideas  represented 
require  as  much  thought  and  original  genius  as 
those  represented  in  painting  and  sculpture,  and 
the  mechanical  details  of  execution  require  the 
nicest  and  most  accuiate  workmanship.  Photo- 
gravure, a  quite  modern  prrocess,  also  this 
year  has  furnished  the  illustrations  for  some 
specially  beautiful  works.  Estes  &  Lauriat  have 
brought  out  several  fine  volumes  this  year,  to 
which  we  can  do  but  scant  justice  by  verbal  de- 
scription. In  "  Famous  Etchers "  noted  Euro- 
pean and  American  etchers  to  the  number  of 
twenty  display  their  skill  in  handling  the  needle. 
The  spirit  and  variety  of  the  collection  is  quite 
notable.  The  individuality  of  the  artist,  his 
subject,  the  claims  of  special  schools,  epochs,  or 
countries,  and  one's  own  studies  or  caprices, 
enter  so  much  into  the  selection  of  art-works 
that  no  one  can  with  absolute  certainty  make  a 
satisfactory  choice  for  another.  Our  part  is 
simply  that  of  guide,  our  occupation  ending 
when  we  have  described  the  individual  character- 
istics of  volumes,  and  pointed  out  those  we  be- 
lieve to  be  possessed  of  sufficient  merit  to  warrant 
critical  examination.  (I15.)  The  wonderful  suc- 
cess of  American  artists  in  Paris  is  reflected  in 
the  "  Paris  Salon  of  1889,"  a  work  in  photogra- 
vure giving  specimens  of  the  prize  paintings  of 
this  year's  Salon.  Our  own  artists  gained  many 
prizes,  their  work  consequently  occupying  a  prom- 
inent part  of  the  volume.  In  strength,  origi- 
nality, and  poetic  conception  the  originals  are  so 
remarkable  as  to  challenge  special  criticism. 
The  critical  and  descriptive  text  supplied  by 
George  Lafenestre,  Conservator  of  the  Louvre, 
is  translated  by  Henry  Bacon,  (f  18-I20.)  '*  Salon 
Celebrities"  is  a  selection  of  ten  of  the  favorite 
pictures  exhibited  at  the  Paris  Salon.  The  pho- 
togravures were  executed  by  Goupilet  Cie.  (I3.75O 
The  best  paintings  of  modem  English  painters 
are  exhibited  through  photo-etchings  in  "  Re- 
cent English  Art."  (l7*50.) 

JCate  Sanborn* s  Rainbow  Calendar, — "  Another 
alluring  holiday  book,"  says  the  Boston  Traveller^ 
^'is  *Kate  Sanborn's  Rainbow  Calendar.'  Miss 
Sanborn's  '  A  Year  of  Sunshine,'  a  delightful 
personal  companion,  has  sold  steadily  for  four 
years.  '  Perhaps  because  it  is  not  pretentious,' 
says  the  author,  *  perhaps  because  I  honestly 
tried  to  help  others  to  fight  life's  battles  and  bear 
its  mysterious  burdens.'  There  is  one  profound 
truth  at  the  basis  of  all  the  popular  enthusiasm 
for  calendars,  and  this  is  that  the  one  potent  and 
radical  aid  in  life  is  the  mental  aid  given  by  an 
uplifting  and  generous  thought.  It  is  a  spiritual 
law. "  "  For  solid  sense,"  says  the  Boston  Beacon , 
"  there  is  nothing  in  the  volume  superior  to  Abra- 
ham Lincoln's  '  Maxims  for  the  Home  :  Do  not 
worry.  Eat  three  square  meals  a  day.  Say  your 
prayers.  Think  of  your  wife.  Be  courteous  to 
your  creditors.  Keep  your  digestion  good. 
Steer  clear  of  biliousness.  Exercise.  Go  slow 
and  easy.  Maybe  there  are  other  things  that 
your  special  case  requires  to  make  you  happy, 
but,  mv  friend,  these,  I  reckon,  will  give  you  a 

good  lift.'  Altogether  the  '  Rainbow  Calendar ' 
I  condensed  sunshine  and  strength  and  sweetness 
for  a  whole  year.  It  is  in  book- form,  in  aesthetic 
binding  of  white,  with  scarlet  lettering,  and  may 
be  used  as  a  diary."    (Houghton,  M.    $1.) 


Selected  Etchings. — Out  of  some  fifty  original 
etchings  owned  by  Frederick  A.  Stokes  &  Bro. 
they  issue  ten  this  season  under  the  title  of  "  Se- 
lected Etchings."  The  artistic  worth  of  thb  col- 
lection, accompanied  as  it  is  by  the  informing 
text  of  Ripley  Hitchcock,  make  it  of  special 
worth.  None  of  the  etchings  are  slavish  copies» 
but  original  designs  of  the  individual  etcher.  The 
titles  of  the  plates  are  "A  Good  Story,"  by 
Stephen  J.  Ferris;  "A  Winter's  Day,"  by 
Stephen  Parrish;  ''After  the  Hounds."  by  W.  H. 
Shelton;  "Ca  Pince."  by  J.  J.  Calahan;  "Lu- 
cile,"  by  W.  St.  John  Harper;  "  Old  MiU  Near 
Newport,"  by  C.  F.  W.  Mielatz;  ••The  Return 
of  the  Wanderer,"  by  Frederick  S.  Church;  "  A 
Lily  Pond,"  by  Kruseman  Van  Elten;  **  Moorish 
Incense  Burner,"  by  J.  L.  Gerome  Ferris;  and 
"  The  Old  BrWge,"  by  Leroy  M,  Yale.  As  etch- 
ing, such  as  presented  here,  ranks  as  one  of  the 
fine  arts,  one  may  look  upon  the  money  put  into 
such  a  work  as  a  permanent  investment.  (Stokes. 
•7.50.) 

National  Songs  of  America, — Here  is  a  volume 
that  appeals  to  the  patriotic.  The  stirring  okl 
songs  "America!  My  Country,  'tis  of  Thee," 
*'  Columbia,  the  Gem  of  the  Ocean,"  and  *'  The 
Star-Spangled  Banner,"  that  are  so  indelibly 
stamped  upon  our  memory  in  connection  with 
many  thrilling  episodes  of  war  and  peace,  are  put 
forth  in  a  handsomely  bound  cloth  volume,  illus- 
trated in  colors  with  vignettes  of  American  scene- 
ry, and  with  the  words  and  music  of  the  songs 
in  monotint.  The  cover  is  influenced  by  the 
patriotic  contents,  showing  a  beautifnl  e£fect  of 
blue  background  and  gold  stars.  (Stokes,  f  3.5a) 
These  three  songs,  issued  separately  as  The 
Patriotic  Songs  Series ^  in  double  covers  of  illnmi- 
nated  metals  and  covers,  and  with  a  somewhat 
smaller  page  than  in  the  bound  volume,  make 
lovely  souvenirs.    (Stokes,    ^a.,  f  1.50.) 

Will  Carletoris  City  Legends,^yix,  Carleton 
has  arranged  his  "  legends,"  as  he  calls  them, 
into  seven  groups,  which  he  styles  chains.  The 
first  chain  of  stories  and  sketches  is  unwound  in  a 
farm-house  parlor  on  a  wintry  night,  which  re- 
calls the  opening  of  "  Bittersweet;"  and  a  fami- 
ly party,  with  some  of  the  neighbors  and  the  new 
schoolmaster,  talk  to  begin  with  and  between 
times.  In  his  second  chain  Mr.  Carleton  achieves 
his  best  serious  results,  in  the  ballad  of  the  yonth 
who  won  his  bride  by  a  night  on  a  church  spire, 
and  in  **  Twelve  O'clock:  a  Legend  of  Brook- 
lyn," and  the  humorous  setting  is  happily  con- 
trived. Mr  Carleton  is  evidently  of  the  mind  of 
Fletcher's  **  very  wise  man,"  and  believes  that 
if  he  may  make  the  ballads  of  a  people  he  need 
not  care  who  shall  make  the  laws.  There  is  a 
certain  effect  of  fresh  air  and  free  wandering 
about  this  homely  singer  that  seems  to  make 
field  and  farm  his  proper  range,  and  his  readers 
doubtless  love  better  his  rustic  verses  than  the 
more  conventional  and  ambitious  city  strains. 
But  the  virtue  of  simple  sincerity  is  common  to 
both,  and  these  serve  not  less  well  than  those  to 
illustrate  his  constant  theme  that  "  the  man's 
the  man,  for  a'  that."  Nor  will  the  audience 
that  has  so  long  lent  a  delighted  ear  listen  less 
kindly  to  the  kind  piper's  newest  piping.  The 
book  is  handsomely  illustrated  by  W.  A.  Rog- 
ers, W.  St.  John  Harper,  Gilbert  Gaul,  W.  T. 
Smedley,  Alfred  Kappes,  Mrs.  J.  C.  Shepherd, 
andW.  A.  Ogden.    (Harper.    f2-44-) 
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"  Loma  Doane," — Loma  Doone,  although  not 
the  first  novel  that  Blackmore  wrote,  is  the  one 
which  gained  him  his  fame.  On  its  appearance, 
some  twenty  years  ago,  its  realism  and  quaint 
humor  at  once  captured  the  popular  fancy.  Like 
Thomas  Hardy.  Mr.  Blackmore  deserted  the 
beaten  track  of  fiction,  and  sought  in  a  remote 
comer  of  England  the  scene  of  his  novel.  Ex- 
more,  West  Devonshire,  is  not  only  one  of  the 
most  widely  picturesque  and  beautiful  spots  in 
the  British  Isles,  but  is  inhabited  by  a  peculiar 
people,  who  retain  to-day  many  of  the  odd  cus- 
toms and  much  of  the  quaint,  rough  speech  of 
several  centuries  ago.  The  country  people  still 
calk  of  the  terrible  •*  Doones  " — the  legends  of  this 


Lippincotfs  Illustrated Po€ms,^l\rs.  M.  B.  M. 
Toland,  who  has  had  a  number  of  her  narrative 
poems  illustrated,  offers  a  new  one  for  considera- 
tion this  year — **  Legend  Laymone."  The  scene 
of  this  poem  is  laid  in  California,  in  the  early 
days  of  the  Franciscan  missions.  The  many  op- 
portunities it  offers  for  illustration  have  been 
taken  advantage  of.  Full-page  pictures  are 
shown  from  designs  by  Mowbray,  Church,  Maud 
Humphrey,  Hamilton  Gibson,  and  others.  Some 
novel  decorations  in  the  text  from  designs  mod- 
elled in  clay  by  John  J.  Boyle  are  a  special  feat- 
ure. Tennyson's  poem,  "  The  Miller's  Daugh- 
ter," which  so  happily  pictures  a  faithful,  tran- 
quil, domestic  love,  and  in  which  are  enshrined 
those  two  lovely  lyrics,  **Love  that 
hath  us  in  his  net "  and  *'  It  is  the 
miller's  daughter,'  is  presented  in  a 
new  setting.  In  a  dainty,  tasteful 
binding  of  dark  blue  and  silver  are 
enclosed  ihe  designs  of  Harry  Fenn. 
Garret! ,  J.  Apple  ton  Brown,  and 
other  famous  artists,  illustrating  this 
poem.  The  pictures  reflect  the  poet- 
ry of  the  narrative,  and  are  notably 
well  engraved  and  printed,    Althouc^h 


THE  MOON    ON    THE   WATERED  VALLEYS. 

band  of  outlaws  being  as  numerous  as  those  ot 
Robin  Hood  in  other  parts  of  England.  The 
Burrows  Bros-  Co,  have  selected  this  novel  for 
illustration  for  the  holiday  season ,  and  have  is- 
sued it  in  very  beauiiful  style,  with  numerous  de- 
signs from  the  pencil  ol  Henry  Sandbam,  George 
Wharton  Edwards,  Harry  Fenn,  Charles  Cope- 
land,  and  Margaret  McDonald  Pullman,  which 
reproduce  both  the  characters  and  charming  scene- 
ry of  the  story.  The  work  ought  to  be  a  favor- 
ite Christmas  book.  The  story  has  already  made 
so  secure  a  place  for  itself  in  our  literature,  that 
many  will  desire  to  have  it  in  this  attractive  form. 
(Burrows  Bros.     ts-ftS) 

EpitJkalamium.^The  "Wedding  Hymn"  of 
Mary  Mathews  Barnes  is,  according  to  the  Ex- 
aminer, good  enough  to  rank  alongskle  of  some 
classic  specimens  of  this  sort  of  poetry,  and  the 
drawings,  by  Dora  Wheeler,  that  illustrate  it  are 
worthy  of  such  company.  It  is  a  literary  and 
artistic  gem,  and  for  a  wedding  present  has  few 
superiors  in  the  book  line.  It  is  an  oblong 
quarto,  bound  in  white  vellum  cloth,  and  is  put 
up  in  a  pretty  box.    (Putnam.    fsO 


but  a  small,  unpretending  octavo,  this  is  one  of 
the  best  made  and  one  of  the  most  artistic  books 
of  the  season,  (f  3.50.)  "  The  Low-Back'd  Car," 
by  Samuel  Lover,  should  have  a  popular  success. 
William  Magrath*8  illustrations  reproduce  the 
Irish  sentiment  of  the  song  with  much  humor. 
Lover  was  a  versatile  genius,  who  did  many 
things  well.  He  achieved  renown  as  a  novelist, 
as  a  dramatist,  as  a  poet,  and  as  an  artist.  In  no 
one  of  these  lines  does  his  fame  promise  to  live 
longer  than  as  the  song-writer  of  Ireland.  The 
charms  of  *'  Sweet  Peggy,"  as  he  wrote  of  her 
and  as  Mr.  Magrath  has  materialized  her,  are 
handsomely  set  forth,     (f  15O 
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Facsimiles  of  Aquarelles, — This  charming  col- 
lection of  fac-similes  of  water-color  paintings  by 
prominent  American  artists  is  the  most  impor- 
tant, if  not  the  first  collection  of  this  nature,  ever 
published  in  America.  There  are  eight  plates, 
30X 15  inches  in  size,  representing  work  by  Percy 
Moran,  W.  Hamilton  Gibson,  Maud  Humphrey, 
and  others  equally  famous.  Miss  Humphrey's 
"  Dandelion  Time  *'  and  Gibson's  "  A  Spring 
Pastoral"  are  charmingly  dainty  and  poetical. 
The  pictures  are  almost  perfectly  presented,  re- 
taining in  a  remarkable  degree  the  transparency 
and  brilliancy  that  is  characteristic  of  water-color 
painting.  There  is  an  important  essay  on 
••  Water-Color  Painting  in  America."  by  Ripley 
Hitchcock,  and  descriptive  text  accompanying 
each  plate.  This  part  of  the  text  is  illustrated  in 
black  and  white  by  a  portrait  of  the  artist,  and  a 
small  original  sketch  by  him.  The  originality  of 
the  contents  of  this  handsome  folio  marks  it  for 
special  consideration.    (Stokes.    $12.50;  f  15O 

The  Song  of  the  Brooh.— The  popularity  of 
Tennyson's  "  Song  of  the  Brook  "  is  as  lasting  as 
the  brook  itself — it  "  goes  on  forever."  The  ar- 
tist could  scarcely  have  selected  a  poem  more 
suggestive  of  pictures  than  this  popular  favorite, 
and  his  pencil  has  caught  inspiration  from  the 
text.  From  the  design  on  the  front  cover,  which 
is  as  graceful  as  it  is  novel,  to  the  little  picture 
on  the  back,  it  is  all  in  keeping  with  the  graceful 
flowing  of  the  lines.  The  effect  of  the  lithograph- 
ic work  b  such  as  to  make  the  reproductions  ap- 
pear like  original  drawings.  Wedworth  Wads- 
worth's  illustrations  are  full  of  life  and  poetry. 
(Cassell.  •  I2.50.) 

Melodies  from  Nature, — Those  who  love  Words- 
worth— and  they  are  many — love  him  with  an 
unquestioning  devotion  that  admits  of  no  criti- 
cism. Everything  from  his  pen  is  delightful,  and 
is  reserved  for  many  repeated  readings  in  quiet 
hours.  He  is  at  his  best  in  his  descriptions  of 
nature— his  uneventful,  studious  life  lending  it- 
self to  reflection  and  observation.  "Melodies 
from  Nature  "  is  a  collection  of  his  most  charac- 
teristic poems  in  this  line.  The  selection  was 
made  by  Mrs.  Blackall  and  illustrated  by  Hiram 
Barnes.  Some  of  the  most  famous  bits  of  Eng- 
lish scenery  in  the  delightful  Lake  country,  that 
his  pen  has  immortalized,  or  in  the  shadow  of  the 
Westmoreland  Hills,  to  which  his  daily  life  has 
given  a  special  interest,  are  reproduced  in  the  de- 
signs.   (Lothrop.    $5-$  8.) 

Christmas  Souvenirs, — Lee  &  Shepard  have 
issued  three  very  pretty  holiday  souvenirs  on 
satin-faced  cardboard,  with  rings,  ribbons,  and 
chains.  They  are  printed  daintily  in  colors  and 
are  in  every  way  attractive.  One  is  entitled  *'  A 
Happy  New  Year  to  You!"  and  consists  of 
charming  pictures  with  mottoes  appropriate  to 
the  season.  Another  is  named  **One  Merry 
Christmas  Time,"  which  is  similar  In  spirit,  char- 
acter, and  prettiness,  and  the  other  is  entitled 
"  Hurrah  for  the  New  Year,  1890  I"  which  con- 
sists of  twelve  designs  appropriate  to  the  months 
of  the  year,  in  which  the  artist  has  given  some 
charming  drawings  of  children.  Each  month  has 
its  calendar.  Nothing  could  be  more  graceful 
and  delicate  than  the  effect  of  these  publications, 
and  nothing  better  adapted  as  a  memento  for  the 
seasons  with  which  they  deal.     {Ea,  75c.) 


Wild  Flowers  of  the  Pacific  Coast  is  a  charm- 
ing collection  of  the  brilliant  field -flowers  of  Cali- 
fornia and  Colorado.  Twenty-four  plates  repre- 
sent as  many  flowers,  reproduced  in  chromo-lith- 
ography  from  the  original  water-color  sketches 
drawn  from  nature  by  Emma  Homan  Thayer. 
In  making  the  volume  her  aim  has  been  to  se- 
lect from  her  portfolio  the  flowers  that  are  most 
beloved  by  the  people  of  the  Coast,  and  those 
that  are  new  and  interesting  to  lovers  of  wild 
flowers  in  the  East.  She  has  given  them  just 
as  she  found  them,  growing  in  their  natural  sim- 
plicity along  the  trails  of  the  mountains  and  by 
the  streams  in  the  valley.  Buttercups,  evening 
primroses,  burr-clover,  the  Chinese  cigarette 
blossom,  the  spotted  lily,  the  wonderful  snow- 
plant,  and  other  rare  and  graceful  specimens  are 
shown  just  as  they  were  culled,  growing  wild 
during  almost  the  whole  year  in  this  remarkable 
climate.  The  text  simply  describes  the  flowers, 
and  gives  a  few  details  of  personal  adventure 
connected  with  finding  them.  Any  lover  of 
flowers  or  amateur  painter  will  enjoy  this  book. 
The  work  is  full  of  interest  and  very  finely 
printed.    (Cassell.    $7-50.) 

Little  Maids, — A  gift-book  of  artistic  quality 
and  absolute  charm  is  "  Little  Maids,"  a  portfolio 
of  seven  colored  designs  or  studies  of  various 
nationalities,  by  Mrs.  F.  Bnindage.  There  is  a 
little  German  girl,  a  Japanese,  a  tearful,  naughty 
little  school-girl,  an  Italian  girl  with  her  tam- 
bourine, a  little  Norwegian  nursing  her  cat,  a 
pretty,  coquettish  French  girl,  and  a  sleepy  girl 
in  her  nightgown  on  the  way  to  bed  with  her 
candle  in  one  hand  and  her  sleepy  puppy  in  the 
other.  In  each  the  expression  is  admirably  Indi- 
vidualized, the  costumes  are  marvels  of  grace,  the 
posing  is  lifelike,  and  the  coloring  is  altogether 
effective  and  harmonious.  The  portfolio  is  an 
imitation  of  polished  wood,  with  the  title  in  large, 
ornamental  lettering,  on  which  appears  to  be  one 
of  several  sheets  of  paper,  behind  which  two 
piquant  little  faces  look  out,  and  it  is  tied  with 
tan-colored  satin  ribbon.    (Dutton.    $5.) 

Sheridatis  Rivals, — An  illustrated  edition  of 
Sheridan's  sparkling  play  is  one  of  the  events  of 
the  season.  Mr.  Frank  M.  Gregory,  late  Secre- 
tary of  the  Salmagundi  Club,  and  the  successful 
illustrator  of  the  edition  of  Goethe's  **  Faust.'* 
brought  out  last  year,  has  prepared  an  exquisite 
series  of  illustrations  for  this  popular  play.  The 
leading  designs  are  five,  full-page  pictures  origi- 
nally done  in  water-colors  and  reproduced  in  fac 
simile  by  the  photo-aquarelle  process.  They  are 
beautifully  made,  and  have  all  the  clearness  of 
color  and  artistic  finish  of  the  originals.  They 
represent,  "  Bob  Acres "  in  the  duelling  scene, 
••  Captain  Absolute's  Lodgings,"  **  Sir  Anthony 
Absolute  and  Mrs.  Malaprop,"  •'  Sir  Lucius 
O' Trigger  dictating  the  challenge**  and  *'Mrs. 
Malaprop  and  Lydia."  In  addition  to  the  colored 
plates  there  are  nearly  fifty  sketches  in  black  and 
white  portraying  the  numerous  amusing  situations 
of  the  play.  As  few  plays  produced  of  late  years 
in  the  United  States  have  been  found  to  possess 
the  drawing  power  of  Sheridan's  •*  Rivals,"  we 
think  it  is  safe  to  predict  for  this  artistic  souve- 
nir of  his  chef'd*€euvre  K  holiday  run  of  vas  ly 
consecutive  days.    (White  &  Allen.    $12.50.) 
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FORT  MARION. 
FVom  ''''Florida  Days  J*'    {Copyright^  1889,  by  Little^  Brown  b*  Co.) 

In  Qthcv  Xanbs. 


(PutHam.) 


Two  Volumes  0/ 
Travel.  —  If  one  de- 
sires to  stray  from  the 
beaten  track  of  holi- 
<lay  books,  two  recent 
works  of  travel  in 
countries  rich  in  many 
unexplored  fields  may 
be  recommended.  "A 
M  idsummer  Drive 
Through  the  Pyre- 
nees "  describes  a  part 
of  France  little  visited 
The  French  Pyrenees 


From  *^^ Pyrenees. 

by  the  ordinary  tourist, 

have  often  been  called  **  the  hanging-gardens  of 
France/'  and  we  should  judge  from  the  testimony 
offered  in  this  volume  by  Mr.  Edwin  Asa  Dix  that 
they  richly  deserve  their  name,  (fi.75)  "The 
Land  of  the  Viking  and  the  Empire  of  the  Tzar  " 
takes  the  traveller  a  rapid  tour  through  Norway, 
Sweden,  and  Russia.  The  author,  E.  Fraser 
Blackstock,  \A&  an  entertaining  way  of  describing 
the  sights  he  saw,  and  the  amusing  incidents 
which  befel  him.  (fi.25.)  Both  works  have 
illustrations.     (Putnam.) 

Florida  Davs, — To  one  who  knows  Florida  this 
book  comes  like  a  delightful  echo  of  a  winter  so- 
journ, or  many  winter  sojourns  in  the  Flower- 
land.  It  must  be  doubly  charming  to  those  who 
have  never  been  there.  "  Mrs.  Deland,"  says  the 
Independent,  "  is  one  of  the  writers  who  do  not 
fear  to  please  themselves  while  pleasing  others; 
her  style  smacks  of  time  and  place,  takes  on 
color  from  her  surroundings,  draws  in  fragrance, 
sentiment,  and  atmosphere;  it  is  iridescent,  and 
yet  it  is  thoroughly  good  in  the  solid  qualities, 
so  to  speak,  giving  a  permanent,  picture-like 
effect  to  her  descriptions.  We  have  few  Ameri- 
can books  like  this,  for  it  is  American  in  every 
sense,  and  there  is  a  satisfaction  in  merely  hand- 
ling it.  In  the  title-page  is  a  glimpse  of  a  typi- 
cal Florida  landscape,  and  over  against  it  stands 
a  brightly  colored  sketch  of  the  old  San  Augus- 


tine Gate,  with  its  picturesque  pillars,  its  frag- 
ments of  wall,  and  its  little  sentinel-box.  Through 
this  gateway,  under  a  sunny  sky,  and  steeped  in 
an  atmosphere  of  romance,  we  enter  the  book, 
after  lingering  with  a  charmingly  graceful  pref ' 
ace.  One  would  have  to  write  as  well  as  Mrs< 
Deland  to  do  justice  to  what  one  finds  set  so  at- 
tractively in  these  pages.  It  is  Florida — the  warm, 
the  sandy,  the  swampy,  the  rosy,  the  fruitful — 
Florida,  the  restful,  that  one  sees,  feels,  hears 
and  wanders  through  while  slowly  turning  these 
illuminated  leaves.  Here  a  touch  of  history, 
there  a  bit  of  legendary  romance,  anon  a  page  of 
description,  like  a  waft  of  Florida  weather,  dreamy, 
many-hued,  satisfying;  and  all  along,  as  if  in 
flower-festooned  parenthesis,  glimpses  of  the 
human  life,  happy  or  sad,  or  merely  pathetic,  are 
sketched  with  firm  and  clear  lines.  The  artist, 
Mr.  Louis  K.  Harlow,  who  has  made  the  illustra- 
tions, could  not  have  done  better  in  view  of  the 
purpose  before  him.  His  sketches  add  a  sort  of 
semi-tropic  glow  to  the  text,  or  stand  like  little 
dreams  between  the  paragraphs.  The  only  ob- 
jection to  the  whole  book  is  that  it  engenders  an 
almost  irresistible  longing  to  go  at  once  to  the 
land  ol  'the  gracious  sky,  of  the  trees  and  flowers, 
of  the  hush  of  dreams '  It  so  adequately  portrays; 
but  the  next  best  thing  to  going  to  Florida  is  to 
read  '  Florida  Days.'"    (Little,  Brown.    U-) 

Hussion  Pictures. — The  volume  "  Russian  Pict- 
ures" is  addressed  to  a  popular  audience.  Like 
the  previous  volumes  of  the  series — which  have 
illustrated  nearly  all  the  great  countries  of 
Europe — it  alms  to  present  with  pen  and  pencil 
the  salient  features  of  the  Russian  Empire  and 
its  inhabitants.  Thomas  Michell,  whose  name 
is  on  the  title-page,  seemed  unusually  well 
equipped  for  his  work,  as  he  had  made  a  very 
thorough  study  of  his  subject  in  the  preparation 
of  Murray's  handbooks  of  Russia,  Poland,  and 
Finland,  of  which  he  is  the  compiler.  His  style 
is  animated,  and  his  method  of  bringing  his  pict- 
ures   before    bis  readers    bright    and    graphic 
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'*  Russian  Pictures  "  not  only  affords  a  view  of 
its  many  noted  buildings  and  historical  piles,  but 
tells  us  something  of  its  inner  life,  its  gov- 
ernment and  religion.  An  opening  chapter 
sketches  the  development  and  consolidation  of 
Russia,  down  to  the  days  of  the  reformer  Peter 
the  Great.  The  journey  then  begins,  the  travel- 
ler entering  the  empire  at  Wirballen,  a  frontier 


AN   ITINERANT   SHOEMAKER. 
<From  ^* Russia n  Pictures.^'*    (  Thomas  Nelson  b*  Sons. ) 


station  in  Western  Russia.  From  here  he  visits 
the  chief  cities  from  Novgorod  to  Tiflis,  his  at- 
tention being  called  to  all  their  treasures  of  art, 
to  the  historical  interests  that  cluster  around 
them,  or  to  any  amusing  or  romantic  stories  con- 
nected with  them  or  their  inhabitants.  Finland, 
Poland,  and  other  Russian  dependencies  are  also 
carefully  treated.  With  its  fresh  interest  of  sub- 
ject, its  wealth  of  pictures,  and  neat  attractive 


binding,  this  should  be  a  favorite  holiday  volume. 
(Nelson.    I3.50.) 

The  Story  of  the  Nations  Series.^ln  *'  The 
Hansa  Towns,"  Miss  Zimmem  claims  the  credit 
of  telling  for  the  first  time,  in  English,  the  history 
of  the  Hanseatic  League,  a  trading  alliance  or  - 
association  made  first  by  merchants,  then  by 
towns  of  North  Germany,  during  the  14th  cen- 
tury, for  their  mutual  protection  on  sea  and  land 
against  pirates  and  robbers.  This  union,  first 
made  simply  for  commercial  purposes,  grew 
into  a  formidable  political  power,  increasing  in 
strength  and  influence  until  the  i6tb  century, 
when,  owing  to  changed  circumstances  and  the 
decline  of  feudalism,  its  decline  also  began,  the 
Thirty  Years'  War  completing  its  downfall.  Miss 
Zimmem  has  the  advantage  of  a  new  and  inter- 
esting subject,  which  she  treats  in  a  spirited  and 
exceedingly  clear  manner.  The  volume  is  a 
notable  addition  to  this  series.  The  latest  vol- 
ume of  this  popular  series  is  "The  Story  of 
Earl^  Britain,"  by  Alfred  J.  Church,  who  came 
admirably  equipped  to  the  writing  of  this  work, 
through  many  years  given  to  the  study  of  the 
subject.     (Putnam.     £a,,  f  1.50.) 

Winters  in  Algeria, — Mr.  Bridgman's  book 
contrives  a  double  debt  to  pay.  One  reads  it  for 
pure  delight  in  its  beauty  and  the  entertainment 
it  affords,  and  yet  one  finds  his  geography  rubbed 
up,  and  the  dust  brushed  off  his  history,  and  the 
faded  outlines  of  his  *'  views"  on  politics  and  relig- 
ion quite  restored  to  sight  by  the  cleverness  of  this 
new  instructor.  Not  that  the  wandering  artist 
sets  out  to  instruct  anybody.  Not  that  be  cares 
a  sou  how  much  or  how  little  his  auditor  knows. 
But  with  his  delightful  chat  he  takes  us  wher- 
ever he  has  been,  and  shares  with  us  whatever  be 
has  seen.  *'  To  Americans,"  says  Laurence  Hut- 
ton,  "  this  old  land  of  tradition  and  history,  of 
oppression  and  fanaticism,  of  beauty  and  squalor, 
is  almost  terra  incognita.  Perhaps  the  most  vivid 
recollection  we  have  of  it  is  that  it  was  a  land  of 
corsairs  at  some  time  or  other,  and  that  half  a 
century  ago  or  so  there  was  some  sort  of  interna- 
tional fuss  about '  Barbary  slaves.'  We  may  re- 
member, also,  that  it  is  now  a  French  province. 
But  whatever  other  information  we  possess  is 
kept  on  draught,  as  it  were,  in  the  cool  darkness 
of  the  Cyclopaedia,  and  not  allowed  to  lose  its 
freshness  through  being  left  uncorked  in  the  tepid 
store-room  of  our  minds."    (Harper.    f2.5a) 

Among  the  Cannibals, — One  of  the  most  elab- 
orately illustrated  holiday  books  is  "  Among  the 
Cannibals,"  which  is  an  account,  by  Carl  Lum- 
holtz,  of  four  years*  travels  in  Australia,  and  of 
camp-life  with  the  aborigines  of  Queensland. 
The  translation  from  the  Norwegian  is  by  ex- 
Minister  Rasmus  B.  Anderson,  the  volume 
being  richly  embellished  with  a  portrait,  maps, 
four  chromo  lithographs,  and  100  woodcuts.  Pro- 
fessor Lumholtz  set  out  for  Australia  in  1880 
with  the  object  of  spending  four  years  in  making 
collections  for  the  museums  of  the  University  of 
Christian ia,  and  in  making  researches  into  the 
customs,  habits  of  life,  etc.,  of  the  little-known 
tribes  that  inhabit  that  continent.  The  enter- 
taining results  of  his  researches  are  detailed  in  a 
style  which  is  at  once  thoroughly  popular  and 
admirably  terse.  The  greater  part  of  the  volume 
is  devoted  to  descriptions  of  the  author's  life  in 
the  camps  of  the  northern  cannibals.  (Scribner. 
»5.) 
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The  Wreck  of  the  Greyhound^^Dx.  C.  M. 
Newell,  an  old-time  whaleman,  who  two  years 
ago  gave  us  ''The  Voyage  of  the  Fleetwing" 
followed  last  year  by  the  "  Isle  of  Palms/'  both 
books  filled  with  interesting  facts  about  whales 
and  whale-fights,  has  published  a  new  romance, 
•*The  Wreck  of  the  Greyhound"  The  hero  of 
the  story  is  our  old  friend  Captain  Lawrence,  of 
the  Fleetwingf  whose  ship,  when  near  Hong 
Kong,  was  assailed  by  three  pirate  vessels  in 
command  of  their  Admiral.  In  the  desperate 
battle  which  followed  Lawrence  was  severely 
wounded  by  the  pirate  chief,  who  delivered  his 
final  sword-cut  after  his  head  was  literally  severed 
from  the  body  by  a  spade-cut  delivered  by  Uncle 
Joe  Bailey.  When  the  pirates  had  been  beaten 
ofif  iht'Fleetwing  entered  Hong  Kong  with  her 


instead,  falls  in  love  with  the  hero,  stupefies  him 
with  the  aroma  of  poisonous  flowers,  and  escapes 
to  sea  with  him  in  her  own  vessel.  Before  reach- 
ing the  Pirate  Isles  the  queen's  vessel  is  overtaken 
by  a  gunboat,  fights  a  severe  battle,  and,  when 
about  to  be  overcome,  the  brave  Aloata  bids 
Lawrence  leap  from  the  cabin  window,  while 
with  her  own  hand  she  fires  the  magazine  and 
blows  her  vessel  to  atoms.  Meantime  the  Grey- 
hound had  been  wrecked  by  a  typhoon  on  Prata 
Shoal  and  many  lives  lost  trying  to  rescue  the 
Earl  of  St.  Clare  and  his  daughter.  Lawrence's 
timely  arrival  gave  him  the  opportunity  of  his 
life,  and  he  rescued  his  lady-love  and  her  aged 
father.  The  descriptions  of  the  wreck  and  the 
rescue  are  vivid  and  exciting.  (De  Wolfe,  Fiskc 
&  Co.     fi.50.) 


BOARDING   THE   WRECK. 
From  ''Wrtck  of  the  Greyhound:'    (Co/yrijikt,  1889.  by  De  Wot/t,  Fiske  b'  Co.) 


deck-load  of  dead  and  wounded.  The  English 
Admiral  was  so  pleased  with  the  results  of  the 
fight  that  he  extended  his  lasting  friendship  and 
patronage  to  the  American  hero,  and  placed  him 
in  charge  of  the  surgeon  of  the  fleet.  This  dis- 
play of  heroism  induced  the  Admiral's  niece,  the 
Lady  Lucia  Seymour,  "daughter  of  a  hundred 
earls,"  to  lose  her  heart  to  the  gallant  American, 
her  charming  infatuation  meeting  with  no  opposi- 
tion from  the  Earl  or  the  Admiral.  In  due  time 
the  lovers  were  betrothed,  and  the  Seymours 
sailed  for  England  in  the  Greyhound.  Aloata, 
the  queen  of  the  dead  pirate,  a  Spanish  lady  of 
rank,  and  cousin  of  the  Empress  Eugenie,  vows 
to  avenge  the  king's  death,  and  secretly  enters 
Lawrence's  chamber  at  midnight  to  kill  him,  but. 


Venice^  the  picturesque  city  by  the  sea,  with  its 
many  historical  and  art  associations,  has  been 
selected  for  special  illustration  to  charm  the 
Christmas  buyers.  "  Venice  "' consists  of  eight 
fac-similes  of  colored  Venetian  photographs,  rep- 
resenting St.  Mark's  Cathedral,  the  Doge's  Pal- 
ace, the  Piazza  and  Campanile,  the  Arsenal,  the 
Grand  Canal,  the  Bridge  of  Sighs,  the  Riva  dei 
Schiavoni,  and  the  Rialto  Bridge.  The  valuable 
work  of  Charles  Yriarte  on  this  subject  has  been 
laid  under  contribution  for  the  text^-descriptive 
extracts  adding  to  the  interest  of  the  plates. 
This  brilliant  work,  as  rich  in  color  as  in  its  sub- 
j/;ct,  is  a  large  folio  in  cloth,  of  two  colors,  a 
wide  band  of  white  stamped  in  gold,  being  flanked 
by  two  gray  ones.    (Stokes.    ♦T.sa) 
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®tbcr  1boU^al^  Boofte* 


*  Thk  fkost  of  the  wciiu>'s 

WINTRY   WISDOM." 


J  i^uciU  Ediiion  of 
Owen  Meredith* s  ''Lu- 
die."— This  edition  is 
rich  in  graceful  little 
sketches  from  the  pen- 
cil of  Frank  N.  Greg- 
ory. The  strong  hu- 
man interest  in  this 
poetic  romance  has 
gathered  to  it  readers 
by  the  thousands.  The 
charming  form  in 
which  it  now  appears 
r         f,-      j^     r.^...         ^    »s  not  the  least  of  its 

From     Vtgfutt*    Edition     of    ^....^^^i^^^        /c»^i,-.- 

^'Luctu,^  {Copyright,  1889,      attractions.     (Stokes. 

iyF.A,  Stoko*  *•  Bro.)  f  1 . 50-f  5. ) 

Wordsworth's  Poetical  Worhs.'-The  new  Cadi- 
net  red-line  edition  of  "  Wordsworth's  Poetical 
Works "  in  eight  volumes  makes  a  very  pretty 
gift  of  lasting  value.  It  gives  a  life  of  the  poet, 
portrait  and  other  illustrations,  and  is  beautifully 
printed  at  the  Glasgow  University  Press,  on 
paper  made  specially  for  this  edition.  In  these 
convenient  volumes  songs,  sonnets,  and  passages 
of  familiar  beauty  will  be  reread  with  new  de- 
light by  those  who  have  found  in  their  acquaint- 
ance with  Wordsworth  one  of  the  strongest  and 
most  undying  consolations  and  most  vivid  influ- 
ences of  their  intellectual  life.  The  books  are 
neatly  boxed  and  will  make  a  tasteful  show 
among  Christmas  presents.  (Armstrong.  $5- 
♦15.) 

A  Selection  from  Horace  WalpoUs  Letters.— 
Horace  Walpole's  letters,  which  afford  perhaps 
the  clearest  and  most  entertaining  picture  of 
English  politics,  literature,  and  manners  of  the 
latter  half  of  the  eighteenth  century,  have  hither- 
to been  only  accessible  in  Cunningham's  costly 
nine-volume  edition.  The  present  selection  com- 
prises the  more  valuable  portion  of  the  famous 
letters  to  Thomas  Gray,  the  poet,  Sir  Horace 
Mann,  and  Geprge  Montague,  and  is  dcsigneil 
chiefly  for  those  who,  while  lacking  leisure  i(» 
attack  the  bulk  of  the  correspondence,  may  wel- 
come the  opportunity  of  becoming  acquainteti 
with  certainly  the  best  letter-writer  in  the  Eng- 
lish language.     (Putnam.    2  v.,  $6.) 

Works  of  Standard  Value. —Robert  Carter  & 
Bros.,  although  they  publish  no  "gift-book"  of 
the  kind  designated  by  quotation  marks,  have  on 
their  list  a  line  of  publications  that  are  most 
suitable  to  go  to  in  choosing  gifts  for  clergymen 
and  religious  teachers.    Matthew  Henry's  "  Bible 


Commentary,"  although  it  has  entered  its  secood 
century  is  still  pronounced  by  Dr.  Cuyler,  Dr. 
W.  M.  Taylor,  and  the  great  preacher  Spurgeoo 
to  hold  its  own  among  all  the  younger  expositors. 
This  work  can  be  had  in  three,  in  five,  or  in  nine 
volumes,  at  a  great  reduction  on  former  prices. 
Many  of  Spurgeon's  helpful  thoughts  are  collect- 
ed in  volumes  issued  by  this  bouse  ;  and  many 
biographies  of  preachers  and  missionaries  would 
make  inspiring  presents  to  young,  eamest-miod- 
ed  theological  students  and  friends.  Few  people 
realize  what  a  real  help  a  valuable  work  of  ref- 
erence is  to  a  young  preacher  or  writer,  and 
miss  many  opportunities  of  making  a  friend 
happy  with  just  the  book  he  wb^ies  he  could  buy. 

Literary  Gems  and  Knickerbocker  Nuggets.— 
The  Knickerbocker  Nuggets  obtained  such  a 
wide  sale  that  they  are  followed  this  year 
by  a  series  called  Literary  Gems — tiny  books 
of  about  four  inches  in  length,  containing  ules, 
essays,  poems,  and  other  literary  productions 
which  have  stood  the  tests  of  time.  Already  in 
pretty  flexible  morocco  bindings,  adorned  each 
with  a  new  photogravure,  have  been  issued  Ar- 
nold's ''Sweetness  and  Light,"  Curtis'  "Our 
Best  Society."  Drake's  "Culprit  Fay,"  Foe's 
"  Gold  Bug."  Goldsmith's  "  Good-Natured  Man." 
and  Brown's  **  Rab  and  His  Friends."  The 
new  volumes  in  the  pretty  Nuggets  Series  (Put- 
nam) cover  a  diversified  field.  They  include 
"  Tales  by  Heinrich  Zschokke."  "  The  Auto- 
biography of  Benjamin  Franklin,"  "The  Boy- 
hood and  Youth  of  Goethe."  in  two  volumes 
which  comprise  the  first  thirteen  books  of  his 
"  Autobiography,"  "  Songs  of  Fairy  Land,"  com- 
piled by  Edward  T.  Mason,  and  illustrated  from 
designs  by  Maud  Humphrey,  "American  War 
Ballads."  and  "The  Garden,"  edited  by  Waller 
Howe.    (Putnam.     £Vi.  75c.  or  f:.) 


r^- 


\£%,^'^ 


From  '*SoM£s  0/  Fairy  Landy    {Co^rfgkt^  1889,  i/  G. 
P.  Putnam^s  Sons.) 
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The  Journal  of  Marie  Bashkirtseff,—'*  There 
appeared  in  Paris,  about  a  year  since,  very  mod- 
estly and  without  ostentatious  announcement,  a 
book,  the  journal  of  a  young  girl's  life,  that 
was  destined,"  says  the  Commercial  Advertiser, 
"  to  arouse  before  long  an  interest  not  often  ac- 
corded to  the  works  of  men  and  women,  world- 
famous  and  veteran.  The  author  of  this  book 
was  at  that  time  no  longer  living,  having  died  in 
1 884  at  the  age  of  twenty- three.    There  had  been 


the  provinces,'  and  of  Tartar  origin.  This 
mother  married  when  but  twenty-one  years  of 
age,  lived  two  years  with  her  husband,  and  then 
went  back  to  her  parents,  carrying  with  her  a  son 
and  daughter.  *  Your  son  will  be  like  the  rest 
of  the  world,*  said  a  fortune-teller,  'but  your 
daughter  will  be  a  star.'  No  one,  however, 
helped  the  child  to  fulfil  her  destiny,  though  there 
was  a  grandmother  who  adored  her  and  an  aunt 
who  sacrificed  herself  to  everybody.     Worldly 


MARIE   BASHKIRTSEFF. 
From  "  The  Journal  of  Mar  it  Bashkirtteffy     Cassell  b»  Co.    iCopyrigkt^  1889,  by  O.  M,  Dunham.) 


in  her  life  all  of  ambltioaand  all  of  the  despair  of 
thwarted  hope;  of  sorrow  much,  of  fulfilment 
almost  nothing.  There  had  been  in  it  beauty, 
wealth,  vanity,  caprice,  steadfastness,  ardor,  and  a 
courage  that  was  subdued  by  nothing  even  while 
it  shook  with  fear.  Marie  Bashkirtseflf  was  bom 
in  Russia  on  the  nth  of  November,  i860.  Her 
father  was  the  son  of  a  provincial  nobleman. 
General  Paul  Gregorievitch  Bashkirtseff.  Her 
mother  was  a  Babanine,  '  an  old  noble  family  of 


and  conventional  ideas  prevailed,  and  at  the  age 
of  twelve  almost  nothing  had  been  done  about 
Marie's  education.  It  was  she  who  demanded 
tutors  for  herself  and  who  drew  up  a  plan  of 
study  so  profound  and  exhaustive  that  her  mas- 
ters exclaimed  in  surprise."  This  record  of  a 
short  life  of  twenty-four  years  ended  by  con- 
sumption has  now  been  brought  out  in  a  hand- 
some volume  with  colored  portrait  of  the  young 
artist.    (Cassell.     $2.) 
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Dumas*  Novels, — Little,  Brown  &Co.'8  choice 
library  edition  of  Dumas  has  been  augmented  by 
the  edition  of  "  The  Valois  Romances "  (6  v.) and 
"  The  Count  of  Monte  Cristo  "  (4  v.).  The 
former  includes  "  Marguerite  de  Valois,"  "  La 
Dame  de  Monsoreau,"  and  "  The  Forty-Five." 
Many  historical  portraits  illustrate  this  set,  while 
'•  The  Count  of  Monte  Cristo  "  is  illustrated  with 
eight  photogravures  from  the  original  designs  by 
Edmund  H.  Garrett.  These  fascinating  romances 
are  in  their  present  shape  given  unabridged,  not 
one  of  the  thrilling  incidents  of  the  original  nar- 
rative being  omitted;  the  translations  have  also 
been  carefully  compared  with  the  original  works. 
"  One  of  the  significant  signs  of  the  times  in 
matters  literary,"  says  the  Boston  Beacon,  *'  is 
the  rapidly  growing  prestige  in  this  country  of 
the  romances  of  Alexandre  Dumas.  Popularity 
those  romances,  in  a  certain  sense,  have  always 
had,  but  never  until  within  a  comparatively  brief 
peridd  have  they  received  from  readers  of  all 
classes  the  recognition  that  is  their  due.  Indeed, 
a  decade  ago  not  a  few  very  good  people  were  to 
be  found  who  cUssed  Dumas  with  the  unclean. 
But  all  that  is  changed.  Mr.  Stevenson  has 
praised  him,  Mr.  Lang  has  joined  in  the  chorus, 
and  now  the  fact  is  beginning  to  be  realized  that 
Alexandre  Dumas  was  one  of  the  greatest  writers 
of  fiction  that  ever  lived,  that  he  occupies  the 
same  position  in  the  French  literature  that  Scott 
occupies  in  the  English,  and  that  he  is  to  be 
reckoned  with  as  a  permanent  source  of  whole- 
some mental  enjoyment.  The  binding  of  wine- 
colored  cloth  with  its  intricate  gilt  design  bears 
the  test  of  familiarity  and  is  as  pretty  now  as  it 
was  twelve  months  ago.  Altogether  we  may  safe- 
ly declare  this  to  be  a  set  of  books  fitted  to  adorn 
any  library."    (Little,  Brown.    20  v.,  ea,,  fi.50.) 

The  Illustrated  Library  Editum  of  Thackeray, 
— A  great  advantage  of  this  edition  is  that  it  will 
include  even  the  shortest  sketches  and  most  un- 
studied trifles.  It  comprises  twenty-two  crown 
octavo  volumes,  printed  from  large  type  and 
tastefully  bound.  It  is  profusely  illustrated,  con- 
taining over  sixteen  hundred  pictures  from  de- 
signs from  Thackeray  himself  and  from  numerous 
artists  who  have  taken  delight  in  depicting  the 
characters  and  incidents  of  Thackeray's  imagina- 
tion. Each  volume  is  prefaced  with  a  brief  bio- 
graphical and  bibliographical  sketch,  giving  such 
information  as  seems  desirable  concerning  the 
time  and  circumstances  of  its  writing.  This  feat- 
ure cannot  fail  to  commend  itself  to  all  good 
readers.  It  lends  a  special  value  to  this  edition, 
and  with  the  excellences  of  typography,  illustra- 
tion, and  binding,  must  win  the  favor  of  all  who 
appreciate  tasteful  books,  and  who  also  appreci- 
ate the  wisdom,  the  good  sense,  thehumor,.and 
the  indescribable  literary  charm  of  Thackeray. 
(Houghton,  M.     22  v.,  ea,,  $1.50.) 

Du  Chailltis  Viking  Age, — Du  Chaillu's  long- 
heralded  work,  *•  The  Viking  Age, "  is  the  out- 
come of  nearly  nine  years  of  study  and  research, 
and  not  many  men  could  have  accomplished  in 
double  the  time  such  an  amount  of  archseological 
and  literary  labor.  The  picture  the  book  exhibits 
of  the  dawn  of  civilization  in  Northern  Europe  is 
wonderfully  vivid.  The  motive  which  led  to  the 
preparation  of  this  great  work  was  the  belief  on  the 
author's  part  that  the  generally  accepted  accounts 
of  the  early  settlement  of  Britain  by  the  Angles 
and  Saxons  were  untrustworthy.  The  more  he 
prosecuted  his  researches  the  more  he  became 
convinced  of  the  truth  of  his  opinion  that  the 


forefathers  of  the  English-speaking  races  were 
Scandinavian  rather  than  Germanic  in  origia. 
The  truth  of  Mr.  Du  Chaillu's conclusions  must  be 
left  to  experts.  Whether  they  agree  with  the 
author  or  not,  the  value  of  the  book  is  great,  and 
Mr.  Du  Chaillu  is  a  pioneer  among  American 
scholars  in  treating  his  vast  subject.  The  task 
before  him  was  to  discover  what  were  the  laws, 
traditions,  superstitions,  customs,  habits,  and 
mode  of  life  of  the  Norsemen.  Mr.  Du  Chailln's 
researches  were  carried  on  with  character&dc 
order  and  thoroughness.  He  spent  five  years  is 
Copenhagen  making  new  and  literal  translations, 
with  the  aid  of  an  accomplished  Icelandic  scholar 
of  the  original  Sagas  there  preserved,  which  un- 
folded a  marvellously  vivid  and  entertaining  pict- 
ure of  the  civilization  of  the  North  at  this  period. 
Then  all  the  museums  in  the  three  kingdoms  were 
studied  and  upwards  of  1400  objects  photographed 
which  appear  in  the  book.  Mr.  Du  Chaillu  wore 
out  three  secretaries  in  his  unremitting  labor. 
Messrs.  Charles  Scribner's  Sons  get  out  U&e  book 
in  two  luxuriously  printed  volumes,  to  which  they 
give  a  sumptuous  dress.  The  designs  of  the  bind- 
ing are  noteworthy,  but  we  have  learned  to  ex- 
pect original  cover  designs  from  this  house.  (2  v.,. 
17-50.) 

The  American  Railway,  —  A  book  which  is  a 
wonderful  record  of  the  industrial  energy  of  the 
United  States  is  ''The  American  Railway:  its 
construction,  development,  management,  and  ap- 
pliances," with  more  than  225  illustrations,  and 
with  an  introduction  by  Judge  Thomas  M.  Cooley, 
Chairman  of  the  Interstate  Commerce  Commis- 
sion. The  authors  of  the  papers  that  constitute 
this  handsome  volume  are  among  the  best-known 
authorities  in  the  country,  both  as  theorists  and 
as  practical  railway  men,  each  man  having  been 
selected  for  his  unusual  sminence  in  the  depart* 
ment  he  was  asked  to  describe.  They  are  Thom- 
as Curtis  Clarke,  John  Bogart,  M.  N.  Forney „ 
E.  P.  Alexander,  H.  G.  Prout,  Horace  Porter. 
Theodore  Voorhees,  Benjamin  Norton,  Arthur 
T.  Hadley,  Thomas  L.  James.  Charles  Francis 
Adams,  and  B.  B.  Adams,  Jr.  This  volume 
contains  the  only  complete  popular  account  of 
the  construction,  development,  management,  and 
appliances  of  American  railways  ever  published* 
These  articles  have  been  revised  and  expanded 
since  appearing  in  Scribnet's  Magatine,  and  a 
number  of  new  illustrations  have  been  added. 
Judge  Cooley's  introduction  treats  of  the  rela- 
tions of  railway  corporations  to  each  other  and 
to  the  state,  and  is  the  work  of  a  man  who 
writes  with  the  ripest  experience,  and  from  the 
highest  oflicial  position  in  railway  legal  circles. 
The  series  as  now  arranged  gives  a  logical  idea 
of  the  railway  world,  and  describes  the  life  of 
railroad  men  from  president  to  firemen  and  track- 
walkers. A  feature  of  the  volume  is  a  series  of 
maps  graphically  showing  railway  development 
in  the  United  States  from  1830  to  the  present 
day.  Valuable  statistics  have  been  specially  ar- 
ranged, with  ingenious  diagrams  showing  at  a 
glance  phases  of  railway  progress.  A  complete 
and  thorough  index  makes  the  volume  of  unusual 
worth  and  convenience  as  a  reference-book.  On 
its  artistic  side  this  work  has  commanded  the 
services  of  the  leading  artists  and  engravers.  It 
contains  more  than  225  illustrations  of  original 
subjects  collected  with  great  discrimination. 
There  are  twenty-five  full-page  pictures.  Fine 
paper,  large  type,  and  durable  binding  combine 
to  make  a  volume  of  remarkable  beauty  and  ele- 
gance.   (Scribner.     $6.) 


THE  LAST   SPAN — READY   TO  JOIN. 
From  '•  Tht  Anttrican  Railway^    {Copyright,  i8<*j£> ,  by  Charles  Scribtur^s  Sons.) 
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The  Century  Magazine, — The  Century  Maga' 
n»^  entered  upon  a  new  volume  with  the  issue  of 
November,  which  contained  the  opening  parts  of 
severalleading'  features  of  the  year.  In  this  num- 
ber were  printed  the  first  chapters  of  the  "  Auto- 
biography of  Joseph  Jefferson."  Mr.  Jefferson's 
reminiscences  and  the   portraits  of  actors  and 


JOSEPH  JEFFERSON. 
{Copyright^  1889,  by  Tht  Ctntury  Co.) 

actresses  with  whom  he  has  been  associated — 
among  them  the  elder  Booth,  the  Wallacks,  For- 
rest, and  Charlotte  Cushman — are  especially  in- 
teresting. He  writes  as  naturally  as  he  acts. 
Serial  stories  by  Franlc  R.  Stockton  and  Amelia 
E.  Barr  also  begin  in  the  November  number. 
During  the  year  there  will  be  printed  other  seri- 
als.and  a  number  of  short  stories  by  such  well- 
known  writers  as  H.  S.  Edwards,  Sarah  Ome 
Jewett,  Richard  M.  Johnston,  Octave  Thauet. 
H.  H.  Boyesen,  Arlo  Bates,  and  others.  The 
first  of  the  **  Present-Day  Papers  "  was  printed  in 
the  November  Century,  These  are  a  series  of 
discussions  of  timely  social  questions  by  promi- 
nent men  who  have  associated  for  this  purpose, 
'among  them  Bishop  Potter  and  the  Hon.  Seth 
Low,  the  new  President  of  Columbia  College. 
The  December  number  contains  the  beginning  of 
the  scries  by  Prof.  Fisher,  of  Yale,  on  "  The 
Nature  and  Method  of  Revelation;"  a  number 
of  hitherto  unpublished  letters  of  the  Duke  of 
Wellington;  a  history  and  description  of  the  new 
Croton  Aqueduct  at  New  York;  ''The  Paris 
Panorama  of  the  Nineteenth  Century,"  one  of 
the  features  of  the  Paris  Exposition,  described 
by  Alfred  Stevens  and  Henri  Gervex,who  con- 
ceived the  project  and  under  whose  supervision 
it  was  executed.  The  number  contains  also 
poems  by  Edmund  C.  Stedman,  Margaret  Cros- 
by, Frank  Dempster  Sherman,  and  others;  short 
stories,  etc.  During  the  year  there  will  be  pub- 
lished popular  science  papers  by  Prof.  H olden, 
describing  the  latest  discoveries  in  astronomy  at 
the  Lick  Observatory,  and  illustrated  articles  on 
**  Prehistoric  America,"  by  Prof.  Putnam,  of 
Harvard.  A  number  of  papers  on  Art  will  also 
be  printed.  In  January  the  Century  will  contain 
an  important  illustrated  paper  by  Miss  Amelia 
B.  Edwards,  giving  a  full  account  of  the  recent 


discoveries  at  Bubastis,  Egypt.  New  subscri- 
bers should  commence  with  the  November  num- 
ber. This  magazine  can  be  ordered  through  any 
bookseller.    (Century  Co.    $4  a  year.) 

Oxford  Bibles  and  Prayer- Books, — It  is  seldom 
any  Christmas  present  givesa  young  or  old  mem- 
ber of  the  Protestant  Episcopal  Church  keener 
pleasure  than  a  really  pretty  set  of  '*  Prayers  and 
Hymnals,"  and  it  is  hard  to  conceive  of  a  greater 
variety  of  choice  in  such  combinations  than  is 
offered  by  this  house.  They  range  in  price  from 
45  c.  to  $15,  and  in  style  from  a  paper  cover  to  a 
binding  that  is  in  itself  a  work  of  art,  and  ex- 
hausts all  the  possibilities  of  cloth,  sealskin,  calf, 
morocco,  and  every  combination  of  slip  and 
patent  case,  with  or  without  handles.  If  possible, 
an  even  greater  variety  is  afforded  in  the  untold 
and  unnumbered  editions  of  their  world- renowned 
*•  Oxford  Bibles,"  which  can  be  had  from  60  c.  to 
$60,  and  are  the  marvels  of  the  age  in  Bible  pub- 
lishing. There  is,  also,  a  line  of  little,  compact, 
and  clearly  printed  "  New  Testament  and  Psalm«" 
combination,  that  should  be  examined  in  selecting 
a  little  keepsake  for  a  theological  student.  Year 
by  year,  some  new  kind  of  paper  or  some  new 
design  in  binding  is  invented  by  the  manufacturers 
of  these  Bibles  and  Prayer- Books,  making  them 
more  and  more  attractive  as  books  and  ornaments, 
even  to  the  most  worldly  Christian.  Their  in- 
trinsic value  and  wealth  of  information  have  been 
recommended  by  the  most  eminent  English  and 
American  scholars  and  clergymen,  and  an  *'  Ox- 
ford Teachers'  Bible "  is  really  equivalent  to  a 
good-sized  religious  library. 

The  *' Bedford''  Shakespeare,— \\.  would  seem 
to  be  impossible  to  get  up  any  new  style  of  print, 
tvpe,  or  binding,  or  even  a  new  name  for  an  edi- 
tion of  Shakespeare.  And  yet  year  after  year 
the  gift  season  brings  us  editions  of  the  world's 
greatest  poet,  differing  in  number  of  volumes,  in 
style  of  page,  in  editor's  or  publisher's  name  for 
the  edition,  all  pretty,  all  correct  according  to 
trustworthy  authorities,  all  seeming  to  be  the 
"brightest  and  best."  F.  Wame  &  Co.  this 
year  offer  a  new  dainty  rqd-line  edition  in 
twelve  little  volumes  put  up  in  boxes  of  every 
material,  which  they  have  named  the  "  Bedford 
Shakespeare,"  in  honor  of  the  location  of  the 
great  London  establishment  of  F.  Wame  &  Co., 
on  Bedford  Street,  Strand.  The  edition  contains 
all  of  the  poems  and  plays  of  the  great  dramatist, 
as  well  as  a  memoir  and  a  glossary.  The  volumes 
are  of  the  handiest  possible  size,  each  measuring 
3/^  by  5  inches.  The  text  has  been  most  care- 
fully prepared  from  comparisons  of  the  best  edi- 
tions, including  the  celebrated  First  Folio  of 
1623.  and  is  exquisitely  printed  on  the  finest 
paper.  These  little  books  are  issued  in  eight 
styles  of  binding,  all  perfectly  finished  by  the  best 
London  binders.  These  bindings  include  cloth, 
French,  Venetian,  Turkey,  and  Persian  moroccos, 
limp,  genuine  Russia,  and  a  very  attractive  **  cab- 
inet" binding.  The  different  bindings  are  put 
in  cases  to  match,  the  **  cabinet "  being  entlosed 
in  a  polished  walnut  cabinet  with  glass  doors. 
One  of  these  little  boxes,  resembling  little  jewel- 
cases,  would  make  as  showy  and  satisfactory  a 
present  as  can  well  be  planned  even  for  one  to 
whom  we  wish  to  give  of  our  best.  If  they  are 
never  opened  they  make  pretty  ornaments,  and 
for  those  who  know  not  only  the  market  value,  but 
the  intrinsic  worth  of  these  jewels,  enriched  by 
three  centuries  of  "  refining  time,"  they  will  be  a 
never-failing  enjoyment.     (Warne.     8  v.,  $7,50.) 
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The  American  Soldier, — Out  of  no  love  for 
fighting,  and  from  no  glory  in  blood,  has  '*  The 
Story  of  the  American  Soldier  in  War  and  Peace  " 
evidently  been  written,  but  rather  from  a  desire 
to  present  a  composite  photograph  of  the  Amer- 
ican soldier  as  through  all  the  years  from  the 
days  of  discovery  to  those  of  our  citizen  soldiery 


mass  of  material  relating  to  American  wars  that 
has  come  from  the  press  the  most  notable  types 
and  the  most  salient  features,"  says  the  Boston 
Herald^  "  he  has  given  us  not  a  tale  of  wars,  a 
description  of  battles,  nor  even  a  string  of  biog- 
raphies of  miliary  leaders  and  generals,  but, 
rather,  a  succinct  account  of  the  growth  and  de- 


marcy's  perilous  march. 

From  Brook*'  ^^ Story  o/tho  Anuriean  Soiditr.^^    {Copyrights  1889,  by  D.  Lothrop  C^J 


of  1889,  he  has  taken  up  arms  in  obedience  to 
duty  and  in  defence  of  his  home* land.  Though 
of  the  books  on  American  battles  the  name  is 
legion,  the  man  who  made  such  American  battles, 
victories,  or  defeats  has  never  had  his  story  told 
in  a  connected  and  consecutive  narrative.  This 
Mr.  Brooks  has  now  done.  '*  Selecting  from  all  the 


velopment  of  the  real  American  fighting-men— 
the  brave  fellows  who.  alike  in  colonial  conflicts 
and  revolutionary  battles,  in  Indian  encounters, 
in  the  *  leaderless  war*  of  *i8i2,'  in  struggle 
with  Mexico,  and  in  the  greater  and  more  griev- 
ous struggle  between  the  blue  and  the  gray,  have 
left  home  and  all  that  man  holds  dear,  and  rallied 
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to  the  call  to  arms — ^brave,  alert,  determined, 
sturdy,  and  strong.  The  soldier  in  time  of 
peace  is  likewise  presented;  the  old-time  glories 
of  muster  day  and  of  *  general  trainin*/  the 
occupation  of  the  regulars  between  war  times, 
the  steady  and  intelligent  development  of  crude 
forces  of  sixty  years  since  into  the  magnifi- 
cent citizen  soldiery  and  the  well-disciplined 
regular  army  of  to-day.  This  'Story  of  the 
American  Soldier '  gives  in  a  vivid  and  stirring, 
but  in  unbiased  and  impartial  study,  the  real  rec- 
ord of  American  men  of  war.  The  volume  is 
profusely  illustrated.  The  full-page  pictures  are, 
for  the  most  part,  drawn  by  Mr.  L.  J.  Bridgman, 
who  has  entered  into  the  spirit  of  his  theme,  and 
supplemented  in  spirited  and  artistic  fashion  the 
printed  story  of  America's  fighting- men."  (Loth- 
rop.    $2.50.) 

The  Good  Things  of  Life, ^Tht  Mail  and  Ex- 
press says  of  this  year  s  issue: "  It  is  elegant,  high- 
bred, and  full  of  talent;  its  artists  know  how  to 
draw,  which  is  more  than  can  be  sakl  habitually  of 
the  artists  employed  on  Punch*  But  this  is  no  news 
to  the  readers  of  Life^  who  in  this  volume,  which, 
by  the  way.  Is  the  sixth  of  the  series,  will  greet 
again  and  linger  over  many  of  the  drawings  which 
have  taken  their  fancy  within  the  last  year  or  two, 
and  will  enjoy  the  legends  thereunto  attached." 
The  Boston  Post  thinks  **  in  its  delicately  carica- 
tured Boston  girls,  and  its  women  and  children 
in  general,  it  keeps  its  familiar  preeminence. 
The  rkling  and  driving  cuts  are  better  done  than 
in  last  year's  volnme,  and  the  companion  {>ictures 
of  a  '  high-bred  man  and  a  low-bred  horse '  and 
a  low-bred  man  on  a  high-bred  horse '  show  a 
dash  and  humor  almost  worthy  of  Leech." 
(Stokes.    $2.50.) 

The  Bolster  Bibles, — In  these  days  when  al- 
most all  invented  articles  in  existence  are  brought 
to  almost  the  same  degree  of  perfection,  it  be- 
comes more  and  more  difficult  to  account  for  the 
popularity  of  one  thing  above  another  thing. 
Habit,  association,  personal  idiosyncrasies  and 
tastes,  and  a  thousand-and-one  other  intangible 
reasons  determine  why  a  certain  person  prefers  a 
certain  thing.  To  no  one  thing  does  a  person 
become  more  attached  than  to  a  special  edition 
of  the  Bible.  All  who  have  been  accustomed  to 
the  regular  use  of  any  particular  edition  of  the 
Scriptures,  must  be  aware  how  much  their  ability 
to  refer  from  one  passage  to  another  depends  on 
their  remembrance  of  the  position  of  the  passages 
upon  the  particular  parts  of  the  pages  where  they 
occur,  so  that  while  they  are  able  to  turn  with 
ease  to  the  passage  they  wish  to  consult  in  their 
own  Bibles,  they  are  often  quite  at  a  loss  in 
searching  for  the  same  truths  in  a  Bible  with 
which  they  are  not  familiar.  No  one  can  truly 
know  the  Bible  who  does  not  own  and  love  an 
individual  copy  of  the  Book.  And  what  more 
fitting  Christmas  gift  can  be  thought  of  than  a 
copy  of  the  book  in  which  the  whole  idea  and 
need  of  a  Christmas  was  first  given  to  man. 
The  Bagster  Bibles  are  now  offered  in  eleven  dif- 
ferent editions,  seven  on  best  made  rag  paper, 
four  on  celebrated  India  paper,  bound  in  seventy- 
five  patterns,  ranging  in  price  from  $1.25  to  $16. 
The  text  is  that  of  the  Authorized  Version,  printed 
with  the  utmost  attainable  accuracy.  The  refer- 
ences are  original  in  plan  and  arrangement,  and 
the  maps  have  been  prepared  with  the  utmost 
care,  both  as  regards  their  geographical  accuracy 
and  their  artistic  execution.     It  would  be  diffi- 


cult to  suggest  a  more  comprehensive  and  com- 
pact mass  of  information  relative  to  the  Bible 
than  that  furnished  in  the  aids  appended  to  their 
Teachers'  Bible.  The  Prayer- Books  of  the  house 
are  also  notable.    (Pott.) 


CALENDARS  AND    BOOKLETS. 

E.  P.  DuTTON  &  Co.  this  year  make  a  specialty 
of  ••  cvt-out "  or  **  shaped  "  books,  which  range  in 
price  from  ten  to  fifty  cents,  and  cannot  fail  to- 
meet  with  wonderful  success.  Between  their 
artistically  shaped  covers  they  will  hokl  froRk 
eight  to  ten  pages  of  perfectly  printed  monotint 
color  and  type.  Fred  Hinesand  Walter  Paget, 
who  have  already  done  so  much  fine  work  for 
this  house,  have  improved,  if  possible,  on  their 
former  efforts  of  taste  and  execution.  Most  of 
the  work  published  by  the  Duttons  is  printed  in 
Nister's  printing  establishment  at  Nuremberg^ 
These  pretty  things  look  like  sails,  birds,  pussies, 
shells,  ship  riggings,  etc.  '*  Nister's  Calendar*'' 
for  1890  is  also  sure  of  enormous  sale. 

Houghton,  Miffun  &  Co.  have  once  more- 
made  ready  their  popular  calendars  for  1890,  and 
offer  *'The  American  Poet's  Calendar"  and 
*'  Calendar  Books,"  selections  from  the  writings- 
of  Emerson,  Hawthorne,  Holmes,  Longfellow, 
Lowell,  and  Whittier,  each  book  put  up  in  a. 
parchment  paper  cover  and  sold  separately,  and 
also  furnished  all  six  together  in  a  neat  box 
for  sending  away  to  friends  over  sea  and  land. 
The  new  attraction  for  this  year  is  "  The  Rain- 
b<4W  Calendar,"  bv  Miss  Kate  Sanborn,  made  up- 
of  selections  for  light  and  gloomy  moments,  and 
furnished  with  an  allowance  of  blank  paper  for 
every  day.  so  that  it  may  serve  the  purposes  of 
a  dia^  also. 

Lee  &  Shepard,  the  pioneers  of  calendars  and 
Christmas  books,  have  a  goodly  array  for  this- 
year.  The  sepiatint  calendar  for  1890  is  called 
*'  All  Around  the  Year,"  and  is  gotten  up  on 
ivory  card-board,  with  rings,  chain,  and  tassel  ; 
"Hurrah  for  the  New  Year!"  is  the  boudoir 
calendar  for  1890  and  looks  festive  with  ribbon 
bows,  silver  chains,  and  rings  ;  *'  One  Merrie 
Christmas  Time  "  and  "  A  Happy  New  Year  to 
You  "  have  on  all  the  adornments  it  is  consklered 
good  taste  to  wear  at  one  time  ;  and  "  Our  Baby's- 
Book,"  the  mother's  record  of  events  in  baby's 
life,  is  just  the  thing  to  give  a  young  and  happy 
mother  of  the  finest  child  in  the  world,  in  which 
she  may  record  all  the  details  so  interesting  to- 
the  immediate  surroundings  of  *'baby"  and  so 
very  wearing  to  the  sisters,  cousins,  and  aunts  of 
every  other  perfect  baby. 

Frederick  A.  Stokes  &  Bro.  reinforce  their 
army  of  calendars  with  a  strong  little  detachment 
of  new  but  by  no  means  raw  recruits.  It  is  im- 
possible to  make  their  individualities  and  idio- 
syncrasies clear  in  the  short  interview  granted  10 
this  place  ;  they  must  be  seen  and  admired  on  the 
battleground  of  the  Christmas  counter.  Ask  for 
"The  Landscape  Calendar,"  and  you  will  see 
water -color  drawings  of  bits  of  American  scenery,, 
with  nickel  fastener  and  ribbon  bows;  for  the 
"Calendar  of  Nations,"  and  twelve  children  of 
different  nations,  designed  by  Maud  Humphrey^ 
will  be  shown  you  ;  and  you  may  expect  pleasant 
sights  also  if  you  mention  "  Calendar  of  the  Sea- 
sons," "  A  Year  of  Good  Wishes,"  "  Hark,  Hark. 
My  Soul,"  etc.,  etc. 
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J6OOI10  for  IPouna  people. 


Si.  Nicholas  Magatim, — Since  1873,  when  St, 
J^icholas  was  begun,  it  has  held  an  undisputed 
place  among  magazines  for  boys  and  girls. 
Through  its  pages  the  greatest  writers  of  our  time 
are  speaking  to  the  youth  of  two  great  nations, 
and  the  best  artists  and  engravers  are  training 
the  eyes  of  boys  and  girls  to  appreciate  the  best 
in  art.  There  is  only  one  way  that  Mrs.  Mary 
Mapes  Dodge,  its  editor,  can  make  it  better,  and 
that  is  by  making  more  of  it,  and  so,  beginning 
with  the  seventeenth  volume,  St,  Nicholas  will  be 
enlarged,  and  the  magazine  will  be  printed  in  a 
new  and  clearer  faced  type.  During  the  year 
there  will  be  four  important  serial  stories  by 
four  well-known  American  writers.  Athletic 
and  outdoor  sports  will  be  a  special  feature,  and 
Walter  Camp,  of  Yale,  and  others,  will  continue 
to  make  this  department  notable.  Both  the 
December  and  Januarv  issues  are  holiday  num- 
bers.   (Century  Co.     f  3  a  year.) 

Daddy  Jake  the  /Runaway. — "  Joel  Chandler 
Harris,"  says  the  Boston  Post,  **  has  never  ap- 
peared to  better  advantage  than  in  his  latest  oc- 
cupation of  writing  his  quaint  and  charming 
stories  for  children.*'  The  tale  about  Daddy  Jake, 
which  stands  first  in  the  volume,  is  told  without 
the  mediation  of  Uncle  Remus,  but  the  others, 
thirteen  in  number,  are,  as  it  were,  taken  down 
from  the  quaint  old  darkey's  very  lips.  "  *  Daddy 
Jake  '  is  an  exquisite  piece  of  humor,"  says  the 
Boston  Beacon,  **  and  it  presents  a  picture  of 
plantation  life  under  the  old  regime  which  one 
will  be  glad  to  remember.  Daddy  Jake  is  a 
house-servant,  and  when  the  new  overseer  uses 
him  cruelly  he  naturally  resents  it,  and  after  tak- 
ing vengeance  on  the  person  of  his  persecutor, 
flies  to  the  cane-brake.  The  two  children  of  the 
house  are  devoted  to  Jake,  and  they  go  in  search 
of  him  with  results  related  by  Mr.  Harris  in  his 
best  vein.  The  other  stories  are  also  among  the 
author's  most  finished  and  entertaining  produc- 
tions. They  tell '  How  Black  Snake  Caught  the 
Wolf,'  '  Why  the  Guineas  Stay  Awake,'  •  How  the 
Birds  Talk,'  and  what  a  time  Brer  Rabbit  had 
with  the  gingercakes.  Mr.  E.  W.  Kemble  sup- 
plies a  number  of  delightful  illustrations."  (Cen- 
tury Co.    $1.50.) 


Betty  Leicester, — **  A  perfume  as  of  wild  thyme 
and  sweet  clover,"  says  the  New  York  Tribune, 
•'breathes  from  Miss  Jewett's  dainty  volume. 
Her  Betty  is  a  fascinating  bit  of  girlhood, 
brightly  good,  a  little  naughty,  altogether  what 
her  mates  would  call  '  nice.'  The  people  who 
surround  her  are  true  and  delightful,  as  Miss 
Jewett's  New  Englanders  always  are.  There  is 
an  old  woman  met  by  Betty  on  the  cars,  who  is 
so  real  and  so  amusing,  faint  as  is  her  portrait, 
that  one  will  not  easily  forget  her.  Slight  as  Is 
this  little  story,  it  speaks  of  the  artist  with  a 
conscience.  Miss  Jewett  puts  as  perfect  a  polish 
upon  her  pine  as  upon  her  mahogany.  So  far  as 
this  tale  has  a  moral,  it  is  to  make  the  best  of 
things — to  find  the  possibilities  of  a  good  time 
and  a  helpful  time  in  what  is  nearest."  If  Miss 
Jewett  can  write  anything  more  delightful  and 
more  nearly  perfect  than  her  unsurpassed  sketches 
of  New  England  scenery,  life,  and  character,  it 
is  a  story  for  girls.  She  understands  girl- nature 
perfectly;  she  knows  the  thoughts,  the  fancies, 
the  ambitions,  the  charming  nonsense,  and  the 


From   "'A    Summer  in  a   Caaon.^*    (Copyright ^   1889,  ^y 
Hough toH^  Miffiin  b»  Co.) 
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fundamental  nobleness  and  right-heartedness  of 
true  girls  ;  her  sympathy  with  all  these  is  strong 
and  fresh.  Readers  of  Miss  Jewett  can  imagine 
how  attractive  a  story  "Betty  Leicester"  is, 
what  a  pure,  gracious  atmosphere  pervades  it, 
how  full  of  humor  and  sunny  wisdom  it  is.  It 
has  a  direct  relation  to  the  holiday  season.  The 
binding  is  red  and  white  and  exquisitely  pretty. 
(Houghton,  M.    $1.25.) 

A  Summer  in  a  Canon, — Those  who  have  read 
Mrs.  Wiggin's  "  The  Birds*  Christmas  Carol  "and 
**The  Story  of.  Patsy"  need  no  other  assurance 
that  this  new  story  is  one  that  must  be  read. 
Her  vivacity,  freshness,  exuberance  of  spirits,  and 
fre<]uent  flashes  of  humor  make  her  stories  irre- 
sistible; and  her  sympathy,  tenderness,  and  pro- 
found humaneness  add  an  indescribable  charm. 
Her  new  book  has  its  scene  in  California  and  its 
season  in  summer,  but  it  will  be  read  with  delight 
in  all  seasons  and  wherever  the  English  language 
is  known.  The  book  tells  the  story  of  a  camp- 
ing party,  and  tells  it  charmingly.  It  sparkles 
with  fun,  with  shrewd  hints  of  character,  and  with 
wholesome  and  not  obtrusive  notions  of  right 
thinking  and  living.  "The  wUdwood  atmos- 
phere," says  the  New  York  Tribune,  "  is  main- 
tained throughout,  after  a  fashion  which  makes 
the  reader  long  for  summer  and  a  tent." — 
(Houghton.    $1.25.) 

FU^wing^  the  Bat,  — "  Mrs.  Wesselhoeft's  de- 
lightful little  stories  "  says  the  Boston  Transcript, 
"suggest  a  sort  of  modem  La  Fontaine,  the  hu- 
mor Americanized  and  the  moral  brightly  woven 
into  the  texture  of  the  tale  itself,  instead  of  being 
arbitrarily  tacked  on  at  the  end.  Like  its  pretty 
little  predecessor,  "  Sparrow,  the  Tramp,"  the 
present  tale  has  animals  for  its  dramatis  persons, 
with  a  few  'thick  folk,'  as  the  Scotch  fairies 
ironically  call  human  beings,  introduced  to  give 
the  wise  animals  opportunity  to  exercise  their 
forethought  and  afifection  in  setting  their  perplex- 
ities straight,  and  getting  them  out  of  all  sorts  of 
tight  places."    (Roberts.    $1.25.) 

The  Kingdom  of  Coins, -^*^  In  this  ingenious  tale 
for  children  of  all  ages,  Mr.  John  Bradley  Gil- 
man,"  says  the  Boston  ZiV/rarv  H^or id/ *h9L8  very 
cleverly  constructed  a  story  on  the  basis  of  a  lit- 
eral acceptation  of  numerous  proverbs.  The 
Coins  of  all  dehominations  are  seen  by  Tommy, 
in  his  dream-travels  under  the  guidance  of  Mr. 
Midas,  to  be'  alive  and  to  act  according  to  the  wis- 
dom of  proverbs.  The  story  is  so  well  told  that 
children  will  relish  it  as  something  deckiedly 
novel,  with  an  effective  but  not  obtrusive  moral 
tone  ;  while  older  people  will,  of  course,  do  more 
justice  to  the  neatness  with  which  the  conception 
is  worked  out."    (Roberts.     60  c.) 

Lit. — The  latest  story  by  the  author  of  "Miss 
Toosey's  Mission  "  has  its  scene  in  Shadbrook,  a 
quiet  English  village  unvisited  by  business  enter- 
prise. Its  attractive  characters  are  Dr.  Murray 
the  doctor,  his  five  boys  and  his  daughter  Lil, 
who  is  laid  up  with  a  spinal  complaint,  Ken 
Wyatt,  the  heir  to  the  manor,  and  his  cousin 
Sylvia,  who  comes  from  far  Australia  to  dispossess 
him.  Told  In  the  charming  style  of  "  Tip-cat " 
and  "  Laddie,"  with  a  delightful  picture  of  the 
old  doctor's  household  and  the  tragic  secret  of  a 
disputed  inheritance,  this  tale  shows  how  bravely 
suffering  may  be  borne,  and  what  sacrifices  love 
will  make  for  the  loved  one.     (Roberts.    $1.) 

Lulu*s  Library, — No  writer  of  this  generation 
has  done  so  much  for  juvenile  literature  as  Louisa 


M.  Alcott.  Her  stories  are  so  pore  and  high  fai 
tone,  so  interesting  and  yet  improving,  that  both 
young  and  old  read  them  with  delight  and  pro- 
found satisfaction.  In  the  third  volame  of 
."  Lulu's  Library  "  are  nine  stories,  and  it  would 
be  difficult  to  pick  out  one  and  call  it  the  best. 
Each  one  has  its  special  mission,  which  is  not 
only  to  amuse  and  entertain,  but  to  teach  some 
valuable  lesson,  to  empress  on  young  minds  some 
truth  that  may  aid  them  to  find  the  best  path  to 
follow.  "All  the  stories  are  little  gems,"  says 
the  Boston  Beaton  ^  "  and  the  book  a  most  desira- 
ble one  to  add  to  a  youthful  library."  (Roberta. 
$1.) 

Just  Sixteen. -^ '* ]usi  Sixteen"  means  that 
Susan  Coolidge's  lovely  new  book  contains  sixteen 
stories,  bound  together  in  one  volume,  and  at- 
tractively presented  in  a  style  uniform  with  the 
famous  "Katy  Did"  series.  "Many  of  thew 
stories  have  already  appeared  in  popular  periodi- 
cals, but  they  will  be  none  the  less  warmly  wel- 
comed in  permanent  book-form  and  in  their 
charming  holiday  dress.  "  Sixteen  stories  from 
the  pen  of  Susan  Coolidge,"  says  the  Providence 
Sunday  Journal,  *'  are  a  mine  of  wealth  to  youthful 
readers.  They  know  that  no  writer  of  the  age 
better  suits  their  tastes,  pleases  their  fancy,  draws 
out  their  sympathy,  and  encourages  their  aspira- 
tions for  a  higher  life."    (Roberts,    fi.25.) 

Their  Canoe  Trip, — The  adventures  and  misad- 
ventures of  two  amateur  canoeists  have  been 
characteristically  told  by  Miss  Mary  P.  W.  Smith 
in  "  Their  Canoe  Trip."  The  author  of  "  JoUy 
Good  Times  "  could  scarcely  write  a  dull  book, 
and  though  this  is  a  sketch  of  the  days  when 
canoeing  was  yet  a  seldom-tried  art — back  in 
1875 — and  though  the  region  was  the  home- 
stretches of  the  Merrimac  and  the  Concord.  Miss 
Smith  puts  as  much  life  and  labor  in  it  all  as  if  it 
had  been  thousands  of  miles  away  on  the  Ama- 
zon or  in  the  Okuchobu  swamps.  It  is  a  tale  of 
moving  accidents  by  flood  and  field  in  one  of  the 
most  delightful  of  outdoor  diversions  known  to 
healthy  and  hungry  boys.    (Roberts.    $1.25.) 

Grandma* s  Rhymes  and  Chimes, — A  charming 
story  for  children,  exquisitely  illustrated,  is  the 
one  before  us.  "It  contains,"  says  the  Boston 
Traveller,  "some  of  the  prettiest  little  verses  ever 
written  for  children,  illustrated  by  artists  as  well 
known  as  Irene  E.  Jerome,  F.  S.  Church,  Parker 
Hayden,  and  F.  T.  Merrill.  Happy  will  be  the 
little  ones  who  have  an  opportunity  given  them 
of  turning  over  the  leaves  of  this  beautiful  vol- 
ume. It  is  arranged  with  rare  taste  and  skill  and 
to  delight  parents  as  well  as  little  ones."  (Rob- 
erts.   fi.50.) 

Life  of  Miss  Alcott. —Seldom  indeed  is  it  that 
the  life-story  of  a  man  or  woman  of  letters  adds 
to  the  glory  of  the  name,  instead  of  detracting 
from  it.  Such  is  the  case,  however,  with  Mrs. 
Cheney's  "  Life  of  Louisa  May  Alcott,"  for  we 
close  the  book  feeling  that  greater  than  anything 
Miss  Alcott  ever  said  or  wrote  was  Miss  Alcott 
herself.  Here  we  see  one  who,  from  out  of  the 
most  adverse  circumstances,  wrested  a  three-fold 
success — material  accumulation,  fame,  personal 
character.  Denial,  difficulty,  and  defeat,  were 
the  portion  of  her  early  years,  as  aspiration  and 
fulfilment  were  of  her  later  ones;  and  this  story 
the  editor  has  wisely  arranged  that  Miss  Alcott 
shall  tell  for  herself,  through  letters,  sketches, 
and  copious  extracts  from  the'  journal  which  her 
father  caused  her  to  begin  when  a  very  small 
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child  and  in  which  she  continued  to  record  her  ex- 
periences in  later  life.  When  the  "transcen- 
dental wild  oats "  yielded  too  little  harvest  for 
the  practical  support  of  the  family,  the  bravery 
with  which  the  young  girl  took  upon  herself 
these  burdens  amounted  to  heroism,  and  the  high 
"call"  to  serve  others  was  one  which  always 
found  in  her  a  quick  response.  She  once  remarked 
that  it  had  seemed  to  be  her  destiny  to  fill  the 
gaps  in  life;  that  she  had  been  a  wife  to  her 
father,  a  husband  to  her  widowed  sister,  a  mother 
to  the  orphaned  daughter  of  her  sister  May.  while 
still  daughter  and  sister  and 
friend  as  well.  And  withal 
there  seems  never  to  have 
been  in  her  heart  any  sense  of 
martyrdom  to  duty,  but  always 
a  nature  large  enough  to  meet 
every  fresh  demand  upon  it 
with  the  same  sympathy  and 
sunny  courage.  Thus  It  is  that, 
whatever  the  fastidious  literary 
critic  may  have  to  say  con- 
cerning Miss  Alcott  as  artist, 
whatever  flaws  he  may  find  in 
the  most  popular  children's 
stories  of  this  generation,  he 
would  be  captious  indeed,  ac- 
cording to  the  Chicago  Dial, 
who  should  fail  to  see  how 
much  of  inspiration  and  stim- 
ulus to  high  and  beautiful  liv- 
ing there  is  in  this  record  of 
her  nobly-spent  fifty  years. 
(Roberts.    $1.50.) 

Personally  Conducted. — *'  In 
the  handsome  volume  entitled 
*  Personally  Conducted,'  Mr. 
Frank  R.  Stockton  aims  to 
give  an  idea  of  several  Euro- 
pean countries  and  their  in- 
habitants, the  author's  efforts 
being  pleasantly  supplemented 
by  a  series  of  illustrations 
from  drawings  by  Joseph  Pen- 
nell,  Alfred  Parsons,  and  oth- 
ers. Mr.  Stockton  takes  his 
imaginary  party  through  the 
south  of  France  into  Italy,  re- 
turns by  way  of  Paris  to  Lon- 
don, explores  the  English 
country  as  seen  among  the 
quaint  old  villages  of  Buck- 
inghamshire, and  finally  takes 
a  hasty  trip  through  the  Low 
Countries  and  along  the  Rhine. 
The  last  chapter,  called  '  The 
People  We  Meet,'  is  a  running 
commentary  on  the  characteristic  traits  of  differ- 
ent nationalities.  As  a  whole,  '  Personally  Con- 
ducted' is  a  decidedly  readabl<^  «ind  instructive 
"'olume."    (Scribner.     $2.)7 

Children**  Stories  in  English  Literature ^  from 
Taliesin  to  Shakespeare,  by  Henrietta  Christian 
Wright,  is  a  continuation  of  an  admirable  series 
of  •'Children's  Stories,"  devoted  to  progress, 
history,  and  science,  by  the  same  author,  and  ex- 
cellent for  the  skill  with  which  they  combine 
entertainment  with  instruction.  The  volume 
is  one  that  is  to  be  commended  cordially  to  the 
attention  of  every  intelligent  boy  and  girl  whose 
needs  and  tastes  Miss  Wright  so  well  understands. 
It  is  handsomely  printed  in  large,  clear  type  upon 
fine  paper."    (Scribner.  '$1.25.) 


Estes  &*  Lauriafs  Books  for  the  Young. — 
Frederick  A.  Ober  in  *' The  Knockabout  Club 
in  Spain"  gives  a  lively  account  of  travel  and 
sight-seeing  from  recent  personal  experience. 
He  went  to  Spain  to  hunt  out  the  homes  of 
the  early  conquistadores,  to  examine  types 
of  architecture  he  had  seen  reproduced  in  the 
West  Indies,  to  visit  Palos  whence  Columbus 
sailed  for  America  and  other  cities  associated 
with  early  voyages  to  the  new  world.  ($1.50  ; 
$2.)  The  latest  volume  of  Mr.  Butterworth's  in- 
structive series  is  entitled  "  Zigzag  Journeys  in 


From  ^^LiitU  Oius'  A  nnual/or  »889."    Estes  b*  Lauriai.    {Copyright^  1889, 
by  Russell  Pub,  Co,) 


the  British  Isles,"  and  has  to  do  primarily  with 
the  supposed  experiences  of  an  American  family 
who  go  abroad  to  investigate  the  traditional 
visit  of  John  Hampden  to  this  country  in  1623, 
when  he  is  supposed  to  have  prepared  the  way 
for  a  colony  in  the  event  of  a  failure  on  the  part 
of  the  popular  cause.  English  history,  literature, 
and  legends  are  copiously  drawn  upon  and  are 
intermingled  with  many  descriptions  of  English 
scenery.  ($1.75  ;  $2.25.)  We  rarely  find  a  book 
for  girls  which  will  so  fully  meet  with  the  ap- 
proval of  both  girls  and  their  guardians  as  will 
Miss  Richards'  story  of  *'  Queen  Hildegarde." 
It  is  a  most  attractive  story  of  a  New  York 
girl,  whose  parents  send  her  to  spend  the  sum- 
mer upon  a  farm,  away  from  the  unwholesome 
atmosphere  of  a  fashionable  school  life.    ($1.25.) 
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"  Thre«  Vassar  Girls  in  Russia  and  Turkey,"  by 
Elizabeth  W.  Champney,  describes  a  visit  made 
during  tlie  Turko-Russian  war,  of  which  it  gives 
many  exciting  scenes  and  events.  ($2 ;  $1.50.) 
"  Feathers,  Furs,  and  Fins,"  is  the  suggestive  title 
of  a  large  and  attractive  volume  for  little  readers, 
made  up  of  stories  about  birds,  animals,  and 
fishes,  with  a  very  large  number  of  illustrations, 
drawn  by  popular  artists.  ($2.50.)  All  the 
youngsters  in  the  land  are  waiting  eagerly  for 
"The  Little  Ones'  Annual."  for  1890,  edited  by 
Oliver  Optic  ($1.50),  and  filled  with  fresh,  care- 
fully selected  and  illustrated  stories  and  poems 
by  good  writers  of  juvenile  literature.  *'  Chatter- 
box "  comes  for  1889  stored  as  usual  with  a  real- 
ly wonderful  amount  of  good  reading.  The 
two  hundred  illustrations  are  noteworthy  for 
their  vigor,  and  the  whole  book  has  a  certain 
wholesome,  manly  tone  which  can  have  no  other 
than  a  beneficial  effectupon  its  hosts  of  delighted 
readers.    ($1.25  ;  $1.75.) 

Fanums  Men  of  Scunte. — **  Mrs.  Sarah  K.  Bol- 
ton has  added  another  volume  to  the  long  list  of 
her  books,  and,  like  its  predecessors,  it  possesses 
both  interest  and  permanent  value,"  says  the 
Boston  Transcript,  "In  *  Famous  Men  of  Sci- 
ence '  she  follows  out  the  same  plan  which  formed 
the  groundwork  for  '  Famous  American  Authors ' 
and  *  Famous  American  Statesmen,'  and  shows 
how  young  men  have  attained  success  by  energy 
and  perseverance,  often  in  the  face  of  difficulties. 
There  are  fifteen  biographies  and  as  many  por- 
traits. That  by  Agassiz  forms  the  frontispiece. 
Among  the  biographies  are  those  of  Sir  Hum- 
phry Davy,  Charles  Darwin,  Humboldt,  Audubon 
Cuvier,  Linnseus,  Lyell,  Morse,  and  Buckland. 
The  book  is  one  which  should  find  a  place  in 
every  boy's  library."    (Crowell.     $1.50.) 


Two  Young  Naturalists,^'  *  The  Walks  Abroad 
of  Two  Young  Naturalists  "  is  well  translated  by 
David  Sharp  from  the  French  of  Charles  Beau- 
grand.  *'The  plan  of  the  work,"  the  Boston 
Traveller  says,  "  is  to  conbine  a  pleasant  narra- 
tive of  travel  and  scientific  inquiry  and  informa- 
tion ;  and  while  such  a  work  cannot,  of  cofurse, 
make  any  great  claim  to  be  one  of  exact  science. 
it  fills  another  place,  and  one  not  less  important, 
that  of  inciting  and  developing  scientific  tastes  in 
young  people.  The  scene  of  the  travels  is  in 
France,  and  we  find,  incidentally,  some  pleasant 
picturings  of  various  cities.  The  illustrations 
are  numerous  and  the  information  is  all  given  in 
a  most  attractive  manner.  It  is  a  book  that  will 
particularly  interest  boys,  and  will  give  them  a 
healthful  stimulus  in  observations  of  the  insect 
life  in  nature."    (Crowell.    $2.) 

/f</.  — "  This,"  writes  the  Boston  Literary 
Worlds  •*  is  the  story  of  •  A  Boy's  Adventures  in 
the  Army  of  the  Potoihac '  from  '61  to  '65.  with 
narratives  of  battles,  imprisonment,  and  escape, 
by  an  author  whose  writings  on  kindred  topics 
are  familiar  to  the  public — Warren  Lee  Goss. 
With  his  own  personal  experiences  are  incor- 
porated other  incidents  which  actually  occurred, 
the  use  of  which  he  has  found  necessary  in  order 
to  make  a  continued  narrative.  He  Ukes  two 
boys  from  their  country  home,  and  carries  them 
through  eventful  scenes  of  the  recent  war,  dwell- 
ing with  most  thrilling  interest  on  tlft  terrible 
episode  in  Andersonville  prison,  of  the  horrors 
of  which  he  knew  from  almost  fatal  experience. 
Mr.  Goss  writes  with  a  patriotic  spirit,  and  has  a 
vivacious  and  picturesque  way  which  will  at  once 
charm  the  young  readers  for  whom  the  book  is 
intended,  and  hold  their  interest  to  the  end.  It 
is  especially  a  book  for  boys."    (Crowell.  f  1.50.) 


^    ^.ftSHei?«H^ 


MISLEADING  THE   ENEMY. 
From  '^/edy     {Copyright^  1889,  by  Thomas  Y.  Crowell  t^  Cq^) 


MOOSE  AT  BAT. 
From  Wells"  ''City  Boys  in  ih*  Wood*r    {Copyrigkt^  1889,  by  Harper  &*  Brothers,) 


City  Boys  in  the  Woods.—''  When  it  becomes 
necessary  to  disillusionize  a  young  person."  says 
the  N.  Y.  Herald,  "the  pleasantest  naethod  is  the 
best,  so  some  hundreds  of  thousands  of  parents 
should  be  grateful  to  Mr.  Wells  for  writing  '  City 
Boys  In  the  Woods.'  The  story  is  thoroughly 
interesting.  No  boy  could  open  it  at  random 
without  going  to  the  end  and  afterwards  making 
a  fresh  start  at  the  beginning.  Two  spirited 
boys,  seventeen  years  of  age,  and  accustomed 
to  guns  and  boats,  are  allowed  by  their  parents 
to  go  to  Maine  for  a  few  weeks*  hunting  and  trap- 
ping. They  had  not  been  long  in  the  woods  be- 
fore they  began  to  discover  how  little  they  knew, 
but  this  information  did  not  prevent  them  losing 
their  boat  and  stores,  as  well  as  their  spare 
clothing,  and  getting  terribly  wet  and  cold  be- 
sides. Their  only  good  fortune  was  to  meet  a 
native  hunter,  who  chanced  to  be  a  fine  fellow 
and  taught  them  a  good  deal  of  woodcraft, 
besides  giving  them  advice  on  many  subjects. 
(Harper.     $2.50.) 


The  Boy  Travellers  in  Mexico,—'*  In  the  latest 
volume  of  this  capital  series,*'  says  the  Boston 
Transcript,  "  the  author.  Colonel  T.  W.  Knox, 
takes  his  two  young  travellers,  Frank  and  Fred, 
with  their  guide  and  friend.  Dr.  Bronson,  to  our 
sister  republic,  Mexico,  and  describes  their  ex- 
periences and  adventures  during  the  journey. 
As  in  the  previous  volume,  the  narrative  lis 
merely  the  thread  on  which  is  strung  a  multi- 
tude of  interesting  facts;  this  time  regarding  Mex- 
ico, its  topographical  peculiarities,  its  industries, 
commerce,  and  trade,  its  people,  their  habits  and 
customs,  and  personal  characteristics.  >  Colonel 
Knox  has  taken  great  pains,  not  only  to  bring 
bis  information  down  to  the  latest  date,  but  to 
make  it  authoritative,  and  the  reader  of  the  book 
will  be  likely  to  learn  more  of  the  real  Mexico  of 
to-day  from  its  pages  than  from  any  of  the  so- 
called  histories  of  the  country  published  !in  the 
English  language.  It  contains  hundreds  of  illus- 
trations by  popular  artists,  and  comes  just  in 
time  for  holiday  purchasers."    (Harper.    $3.)" 
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The  Princess  Liliwinkins, — **  There  does  not 
seem  to  be  a  special  call  for  more  fairy  stories; 
but  if  more  there  must  be,  let  us/'  says  the  Bos- 
ton Literary  Worlds  "by  all  means,  welcome 
such  as  these  by  Henrietta  Christian  Wright,  and 
be  amused  at  the  illogical  doings  at  the  court  of 
Liliwinkins'  father,  where  the  greatest  joy  in 
the  world  was  for  all  the  queens  to  go  black- 
berrying  whenever  they  wished,  and  where  the 
disputed  succession  was  to  be  settled  by  a  great 
battle  between  the  cats  and  the  dogs,  so  that  the 
lives  of  human  beings  might  be  saved,  and  where 
the  punishment,  of  the  page  was  to  wear  his  coat 
buttoned  up  in  the  back  for  a  year.  Absurdity 
is  the  fashion  of  the  day  in  fairy  lore,  and  who 
shall  say  that  it  is  not  as  wholesome  for  the  little 
readers  as  the  grewsome  adventures  of  the  giants 
and  ogres."    (Harper.    $1.50.) 

Captain  Poify.-— Sophie  Swett  is  the  author 
of  this  story,  for  which  Rosina  Emmett  Sher- 
wood has  made  some  **  taking"  illustrations.  It 
is  for  young  people,  and  tells  how  a  brave  little 
girl,  in  her  zeal  for  doing  a  kindness  found  her- 
self in  a  perilous  place;  how,  again,  she  came 
near  being  in  serious  trouble  by  reason  of  her 
knowledge  of  certain  plottings  among  the  bad 
comrades  of  her  brother;  how  a  typical  young 
Englishman  came  as  a  guest;  how  the  elder  sis- 
ter put  on  airs  and  made  herself  ridiculous;  and 
how  Polly  won  all  hearts  and  helped  make 
things  come  out  right.    (Harper.    $1.) 

Redeeming  the  Republic, — "  Perhaps  no  au- 
thor," says  the  Chicago  Inter-Ocean,  **  has  writ- 
ten the  history  of  the  War  of  the  Rebellion  so 
entertainingly  for  young  readers  as  Mr.  Coffin. 
His  '  Drumbeat  of  the  Nation,'  *  Marching  to 
Victory,'  and  now,  '  Redeeming  the  Republic,' 
give  the  reader  as  clear  and  correct  pictures  of 
the  real  condition  and  of  the  great  struggle  as 
any  books  which  have  been  written.  Mr.  Coffin 
was  a  Union  soldier,  full  of  patriotism  and  en- 
thusiasm for  the  flag  and  the  Union,  but,  like  all 
Union  soldiers,  he  honors  the  great  courage  aad 
heroism  which  was  displayed  by  the  Confeder- 
ates. Few  volumes  have  given  clearer  pen-pict- 
ures of  the  great  contest  than  these  three  vol- 
umes of  Mr.  Coffin.    (Harper.    $3.) 

Eggleston^s  American  Histories. — D.  Appleton 
&  Co.  have,  in  Edward  Eggleston's  **  Household 
History  of  the  United  States  and  Its  People" 
and  **  A  First  Book  of  American  History,"  two 
books  that  make  history  delightful  to  young  read- 
ers by  introducing  them  to  men  who  were  actors 
in  it,  men  who  are  the  great  landmarks  of  the 
country's  story.  A  child  is  above  all  interested 
in  persons.  In  the  "  First  Book  "  Mr.  Eggleston 
describes  Columbus,  Cabot,  Hudson,  John  Smith, 
Miles  Standish,  William  Penn,  etc., in  a  way  that 
makes  them  real  for  all  time.  (75  c.)  The  '*  House- 
hold History,"  written  first,  is  more  elaborate 
and  for  older  readers,  but  both  are  charming 
books  brought  out  in  charming  shape.  The  tal- 
ents and  skill  of  some  of  the  most  eminent  illus- 
trators in  America  have  been  brought  into  requi- 
sition to  lend  a  charm  to  these  American  histories. 
Although  not  strictly  Christmas  books,  they  will 
make  excellent  additions  to  your  boys'  libraries. 
(Appleton.    $2.50.) 

Robert  Carter  6*  Bros.^  Juveniles. — The  im- 
print of  this  house  has  the  dear,  restful  look  of 
an  old  friend  on  the  many  books  for  young  people 
that  can  most  suitably  be  chosen  to  give  to  Sun- 
day-school libraries  and  individual  scholars  who 
have  earned  a  reward  for  good  attendance,  good 


behavior,  and,  above  all,  for  "  learning  the  tezL" 
"Yours  and  Mine,"  by  Miss  Warner,  teaches  that 
selfishness  leads  to  misery ;  "  Little  Radiance,'* 
by  Jennie  Chappell,  "  Never  and  Forever,'*  by 
Grace  Stebbing,  "It  Might  Have  Been,"  by  Mias 
Holt,  ••  Laurel  Crowns'*  and  "Golden  Silence," 
by  Miss  Marshall,  and  "  Lilian's  Hope,"  by  Min 
Shaw,  all  teach  practical,  common-sense  leasone 
that  girls  especiflJly  can  make  useful  in  their  daily 
home  and  school  lives.  The  Golden  BtUUrJfy 
Series t  in  twenty  volumes,  Round  the  Fire  Series^ 
in  ten  volumes,  and  the  four  volumes  thus  far  is- 
sued in  the  Rock  Cove  Series  are  all  ^ood  pur- 
chases for  any  Christian  denomination.  (Carter. 
$i-$i.50.) 

CasselPs  Juveniles,  —  This  house  always  pro- 
vides abundantly  for  young  people,  and  has  come 
up  to  its  well-known  standard  of  generosity  this 
season.  They  specially  call  attention  to  *'  The 
Boys  and  Girls  of  Marble  Dale,"  by  Mary  D. 
Brine,  who  has  already  done  so  much  ^ood  and 
pleasing  work  in  her  pretty,  natural  stories.  The 
Wakely  homestead,  where  the  lives  of  the  boys 
and  girls  are  spent,  is  the  scene  of  many  happy 
games  and  romps.  The  Moore  children  and 
Wakely  children  are  brought  up  together  for 
some  time,  and  a  very  happy  Christmas-tide  is 
described  before  the  Moores  change  their  abode 
for  New  York  City.  The  story  is  prettily  illus- 
trated .  ($  1 .  50. )  Walter  Crane  has  made  another 
pretty  book  in  "  Flora's  Feast :  a  masque  of 
flowers."  Flora  is  seen  on  the  title-psfi^e  piping 
to  her  flower-guests,  and  in  the  succeeding  pages 
the  long  procession  is  begun  with  "the  snow- 
drops first  upon  the  scene"  and  closed  "  with  one 
last  flower— a  Christmas  Rose."  The  artist  has 
caught  the  character  of  the  flowers  in  words  and 
design  and  the  coloring  shows  careful  printing. 
(Cassell.    $1.) 

E.  P,  Button  &»  Co,  have  their  usual  lavish 
provision  of  fine  art  color-books  for  children. 
"The  Juvenile  Gem  Series"  is  a  set  of  little 
beauties  in  six  volumes  christened  respectively 
**  Pets  and  Playmates,"  "  A  Great  Pet,"  "  Robby 
Robin,"  "  Rock-a-bye,"  "Snow-Flakes."  and 
"  Wee  Pussies"  (6  v..  $1.50).  "  Hobby-Horse" 
is  a  companion  volume  to  "  Snow  Baby"  of  last 
year  (50c.);  "Funny  Friends"  gives  humorons 
stories  and  verses  of  animals  with  original  illus- 
trations in  color  by  G.  H.  Thompson  (75  c); 
"  Round  the  Hearth,"  by  Harriet  M.  Bennett, 
contains  fifty-two  pages  of  color  and  monotint  in 
the  style  of  that  exquisite  favorite,  "  All  Aronnd 
the  Clock"  ($2);  " Childhood  Valley,"  by  John 
Lawson,  has  forty  pages  of  illustration  ($1.50); 
and  "I'll  Tell  You  a  Story"  is  by  Lizzie  Mack 
(f  i).  Ask  your  bookseller  to  show  you  these 
Button  books,  even  if  you  cannot  buy  them. 

To  the  Lions, — This  is  a  new  story,  for  young 
readers,  of  the  early  Christians,  by  Prof.  Alfred 
J.  Church.  There  is  always  a  ready  welcome  in 
the  popular  heart  for  any  book  that  tells  over 
again  the  well-worn  story  of  the  days  of  the  early 
Christians.  The  tyranny  of  Rome,  the  high 
courage  and  unwavering  faith  of  the  martyr,  the 
wavering  of  the  timorous,  the  thronged  arena 
and  the  day  of  martyrdom — ^these  all  awaken 
interest  and  hold  attention.  This  is  built  upon 
the  old  lines,  and  has  the  same  familiar  charac- 
ters, but  is  told  with  sufficient  power  and  dra- 
matic force  to  bring  the  customary  incklents  of 
arrest  and  charge,  trial  and  conviction,  death  for 
some  and  miraculous  escape  for  others,  into 
fairly  strong  relief.    (Putnam.    $1.25.) 
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PAGE  FROM  THE   ANGLO-SAXON  CALENDAR. 
From  ^^ Early  Britain^    (Copyright^  1889,  by  G.  P.  Putnam'*  Sons.) 


The  Story  of  Boston, — *'  No  one  could  more 
fittingly  tell  'The  Story  of  Boston*  than  Mr. 
Arthur  Gilman,  of  Cambridge,"  says  the  Boston 
Traveller^  "whose  ancestor  Gil  man  landed  here 
only  eight  years  after  John  Winthrop.  No  one 
could  be  more  in  sympathy  with  the  peculiar  in- 
dividuality of  Boston  than  is  Mr.  Oilman.  Fame 
must  seek  out  Mr.  Oilman,  for  he  is  one  of  those 
rarest  of  authors  who  are  too  busy  in  actually 
doing  great  work  to  have  any  time  or  inclina- 
tion to  gratuitously  display  it,  but  after  familiar- 
izing one's  self  with  his  work  the  reader  can 
never  lose  his  appreciation  of  its  fine  literary 
quality,  its  great  resources  of  fact  and  of  thought, 
and  its  peculiar  charm  of  style.  Thisattitude  will 
especially  be  felt  in  the  *  Story  of  Boston.'  One 
reads  it  as  under  a  spell  of  enchantment.  .  .  . 
The  story  of  the  growth  of  the  town,  of  the  siege 
of  Boston,  of  the  town  becoming  a  city,  of  the 
new  order  of  things,  is  all  graphically  told,  and 
Mr.  Oilman  has  indeed  well  related  the  story  of 
that  colony  that '  went  forth  to  seek  notgold ,  but 
God.' "  "The  study  as  a  whole  is  most  valuable 
and  illuminative,"  says  the  New  York  Tribune. 
"  Professor  Oilman  is  sympathetic,  yet  just,  sane 
of  judgment  and  broad  in  outlook.  He  has  con- 
tributed an  admirable  volume  to  the  series  of 
Great  Cities  of  the  Republic,  and  one  which 
ought  to  be  read  by  every  American,  and  espe- 
cially by  the  young.  The  work  is  well  illustrated, 
and  has  a  series  of  maps,  from  the  foundation  of 
the  city  to  the  present  day."    (Putnam.    $1.75.) 

The  Story  of  Early  Britain.— AUred  J.  Church, 
the  author  of  "  The  Count  of  the  Saxon  Shore," 
has  been  chosen  to  write  the  volume  on  Early 
Britain  for  the  Slory  of  the  Nations  Series.  This 
author's  careful  work  and  special  gift  at  making 
historical  details  interesting  to  the  young  is  well 
known,  and  this  volume  is  a  new  proof  of  talent. 
(Putnam.     $1.50.) 


Within  the  Enemy's  Lines,  by  Oliver  Optic,  is 
the  second  novel  in  the  Blue  and  the  Gray  Series. 
of  which  the  first  was  "  Taken  by  the  Enemy," 
and  the  last,  which  is  now  in  press,  will  be  "  On 
the  Blockade."  The  scenes  of  these  istories  are 
all  connected,  of  course,  with  the  War  of  the  Re- 
bellion. The  events  all  have  their  parallels  in 
actual  experience,  and,  indeed,  no  fiction  can  ex- 
ceed reality  in  those  terrible  days.  **  *  Within  the 
Enemy's  Lines'  is  largely  a  tale  of  the  naval  con- 
flict," the  Boston  Traveller  says,  "  full  of  excite- 
ment and  adventure,  and  giving,  too,  a  very  true 
insight  into  actual  events  and  experiences  as  they 
took  place  in  the  memorable  struggle.  The 
genial,  racy  style  of  Oliver  Optic  is  too  well 
known  to  require  any  extensive  allusion,  and  the 
beautiful  binding  of  the  book  in  its  blue  and  gray 
cover,  with  designs  in  gold,  is  a  joy  to  the  reader. 
It  will  be  an  especially  prized  addition  to  the 
boys'  libraries,  and  if  in  these  days  of  co5perative 
education,  the  girls  equally  enjoy  it  so  much  the 
better."    (Lee  &  S.     $1.50.) 

Little  Baron  Trump. — "  Travels  and  Advent- 
ures of  Little  Baron  Trump  and  His  Wonder- 
ful Dog  Bulger,"  text  by  Ingersoll  Lockwood 
and  illustrations  by  George  Wharton  Edwards, 
will  while  away  many  an  hour  by  the  fireside. 
**  The  volume  opens,"  we  learn  from  the  Boston 
Commonwealth,  **  with  a  brief  account  of  the  little 
Baron's  famous  ancestor  *  The  Armless  Knight.' 
He  was  a  most  extraordinary  person.  He  went 
with  Richard  to  the  Orient  and  fought  with  great 
prowess  in  many  battles.  Having  no  arms  he  at- 
tached sword-blades  to  his  stirrups  and  caused 
great  havoc  among  the  foe.  The  little  Baron 
seems  to  have  taken  after  this  ancestor  in  the 
courage  of  his  disposition,  though  in  fertility  of 
resource  and  in  the  marvellousness  of  his  advent- 
ures, neither  his  ancestors  nor  those  of  any 
known  person  could  for  a  moment  be  compared 
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with  him.  It  is  a  book  with  most  unusual  pict- 
ures, beautifully  bound  in  gold,  with  a  portrait  of 
the  Baron  and  Bulger  on  the  cover."    (Lee  &  S. 

f2.) 

Little  Miss  Weety^s  Sister,  by  Penn  Shirley,  is 
a  thoroughly  clever  and  delightful  story  of  child- 
life,  gracefully  told,  and  charming  in  its  blending 
of  humor  and  pathos.  The  children  in  the  book 
are  real  children,  and  the  pretty  plot  through 
which  they  move  is  fully  in  harmony  with  the 
characters.  The  young  ones  will  find  it  a  store- 
house of  pleasant  things  pleasantly  related,  and  a 
book  that  will  appeal  at  once  to  their  sentiments 
and  sympathies.    (Lee  &  S.     75  c.) 

A  Book  for  a  Boy,—''  The  Heroes  of  the  Cru- 
sades," by  Amanda  M.  Douglas,  is  another  vol- 
ume on  that  most  inexhaustible  of  all  subjects. 
There  is  certainly  no  event  in  human  history,  not 
even  the  discovery  of  America  by  Columbus  and 
all  the  romantic  incidents  to  which  it  led,  that 
stands  out  in  such  striking  relief  as  the  time  of 
the  Crusades.  It  is  an  epoch  of  which  we  never 
tire  of  reading,  and  one  that  seems  ever  wonder- 
ful, and  in  the  hands  of  the  present  author  its 
story  has  lost  little  of  its  power  to  sway  the  mind 
and  absorb  the  interest.  The  opening  chapters 
on  "  The  Spirit  of  the  Crusades"  and  "  Peter, 
the  Hermit."  are  perhaps  the  best  in  the  book, 
though  the  remaining  nine  chapters,  each  one  de- 
voted to  some  special  hero,  are  more  than  read- 
able. The  characters  taken  up  are  Godfrey  of 
Bouillon,  Tancred,  Louis  VII.,  Baldwin  III., 
Richard  the  Lion  Heart,  Saladin,  and  St.  Louis. 
The  book  is  handsomely  illustrated.  (Lee  &  S. 
$1.50.) 

Z>.  Lothrop  Co* s, Juveniles, — Few  such  charming 
juvenile  stories  have  appeared  since  Mrs.  Ewing's 
day  as  "  Three  Little  Maids,"  a  pretty  chronicle 
of  English  child-life.  It  is  written  with  the  ut- 
most freshness  and  sincerity,  and  the  "three 
little  maids  "  are  as  wholesome  companions  as  a 
mother  could  wish  to  secure  to  keep  her  little 
folk  company.  The  illustrations  deserve  a  hearty 
word  of  commendation.  ($1.50.)  It  would  be 
difficult  to  find  a  more  delightful  book  for  the 
nursery  or  the  kindergarten  than  "  Nursery  Fin- 
ger-Plays," by  Emilie  Poulsson.  It  is  a  col- 
lection of  little  poems,  prettily  illustrated,  and 
■et  to  simple  music  especially  adapted  to  the 
voices  and  abilities  of  the  very  young  children  for 
whom  it  is  chiefly  intended.  Finger- plays  have 
always  been  the  delight  of  childhood,  from  the 
first  efforts  at  "  Pat-a-cake  "  to  the  more  elabo- 
rate school  exercises  learned  in  unison.  ($1.25.) 
The  point  of  "  Sweetbrier  "  is  the  propriety  and 
importance  of  observing  most  of  the  conven- 
tional usages  of  polite  society.  A  graphic  por- 
trait is  drawn  of  an  otherwise  attractive  young 
girl  who  at  first  disregards  them,  and  later  per- 
ceives and  corrects  her  error.  ($1.25.)  Willis 
Boyd  Allen  is  a  favorite  with  many  young  read- 
ers. His  books  of  the  Pine  Cone  Series  are 
especially  attractive.  They  are  bright,  breezy, 
and  full  of  entertaining  description  that  yields 
between  the  lines  of  the  story  much  needed  in- 
formation. His  latest  contribution  to  the  series 
is  **  Cloud  and  Cliff."  It  tells  of  summer  days 
with  the  boys  and  girls  among  the  White  Moun- 
Uins,  and  is  full  to  the  brim  of  incidents 
pleasantly  and  practically  told.  (|i.)  "  Our 
Town,"  by  Margaret  Sidney,  is  to  be  com- 
mended both  for  its  excellent  tone  and  the 
interest  of  the  story  in  which  the  Society  for 
Christian   Endeavor  plays  an    important  part. 


($1.25.)  An  admirable  and  captivating  story  is 
"A  Colonial  Boy,"  by  Mrs.  Nellie  Blessing 
Eyster,  into  which  the  author  has  woven  many 
facts  of  early  colonial  history  in  America^ 
Linked  to  the  romance  of  the  colonial  boy  of 
Governor  Calvert's  epoch  are  the  later  boys  of 
Washington's  time  and  of  nineteenth  century 
days,  and  the  story  is  so  interwoven  and  inter- 
changed that  interest  is  kept  alive  and  curiosity 
excited.  ($1.25.)  A  capital  book  for  the  boys 
in  spirit  and  influence  is  "  Plucky  Smalls,"  by 
Mary  B,  Crowninshield.  It  tells  about  a  couple 
of  waifs  who  became  naval  apprentices.  ($1.) 
W.  L.  Alden's  '*  Loss  of  the  Swansea  "  is  a  story 
of  the  Florida  Coast  illustrated  by  F.  O.  SmalL 
The  Swansea  was  a  brig  of  fotu-  hundred  tons 
that  sailed  from  Bristol,  England,  commanded 
by  John  Fearing.  Captain  Fearing  gave  way 
to  mtemperate  habits,  lost  his  &itude,  and 
readily  became  the  victim  of  a  plot  constructed 
by  his  first  mate.  The  boy  hero  tells  of  the 
mutiny,  how  his  brother,  the  captain,  and  self 
were  cast  on  a  deserted  island,  of  their  meeting 
with  the  marooned  men,  their  experience  in  the 
Everglades,  and  the  recapture  of  the  Swansea, 

Among  the  Turks, — Commander  Vemey  Lov- 
ett  Cameron,  author  of  ''Jack  Hooper,"  has 
again  written  a  delightful  book  for  boys,  that 
will  while  away  the  time  most  pleasantly  for 
boys  of  larger  growth  as  well.  It  is  the  story  of 
a  boy  bom  in  1700,  who  went  to  sea  aboat  as 
early  as  a  ship  would  take  him,  and  while  yet 
very  young  became  fourth  mate  upon  a  merchant 
vessel.  Tliis  vessel  meets  with  disaster,  and  oor 
hero  goes  through  many  lands  and  among  many 
people,  learning  and  seeing  much  by  which  we 
profit  before  he  again  reaches  his  quiet  English 
home.  Many  illustrations  lighten  up  the  book 
and  make  its  story  clear.    (Nelson.   80  c.) 

0<^,  Glacier,  and  Avalancke,  —  Achilles 
Daunt,  the  author  of  *'  With  Pack  and  Rifle  in 
the  Far  Southwest,"  "In  the  Land  of  the 
Moose,  the  Bear  and  the  Beaver,"  and  other  nar- 
ratives of  daring  and  disaster,  has  now  written  a 
description  of  the  Alps,  their  pleasures  and  their 
dangers,  full  of  instruction  and  incident.  The 
book  has  thirteen  illustrations  to  make  clear  its 
records  of  chamois-hunting,  of  the  ascents  of 
mountains,  of  the  inundation  of  the  Val  de 
Bagnes,  of  the  dreadful  disaster  on  the  Matter- 
horn  in  1865,  in  which  four  people  paid  with' their 
lives  for  the  reputation  of  reaching  the  highest 
peak  of  this  mountain,  and  many  more  exciting 
occurrences  among  crags,  glaciers,  and  avalanches. 
(Nelson. .  f  i.) 

Blown  to  Bits.—'* '  Blown  to  Bits  *  shows  a 
Veteran  story-teller  at  his  wonted  level  ."says  the 
London  Athenetum.  '*  He  Is  naturally  a  little 
more  marvellous  than  usual,  seeing  that  the 
eruption  of  Krakatoa  surpassed  everything  the 
fictitious  long-bow  could  attain.  But  it  is  a 
stroke  of  genius  to  shoot  the  boat  in  which  the 
fugitive  hero  and  the  hermit  of  the  isle  are  es- 
caping on  board  the  ship  in  which  the  heroine  is 
making  her  voyage.  To  strand  the  ship  after- 
wards some  miles  inland  is  tame  by  the  side  of 
this  coincidence.  The  description  of  the  Keeling 
Islands  is  interesting."    (Nelson.    $1.50.) 

Robinson  Crusoe  and  Tke  Swiss  Family  Hoim^ 
son, — These  time-honoied  books  have  been  got- 
ten ready  once  more  for  the  many  young  readers, 
who  will  devour  them  as  eagerly  as  their  fathers 
and  mothers  did  before  them.     '*  Robinson  Cra- 
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soe  "  18  carefully  reprinted  from  the  first  edition 
published  nearly  two  centuries  ago,  except  that 
the  spelling  has  been  modernized.  It  is  furnished 
with  a  memoir  of  De  Foe,  based  on  the  most 
trustworthy  authorities.  In  the  Appendix  is  also 
.  a  memoir  of  Alexander  Selkirk,  generally  sup- 
posed to  be  the  hero  of  this  tale.  The  illustra- 
tions were  specially  made  for  this  edition.  "  The 
Swiss  Family  Robinson"  is  published  in  new 
and  unabridged  translation  wiih  upwards  of  three 
hundred  pictures.  No  better  or  more  fascinating 
book  can  be- found  to  teach  young  people  facts  in 
natural  history.     (Nelson.    Ea.,  $1-25.) 

James  Pott  &*  Co.* s  Juveniles. — This  house  has 
a  good  assortment  oichildren*s  books,  of  which 
we  briefly  mention  as  entirely  new  **A  Snow 
Flower."  by  Hester  Day;  "Captured  by  Canni- 
bals," by  J.  Hatton;  and  '*  Wild  Life  in  the  Land 
of  the  Giants/'  by  Gordon  Stables,  the  latter  two 
exciting  but  quite  harmless  books  for  adventurous 
boys.  Amid  the  mass  of  Christmas  books  we 
have  not  yet  been  able  to  make  a  careful  study  of 
the  newest  books  of  this  firm,  but  from  many 
years'  experience  feel  safe  in  saying  that  anv  book 
on  the  list  can  be  safely  bought  for  any  child  or 
any  Sunday-school.  They  are  specially  fitted  for 
members  of  the  Protestant  Episcopal  church,  but 
any  Christian  denomination  will  find  them  satis- 
factory. 

SeqmeU  ic  the  *' Bessie  Books r^''  Maggie  Brad- 
ford's Club."  by  Joanna  H.  Mathews,  is  the 
first  of  a  series  of  sequels  to  "The  Bessie 
Books."  Maggie  Bradford  and  her  schoolmates 
organize  **  The  Cheeryble  Sisters'  Club  "  for  the 
purpose  of  doing  good  and  working  for  others. 
A  great  deal  of  mischief  and  some  stealing  has 
for  some  time  been  going  on  in  the  school  attend- 
ed by  the  members  of  this  club.  The  discovery 
of  the  offender  plays  an  important  part..  Several 
of  the  girls  write  good  compositions  in  rhvme, 
baby-talk,  and  prose,  many  of  which  are  given. 
These  bright  young  girls  are  to  be  the  heroines  of 
several  forthcoming  volumes.    (Stokes.    $1.) 

Babes  of  the  Nation.^''  Perhaps  there  will  be 
more  dainty  and  charming  books  than  the  '  Babes 
of  the  Nation '  got  up  this  season— but  we  very 
much  doubt  it,"  says  the  Boston  Beacon,  '*  Here 
are  twelve  pictures  in  color  by  Miss  Maud 
Humphrey,  depicting  twelve  of  the  most  fasci- 
nating babies  that  the  sun  ever  shone  upon. 
Miss  Edith  M.  Thomas  supplies  pretty  verses  for 


each  picture,  and  altogether  the  book  is  one  that 
every  child  as  well  as  every  lover  of  children  will 
hopelessly  fall  in  love  with  at  first  glance." 
(Stokes.    I1.50.) 

Another  Art  Juvenile.^'*  Ont,  Two,  Three. 
Four"  represents  little  children,  respectively  of 
one,  two,  three,  and  four  years.  It  is  another  of 
the  exquisite  art  juveniles,  from  the  graceful 
brush  of  Maud  Humphrey,  who  excels  both  as  an 
artist  in  water-colors  and  as  a  delineator  of  chil- 
dren. The  four  large  plates  in  fac-simile  of 
water-colors  are  exceedingly  bright  and  pretty, 
the  little  faces  being  quite  charming.  Miss 
Helen  Gray  Cone  has  written  some  new  verses 
for  them.  The  cover  shows  a  characteristic  de- 
sign of  many  colors,  in  which  the  baby  heads 
find  a  setting.    (Stokes.    $1.) 

F.  Wame  &*  Co,  have  laid  themselves  out  to 
please  the  young  this  season  and  offer  many  old 
favorites  and  new-comers,  all  in  most  tempting 
holiday  clothes.  Their  Children's  Classics  em- 
brace dear  old  boys  like  Grimm  and  Andersen  ; 
and  the  still  older  favorites,  "  Robinson  Crusoe  ** 
and  "The  Swiss  Family  Robinson."  Captain 
Marryat's  and  Captain  Mayne  Reid's  delightful 
books  are  also  on  their  list,  and  various  books  of 
adventure  by  less  known  writers.  There  are  also 
several  very  charming  art-books  of  which  we  can 
only  say,  look  for  "  Follies.  Foibles,  and  Fancies 
of  Fish,  Flesh,  and  Fowl,"  with  illustrations  by 
the  son  of  Birket  Foster,  "Young  America's 
Painting-Book,"  and  "Old  Mother  Goose's 
Rhymes  and  Tales,"  and  you  will  see  some  very 
pretty  things. 

Harper's  Young  People. — The  bound  volume 
of  Harper's  Young  P^le  is  a  library  in  itself. 
It  has  its  usual  profusion  of  stories,  sketches, 
verses,  pictures,  etc.,  etc.  The  serials  this  year 
have  been  "  Uncle  Peter's  Trust  ; "  "  Captain 
Polly  ;"  "  Dorymaies  ; "  "A  Day  in  Waxland  ;" 
*' Princess  Liliwinkins,"  and  "The  Red  Mus- 
tang. The  Washington  Centennial  Celebra- 
tion also  called  forth  some  timely  and  in- 
structive writing  from  well-known  pens.  Har- 
per's Young  People  is  always  up  to  date,  and 
children  reading  it  regularly  cannot  fail  to  be 
posted,  on  what  is  going  on  in  the  world  that  h 
will  improve  them  to  know.'  A  year's  subscrip- 
tion make  a  delightful  Christmas  gift.  (Harper. 
$2  ;  bound  volume,  $3.50.) 


From  "  Harper' t  Ytung  PHo^ie.''^    {Copyright^  1889,  by  Har/er  *•  Br0s,) 
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From  "  Tkt  Miller's  Daughitrr     {Copyright,  1889,  by  /.  B.  Li^incoti  Co,) 


The  following  names  and  figures  refer  to  the  publishers  and  to  the  pages  on  which  may  be 
found  descriptive  notices  of  their  more  prominent  books  : 


Applctoa(D.)  ACo    458 

Armstrong  (A.  C.)  &  Co 446 

Carter  (Robert)  &  Bros 446,  458 

Cassell  &  Co 436,  442,  447,  458 

Century  (The)  Co 450,  453 

Crowell  (T.  Y.)  &  Co 456 

De  Wolfe,  Fiske  &  Co 445 

Dutton  (B.  P.)  &  Co 44a,  45a,  458 

Bstes  &  Lauriat 440,  455 

Harper  &  Bros.. 434,  435»  438.  440»  444 
457.  458  I 


Houghton,  Mifflin  &  Co.  .436,  437,  440 

T        ^  cu  ^  ^^'  ^52. 453»  454 

Lee  &  Shepard..433,  434,  438,  439,  44a 

453f  459«  4<^ 
Lippincott  (The  J.  B.)  Co.... 436,  441 

Little,  Brown  &  Co 443,  448 

I^throp  (The  D.)  Co  . . .  .44a,  451,  460 
Nelson  (Thomas)  &  Sons. 443, 450,  460 
Pott  (James)  &  Co 452 


Putnam's  (G.  P.)  Sons. .  .443,  444,  446 
458,  459 
454.  461 
444.  448 

449.  455 
440,  44a 
45«»  46a 

450.  46a 


Roberts  Bros 

Scribner*s  (Charles)  Sons. . . . 


Stokes  (Frederick  A.)  &  Bro 

Warne  (F.)  &  Co....^f:.V.*. 
White  &  Allen 


81)e  Nets  Books  for  tl)e  ^olibag  %tMoxi. 


THE  ILLUSTRA  TED  GIFT-BOOKS. 


Aloott,  Louisa  M.  Her  Life,  Letters,  and  Journals.  Bd. 

by  £.  D.  Cheney.    Portraiu  and  il.    |x .50 Roborts 

America.   Our   National    Hymn,   etc.     S.   F.  Smith. 

Parti-col.  cl.  I3 Lotkrop 

America.    S.F.Smith.    II.  in  col.    $1.50 .JStokos 

American  Railway  (The).  Its  construction,  develop- 
ments, management,  and  appliances,    aas  il.    |6. 

Seribner 
Babes  of  the  Nations.   Edith  M.  Thomas.    II.  in  col.  and 

monotint  by  Maud  Humphrey.    $1 .50 Stokes 

BasliJdrtseif*  Marie,  Life  of.    Translated  by  Mary  J. 

Serrano.    Portrait  and  il.  $a Cassell 

Gathedralfl  and  Abbeys  in  Great  Briuin  and  Ireland. 

Descriptions  by  Rev.  Richard  Wheatley.     II.  fol.    $10. 

Harper 
Cathedrals  of  England  and  Wales.    Whibley.    Ed.  tie 

luxe.    16  full-page  plates,    fas Dutton 

Christmas  Drawings  for  the  Human  Race.    Thomas 

Nast.    $a Harper 

Columbia,  the  Gem  of  the  Ocean.    II.  in  col.    %i.y>. 

stokes 

Da  Chaillu,  P.  B.    The  Viking  Age.    II.  a  v.  $7.50. 

Scrtbner 

DomaSf  Alex.  Count  of  Monte  Christo.  4  v.  il.  |6 : 
|ia.     Dumas^  Works,  zo  v.  $30 Little^  B 

Ihimas,  Alex.    Valois  Romances.    6  v.  $9 ;  |i8/#r  set. 

Little.  B 

Etchings,  as  examples  of  work  of  Jacguemart,  Daubig- 
ny,  Lepage,  Bicknell,  Detaille,  Gilli,  Burnand,  Le  Con- 
teux,  Bouverie,  Casanova,  Nehlig.  Jazet,  Ballin,  Appian, 
Van  Gravesende,  Martial.    Fol.  |is Dodd,  M 

Etchings  of  Places,  by  Mielatz,  Bacher,  Van  Biten,  etc. 
♦5 Stokes 

Fao-similes  of  Aquarelles  by  American  Artists.  Text 
by  Hitchcock,    fxa.so-fss Stokes 

Tunous  Etchers,  so  etchings  by  European  and  A  men- 
can  etchers.    $zs-|zso. Estes  6*  L 

Figure  Gems.    6  photogravures.    $1  .so Stokes 

norida  Days.  Deland.  II.  by  Louis  K.  Harlow.  I4- 
•10 LittUyB 


Flowers  from  Hill  and  Dale  Series.   5  v.    A'",  ed.   Ea. 

fa.50 Stokes 

Four  Madonnas  by  Raphael.    %$ Stokes 

From  Snow  to  Sunshine.     Rollins.    II.  by  Skelding. 

$a.so Stokes 

Ghirrison,  William  Lloyd.    Story  of  His  Life.    4  V.    |xa. 

Century 

Qems  of  Art.    6  photogravures.    $1.50 Stokes 

Gpldsmith,  Oliver.    Poems.    IVestall  ed.   ^a-4ia.Stokes 
G-ondola  and  Palace.  Yriate.  II.  with  col.  photographs. 

^ Stokes 

G-OOd  Things  of  Life  for  1889.    6th  ser.    ^.50 ....  Stokes 
Gk>ui>il's  Paris  Salon  of  '89.     With  English  text.    |i8- 

$ao Estes  6^  L 

Grandma's  Memories.    Brine.    II.  by  Walter  Paget. 

fa-fa.so Dutton 

Hawthorne's  Marble  Faun.  II.  with  50  photogravures 
of  sculptures,  paintings,  etc.    a  v.    |6-$za. 

Hougkton,  M 
Holmes,  O.  W.    Antocrat  of  the  Breakfast  Table.  New 
ed.  with  title-paf  es  from  designs  of  Mrs.  Henry  Whit- 
man.   %v.  ea.    fi.as Hougktouy  M 

Hugo,  V.    N6tre-Dame  de  Paris.  (English.)    a  v.  $a.  ; 

f3 ■ Estes  &*  L 

Hugo,  V.  Novels.  Lib.  ed.  8  v.  II.,  in  sets,  %is.. Crowell 

Imperial  Standard  Poets.    Ea,  fs-so-l? Wame 

In  a  Fair  Country.    Higginson.    II.  by  Irene  E.  Jerome. 

|6-$J5 Leer's 

In  the  Garden  of  Dreams.    Moulton.    $1.50 Roberts 

Elingsley,  Chas.    Alton  Locke ;  Hypatia ;  Yeast,    a  v., 

i6mo.  fa.  f t-$4.5o Stokes 

Knickerbocker  Nuggets.    Ea,  vol.  |i Putnam 

IjallaRookh.     Vellum  ed.    1x5-^17.50 Eetes  Gf  L 

Iiandscape  Gems.    6  photogravures.    $1.50 Stokee 

Ijegend  Lavmone.  Toland.  II.  by  Mowbray  Church, 
Richards,  Bolton  Jones,  Frank  Jones,  DeQuelinfSword, 
Maud  Humphrey,  Hamilton  Gibson,  andHerbert  I>en> 
man.    Photogravure  process,    fa.so Lippincott 
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Iiiterary Gems.    6  v.    Inbox.    $4.50 Putnam 

Uttle  Maids.  Brandage.  7  coldred  designs.  13  x  14}^, 
in  box.    $5 Dutton 

Iiongfallow,  H.  W.  Ballads,  Lyrics,  and  Sonnets. 
|t.-|3 H0U£kton,  M 

Iionub  Doone.  Blackmore.  Original  il.  by  Sandham, 
Wharton  Edwards,  Fenn,  Hamilton  Gibson,  Wiles, 
Drake,  Graves,  Copeland,  Margaret  Pullman,  Durgin, 
Harper  Pennington;  eng.  by  Anthony,  Andrew,  and 
Goupil.    $5-f  15 Burrows 

Lost  (A)  Winter.  E.S.Phelps.  II.  by  M.  C.  Spaulding. 
$3-18 Utkrop 

Iiovely  Ivorines.  Hymns  and  poems,  in  cream  white 
covers.    Ea.%\AS Let  &* S 

IiOW-baok'd  (The):  Car.  Lover.  II.  by  William  Ma- 
grath,  printed  by  photogravure  from  copper  plates. 
l5-$  1 5 ^  tppinectt 

IjUCile.  Owen  Meredith.  VignetU  td.  II.  by  Greg- 
ory,   f  1.50-45 StaJUs. 

Ijuznholtz,  Carl.    Among  Cannibals,    too  il.    I5. 

Strsimer, 

Madonnas  by  Correggio,  Rein,  Murillo,  Holbein.    $5. 

Siokes 

Magazine  of  Art  for  1889.    $5-$zo Casstil 

Melodies  from  Nature.  Wordsworth,  II.  with  photo- 
gravures from  designs  by  Hiram  Barnes.    $5-48. 

LctAro^ 

Memories  of  Napoleon  Bonaparte.  Bourienne.  4  v. 
IS-|»5 Crpwell 

— Same.    $5 Scribntr 

Meredith,  George.    Novels.    Ea.%x.^ Raherts 

Miller's  (The)  Daughter.  Tennyson.  II.  with  original 
designs  by  H.  Winthrop  Peirce,  Garrett,  Fenn,  Apple- 
ton  Brown,  Woodward,  etc.    13.50 Lt^ptncott 

Mitchell,'  Donald  G.  English  Lands,  Letters,  and 
Kings.    I1.50 Scribntr 

Mitohell,  Donald  G.  Reveries  of  a  Bachelor.  Dream 
Life.    Canuo  ed.  a  v.    Ea.  fi.as Scribner 

Modem  American  Art.    30  photogravures  of  painting 

^  and  statuary.  Text  by  Ripley  Hitchcock.  II.  by  Beck- 
with,  Chase,  Inne8s,Low,  Bolton  Jones,  etc.    $7.50. 

Nimslf'K 

My  Lady's.Casket  of  Flowers,  etc.  Eleanor  Talbot. 
Falatint  ed.    $t.5o-$7.so Lee  &*  S 

Kational'Songs  of  America.    II.  in  col.  and  monotint, 

I   music.    $3.50 : SioAet 

Our  Cats  and  All  About  Them.    Harrison  Weir.    fa. 

Heu£hton^  M 

Our  Early  Presidents.    Upton.    150  portraits.    f3-|8. 

Lotkrt^ 

Queen*of  the  Adriatic.    Yriate.    4  fac-similes  of  Vene- 

k  tian  col.  photographs.    |a SUke* 

Quiet  (The)  Life.  Prologue  and  epilogue  bv  Austin 
Dobson.    Drawings  by  Abbey  and  Parsons.    97.50. 

Harper 

Bab  and  His  Friends.  Brown.  II.  by  L.  J.  Bridgman. 
%x Lotkrep 

Becent  English  Art.  x6  pboto-etchings,  with  descrip- 
tive text  by  Walter  Rowlands.    $7.50 Eetes  ^  L 


Bed  Vouauin  of  Alaska.     AUen.    $8.50.  ....£i/«r  6*L 

Bivaln  iXhe).  Sheridan.  II.  by  F.  M.  Gregory  in  wa- 
tf"^  coiois,  reproduced  by  pboto-aquareue  process, 
hl^c  k  an  >  white  sketches,  etc.    $xs.5o-$9o. .  WkiU  6*  A 

Bivers  <  f  threat  Britain.  Descriptive,  Pictorial,  Histor- 
ical    lis CiuuU 

Boy )U  Pf  VI  •  ites.     8  hymns.    Unique  covers.    Ea,  6oc 

LeetfS 

Bussiau  Pictures.  Manning,  Green,  etc  (Am  mni 
Pencil  Ser.'^    I3.50 Nelson:  Scribntr  ttW 

Salon  Celebrities,  xo  photogravures  by  Goupil,  with 
descriptive  text.    $3.75 Eetee  6^  L 

Satin  Floral  Series.  6  hymns  in  satin  binding.  .£41.  fa. 

Leeb^S 

Secret  (The)  Way.  A  lost  tale  of  Miletus.  Bulwcr. 
II.  byF.  O.  Smafl.    Is-fs Letkrep 

Selected  Etchings,  to  etchings  by  J.  L.  Gerome,  Fer- 
ris, Van  Elten,  Gregory,  Yale,  Sbelton,  Parrish,  Mie^ 
latz,  Ferris,  Church,  St.  John  Harper.  Text  by  Hiub- 
cock.    I7.50 Siakee 

Shakespeare's  Works.    Beei/arded,    8  v.    ^7.50. 

n^ame 

Shaler,  N.  P.    Aspects  of  the  Earth,    xoo  il.    I4. 

ScrHuer 

Sheridan's  Dramatic  Works.    |a ;  $3.35 Sttite 

Silver  Linings  Behind  Earth^s  Clouds.  Knight.  II.  in 
colors.    50c : Nelaen 

Song  of  the  Brook.  Tennyson.  IL  by  Wed  worth  Wads- 
worth.    ^.50 Caueil 

Star-Spangled  Banner.    II.  in  col.    $1.50 Siekts 

Steele,  Richard,  Life  of.   Artlan.    a  v.   ^HvmgkUn^M 

Summer  Voyages  on  the  River  Seine.  Hamerton.  |e.so» 

RabtrU 

Tennyson's  Interludes,  Lyrics,  and  Idyls,    fi-ts- 

HongktvnyM 

Tennyson's  Poems.    Handy-vl.  ed.    8  v.    96-|ai. 

Cr^mell 

Thaokeray,  W.  M,  Complete  Works.  Illustrated  Lib. 
ed.    aa  y.per  v.,  $1.50 Homgktan^  M 

Thomson's  Seasons.    Westalled,  IL  %»-%x^s^..SUkss 

Tolstoi,  Lyof  N.  War  and  Peace.  Tr.  by  Dole,  a  v. 
13:4  V.  $5 CremeU 

Two  (Tht)Broihcn  (Pierre  et  Jean).  Maupassant.  Tr. 
by  Albert  Smith.  II.  by  Ernest  Duez  and  Albert  Lynch. 
|i3.5o-<i8 Lipfimeati 

Venice.  Yriate.  8  fac-similes  of  col.  Venetian  photo- 
graphs.   $7.50 SUkes 

"Walpole'S  Letters,    av     |6 Putnam 

"Walton  and  Cotton^s  Complete  Angler.  Introduction 
by  J.  R.  Lowell,    a  v.    $io-$ai LittUyB 

Warren,  Samuel.  Ten  Thousand  a  Year.  New  lib.  ed 
3V.    f4-l9 Little,  B 

Winters  in  Algeria.    F.  A.  Bridgman.    II.    $a.co. 

Jtarptr 

Wooing  of  Grandmother  Grey.  Poem  by  Kate  Tan- 
natt  Woods,    II.  fa Lse  &' S 


Wreck  of  the  Greyhound.    Newell.    $i.«>. 


1Ve(/e,  Fiske 


BOOKLE  TS  A  ND  C A  LEND  A  ES, 


Ad  Iiucem.  Arranged  by  Marv  Lloyd.  Selections  of 
poetry  for  suffering  ones,    f x-f  1.75 Crcwell 

All  Around  the  Year.    X889.    Sunter.    50c Lee  6* .? 

American  Poets'  Calendar  for  1890.    $1 . .  Mcugkton  M 

Calendar  Books.  Selections  from  Emerson,  Hawthorne, 
Holmes,  Longfellow,  Lowell,  and  Whittier.  6  v.  in 
box.   $1.25 Htugkton,  M 

Calendar  of  Nations.    Ma  ad  Humphrey.    %x.^..Stoket 

Calendar  of  Seasons.    Maud  Humphrey.    50c. . . . Stokts 

Calendars  for  1890,    English,  French,  and  German. 

40c. -9i .Jenkins 

Calm  on  the  Listening  Ear  of  Night.    Sears.    %x. Dutton 

Choice  Photogravures.     $1.50 Stokes 

Circling  Year  (The).    Calendar  with  Shakespeare  text. 

Soc Dutton 

Dutton's  Shape  Books.    X0C.-35C Dutton 

Favorite  Calendar.    Humphrey.    950 Stokes 

Oolden  Words  for  Daily  Counsel.    Anna  H.  Smith. 

1 1 ;  f  3  •  so Crowe  li 

Ghrace  for  Grace,    fi Dutton 

Happy  New  Year  to  You.    75c Lee  6^  S 


Heaven  and  Earth.    Edith  M.  Thomas.    11.  by  W.  St. 

John  Harper.    |i ;  |a Stakes 

His  Sweet  Will.    |i Dutton 

Horseshoe  Calendar.    75c Stokos 

Hurrah  for  the  New  Year.     Boudoir  Calendar  for  1890. 

75c Leeb^S 

Ijandscape  Calendar.     Water-color  drawings.    8x9. 


I1.50. 


,Stokas 


Ijilies  Round  the  Cross.  Nesbit.  II.  by  Fred.  Hines.  fi. 

Duttom 
My  Times  Are  in  Thy  Hands.    Calendar  of  Scripture  Se- 
lections.    50c Dutton 

If ister's  Art  Calendar  for  1890.    $r Dutton 

One  Merrie  Christmas  Time.    75c Loo  6^  S 

Our  Baby^s  Book:    Mother's  Record  of  Baby's  life. 

$«.5o Looi^S 

Bainbow  Calendar.    Sanborn.  Ix.as Hougkton^M 

Screen  Calendar.    Sunter.    ape Stokos 

SunlitDays.   CoLil.    $x iVUMi 

Sunter  Calendar  of  the  Months.    500 Stokos 

Thoughts  for  Sunrise,  Sunset,  and  HeaTen.    %iMoUon 

We  Are  Seven.    Wordsworth.    H.  In  monotint  by  Mary 

L.Gow.    #1 Dutton 
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